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SKETCH 

or THE 

LIFE OF SHAKSPEARE. 



WiLLUM SHAKSPEARE w&b bom atStnt- 
rord-upon-ATon, in Warwickshire, on the fSd day 
of April, 1664. Hia famOy waa abore the vulgar 
rank. His fkther, John Shakspeare, waa a coi>- 
siiisrable dealer in wool, and had been an officer 
of the corporation of Stratford. He was likewise 
a justice of the peace, and at one time a man of 
cons^erable property. This last, howcTer, ap- 
pears to haTe been lost b^ some means, in the latter 
part of his life. His wife was the daughter and 
heiress of Robert Arden, of Wellington, fai the 



coimty of Warwick, by whom he had a famUy of ^v^^ ^^ eminent as an actor. In tracing the chro- 

*. t-«lJ ^^t^.-^ »r US- ^1 lA I m. 31 . .. 



ten children. 

Our fllustrioos poet was the eldest son, and was 
educated, probably, at the finee-aehool of Stratford ; 
but from this be was soon remored, and placed in 
the ofke of some country attorney. The exact 
amount of his edieation has been long a subject 
ofcoDtrofersy. It is generally agreed, that he did 
not ei^qy what is usually termed a literary educa- 
tion ; but he certainly knew enough of Latin and 
French to introduce scraps of both in his plays, 
without blunder or impropriety 

When about eighteen years old, he married 
Anne Hathaway, who was eight years older than 
himselC His conduct soon after this marriage was 
not rery correct Being detected irith a gang of 
deer-stealers, in robbing the park of Sir Thomas 
Lucy, of Charlecote, near Stratford, he was obliged 
to leare his family and business, and take shelter 
in London. 

9 

He was twenty-two years of age when be arrifed 
in London, and is said to have made his first a^ 
quaintance in the play-house. Here his necessities 
obliged him to accept the office of call-boy, or 
prompter's attendant ; who is appointed to gire the 
perfbrmen notice to be ready, as often as the busi- 
ness of the play requires their appearance on the 
stage. According to another account, far less 
probable, his first emplojrment was to wait at the 
door of the play-house, and hold the horses of those 



the performance. But in whafcevar aitnation ne 
was first employed at the theatre, be appears to 
haTe soon duKorered those talents whkhaflerwinls 
made hiw» 



"Th* sppban, dtBffat. the 

Some distinction he probably first acquired as 
an actor, but no character has been discoTered 
in which he appeared to more advantage than in 
that of the Ghost in Hamlet : and the best critics 
and inquirers into his lifb are of opinion, that lie 



nology of his plays, it has been discovered, that 
Romeo and Juliet, and Rkhard II. and HI., were 
printed in 1597, when be was thirty-three years 
old. There is also some reason to think that he 
commenced a dramatic writer in 169C, and Mr. 
Malone even places Ms first play, the First Part of 
Henry VI., in 1689. 

His plays were not only popular, but approved 
by persons of the higher order, as we are certain 
that he er^oyed the gracious fkvour of Queen Eli- 
labeth, who was very fond of the stage; the pa- 
tronage of the Eari of Southampton, to whom he 
dedicated some of his poems; and of King James, 
who wrote a very gracious letter to him with his 
own hand, probably in return for the compliment 
Shakspeare had paid to his majesty in the tragedy 
of Macbeth. It may be added, that hb uncom- 
mon merit, his candour, and good nature, are sup- 
posed to have procured him the admiration and 
acquaintance of every person distinguished for such 
qualities. It is not difficult, indeed, to trace, that 
Shakspeare was a man of humour, and a social 
companion ; and probably excelled in that species 
of minor wit, not ill adapted to conversation, of 
which it could have been wished be had been more 
sparing in his writings. 

How long he acted, has not been discovered ; but 
he continued to write till the year 1614. During 
his dramatic career, be acquired a property in the 
theatre, which he must have disposed of when he 



iriw had no servants, that they might be ready after Iretired, as no mention of it occun in his wOL The 
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tithTputofliliUft mjipButbiMw, rutiiemeDliEenUcoicD oT the neigfabooiiiood i nd ban he u 
udtfaecaunntlJonofhurruDd*. Hehaduxu-jlhouRht lohaTsirriUcn UwpUjorTwBUUiNifU. 
' BuUUd cooudcnble propertjr, <rhh:h Gildon (iniHe dicJ <ja bii binh-dij, Tiumlij, April tS, 1111, 
hi* Letter* ukd Eiwji) •Uled la unouDt (a 3001. "ben li^^ bid enetlr ompletBd hi* fifty tt m i 
pcroM. a ram equal to lOOOl, in our dtjB. BdI Jear; and iru buried on dm noTtbadeortlieehiD- 
Mr. Milnoe doubt* whethar lU hi* propert? •H i^ the f"** <:l>UKh >t Stnlfoid, where a mgon- 
UDaimted to much more than tOOI. fir sui. whie]i|'°™' '■ p'''*^ "> ^^ "^ °° "^''^ >« >» "V^ 



jet wu a CDDndirabts TortuiK in thocc 

it )■ luppoKd, that he might hare deriiol COOI. 

nuallj from the theatre, while he eentinued to scL 

He Rtlrad M>a« jean befcn Ua death to 
houM in Stntford, of whkh it hu b«n thou^ 
important to fin the hirtorj. It wa> buiil bj Sir 
Hugh Cloptoo, a Tonnger brother of an. ancient 
Ikmilj in that nei^ibourtumd. Sir Hugh 
■heriff of Loudon io the reign of Richard 111. and 
lord major m that (^ Henij VII. Bf hi* win he 
bequMtbed to hi* elder brother'* ton hii 
Clapton, &£. and hi* houae bj the nima of the 
Grtal Bmui In StralTord. A good part of the 
eatate wai in poe»e»ion of Edward Clopton, E«]. 
and Sir Hugh Cloplon, Knt. bi 1733. The prin^ 
dpaleitalehadbe«iio1daulorilKClDp)onrainiIj 
fbr ftboT* a centuij, at the time wbta Shalupeare 
became the purehuer, who, hating repaired and 
modelled it to hi* own mind, changed the name 
AViB Ptact, which the mauafOD^iause afterward* 
erected, in the room of the poet'a Ikjuk, retained 
for manj jean. The home and landi belanguiK 
to it continued in tha poueaaion of Shikipeare'i 
de*cendant* to the time of the Reatoiation, wher 
they were re-purchued by tha aoplon family, 
Here, inMny, IT**, when Mr, Garricli, Mr, Mad- 
Un, and Hr. Delane, Tialled Stratford, they wen 
ho^iitably entertained under Sbabpeare'i mul- 
berry-tree, by Sir Hugh Clopton, who waa a bar- 
riiter, w»* knli^^ed by Qeorge I, ud died in the 
iOth year of bi* age, 116). Hi* eiecutor, abouc 
the year 17fit, lold New Place to the Hot. Mr. 
Gaatrd, n man of large fortune, whg reaided in it 
but a few yeara, in consequence of a diiagrecment 
with the inhabitant* of Stratlbrd. A> he reiided 
part of the year at LitchOeld, he thought he wu 
aa*es*ed too highly to the monthly rale lowanl* the 
maintenance of the poor, and being opposed, be 
peeriahly declared, that llud house ~ 
be Mie aa ed again ; aitd soon anerwards pulled it 
down, sold tlie ■"■'H'T*. and left the town. He 
had Mima time belbra cut down Sbakipcare's mut- 
beny-tree, to am himself the trouble of ihowing 
it to Vinton. That ^babpeare planted (hii tree 
ippean to be sufficiently autbenlkalod. Where 
New Flace flood is r. 

Durfag Bhakipeat 



ider an ireb, in a silting posture, • cashisn 
ipicoil l^eDre him, with a pen in his right hand, 
ind his hi reiled on a scrall of paper. The lol- 
lowing Laiin distich i* cngraTsd undar tbacnstBOi 



Perhaps we should rMd Sophoclem, Instaal of So- 
eralem. Underneath ate the following lliMi : 



lars oot any account of the malady wbka, 
rerj advanced age, dosed the lile and 1^ 
boun of tbis unrirsUed and huomparabb giulos 
The only DOliee we hare of his poaon is (rem 
Aiibroy, Hba mjt, "He was a liandsone wdt- 
ihapod mm )" and adds, " Tarie good i wiifaiij, 
uul ur a vvria ready and pleasant snd smooth wit.' 
Hi* family eouisted of two daughlora, and asoa 
named Homnet, who died in ISSO, in the twelfth 
year of hi* agb Susannah, tltt eUest daughter, 
and hir father'* (hiourile, wa* married Io Dr. John 
a p}>yaician, who died Nor. ItU, aged tO. 
Hdl died July II, I64S, aged 6S. They left 
me. child, ENiabeOk, bora IKTI-S, and married 
April 2a, IBM, to Thomas Noibe, eaq. who diedln 
ind alterward* (o Sir John Bamaid, of 
Abington in Northamptonahbe, but died without 
by either husband. Jnditb, Shabpcsre's 
youneest dangfala', was married to Mr. Tboni* 
died Feb. IMl-l, hi ber 77th year. 
By Mr. Qiiiney she had three sons, Sbalopewe, 
KichanI, snd Thomas, who all died unmarried. 
The tisdiiiaDa] alary of Shakspeara baring been 
the fiUier of Sir WnHam Damant, hu bacn ge- 
nerally disCradUed. 
From thiM Imperfict notices,* which are all 
e hare bean aUe Io eolleet fhim the laboon o. 
■ biographers and commentatsru, our [reader* 
will pcrcelTfi that leas is known of Shakspaare 
than of al 
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ed ai an olyeet of laudable euriotity. Nothing 
couM be more highly gratifying, than an account 
of the early ftudies of thia wonderftil man, the 
pr ogre M of his pen, his moral and social qualities, 
bis friendships, his failings, and whatever else con- 
stitutes personal history. But on all these topics 
his contemporaries, and hb immediate successors, 
hsTe been equally silent; and if aught can hereal^ 
ter be discorered, it must be by exploring sources 
which hate hitherto escaped the anidous researches 
of those who have deroted their whole lires, and 
thdr most vigorous talents, to rerire his memoiy, 
and illustrate his writings. 

It is equally unfortunate, tha« we know as littlei 
if the progress of his writings, u of his personal' 



histoiy. The industry of hb illustrators for the 
last forty years, has been such as probably nerer 
was surpassed in the annals of literary investigap 
tion ; yet so far are we from information of the 
conclusire or satisfactory land, that cfen the order 
in which his plays are written rests principally on 
conjecture, and of some of the plays usually printed 
among his works, it is not yet determined whether 
he wrote the whole, or any part. We are, how • 
ever, indebted to the labours of his commentaton^ * 
not only for much light thrown upon his obscuri- 
ties, but fora text purified fh>m the gross blunders 
of preceding transcribers and editors ; and it is 
almost unnecessary to add, that the text of the fol- 
lowing volumes is that of the last corrected edition 
of Johnson and Steerens. 
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TE]»IPE8T< 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



SebastiaD, ins brother, 

ProApero, the righ^ duke qfJdUan, 

Antonio, Ms brother, the uturving duki qfMUtm. 

Ferdinand, ton to the king of JfapUt, 

Gonzalo, anh(mMtolde<nintellitrqfJf^ldee, 

FnuiiSco, l*^***- 

Caliban, a tmare and d^ormed dent, 

Trinculo, a jester, 

Stenhano, a drunken butler. 

Matter of a thip, Boattwainf and Marinert, 



Miranda, daughter to Protpiro. 

Ariel, on airy tjML 

Cerea, r 
Juno, > tpMlt, 
Nympha, L 
Reapers, j 

Other tpkritt attending an Proepero, 

Scene, the tea, with atUp: q/terwordlf «iiiniti- 

habitediOandL 



ACT I. 

SCEXE I.^-On a thip at tea, Ji ttorm, with 
thunder and lightning. Enter a Ship-maater 
end a Boatswain. 



Boj 



Matter, 



>ATSWAIN,— 
Boatt. Here, master : what cheer 7 
Matt, Gooa: speak to the mariners: fall tc^H 
rarely, < or we run ourselres aground: bestir, 

Enter Mariners. 

Boatt, Heigh, my hearts ; cheerly, cheerly, my 
hearts ; vare, yare : take in the top-sail : tend to 
the master's whistle. — Blow, tfll tnou burst thy 
wind, if room enough ! 

I £fi<€r Alonso, Sebastian, Antonio, Ferdinand, 
Uonzalo, andothert, 

Man. Good boatswain, hare a care. Where's 
the master 7 Play the men. 

Boatt. I pray now, keep below. 

AiL Where is the master, boastwain 7 

Boatt, Do you not hear mm 7 You mar our la- 
bour! keep y6ur cabins : you do assist the storm. 

Oon, Nay, good, be patient. 

Boattt When the^sea is. Hence! What care 
these roarers for the name of king 7 To cabin : 
silence : trouble us not. 

Gon. Good; yet remember whom thou hast 
aboard. 

Boatt, None that I more loTe than myself. You 
are a counsellor ; if you can command these ele- 
ments to silence, and work the peace of the present,* 
we will not h4na a rope more ; use your authority. 
If rou cannot, gire thanks you hare lircd so long, 
ana make yourself readjr in your cabin for the mis- 
chance of the hour, if it so hap. — Cheerly, good 
Qearts.^)ut of our way, I say. [Exit, 

Gon, I hare great comfort from this fellow : me- 
thihks he hath no drowning mark upon him ; his 
cooplezion is perfect gallows. Stand fast, good 

(1) RMdOy. (t) Present instant 



fate, to his hanging ! make the rope of his destiny 
our cable, for our own doth little aiarantage ! If he 
be not bom to be hanged, our case is miserable. 

[JBreiaL 

Re-enter Boatswain. 

Boatt, Down with the top-mast; yare; lower, 
lower ; bring her to try with main course. [Ji cry 
iot<Ain.1 A plague upon this howling ! tbey are 
louder than the weather, orouro£Bce.— 

Re-enter Sebastian, Antonio, and Goozalo 

Yet again 7 what do you here 7 Shall we gite o'er, 
and drown 7 Hare you a mind to sink 7 

8eb, A pox o' your throat! you bawling, blas- 
phemous, unchantabls dog ! 

Boatt, Work you. fhiai. 

Jint, Hang, cur, nang ! you whoreson, insolent 
noise-maker, we are less airiid to be drowned than 
thou art 

Gon, rn warrant him from drowning : though 
the ship were no stronger than a nut-shdl, and as 
leaky as an unstaunched' wench. 

Boatt, Lay her a-hold, a-hold; set her two 
courses ; off to sea again, lay her off. 

£nl«r Mariners, wet. 

Mar, All lost! to prayers, to prayersi all lost! 

[Exeunt, 
Boatt. What, must our mouths be cold 7 
Gon. The king and prince at prayers I let us 
assist them. 
For our case is as theirs. 
Seb, I am out of patience. 
Jint, We arc merely* cheated of our hres by 
drunkards. — 
This wide-chapped rascal ;— ^Would, thou might'st 

lie drowning^ 
The washing often tides ! 

Gon, He'll be hanged yet ; 

Though erery drop of water swear against it. 
And gape at wid'st to dut him. 
[Ji confuted noite within,] Mercy on us !— We 
split, we split ! Farewell, my wife and chfldren !— 
Farewell, brother !^We split, we split, we sptit.^- 

tS) Incontinent (4) Absolutely. 



TEMPEST. 



Ml 



JhU. Let*i til dnk with the king. 
Seb, Let'i take leaTe or him. 



[ExU,\\n the dark backnard and abysm' of time ? 

[£xti.lirihouremember*st aught, ere thou cam*it ben. 

Con. Now would I gifc a thousand furlongs oiflllow thou cam'st here, thou mav>t. 

sea for an acre of barren ground ; lonj^ heath, brown 
furxp, anything: the wUls abore be done! but! 
would fain die a dry death. [Exit, 



'But that I do not 



SCEJfE IL^Tke utaid ; before the ceU of?n^ 
pero. Enter Prospero and Miranda. 

Mir. If by your art, mjr dearest fathrr, you hafc 
Put the wilu waters in this roar, allay them : 
The sky, it seems, would pour down stinking pitch. 
But that the sea, mounting to the welkin's cheek, 
Dashes the fire out. 0, f hare suflcr*d 
With those that I saw suffer! a brave Tessel, 
Who had no doubt some noble creatures in her, 
DaahM all to pieces. O, the cry did knock 
Against my very heart! Poor souls! thcyperish'd. 
Had 1 been any god of power, I would 
llaTe sunk the sea withm the earth, or c*er* 
it should the good ship so hate swallow'd, and 
The freighting souls within her. 

Pro. Be collected ; 

No more amazement : tell your piteous heart, 
There's no harm done. 

Mbrtu O, wo the day! 

' Pro. No haim. 

I hare done nothing but in eare of thee, 

iOf thee, my dear one 1 thee, my daughter !} who 
Lrt ignorant of what tluni art, nought knowmg 
Of whence I am ; nor that I am more better 
Than Prospero, master of a full poor cell, 
And thy no greater lather. 

Jtflra. More to know 

Did nerer meddle with my thoughts. 

Pro, 'TIS time 

1 shoald inform thee flirlher. Lend thy hand. 
And pluck my magic garment from me.— So ; 

[Layt down Mi maute. 
Lie there my art— Wipe thou thine eyes ; have 

comfort. 
The direful spectacle of the wreck, which touch'd 
The Tery rirtue of compassion in thee, 
I hafe with such prorision in mine art 
So safely order'd, that there is no soul^ 
No, not so much perdition as a hair, 
Betid to any creature in the ressel 
Which thou heard'st cry, which thou saw'st sink. 

Sit down ; 
For thou must now know ftirther. 

Jtfira. You haTe often 

Beffun to tell me what I am ; but stopp'd 
.\na left me to a bootless inquisition ; 
Concluding, St«y, not yel.— 

Pro. The hour's now come ; 

The Tery minute bids thee ope thine ear ; 
Obey, and be attentire. Canst thou remember 
A time before we came unto this cell 7 
I do not think thou canst ; for then thou wast not 
Out* three yrars old. 

Mira, Certainly, sir, I can. 

Pro, By what? by any other house, or person 7 
Of any thing the image tell me, that 
Hath Kept with thy remembrance. 

Jtfiro. ^Tis far off; 

And rather like a dream than an assurance 
That my remembrance warrants : had I not 
Four or five women once, that tended me 7 

Pro. Thou hadst, and more, Miranda : but how 
bit, 
Thai this liTei in thy mind 7 What aeest thou else 

{ I ) Belbn. 'S) Quite. (S) Abyss. 



Jtfira. 

Pro. Twrlfc years since, 
Miranda, tweWc years since, thy father was 
The duke of Milan, and a prince of power. 

Mira. Sir, are not you my father. 

Pro. Thy mother was a piece of virtue, and 
She said— thou wast my daughter; and thy father 
Was duke of Milan ; and his only heir 
A princess ;— no worse issued. 

Mini. O, the heaveni ! 

What foul play had we, that we came from theace? 
Or blessed was't we did? 

Pro. Both, both, mr giri . 

By foul plar, as thou say'st, were we bcav^dtheoee ; 
But blessedly hulp hithier. 

Jl/tro. O, my heart bleeds 

To think o* the teen* that I hare tum'd you to. 
Whirh is from mv remembrance! Please you fhrther 

Pro. M V brother, and thy uncle, call'd Antonio,* 
I pray thee, mark me,— that a brother should 
Be so perfidious !— he whom, next thyself^ 
Of all the world I loT'd, and to him put 
The manage of my state ; as, at that time, 
Through all the signiorics it was the first. 
And Prospero the prime duke ; being so reputed 
In di)niity, and, for the liberal arts. 
Without a parallel ; those bemg afl mj study. 
The goTernmcnt I cast upon my brother, 
And to mv state grew stranger, being transported, 
And wrapt in secret studies. Thy false uncle- 
Dost thou attend me 7 

Mira. Sir, most heedfliUy. 

Pro. Being once perfected how to grant suits. 
How to deny them ; whom to advance, and whom 
To trash^ for over-topping ; new created 
The creatures that were mine ; I say or chang'd 

them. 
Or else new form'd them : haying both the key 
Of officer and office, set all hearts 
To what tunc plcas'd his ear ; that now he was 
The ivy, which had my princely trunk. 
And suck'd my verdure out on't Thou attend'st 

not: 
I pray thee, mark me. 

Mtra. O good sir, I do. 

Pro, I thus neglecting worldly ends, all dedicate 
To closeness, and the lettering of m]r mind 
With that, which, but by being so retir'd. 
O'er-prizM all popular rate, in my lUse brother, 
AwakM an evil nature : and my trust. 
Like a cood parent, did beget'of him 
A falsehood^ in its contrary as great 
As my trust was ; which had, indeed, no limit, 
A confidence sans* bound. He being thus lordco 
Not only with what my revenue yielded. 
But what mv power might else exact.— like one, 
Who having', unto truth, by telling or it. 
Made such a sinner of his memory'. 
To credit his own lie,— he did believe 
He was the duke ; out of the substitution^ 
And executing the outward face of royalty, 
With all prerogative : — Hence his ambition 
Growing, — Dost hear 7 
Jtftro. Your tale, sir, would cure dcalu .•s 

JPro. To hare no screen between this part ht 
play'd. 
And him he play'd it for, he needs will be 
Absolute Milan : me, poor man 1- my library 

(4) Sorrow. (6) Cutaway. (6) Without 
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Wu dukedom large enourii; of temporal roTaltiefl 
He thinlu me now fncapable : confederates 
(So 6ry^ he was for sway) with the king of Naples, 
To ^vc him annual tribute, do him homage ; 
Subject his coronet to.his crown, and benU 
The dukedom, vet unbowed (alas, poor Milan!) 
To most ignoble stooping. 
Mira, the heaTens ! 

Pro, Mark his condition, and the erent ; then 
tell me, 
If this might be a brother. 

Mira. I should sin 

Ta think but nobly of my grandmother : 
(iood wombs have bom Dod sons. 

Pro, Now the condition. 

This king of Naples, being an enemy 
To me inTeteratc. hearkens my brother's suit ; 
Which was, that ne in lieu* o' the premises,— 
Of komage, and I know not how much tribute,— 
Sho'jld presently extirpate me and mine 
Out of ttie dukedom ; and confer fair Milan, 
With all the honours, on my brother : whereon, 
A treacherous army levied, one midnight 
Fated to the Dun>ose, did Antonio open 
The 0ites of Milan ; and, i' the dead of darkness. 
The ministers for the purpose hurried thence 
Me, and thy crying seUl 

Jtfirs. Alack, for pity ! 

I, not rcmemVring how I cried out tneii, 
VTill cry it o'er again ; it is a hint,' 
That wrings mine eyes. 

Fro. Hear a little further, 

-And then I'll bring thee to the present business 
^Vliich low's upon us ; without the which, this story 
^Vere nost impertinent. 

Mira, Wherefore did they not 

That hour destroy us? 

Pro. Well demanded, wench ; 

^ly tale provokes that question. Dear, they durst 

not; 
C So dear the love my people bore me) nor set 
-^ mark so bloody on the business : but 
^Vith colours fau^r paintc^d their ioul ends. 
S n few, they hurried us aboard a bark : 
Tiore us some leagues to sea ; where tney prepai'd 
.A. rotten carcase of a boat, not rigg'd, 
"^or tackle, sail, nor mast : the very rats 
1 nstinctlvely had auit it: there they hoist ui, 
To cry to the sea tiiat roar'd to us : to sigh ^ 
To the winds, whose pity, sighing back again, 
T>id us but loving wrong. 

Mira. Alack! what trouble 

Was I then to you ! 

Pro. ! a cherubim 

Thou wast, that did preserve me 7 Thou didst smile, 
InAised with a fortitude from heaven. 
When I have deck'd* the sea with drops full salt ; 
Under my burden groan'd ; which rais'd in me 
An undenroing stomach,* to bear up 
Against wtait should ensue. 
Mhra. How came we ashore 7 

Pro. By Providence divine. 
Some food we had, and some <Vesh water, that 
A fuMe Neapolitan, Gonzalo, 
Out of his charity (who being then appointed 
Master of this design,) did give us, with 
Rkh garments, linens, stuns, and necessaries, 
Ululcb since have steaded much ; so, of his gentle- 



From my own Ubranr, wtth folomei that 
I prize above my dukedom. 

Mira. HVookl I might 

But ever see that man ! 

Pro. Now I arise :— 

Sit still, and hear the last of our sea-sorrow. 
Here in this island we arriv'd ; and here 
Have I, thy school-master, made thee more profit 
Than other nrinces can, that have more time 
For vainer nours, and tutors not so carefoL 

Mira. Heavens thank yoa for't! And now, 1 

fray you, sir, 
'tis beating m my mind,) your reason 
For raising this seapstorm 7 

Pro. Know thus far forth.— 

Bv accident most strange, bountiful fortune. 
Now my dear lady, hath miiie enemies 
Brought to this shore : and by my prescience 
I find my zenith doth depend upon 
A most auspicious star ; whose influence 
If now I court not, but omit, my fortunes 
>Vill ever ader droop.— Here cease more questions ; 
Thou art inclin'd to sleep ; 'tis a good dulness. 
And give it way ; — I know thou canst not choose.— 

[Miranda ileeps. 
Come away, servant, come : I am ready now ; 
Approach, my Ariel; come. 



ness. 



Knowing I lov'd my books, he fiimish'd me, 

1} Thirsty. (2) Consideration. (S) Suggestkm. 
d) Sprinkled. (6) Stubborn resolution. 



£flilsr Ariel. 

JirU All hail, great master! grave sir, hail! I 
come 
To answer thy best pleasure ; be't to fly, 
To swim, to dive into the fire, to ride 
On the curl'd clouds : to thy strong bidding, task 
Ariel, and all his quality. 

Pro. Hast thou, spirit, 

Perform'd to point* the tempest that I bade thee 7 

•tfri. To every article. 
I boarded the king's ship ; now on the beak, 
Now in the waist, the deck, in every cabin, 
rl flam'd amazement: sometimes, I'd divide. 
And bum in many places ; on the top-mast. 
The yards, and bowsprit, would I flame distinctly ; 
Then meet, and join : Jove's lightnings, the pre- 
cursors 
O' the dreadful thunder-claps, more momentary 
And sightpoutrunning were not : the fire, and cracks 
Of sulphurous roaring, the most mighty Neptune 
Seem'd to besiege, and make his bold waves tremble; 
Yea, his dread trident shake. 

Pro. My brave spirit ! 

Who was so firm, so constant, thiat this coil* 
Would not infect his reason 7 

ArL Not a soul 

But felt a fever of the mad, and play'd 
Some tricks of desperation : all, out mariners, 
Plung'd in the foaming brines and quit the vessel. 
Then all a-fire with me : the king's son, Ferdinand, 
With hair upstarins (then like reeds, not hair,) 
Was the first man thatlcap'd ; cried. Hell if tm^, 
And all the devHt are here. 

Pro. ^^^^9 that's my spirit ! 

But was not this nigh shore 7 

ArL Close by, my master. 

Pro. But are they, Ariel, safe 7 

Ari, Not a hair perish'd ; 

On their sustaining garments not a blemish, 
But fresher than ^fore : and, as thou bad'st me. 
In troops I have dispers'd them 'bout the isle : 
The king's son have I landed by himself; 

(6) The minutest article. (7) Bustle, tumult. 
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Whom I left eooUnff of the vr with ngfai, 
In an odd anaie of uo isle, and litting, 
. His anns in uii sad knot 

Pro. Of the king's ship, 

The mariners, sar, how thou hast dispos'd, 
A.nd all the rest 0* the fleet? 

jfri. Safelj in harbour 

Is the kinfir*8 ship ; in the deep nook, where once 
Thou cairdst me up at midnight to fetch dew 
From the still-Tex^d Bermoothes,> there she's hid : 
The mariners all under hatches stowed ; 
Whom, with a charm join'd to their sufi'er'd lap 

Dour, 
I hare led asleep: and for the rest o* the fleet, 
Which I dispersed, they all hare met again ; 
And are upon the Mediterranean flote,* 
Bound saolv home for Naples ; 
Supposing ihat they saw the long's ship wreck'd, 
And his great person perish. 

Pro, Ariel, thj charge 

Exactly is perform'd : but there's more work: ■ 
What IS the time o' the day ? 

Jhi, Past the mid season. 

Pro, At least two glasses : the Ume twixt six 
and now. 
Must by us both be spent most preciously. 

ArL Is there more toil 7 Since thou dost gire 
me pains, 
Let me remember thee what thou hast promis'd. 
Which is not yet perform'd me. 

Pro. How now? moody? 

What is't thou canst demand ? 

ArL My liberty. 

Pro. Before the time be out? no more. 

•fri I pray thee 

Remember, I hare done thee worthy semce : 
Told thee no lies, made no mistakings, serr'a 
Without or grudge or grumblings : tnou didst pro- 
^ mise 

To bate me a fbll year. 

Pro, Dost thou forget 

From what a torment I did free thee ? 

jfri. No. 

Pro. Thou dost: andthink'st 
It much, to tread tne ooze of the salt deep ; 
To run upon the sharp wind of the north ; 
To do me business in the teins o' the eailh. 
When it is bak'd with frost 

Ari, I do not, sir. 

Pro, Thou liest, malignant thing! Hast thou 
foi]got 
The foul witch Sycorax, who, with age, and enyy. 
Was grown into a hoop 7 hast thou forgot her? 

ArC No, sir. 

jPto. Thou hast: where was she bom? 

speak; tell me. 

Ari. Sir, in Argier.' 

Pro, O, was she so? I must, 

Once in a month, recount what thou hast been. 
Which thou forget'st This damn'd witch, Sycorax, 
For mischiefs manifold, and sorceries terrible 
To enter human hearing, from Argier, 
Thou know'st, was banished; for one thing she 

did. 
They would not take her life. Is not this true ? 

Jtri, Ay^ sir. 

Pro, This blue-ey'd hag was hither brought 
with child. 
And here was led by the sailors. Thou, my slare. 
As thou report'st thyself^ wast then her senrant: 
And, for thou wast a spirit too delicate 



To aet ner earthly and abhorr'd commands. 
Refusing her grand bests,* she did confine toee. 
By help of her more ^tent ministers, 
\nd in her most unmitigable rage, ^ 
Into a cloren pine ; within which rift ^ 
Imprison'd, thou didst painfully remain 
A dozen years ; within which space she died. 
And left thee there ; where thou didst rent thy 

groans. 
As fast as mill-wheels strike : then was thb islaiid 
(Sare for the son that she did litter here, 
A freckled whelp, hag-bom,) not honoured with 
A human shape. 

Ari, Yes; CaUban, her sod. 

Pro, Dull thing, I say so ; he^that Caliban, 
Whom now I keep in serrice. Thou best know'»t 
\\niat torment I cud find thee in : thy groans 
Did make wolres howl, and penetrate the breasts 
Of ever angry bears : it was a torment 
To lav upon the damn'd^ which Sycorax 
Could not again undo ; it was mine art. 
When I arriv'd, and heard thee, that made gape 
The pine, and let thee out 

An, I thank thee, master. 

Pro. If thou more murmur'st, I will rend an oai. 
And peg thee in his knotty entrails, till 
Thou hast howl'd away tweWe winters. 

•irt. Pardon, master : 

I will be correspondent to command. 
And do my spinting gently. 

Pro, Do so; and after two davs 

I will discharge thee. 

Ari. That's my noble master ! 

What shall I do ? say what: what shall 1 do? 

Pro. Go make thyself like a nymph o' *iie sea , 
Be subject to no sinit but mine ; inrisible 
To cyenr eye-ball else. Go, take this shape. 
And hitncr come in't : hence, with diligence. 

[ExU Ariel. 
Awake, dear heart, awoke ! thou host slept well ; 
Awoke ! 

Jtftro. The strangeness of your story put 
Heaviness in me. 

Pro. Shake it o(f; come on ; 

We'll visit Caliban, my slave, who never 
Yields us kind answer. 

Jtftro. 'TIS a villain, sir, 

I do not love to look on. 

Pro. I But, as 'tis. 

We cannot mbs* him : he does moke our fire. 
Fetch in our wood : ond serves in offices 
Thot profit us. Wnot, ho ! slove ! Caliban ! 
Thou earth, thou ! speak. 

Col. [Within.] There's wood enough withm. 

Pro. Come forth, I say ; there's other business 
for thee ; 
Come forth, thou tortoise! when? 

Re-enter Ariel, like a toater-nymph. 

Fine apparition I My quaint Ariel, 
Hark m thine ear. 

Ari. My lord, it shall be done, [Exit. 

Pro. Thou pobonous slave, got by the devil 
himself 
Upon thy wicked dam, come forth ! 

Enter Caliban. 

Col. As wicked dew as e'er my mother bmahll 
With raven's feather from unwholesome fen. 
Drop on you both ! a south-west blow on yei. 



(I) Bermudas. (2^ Wave. (5) Algiers. | (4^ Commands. 



(6) Do without 
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And blister joa all o'er i 
Fro, For this, be sore, to-night thou shalt have 

cramps, 
Side-stiches, that shall pen thj breath up ; urchins* 
ShaA, for that vast of night that thej may work, . 
All exercise on thee : ttou shalt be pinch'd ^ 
As thick as honey-combs, each innch more stinging 
Than bees that made them. 

CaL I must eat my dinner. 

This bland*8 mine, by Sycorax, my mother, 
Which thou tak'st from me. When thou calhest ficst, 
Thou 'strok'dst me^ and mad'st much of me ; 

would'st gire me 
Water with berries in't ; and teach me how 
To name the biggv ligh^ uid how the less. 
That bum by day and nignt: and then I loT'd thee, 
And show'd thee all the quaUties o' the isle. 
The fresh springs, brine pits, barren place, and 

fertile ; 
Cursed be I that did so !-^All the charms 
Of Svcorax. toads, beetles, bats, li^ht on you! 
For ( am all the subjects tnat you baTe, 
Which first was mine own king: and here you sty me 
In this hard rock, whiles you do keep from me 
The rest of the island. 

Pro. Thou most lying slare. 

Whom stripes may more, not Idnoness ; I hare 

us'dthee, 
FUth as thou art. with human care ; and lodff'd thee 
In mine o?m cell, till thou didst seek to Tiolate 
The honour of my child. 

Cal, O ho, O ho !— 'would it had been done ! 
Thou didst prerent me ; I had peopled else 
This isle with Calibans. 

Fro. Abhorred slare ; 

Which any print of goodness will not take, 
Being capable of all ill ! I pitied thee. 
Took pains to make thee speak, taught thee each 

hour 
One thin^ or other : when thou didst not, saTasre, 
Know thme own meaning, but would'st gobble uke 
A thing most brutish, I endow'd thy purposes 
With words that made them known: But thy Tile 

race, 
Though thou didst learn, had that in't which good 

natures 
Could not abide to be with j therefore wast thou 
Deservedly confin'd into this roc^ 
Who hadst deserr'd more than a prison. 

Cal, You taught me language ; and my profit on't 
Is, I know how to curse : the red plague rid* you, 
For learning me your language ! 

Pro. Hag^seedfhencel 

Fetch us in fuel : and be quick, thou were best. 
To answer other business. Shni^st thou, maliee ? 
If thou neglect'st. or dost unwiUinffly 
What I command, I'll rack thee with old cramps ; 
Fill all thy bones with aches : make thee roar. 
That beasts shall tremble at thy din. 

CaL No, 'pray thee ! — 
I must obey : his art is of such power, [Aside. 
It would control my dam's god, Setcbos, 
And make a rassal of him. 
Pro. ' So, slare ; hence ! 

[Exit Caliban. 

Reenter Ariel, invistbUf playing and tinging ; 
Ferdinand foUowmg Mm, 

ARIEL'S SONG. 

Come unto these veOow tandtj 
And then take nandt : 



(1) 



Ci)I>ettror- 



Courrsied when you have, and Hst^d 

{The wild waves whUt*) 
Foot U featly here and there ; 
And. sweet sprites^ the bwrden bear. 

Hark, hark! 
Bur. BowKh. woweh. [dispersedly. 

The wnck'dogs oark : 
But. Bowzh, wowgh. [Utiptrsedly. 

Hark, hark I ihear 
The strain qf strutting ehantideref 
Cry, Coek-^k'doodU-aoo, 

Fer. Where should this music be ? P the tir, o> 
the earth? 

It sounds no more : — and sure, it waits upon 
Some f^od of the island. Sitting on a bank, 
Weeping again the king my flitber's wreck, 
This music crept by me upon the waters ; 
Allaying both Uieir fury, and my passion, 
With its sweet air : thence I haye foUow'd it, 
Or it hath drawn me rather :— But tis gone. 
No, it begins again. 

Ariel sings. 

Full fathom five thy father lies ; 

Of his bones are coral made ; 
Those are pearls that were his eyes , 

Xothing of him that doth fade^ 
But doth suffer a sea-change 
Into someilUng rich and strange. 
Sea-nymphs hourly ring his meU : 
Hark! now I hear them,~-ding-^bni\ beU, 

[Airam, ding-dong. 

Ftr, The ditty does remember my drown'd 
lather:— 

This is no mortal business, nor no sound 
That the earth owes :*— I hear it now aboye me. 

Pro. The frineed curtains of thine eye adyanee. 
And say, what thou seest yond*. 

Jtftro. What isH? a ipirit? 

Lord, how it looks about ! Believe me. sir, 
It carries a braye form :— But tis a spirit 

Pro. No, wench ; it eats and sleeps, and hath 
such senses 

As we haye, such : this gallant which thou seett 
Was in the wreck ; and out he's something stain'd 
With grief, that's beauty's canker, thou might'st 

call him 
A goodly person : he hath lost his felloyrs, 
And strays about to find them. 

Jtftro. I might call him 

A thing diyine ; for nothing natural 
I ever saw so noble. 

Pro. It goes on, [Aside. 

As my soul prompts it: — Spirit, fine spirit! I'll 

free thee 
Within two days for this. 

Fer. Moftsure, the goddess 

On whom these airs attend ! — Vouchsafe my prayer 
Mav know, if you remain upon this island j 
And that you will some good inrtruction give. 
How I may bear me here : my prime request. 
Which I do last pronounce, is, O you wonder . g 
If you be maid, or no? 

Mira. No wonder, sir ; 

But. certainly a maid. 

Fer. My language 7 heavens 

I am the best of them that speak this speech. 
Wore I but where 'tis spoken. 

Pro. How! the best? 

What wert thou, if the king of Naples beard thee I 



rs) Still, silent 



(4) Owns. 



Ttr. A iin)(1e thinr, u I im dow, that wonder* 
To hear thee apeak M Naplei : he doei hear i 
And, Ihat he di>e«, I Keep : mjwilf am Nspki 
\Wa irith mine eyei, ne'er lUice at ebb. beb 
The king nif lather irreck'd. 

MDi. 

And hii brate Mm, beini . 

Pn. The duke oTHilui, 

And hia more bniTer danfUer, could conlrol ' Ibee, 
Ifnoir It wen fit to do "L At the fint light 



hare done yourself Mine wrone; a ir 
'"- ■■ '■-■'^ ;nU]il 1 

"ST 

O.ifi 



. ...J _^ J _lher »o ungenl 

li the third man that era I law ; the flnl 
That - - - - 



i. Why ipeaka ni]' father u 

Ihird man thai era I " 

That era I tigfa'd lor : ml] 
To be inciin'd my w ay ! 

Ft. O, if a mfn, 

And jour allection not gone fbith, 111 make 70 
The queen oT Naplei. 

fn. Soft, itr ; one word more 

Tber ira both in cUher'i power*.- but than 

1 muit oneaiT nuke, leit loo light winniu[«!>Ui. 
Make (he priu lighL — One word more |l eha^^ 

That thou attend me : thou d»t here nturp 
The name thou ow<it not: and hait put thjulf 
Upon Ihii iiland, ■■ ■ ipj, to win It 
From UB, the lord on't, 

Ftr. No, a* I am a man. 

Jfir*. There*! nothing ill can dwell In neh 

irthe ill fpint ham ao (Ur a houaa, 
Uood thi^[s will etrire to dwell wfih t. 

Pro. Folkiw me.— [To Fenl. 

Hpeak not you Ibr him ; be'a a traitor.— Come, 
111 manacle thy neck and feet logetbcr : 
8ea-wat«r abalt thou drink, thy ibod ahall be 
The rrob-brook nuacle^ witherM root*, and hua] 
tVherein the Bconi cradled. Follow. 



Come on ; obey : 
ITofwd. 

Thy nerre* are In thrir infancy again. 
Anil haTe no rigour in Ihem. 
. F«r. Solbeyan- 

My ipirili, aa in a dream, are all bound up. 
My lather'a loaiL the neaknew which I led, 
The wreck oTall my Triendi, or lhi> maii'i thiMti, 
am inbdued, ore but lijcht to nw, 
L thrDuf^ my priion, once a dar, 
maid : all eomera elae □' (he earth 
Let liberty make uk of; apace enough 

It worka : — Cone on.— 
Thou hart done welL fine Ariel !— Follow me.— 
\To Ferd. <nrf Mira. 
Harl, what thou elae nhak do me. [ Ta ArieL 

Jtfin. Be of comTort, 

My falhcr'a ofa belter nature, air, 
Than he appean br tperrh; this u unwonted, 
Which now came from him. 

Thou ahiU he as ftae 
Ai mountain winda : but then exactly do 
Ail point! of my command. 
Ari. To the lyllabte. 

Pro. Cooks, follow : apeak not for hiin. [Small. 



^ , \HeiTaut. 

Mira. dear lather, 

Make not too raah a trial of him, for 
He'B gentle, and not fearTuL* 

Pro, What, I aay, 

Mt Ibot my tutor 1 — Put thy swoid up, traitor; 
Who mak'at a ahow, but dar'it not atrike, thy 

guilt ; come from thy ward ; 



guilt ; come from thy ' 
ra thra with thii atiei, 



la aopo**esi'd ,. 

Kor I eao hen disarm 
And make Ihy weapoi 

Mira. Beaecch you, Citbor ! 

Pn, Hence ) hang not on my ^menla. 

JVtrc Sd-, hare pity : 

I'U be hi* surety. 

Pre. Silenee : one word more 

fthallmahemeehidetbecifnothaletfaee. Whati 
An adroeatefor an impostor? hushl 



(I) Coothto. (I) Frtgblflil. (3) Ooard. 



SCEVE /.-, 

Alonio, Sebaitian, A 

Francisco, atdsthtri. 

Om. 'Beseech you, nr, be merry; you hare 

iSohsTe wa alt) of toy; forourescspe 
* much beyond ourloss : our hint of wo 
la common ; eiery day, some sailoi^a wife. 
The maiten of some merchant, and the merehan^ 
larejust our theme ofwo: but for the miracle, 
mean our preserratjon, few in millian* 
Ian speak lilie us : then wisely, good nr, weigh 
lur sorrow with our eomTort. 
Aim. Pr-Tlhee, peace. 

Sib. He rocHTes comfort like coU ponldEO. 
Ant. The Tisitor will not |me him o'er so. 
Sib, Look, he's winding up the watch of hli wit , 
y and by it will strike. 

Go*. Sir. 

3d). One: ^Tell. 

G on. When ewrj grief is entertain'd, that's ofler'd, 
lomes to the entertainer— 
Bii. A dollar. 

Gdr. Dolour eomei to hrm, indeed; you hare 
poken truer tiuui you proposed. 
Sib, You baTB taken it wiselier than I meant 
you should. 



AUm. I nr'vthcB, spare. 

Cor. Well, Ihaiedonc! but yd— 



wager, first hejrins 
Sdi, The old COT 
Ant. The 
Sti. Don. 
AnI. Ala 
Stt. A tnitch. 
Air. Though th 



•, or Adrian, for a good 



IseeattobidMerV 



ScCMlf. 



TEMPB8T. 



Se&. Ha, ha, ha! 

AnL So, you've pay'd* 

•idr, UninhabitaDW, and ahnott inacciribk,— 

Seb, Tet, 

Jidr. Yet^ 

•^nt. He could not miM iL 

M^dr, It must needs be of subtle, tender, and 
delicate temperance.' 

Amt, Temperance was a delicate wench. 

Seb. Ay, and a subtle ; as he most learnedly de- 
tiTcred. 

•^dlr. The air breathes upon us here most sweetly. 

Seb, As if it had lungs, and rotten ones. 

»9n/. Or, as 'twere penumed by a fen. 

Gon. Here is every thing advantageous to life. 

•rfnt. True ; save means to lire. 

Seb. Of that there's none, or little. 

Gon, How lush* and lusty the grass lodes! how 
green! 

Ant, The ground, indeed, is tawny. 

Seb, With an eye* of green int 

Ani, He misses not much. 

Seb. No; he doth but mistake the troth totally. 

Gon, But the rarity of it is (which is, indeed, al- 
most beyond credit^ 

Seb. As many vouch'd rarities are. 

Gon. That our garments, being, as they were, 
drenched in the sea, hold, notwithstandinff, their 
freshness^ and dosses ; bemg rather new dy'd, than 
stainM with salt water. 

.inf. If but one of his pockets could speak, would 
it not say, Holies? 

Seb. Ay, or very fidsely poeket op his report 

Goru Methinks, our garments are now as fresh 
as when we put them on first in Afric, at the mar- 
riage of the King's lair daughter Claribel to the long 
of Tunis. 

Seb, 'Twas a sweet marriage, and we prosper 
wirll in our return. 

^idr. Tunis was never grac'd before with such a 
paragon to their queen. 

Gon, Not since widow Dido's time. 

,int. Widow? a pox o* that! how came that 
nidow in 7 Widow Dido ! 

Seb. What if he had said, widower JSneas too ? 
*^ood lord, how you take it! 

•Sdr, Widow Dido, said you? you make me 
study of that : she was of Carthage, not of Tunis. 

Gon, This Tunis, sir, was Cartnsige. 

Adr, Carthage? 

Gon, I assure you, Carthage. 

Ant, His wordf is more than the miraculous harp. 

Seb. He hath rais'd the wall, and houses too. 

Ant. What impossible matter will he make easy 
next? 

Seb, I think he wfll carry this island home in his 
pocket, and give it his son for an apde. 

Ant. And, soaring the kernels of it in the m 
bring forth more islands. 

Gon, Ay? 

Ant. Why, in good thne. 

Gon, Sir, we were talking, that our g^arments 
seem now as fresh, as when we were at Tunis, at the 
marriage of your daughter, who is now queen. 
AnL And the rareK that e'er came there. 

Seb, 'Bate^ I beseech you, widow Dklo. 
JhU, O, widow Dido : ay. widow Dido. 

Cron. Is not. sir, my aouDlet as fresh as the first 
day I wore it / I mean, in a sort.^ 
Ant, That sort was well fish'd for. 
GcM. When 1 wore it at your daughter's marriai^e? 

(I) Temperature. (S) Rank. (S) Shade of colour. 
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AUn, You eram theae words into mine ears, 
against 
The stomach of my sense: 'would I had never 
Married mv daughter there ! for, coining thence. 
My son is lost; and, in my rate, she too^ 
Wno is so far from Italy remov'o, 
I ne'er again shall see her. thou mine heir 
Of Napl^ and of Milan, what strange fish 
Hath made his meal on thee 1 

Fran, Sir, he may live ; 

I saw him beat the surges under nim. 
And ride upon their backs ; he trod the water. 
Whose enmity he flunz aside, and breasted 
The suree most sworn that met him : his bold 

head 
'Bove the contentious vraves he kept, and oar'd 
Himself with his good arms in lusty stroke 
To the shore, that o'er his wave-worn basis bow'd 
As stooping to relieve him. I not doubt. 
He came anve to land. 
Alon, No, no, he's gone. 

Seb, Sir, you may thank yourself lor this great 
loss; 
That would not bless our Europe with your diagh- 

ter, 
But rather lose her to an African ; 
Where she, at least, is banish'd from your eyt^ 
Who hath cause to wet the grief ont. 
AUm. Pr'ytnee, peace. 

Seb, You were kneel'd to^ and unportni'd 
otherwise 
By all of us; and the fair soul herself 
Weigh'd, between lothness and obedienecL at 
Wluch end o' the beam she'd bow. We nave kf 1 

your son. 
I fear, for ever : Milan and Naples have 
More widows in them of this business' makinc. 
Than we bring men to comfort them: the fiuut'f 
Your own. 
•^fen. So is the dearest of the loss. 
Gon. My lord Sebastian, 

The truth you speak doth lack some gentleneu. 
And time to speak it in : you rub the sore, 
When you shoukl bring the plaster. 
Seb. Very welU 

Ant, And most chirurgeonly. 
Gon, It is foul weather in us all, good sir, 
When you are cloudy. 
Seb, Foul weather? 

Ant, Very foul. 

Gon, Had I a plantation of this isle, my lord,— 
Ant, He'd sow it with netUe-seed. 
Seb, Or docks, or mallows. 

Gon, And were the king of it. What would I do? 
Seb. 'Scape being drunL for want of wine. 
Gon, I' the commonwealth I would by contraries 
Execute all things : for no kind of traffic 
Would I admit ; no name of magistrate ; 
Letters should not be known ; no use of^serviee, 
Of riches or of poverty ; no contracts. 
Successions ; bound of land, tilth, vineyard, none » 
No use of metal, com, or wme, or oil : 
No occupation ; all men idle, all ; 
And women too ; but innocent and pure : 
No sovereignty :— 
Seb, And yet he would be long on't. 

Ant. The latter end of his eommonwealu for* 
gets the beginii]n([. 

Gon, Allthingsmcommon nature should produce 
Without sweat or endeavour : treason, febny. 
Sword, pike, knilie, gun, or need of any engine,* 



(4) Degree or quality. (5) The rack. 
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Would I not have : but nature should bniig forth, 
Of its own kind, til roizon|i all abundance, 
To feed mj innocent people. 

8eb, No marrying 'monjo; his subjectiT 

Jtnt, None, man; all idle; whores and knaTes. 

€hn, I would with such perfection goTem, sir. 
To excel the golden age. 

Seb, 'SaTe hu mi^Jesty t 

JitU. Long lire Gonzalo ! 

Oon, And, do you mark me, sir?— 

JiUm, Pr' jthee, no more : Thou dost talk no- 
thing to me. 

Gen, I do well beliere your highness ; and did 
it to minuter occasion to these gentlemen, who are 
of such sensible and nimble lungs, that they always 
use to laugh at nothinz. 

Jint, Twos you we laugh'd at. 

Gon, Who, in this kiira of merry foolins, am 
nothing to you ; so you may continue, and laugh 
at nothing still. 

•ifni. What a blow was there ziren : 

Seb. An it had not fallen flat-long. 

Goru You arc gentlemen of brare mettle ; you 
would lift the moon out of her sphere, if she would 
coaUnue in it five weeks without changing. 

EnUr Ariel, itiffisibU, jiaying tclenui mutie, 

Seb, We would so, and then go a bat^fowling. 
JhU, Nay, eood my lord, be not angry. 
Gon, No, Iwarrant you : I will not adrenture 
my discretion so weakly. Will you laugh me asleep, 
for I am Terr heavy ? 
gftil. Go sleep, and hear us. 

u9U sleep but Alon. Seb. and Ant. 

What, all so soon ^leep! I wish mine eyes 

, with themselres, shut up my thoughts : I 

" uey are inclined to do so. 

Seb, Please you, sir. 

Do not omit the heavy oflTer of it : 
It seklom visits sorrow ; whan it doth, 
It is a comforter. 

Ant, We twOf my lord, 

Win guard your person, while you take your rest, 
And watch your safety. 

jSUm. Tnank you : wondrous heavy. 

[Alonso ileep$. Exit Ariel. 

Seb, What a stranze drowsiness possesses them ! 

Jint, It is the qualfty o' the climate. 

Seb, Why 

Doth it not then our eye4ids sink 7 I find not 
Myself dispos'd to sleep. 

JhU, Nor I ; my spirits are nimble. 

They fell together all, as by consent ; 




^thinks. 

What thou should*st be : the occasion speaks thee ; 

and 
My strong imagination sees a crown 
Dropping upon thy head. 

Seb, What, art thou waking 7 

JhU, Do you not hear me speak 7 

Seb, I do ; and, surely. 

It is a sleepy language ; and thou speak'st 
Olid of thy sleep : what is it thou didst say 7 
This is a strange repose, to be asleep 
With eyes wide open ; standing, speaking, movhig, 
And yet so fkst asleep. 

J§nt» Noble Sebastian^ 

Thou let'st thy fortune sleep— ^di* rather ; wink'st 

(1) Plenty. 



Whiles thou ait wikmc. 

Seb, Thou dost snore distinctly , 

There's meaning in thy snores. 

Ant» I am more serious than my custom: jo« 
Must be so too, if heed me ; which to do, 
Trebles thee o'er. 

Seb, WeU ; I am standing water. 

Jhit, 111 teach you how to flow. 

Seb, Do so: to ebb 

Hereditary sloth instructs me. 

JhU, 0, 

If you but knew, how you the purpose cherisk 
Wmles thus you mock it ! how, in stripping it. 
You more invest it I Ebbing men, indeed. 
Most often do so near the bottom run. 
By their own (car, or sloth. 

Seb, Pr'ythee, say on 

The setting of thine eye, and cnedc, j)roclaim 
A matter uom thee ; and a birtlu indeed. 
Which throes thee much to yield. 

Ant, Thus, sir 

Although this lord of weak remembrance, this 
(Who snail be of as little memory. 
When he is earth'd.) hath here almost persuaded 
(For he's a spirit of persuasion only,) 
The kinz, his son's alive : 'tis as impossible 
That he's undrown'd, as be that sleeps here swims 

Seb, I have no hope 
That he's undrown'a. 

Ant, 0, out of that no hope, 

\Vhat great hope have you I no hope, that way, u 
Another way so hi^h a nope^ that even 
Ambition cannot pierce a wink beyond. 
But doubts discovery there. Will you gn'ant, witl 

me. 
That Ferdinand is drown'd7 

Stb, He'seone. 

Ant, Then, tell me. 

Who's the next heir of Naples 7 

Seb, Claribel. 

Ant. She that is queen of Tunis ; she that dwelb 
Ten leagjues beyond man's life; she that from Naples 
Can have no note, unless the sun were post, 

iTbe man i' the moon' 8 too slow, j till new-bom chlm 
\e rough and razorable : she, from whom 
We were all sea-s wallo wed,though some cast again , 
And, by that, destin'd to perform an act, 
Whereof what's post is prologue ; what to come, 
In yours and my discharge. 

Seb, What stuff is this 7 — ^How sa v you "> 

'Tis true, my brother's daughter's queen of Tunb ; 
So b she heir of Naples ; 'twizt which regions 
There is some space. 

Ant. A space whose every cubit 

Seems to cry out, Hmo shall that Claribel 
Measure usoack to Naples ? — Keep in Tunis, 
And let Sebastian wake!— Say, this were death 
That now hath seiz'd them ; why, they were no 

worse 
Than now they are : there be, that can n^e Na- 
ples, 
As well as he that sleeps ; lords, that can prate 
As amply, and unnecessarily. 
As this Gonzalo ; I myself could make 
A chough* of as deep chat. O, that you bore 
The mind that I do ! what a sleep were this 
For your advancement ! Do you undcretand me 7 

Seb, Methinks I do. 

Ant, And how does your content 

Tender your own good fortune 7 

Seb, I remembei 



(X) A bird of the fack-daw kind. 
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You did ■applant your brother Protporo. 

Jha. True: 

And look, how well my garments ait upon me ; 
Mueh feaier than before : mv brother's aenrants 
Were then mv fellows, now ttiej are my men. 

8tb, But, for your eonscience — 

Ani. Aj,sir; where lies that? if it were a Ube, 
*Twould put me to my slipper ; but I feel not 
This deity in my bosom : twenty consciences, 
That stand twizt me and Milan, candied be they, 
And melt, ere they molest I Here lies your brother. 
No better than tbe earth he lies upon, 
If he were that which now he's like ; whom I, 
With tins obedient steel, three inches of it. 
Can lay to bed forerer : whiles you, doing thus. 
To the perpetual wink for aye* might put 
This ancient morsel, this sir Prudence, who 
Should not upbraid our course. For all the rest. 
They'll take sugsestion,* as a cat laps miUc ; 
They'll tell the clock to any business thai 
We say befits the hour. 

8eb. Thy case, dear friend, 

Shall be my precedent: as thou got'st Milan, 
1*11 come by Naples, uraw thy sword : one stroke 
Shall free fiiee trom the tribute which thou pay'st ; 
And I the king shall lore thee. 

AhL Draw together: 

And when I rear mr hand, do you the like. 
To fall it on Gonzalo. 

8eb, 0, but one word. 

[They convene apart. 

Music. Re^efder Ariel, invitihle, 

JbrL My master through his art foresees the 
danger 
Thai these, his friends, are in : and sends me forth, 
(For dse bis prqject dies,) to keep them liWng. 

{Binge m Gronzalo's ear, 

WkUeyouhere do snoring Ue^ 
Open^ey'd Conspiracy 

Uu time dcih take : 
If (^ life yoa keep a care. 
Shake off slumber, and beware : 

Avaake I awake I 



JhU, Then let us both be sudden. 

Oon. Now, good angels, preserve the king I 

[They wake, 

Man, Why, how now, ho! awake! Why are you 
drawn? 
Wherefore this ghastly looking? 

Oon. what's the matter 7 

Ss6. Whfleswestood here securing your repose, 
Even now, we heard a hollow burst Moellowmff 
Like bulls, or rather lions ; dkl it not wake you i 
It struck mine ear most terribly. 

Man, I heard nothing. 

JbiL O, 'twas a din to fright a monster's ear; 
To make an earthauake I sure it was the roar 
Ufa whole herd oi lions. 

dffloA. Heard you this, Gonxalo ? 

Gen. Upon mine honour, sir, I heard a hum- 
mmg, 
And thai a strange one too, which did awake me : 
I shak'd jrou, sir, and ery'd ; as mine eyes open'd, 
I saw their weapons drawn :— there was a noise. 
That's verity : 'best stand upon our guard ; 
Or thai we quit this place : lei's draw our weapons. 

Man, Lead off this ground ; and let's make frir- 
ther search 



For my poor son. . - , » 

Oon, Heavens keep hbn from these beasts! 

For he Is, sure, i* the island. 

Alan, Lead away. 

Ari, Prospero my lord shall know what I have 

done: JAsids, 

So, king, go safely on to seek thy son. [Examt, 

SCRJiE JL-Jinother pari of the Island. Enter 
Caliban, with a burden <ifwood, A noise i(f 
thunder heard, 

CaL All the infections thai the smi sucks up 
From boffs, fens, flats, on Prosper iall, and make 

Him 
By inch-meal a disease! His spirits hear me. 
And yet I needs must curse. But they'll nor pinch. 
Fright me with urchin shows, pitch me i' the mire. 
Nor lead me, like a fire-brano, in the dark, 
Out of my way, unless he bid them ; but 
For every trifle are they set upon me : 
Sometimes like apes, that moe* and chatter at me. 
And after, bite me ; then like hedge-hogs, which 
Lie tumbung in my bare-fooi way, and mount 
Their pricks at my foot-fall ; sometime am I 
All wound with adders, wha with cloven tongues. 
Do hiss me into madness : — ^Lo! now! lol 

Enter Trinculo. 

Here comes a spirit of his : and to ionnenime^ 
For bringing wood in slowly ; 111 fall flat ; 
Perchance he will not mind me. 

TVtn. Here's neither bush nor shrub, to bear off 
any weather at all, and another storm brewing; 1 
bear it sing i' the wind: yond' same black cloud, 
yond' huge one. looks like a foul bumbard^ that 
would shed his liquor. If it should thunder, as it 
did before, I know not where to hide my head : 
yond' same cloud cannot choose but fall oy pail- 
fub.— What have we here? a man or a fish? 
Dead or alive? A fish: he smells like a fidi; a 
very ancient and fish-like smell ; a kind of, not of 
the newest. Poor John. A strsjiige fish ! Were I 
in England now, (as once I was,) and had this Ibh 
paint<». not a holiday fool there out would give a 
piece or silver : there would this monster makt a 
man ; any Strang beast there makes a man : when 
they will not give a doit to relieve a lame beggar, 
they vrill lay out ten to see a dead Indian. | Legg'd 
like a man 1 and his fins like arms ! Warm, o* my 



I: 



1) Ever. 

S) Make rnonthi. 



<t) Any hint. 



^arm.o'my 
troth I I do now let loose my opinion, hold it no 
longer ; this is no fish, but an islander, thai hath 
lately suffered by a thunderbolt. [Thunder.] Alas! 
the storm is come again : my best way is to creep 
under his gaberdine;* there is no other shelter 
hereabout: misery acquaints a man with strange 
bed-fellows. I will here shroud, till the dregs d* 
the storm be past. 

J5iU<rStephano, tinging'; a bottle in his hand. 

Ste. I shall no more to sea, to sea. 

Here shaU I die ashore ;~^ 

This is a very scurvy tune to sing at a man's frmera! * 
Well, here's my comfort. [DmUts 

The master, the swabber^ the boastswdn^ and I, 

The runner^ and his mate, 
I/ni*d JiaSlf Meg, and Marian^ and Margery, 
But none qf us ear'd fir Kate : 
For she had a tongue with a tang, 
Would cry to a sailor. Go, hang: 

(4) A black jad[ of leather, to bold beer. 
(6) The froek of a peasant. 



Tilt a lailarmigUicratchherahtTe'er^itdidUth; 

TiKn l« 1(0, bout, md ' ' 
Thii ii sKUtTjtuDeuKi: bu 



go hang. 

IDrtHkt. 



CoL Donot lormcr. _. 

S((. Whsfi tht muter? Hb« we detilt 
Do j'ou put tncki upon lu with uniiea, uidp 
Ind*?! Ha! I hiie nol 'ncep'd drcmriing, 
ifcardno-ofyourfoi-'— '-■■'—'-'■-— 



rourlvvi, cuinot 
IbetBJd* 



M>gun, 



make hun^iic ground; indil ahall 
while Slephsno breslher -" — ■"' 

CiU. Tde spiril torme 

SU. Thii a Kime moiuter of the iilc, witli fiiur 
IcR*: who haUisiit,asI Uke it, nn wuc: whei 
the dciil should be tumour luiRUOife' I will |i^i 
bimaume rclier, iTilbebutroTthat: iTIcuirtci. 
Tcr bim, and beep him tame, uid get l«NapIei with 

him, he B a present for anjr emperor that ~ ' 

DD neat'* leather. 

Cat- Do not torment me, pHphee ; 
111 bring mj wood home Tuter. 

Sic. He'tinbuUnow; and doci not talk alter 
thewiaeiL He •halltaiteormj bottle: iTheba' 
iiGTcr dnink vine afore, it will n near to remoi 
hii fit : if 1 can recoier him, and k«p him tame, 
will not take too much Tor him : he ihall paj for hii 
that hath him, and that loimdlj, 

~ ■ ~ ■ ■ jel but III 



Col. rUtHear, upon IhalbDlUe, lobe Ihf 
True luhjuct ; for the liquor ■• not earthly. 
SI(. HiTc; (Hear then how thou ewiap'diL 
THn. Swam a-thore, man, like a duck; In 

irimlikea duck, I'll beiwoin. 

£tf. litre, kiuthcbook: though thou cuutnt 
ke a duck, thut art made like a irooK. 

Trin. O Stcphano ' ' ... ■ - 



fhnii 



Cat. Thou d( 



Anon, I know it by thv I 



little hut itbouwUt 






■The man T the moon?— a raoft poor creduloui 
moniter : — well drawn, monitcr, in eood ■oath- 
Co'- I'll thow Uicc etcry fertile inch o' theiibnd. 
nd kiu th} foot '. I pr'TUiee, be mygod. 
Trtn. Bj' thia light, a moit perfldinuB and dmukci 
— '— nFhenhiiffod'aailHp, he'" 



fu n jour mouth , 



can tell you, and Uial aouudly : }ou coimol lell 
'who'a four fmnd ; open yaurchapi again. 

TVin. 1 ahoukl know Uiat roi-ce : it should be— 
but he 13 drowned ; and theie ue derila : O I di 
fend roe !— 

SU. Four legs, and two voEcm; a moat delica 
moniter! His forward voice now is to apeak wc 
of hit Triend : hia backwurd Toice ia to utter fo .. 
roeechea, and to detract. If all the wine inmybol- 

llowiUrecoTcrhim,! will help hia ague: come, 

Ameal I will pour some in thy other "' 

TWii. Stephano,— 

Stt. Dotb thy other month call me 7 Mercy ! 
mercy! thisiaaderilfnnd nnmAnalpr- T—^ifi^..^. 
mil ; I hate no long : 



: I will leave 

— , I — ifthoubeeatSlcphaDO, touch 

me, and apeak to pw; for 1 am Trincdor "■ * 

■Awrdi—lliy good IHinid Trincolo. 



8b. If IhoubiieatTtinculo, come forth: PIIpull 
theeby (iwleaaar legs: if any be Trine ulo's Icgi 
these are they. Thou art very Trinculo, indeed . 
how Eam'rt thou to be the ai^e* of this moon-calf? 
CanhevcnLTrinculoal 

Trin. I took him l« be kill'd with a thunder- 
stroke : — But art thou not dronned, Slephanol I 
hope now, thou art not drowned, la the atom 
OTer-blown t 1 hid mc under the dead moon-calpi 
gaberduie, for fear oftheatorm: and art thou liTing. 
Steobano) O Stephano, IwoNeapolitana'acapM! 

Bit, Pr'ylhce, do not turn ma about i myitomact 



1 will kneel to liim- 



{]} India- IS) StooL 13) Seo-gltiii. 



: The. 



Ic bull, m 



iclihid. llownow, 



[oon^eain Him docs thiae 
Col. Uustlhounotdroppedfrum hcarenT 
SU, liuto'themoon, Idoaasurethcc: Iwaitbe 

lan in the moon, when time was. 
CaJ. I hate aeen thee in her, and 1 do adoretliee ; 

It mialreaa showed me thee, Ihy do^. 



TVin- By I 



;'kissthc^ook:Iwi]l 

his good light, this ia a very shallow 
Lfeardorhim ? — sve- 



konater: whcnhisgod'aaalecp 
Ca. rilkisilhyToot:I'Usv 

sir. Come on tber; i 



lb his boUIc. 
IT mynelf thj sub- 



nyaclf lo death at this imppv- 
eoouo (nonster : a most scurvy monster ! 1 could 
nd in my leart lo beat him,— 

Sir. Come, kiaa. 

Trin, — but that llie poor monater'a in drink : an 

Cid. I'll ihow Ihee the bealaprings; m pluck 

'II hih for Ihte, and get thee wood enou^ 

k plague upon the tyrant that 1 aerre! 

'\\ bear him no more aticka, but follow thee, 

Trin. A moat ridicutaus monsterj lo make a 
render of a poor drunkard. 
Cal. 1 pr'ythee, let me bm 



Ihce where Crabs 



I Jay'a nest, and instruct thee huw 

..jB nunble Diarmozeti I'll bring tbee 

To clusi'ring filberda, and •ometimea I'll |[fttbe^ 
Young sea-meUa'liom the rock. Wilt Ihou go with 
me? 
Sit. I pr'ythee now, lead the way, wHhout w.v 
Dorc tolknii.— Trinculo, the king and all our eoit:- 
lany dse being drowiud, we will inherit here.~ 
Icrt; bearmyboUk: Fellow Trinculo, ws'lIliU 
him by and by again. 

Cai. Fareaili mattr ; firtvitUi fartweU, 

[Smgi iniidtmiy. 
Trin. A howling monster ; a drunken mODMcr. 
CkL Jfbmore domt ritmokc for AaA ; 
XorfiUhm^ing 
M nmdriHg, 
JVfr icropt trtnchckng, nw uonk dUk ; 
'Ban, 'BoK, Co — Cdibaa, 



im, liey-Jay! hey-day, I 
hef-day, IVtedomI 



{Extant, 
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ACT III. 



SCEJ^^E L—BefortVrwpero't eeO. Enter Ver- 
dumnd, be(aring a log, 

Fer. There be lonie sporU tre painful ; but 

their labour 
Delight in them sets oflT: some kincb of baseness 
Are nobly undergone : and most poor matters 
Point to rich ends. This my mean task would be 
As iieaTy to me, as 'Us odious ; but 
The mistress, which I serve, quickens what's dead, 
And makes my labours pleasures : 0, she is 
Ten times more sentle than her father's crabbed ; 
And he's compord of harshness. I must remove 
Some thousands of these logs, and pile them up, 
Upon a lore ij\j unction : my sweet mistress 
Weeps when she sees me work; and lays, such 

baseness 
Had ne'er like executor. I forget : 
But these sweet thoughts do even refresh my 

labours ; 
Most busy-less, when I do it. 

Enter Miranda; and Prospero at a distanee, 

Mira, Alas, now ! pray you. 

Work not so hard : I would, the lightninc had 
Burnt up those logs, that you are enjoin'a to pil^ 
PrajT set it down, and rest you : when this bums, 
'Twill weep for having wearied you. My father 
Is hard at study ; pray now, rest yourself: 
lie's safe for thtae three hours. 

Fer. O most dear mistress, 

The sun will set, before I shall discharge 
What I must strive to do. 

Jiira, If you'll sit down, 

1*11 bear jrour logs the while : pray give me that ; 
I'll earry it to the pile. 

Fer, No, precious creature : 

I bad rather crack mj sinews, break my back, 
Than you should sucn dishonour undergo. 
While I sit lazy by. 

Mira, It would become me 

As well as it does you : and I should do it 
With much more ease ; for my good will is to it, 
And yours against. 

Pro. Poor worm! thou art infected ; 

Thb visitation shows it. 

Jiira. You look wearily. 

Fer, No, noble mistress ; 'tis fresh mommg with 
me, 
When you are by at night. I do beseech you 
(Chiefly, that I might set it in my prayers,) 
What is your name 7 

Mira, Miranda :~0 my father, 

I have broke your best* to say so ! 

Fer, Admir'd Miranda ! 

Indeed, the top of admiration ; worth 
What's dearest to the world. Full many a lady 
I have ey'd with best regard ; and many a time 
The harmony of their tongues hath into bondage 
Brought my too diligent car : for sevend virtues 
Have I lik'd several women ; never any 
\yith so full soul, but some defect in her 
Did quarrel with the noblest grace she ow'd,* 
And put it to the foil : but you, you, 
So perfect, and so peerless, are created 
Of every creature's best. 

Mhron I do not know 

One of my sex ; no woman's face remember. 
Save, from my glass, mine own ; nor have I seeo 

(1) Command. (t)Own'd. (S) Whitioever. 



More that I may call men, than yoUy good friend. 
And my dear father : how features are abroad, 
1 am' skill-less of; but by my modesty 
(Thi jewel in my dower,) I would not wuh 
Any companion m the world but you ; 
Nor can unagination form a shape. 
Besides yourself, to like of: but 1 prattle 
Something too wildly, and my father's precepts 
Therein forget. 

Fer, I am, in my condition, 

A prince, Miranda ; I do think, a king ; 
(I would, not so !) and would no more endure 
This wooden slavery, than I would suffer 
The flesh-fly blow my mouth. Hear my soul speak , 
The very instant that I saw you, did 
My heart fly to your service ; there resides. 
To make me slave to it ; and, for your sake, 
Am I this patient log-maiu 

Mira, Do you love me 7 

Fer, O heaven, O earth, bear witness to iha 
sound, 

And crown what I profess with kind event. 
If I speak true ; if hollowly, invert 
What best is boded me, to mischief! I, 
Beyond all limit of what else* i' the world, 
Do love, prize, honour you. 

Mira, I am a fool. 

To weep at what I am glad of. 

Pro, Fair encounter 

Of two most rare affections ! Heavens rain grace 
On that which breeds between them ! 

Fer, Wherefore weep you ? 

J^ira, At mine unworthiness, that dare not offer 
What I desire to give ; and much less take, 
>Vliat I shall die to want : But this is trifliug ; 
And all the more it seeks to hide itsolf, 
The bigger bulk it shows. Hence, bashflil ciinniiig ' 
And prompt me, plain and holy innocence ! 
I am your wife, ii you will marry me : 
If not, I'll die your maid : to be your tcUow 
You may deny me ; but I'll be your servant. 
Whether you will or no. 

Fer, My mistress, dearest. 

And I thus humble ever. 

Mira, My husband then ? 

Fer, Ay, with a heart as willing 
As bondage e'er of freedom : here's my hand. 

Jtftra. And mine, with my heart in't : And now 
farewell. 
Till half an hour hence. 

Fer. A thousand ! thousand ! 

[Exeunt Fer. and M'\f, 

Pro. So glad of this as thev, I cannot be, 
Who are surpris'd with all : nut my rejoicing 
At nothing can be more. I'll to my book : 
For vet, ere supper time, must I perform 
Mucn business appertaining. [£xt7. 



SCEJ>rE II,— Another part of the Island, Ente- 
Stephano and Trinculo ; Caliban /o^iotn^ icUh 
a bottle, 

Ste. Tell not me ;— when the butt is out, we will 
drink water; not a drop before : therefore bear up, 
and board 'cm : Servant-monster, drink to me. 

Trin, Servant-monster ? the folly of this island ! 
They say. there's but five upon tnis isle : we are 
three of them ; if the other two be brained like us, 
the state totters. 

Ste, Drink, servant-monster, when I bid thee ; 
thyeyes are almost set in thy head. 

Tnn, Where should they be set else ? he were 
a brave monster indeed, if they were set in his tail. 

G 
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TEIIFI8T. 



III. 



8U. Mt maa-BMNHlerlntli drowned hit tongoe 
in Mck : tor my put, the tea cannot drown me : I 
swam, ere I coula recorer the ihore, fire-and-thirty 
leaffuea, off and on, by thu light.— Thou ahlJt be 
my lieutenant, monster, or my ftandard. 

Trin. Your lieutenant, if you list ; he*i no ftand- 
ard. 

SU, Wc*ll not run^ monsieur monster. 

Trin. Nor go neither : but you lie, like dogs ; 
and yet say nothing neither. 

8U, Moon-caU^ speak once in thy life, if thou 
becst a ffood moon-calf. 

Cal. How does thy honour? Let me lick thy 
shoe; 
in not serre him, he is not nJiant 

Trin, Thou licat, most ignorant monster; I am 
in case to justle a constable : Why, thou deboshed' 
ftsh thou, was there erer man a coward, that hath 
drunk so much sack as I to-day ? Wilt thou tell a 
monstrous lie, being but hau a fish, and half a 
monster? 

Cal, Lo, how he mocks me ! wilt thou let him, 
aylord? 

Trin. Lord, quoth he !— that a monster should 
lie such a natural ! 

Cd, Lo, lo, again ! bite him to death, I pr'ythee. 

Ste, Trinculo, keep a good tongue in your nead ; 
if you prove a mutineer, the next tree— The poor 
monster's my sulgect, and he shall not suffer indig« 
nity. 

Cal, I thank my noble lord. Wflt thou be pleas*d 
To hearken once asain the suit I made thee 7 

Ste, Marry Willi: kneel, and repeat it; I wiU 
«tand, and so shall Trinculo. 

Enter Arid, {nvMMe. 

Cal, As I told thee 
Before, I am subject to a tyrant ; 
f A sorcerer, that by his cunning hath 
Cheated me of this island. 

JIri, Thou lieet 

Cal, Thou liest, thou jesting monkey, thou : 
I would my Taliant master would destroy thee ; 
I do not lie. 

Ste, Trinculo, if you trouble him any more in his 
tale, by this hand, I will supplant some of your 
teeth. 

Trin. Why, I said nothing. 

Ste, Mum then, and no more.— [To Caliban.] 
Proceed. 

Co. I say, by sorcery he got this isle ; 
Prom me be got it u thy greatness will 
ReTen^ it on him — for, i Imow, thou dar'st ; 
But this thing dare not. 

Ste, That's most certain. 

Cal. Thou Shalt be lord of it, and rn serre thee. 

Ste, How now shall this be compassed ? Canst 
thou bring me to the party? 

Cal, Yea, yea, my lord : PU yield him thee asleep, 
Where thou may'st knock a nail into his head. 

jfri. Thou li^t, thou canst not 

Cal, What a pied ninny's this !* Thou scurvr 
patch!— ^ 

I do beseech thy greatness, give him blows. 
And take his bottle from him : when that's gone. 
He shall drink nought but brine ; for I'll not sho' 
Where the auick freshesa are. Fki. 



show 
[him 



Ste, Trinculo, run into no further danger : inter- 
rupt the monster one word Turther, and. by this 
hand, I'll turn my mercy out of doors, ana make a 
stock-fish of thee. 

(I) Debauched. 

(t) Alluding to Trinculo's party-coloured dress. 



TViii. Why, whatdkin Idldnothii«; PU go 
further off. 

Ste, DkUt thou not say, he lied 7 

^ri. Thou liest 

Ste, Do I so? take thou that [strikee him,] As 
you like this^ gire me the lie another time. 

Trtn. I did not give the lie : — Out o' your wits, 
and heariiw too ?— A pox o' your bottle ! this can 
sack and urinkinff do. — A murrain on your mon- 
ster, and the deiru take your fingers ! 

CW. Ha,ha-hal 

Ste, Now, forward with your tale. Pr'ythee, 
stand further off. 

CaL Beat him enough : after a little time, 
I'll best him too. 

Ste, Stand further. — Come proceed. 

CaL Why, as I toki thee, tis a custom with hini 
P the afternoon to sleep : there thou may'st brain 

him, 
Haring first seiz'd his books ; or with a log 
Batter his skull, or paunch him with a stake. 
Or cut his weazand* with thy knife : Remember, 
First to possess his books ; for without them 
He's but a sot as I am, nor hath not 
One spirit to command : They all do hate him. 
As rootedly as 1 : Bum but his books ; 
He has brave utensils (for so he calls them,) 
Which, when he has a nouse, he'll deck witnaL 
And that most deeply to consider, is 
The beauty of his daughter ; he nimself 
Calls her a nonpareil : I ne'er saw woman, 
But only Sycorax my dam, and she ; 
But she as far surpasseth Sycorax, 
As greatest does least 

ate. Is it so brare a lass 7 

Cal. Ay, lord ; she wHl become thy bed, I warrant. 
And bring thee forth brave brood. 

Ste, Monster, I will kill this man : lus daughter 
and I will be king and mieen : (save our graces !) 
and Trinculo ana thyseli ihall be viceroys : — Dost 
thou like the plot, Trinculo 7 

Trin, Excellent 

Ste, Give mc th;r hand ; I am sorry I beat thee , 
but, while thou hvest, keep a good tongue in thy 
head. 

Cal. Withfai this half hour vriU he be asleep : 
Wilt thou destroy him then 7 

Ste, Ay, on mine honour. 

•in. This will I tcU my master. 

Cal. Thou mak'st me merry : I am full of plea- 
sure; 

Let us be jocund : Will you troll the catch 
You taught mc but while-ere 7 

Ste. At thy request, monster, I wfll do reason, 
any reason: Come on, Trinculo, let us sin?. 

[Singt, 

flout 'em. and tkmU 'em ; and shout 'em, and 

flout »em; 
Thought is free. 

Cal. That's not the tune. 

[Ariel plays the tune on a tabor and pipe, 

Ste. Wliat is this same ? 

Trin, This is the tune of our catch, played by 
the picture of No-body. 

Ste, If thou beest a man, show thyself in tl^ 
likeness ; if thou becst a devil, takc't as ]jhou list. 

Trin, O, forgive me my sins ! 

Ste. He that dies, pays all debts : I defy thee :• 
Merey upon us ! 

Cat, Art thou afeard 7 

Ste, No, monster, not I. 



(S) Springs. 



(4) Throat 
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Cal. Bt; not afeard ; the isle is ftill ofncuBeiL 
So jDih, and sweet airs, that gire delight, and nart 

not. 
Sometimes a thousand twanglinz instroments 
Will hum about mine ears ; andsomethnes Toices, 
That, if I then had wak'd aller long sleep, ^ 
Will make me sleep azoin: and then, in dreaming, 
The clouds, mcthought, would open, and show 

riches 
Read? to drop upon me ; that, when I wak*d, 
I crrM to dream again. 

Sle, This will prore a brare kingdom to me, 
where I shall hare mj music (br nothmg. 

Cal, When Prospero is destroyed. 

Ste. That shall oe by and by : I remember the 
slonr. 

Trill. The sound \b going away: let's follow it, 
and after, do our work. 

Ste, Lead^ monster ; we'll follow.— I would, I 
sould see this taborer : he lays it on. 

Tnn. Wilt come 7 I'll follow, Stephano. 

[Exeunt. 

bCEJ^E IIL^Another pari (f lAc UXaxiA. £ft- 
t€r Alonso, Sebastian, Antonio, Gonzalo, Adrian, 
Francisco, oiuf otKert, 

Gen. By'r lakin,> I can eo no further, sir ; 
My old bones ache : here's a maze trod, indeed, 
rhrougii forth-rights, and meanders ! by your pa- 
tience, 
I needs must rest me. 

*ilon. Old lord, I cannot blame thee, 

Who am myself attach'd with weariness. 
To the dulling of ray spirits : sit down, and rest, 
fiven here I will put oflTmy hope, and keep it 
No longer for my flatterer : he is drown'a. 
Whom thus we stray to find : and the sea mocks 
Our frustrate search on Una : Well, let him go. 

Ant, I am right glad that he's so out of hope. 

[Jitide to Sebastian. 
Do not, for one repulse, forego the purpose 
That you resoh'd to effect 

8eb, The next adrantage 

Will we take thoroughly. 

w9fi/. Let it be to-night ; 

For, now they are oppress'd with trarel, they 
WiU not, nor cannot, use such tigilance. 
As when they are fresh. 

8eb, I say, to-night : no more. 

Solemn and strange mutic; and Prospero a6opc, 
invisible. Enter several strange Shapes^ bring- 
ing in a banmut ; they dance about it totth ^cn- 
tle actions of saliUtttion j and inviting the kingy 
^. to eatf they depart, 

-ilon. What harmony is this 7 my good fHends, 
harlc! 

Gon. MarrcHous sweet music ! 

Jilon, Give us kind keepers, hearens !^What 
were these 7 

Seb. A living drollery:* Now I will believe. 
That there are unicorns ; that in Arabia 
There is one tree, the phcenix' throne ; one phoenix 
At this hour reigning there. 

•int, " ril believe both: 

And what does else want credit, come to me. 
And ril l>e sworn 'tis true :■ Travellers ne'er aid lie. 
Though fools at home condemn them. 

Gon. If in Naples 

I should report this now, would they believe me 7 
If I should say I saw Such islanders 

(1) Our lady. (S) Show. (S) Certiinly. 



(For, certes » these arc people of the island,) 
Who, thougn they are ofmonstrous shape, yet note, 
Their manners are more gentle-kind, than of 
Our human generation you shall find 
Many, nay, idmost any. 

Pro. Honest lord. 

Thou hast said well \ for some of you there present. 
Are worse than devils. [Mde, 

Man. I cannot too much muse,^ 

Such diapes, such gesture, and such sound, ex- 
pressing 
(Although they want the use of tongue,) a kind 
Of exceUent dumb discourse. 

Pro. Praise in dq;«rtinff. 

Fran. They vanish'd strangely. 

Seb. No matter, fince 

They have left thev viands behind ; for we have 

stomachs. — 
wort please you taste of what is here 7 

Alon. Not I. 

Gon, Faith, Sir, you need not foar: When we 
. were boys. 
Who would believe that there were moantaineen, 
Dew-lapp'd like bulls, whose throats had hanging 

at them 
Wallets of flesh? or that there were sueh meo^ 
Whose heads stood in their breasts 7 which now we 

find. 
Each putter-out on five for one, will bring us 
Good warrant of. ■ 

AUm, I will stand to, and feed, 

Although my last : no matter, since I feel 
The best is past :— Brother, my lord the duke, 
Stand too, and do as we. 



Thunder and lightning. Enter Ariel Wee a 
py : claps his winrs upon the table, and with a 
quaint device, the oaniput vanishes. 

Art. You are three men of sin, whom deitlnj 
(That hath to instrument this lower world. 
And what is in't.) the never-suHeited sea 
Hath caused to belch up ; and on this island 
Where man doth not inhabit; you 'mongst men 
Being most unfit to live. I have made you mid ; 
[Seeing Alon. Seb. ^. draw thetr svowds. 
And even with such like valour, men hang and 

drown 
Their proper selves. You fools I I andmyfeDovrs 
Are nunisters of fate : the elements 
Of whom your swords are temper'd, may as well 
Wound the loud winds, or with oeinock'd-at stabs 
Kill the stUl-closing waters, as diminish 
One dowle* that's in my plume ; mr fellow-ministers 
Arc like invulnerable : if you coiud hurt. 
Your swords are now too massy for your strengths. 
And will not be uplifted : But, remember 
(For that's my business to you,) that you three 
From Milan aid supplant good Prospero j 
Expos'd unto the sea, which hath requit it. 
Him, and his innocent child ; for which foul deed 
The powers, delaying, not forgettin^r, have 
Incensed the seas and shores, yea, all the creatures 
Affainst your peace : Thee, of thy son. Alonso, 
They have bereft : and do pronounce oy me. 
Lingering perdition (worse than any death 
Can be at once) shall step by step attend 
You, and your ways ; whose wrath to guard you 

from 

{Which here, in this most desolate isle, else fklli 
Jpon your heads,) is nothing, but heart's aorrow. 



(4) Wonder. 



(5) Down. 



tf< vonlatn fa IhDufar: Uiai, lo «ffl imiifc, ttiltr 
lb Ehaptt agabi, oul ianct tcilh ncft and 
monu, and tanj out |A« IMt. 
Pn. \JliiiU.] BraTclj the igun ot thii hup; 



Parfonn'd, my Ariel i B graca it hid, de 

Oraj liulnKtioii bait liiou nothing ■bated, 
tn whit thou hidit to Mf: lo, wilf good lift. 



Sonr^T'd diidun, tnS diicord, ahaJI beitmr 
The union of jour bed with wwd» «. luauMj. 

Th»l youfhil! hole il both: therefore, t»ke uMil, 
• - '■ — ito'iUmpi ihiU light jou. 

:t dip, Tsir iune, md long lire, 
U'iUi lurh lore as 'lis nov ; the muikicel den, 
The Rioit opportune place, the gtrunjirat Bugifition 
Our oorKr tieniua rgn, eholl ncrcr melt 



Aid tbeM, DUDS cMmies, are all (nit up 
In their dutraetiona : tber now are in niT power: 
And in Umm fit! I lean them, whikt I niit 
Ymn^ Ferdinand (whom they luppoae i> drown'd,) 
Aad hia and mj IotM darlinK- 

[Exit Proepercfrom ohni 

Oat. V the name afaomethmg holy, lir, wh 
*laod JOU 
In tUi itrange ftare ? 

■Hm. 0, itiimonrtrmu! monitroui 

MetbnpgM, thebillowiipojie, andtoldmr orilj 
The wind! did ling it to me ; and the thunder. 
That deep anddr^dful orsan-pipe, pronouncd 
The name orprMper; it £dbu9iaytre<pa«. 
TbertTora my aon i' the ooie is bedded ; and 
II] >eek him deeper than e'er plunuaet MUndrd, 
And with htm there lie mudded. [Exii. 

8ti. But one Bead at a lime, 

I'll flf;hl their legioni o'er. 

Jnl. Ill be thT Mseo 

[£»tml 8eb. and 

Otn. All three of them are deaperate ; Ibeir 

Like HHun giien to work a great tune ■Iter, 
Now'gint to bite the apiriti :— I do boeech yoi 
Thatan of lupplerjomli, follow them awifily. 
And hinder them from what this ecatocj* 
Hay now proToke them to. 
■Ar. Follow, 1 pray you. 

[£ieiinJ. 



tolakea ._, 

_ if thit day'i celebralion. 
When I ahallthink, orFhiEbus'Blecdaare fotm 
Or nlp-ht kept chilT-d below. 

"- FnirlT spolw : 

.>■•. irKi-, mid talk with her, vhc a thine onu. 
What, Ariel: mj induatrioui neriaul Aiiell 

EnlfT Ariel. 



Did worthily perform ; and 1 muit use lou 
In such aiiuthtr trick ; go, brini the rulible, 
O'ernhom I ritb tbcc jioKer, here, lu Itua place; 
Inrile Ihetn (c — -' "- ' - ' 






of lhi3youit|;coui>le 

. - jTt 1 it u my pruQiiie, 

And they expect it from me. 

Jiri. PrcKiillyl 

Pre. Ay with a twink. 

.iri. Bclore you can aay, Camr, and go. 
And breathe twice ; and ciy, n, m .' 
Each one, trippii^ on hi> toe. 
Will be here with mop and mowe : 



Were but ni> i 
Haat atranfri'h 
I ratify thii ni 



And maiie it halt behind 



r lOTC, and thou 

teat: here, abre Hearea, 

O Ferdinind, 
[ boast her ofi; 
wilt okOitrip all praise. 



rro. Then, aimTgin,andthine ownaequiailion 
Worthily purcbai'd, take my daughter; Bui 
ir thou doat break her Tirzin knot before 
AUaanctimoniouaeeremonica may 
With full and holy rite be minialei^d. 
No aweet aipenion* ihall the heaTenalel fall 
To make thi* eontiact grow ; but barren hale, 

fl) Alienation of mind. 



Doyou lore me, maater I 

Pre. DearlT.mydelicalej 
Till thou doif bear me ealL 



DeariT, my delicate Ariel: Donotapprooeh, 
Weill 



To the fire i' the blood : , 

Or elw, good night, yotir tow ! 
Ftr. I warrant yon, li 

The while-cold lirgin anow upon tny heart 
« the ardour of my lirer. 
■. Well.— 

come, my Ariel ; bring a eoroUary,* 



nd flat meadu IhalA'd with itoTer, th 



Wfiich cponirr April at thy host' beli 
To make cold nymphs chaslc crow 



croniia; and lliy 



•lah'; The quern o'lhe sky. 
nd inr.wenjnT, hui I, 

with her aoiercien 



Here on this graaa-plol, in Ihia rery place. 
To eome and sport : hrr peacoeks fly nmain ; 
Approach, rich Ccrea, bcr lo enteitam. 

(S) Sprinkling. (4) Surplus. (5) Commajul. 



Semu L 



TKBAPEST. 



EnUr Cerei. 



Cer, Hail, iiianj;-colour'd messenger, that ne'er 
Dost dis joer Uie wife of Jupiter ; 
%rVho, with tny Kafiron wings, upon mj flowers 
Difioaest uonejr-drops, refreshing showers : 
And wjth each end of thy blue tow dost crown 
My bossy' acres, and my unshrubVd down, 
Kich scarTto my proud earth ; Why hath thy queen 
SummonM me hither, to this short-grass'd green ! 

/ris. A contract ottme love to celebrate ; 
^\nd some donation freely to estate 
On the blessM lovers. 

Cer. Tell me, heavenly bow, 

If Venus, or her son, as thou dost know^ 
]3o now attend the queen ? since they did plot 
The means, that dusky Dis* my daughter got, 
I let and her blind boy's scandal'd company 
I have forsworn. 

Iris. Of her society 

Be not afraid : I met her deity 
Cutting the clouds towards Paphos ; and her son 
r>ove-£rawn with her : here thought they to have 

done 
Sonke wanton charm upon this man and maid, 
"Whose vows are, that no bed-rite shall be paid 
7111 Hvmen's torch be lighted : but in vain ; 
IMars' not minion is retum*d again : 
1-Ier waspish-headed son has broke nis arrows. 
Swears he will shoot no more, but play with spar- 
rows, 
And be a boy right out. 

Cer, Highest queen of state, 

€ sreat Juno comes ; I know her by her gait. 

Knier Juno, 

Juno, How does my bounteous sister ? Go with 
me 
To bless this twain, that they may prosperous be. 
And honoured in their issue. 

SONG. 

Juno. HomuryrieheSffnarriage-'bUitinfff 
Lang continuance, and increasing, 
Hourly joys be tiiU upon you ! 
Juno sings her blessings on you, 

Cer Earth?M increase^ andfoixon* plenty ; 
Bamtf and gamers never emjfUy ; 
Vines, with elusVring bunches growing ; 
PUaUs, with goodly burden bowing; 
Spring amu to you, at the farthest, 
In the very end itf harvest : 
Scarcihi,andwantjShaUskunyou; 
Cervf Uessing so ison you, 

Fer, This is a most majestic vision, and 
Hirmonious charmingly : May I be bold 
To think these spiriU 7 

Pro. Spirits, which by mine art 

I have from their confines call'a to enact 
My present fancies. 

Fer, Let me live here ever ; 

So rare a wonder*d^ Cither, and a wife. 
Make this place Paradise. 

(Juno and Ceres whisper, and send Iris on 
employmeni, 

Pra, Sweet now, silence ; 

Juno and Ceres whisper seriously ; 

{1 \ Woody. (S) Pluto. (S) Abundance. 
(4) Able to produce such wonders. (5) Vantshcd. 



There's somethinjg else to do : hnah, and be mntei 
Or else our spell is marr'd. 
Pris, You nymphs, call'd Naiads, of the wand'ring 
brooks. 
With your sedg^d troivns, and ever harmless locks. 
Leave your crisp channels, and on this green lana 
Answer your summons: Juno does command: 
Come, temperate nvmpns, and help to celebrate 
A contract of true love; be not too latet 

Enter certain ^Tymphi, 

You sun-bum'd sicklemen, of Aurust weary, 
Come hither from the furrow, and be merry ; 
Make holy-day : your rye-straw hats put on, 
And these fresh nymphs encounter evoj one 
In country footing. 

Enter certain Reapers, properly habited ; they join 
with the lymphs in a graceful dance: towwrds 
the end whereof Prospero starts suddenly, and 
speaks; after which, to a strange, hollow, tmd 
coi\fused noise, they heavily vanish. 

Pro, [,^side.\ I had forsot that (bul cons|drac> 
Of the beast Caliban, and nis confederates, 
Against my life ; the minute of theirplot 
Is almost come.— [ To the Spirits,] Well done ;— 
avoid ; — ^no more. 

Fer, This b most strange: your father's in ione 
passion 
That works him strongly. 

Mira. Never till this day. 

Saw I him touch'd with anger so distemper'a. 

Pro, You do look, my son, in a mov'd sort. 
As if you were dismayM: be cheerful, sir: 
Our revels now are ended : these our actor% 
As I foretold you^ were all spirits, and 
Arc melted into air, into thin air : 
And, like the baseless fabric of this vision. 
The cloud-cappM towers, the gorgeous puace% 
The solemn temples, the great globe itseli^ 
Yea, all which it inherit, shall dissolve : 
And, like thu insubstantial pageant faded,* 
Leave not a rack" behind : We are such stuff 
As dreams ore mode of, and our little life 
Is rounded with a sleep. — Sir, I am vex'd ; 
Bear with my weakness ; my old brain is troubled* 
Be not disturbed wiUi m^ infirmity : 
If you be pleas'd, retire into my celL 
And there repose ; a turn or two I'll walk. 
To still my beating mind. 

Fer, Mvra, We wish your peace. 

lExeusU. 

Pro, Come with a thought :»I thank you:— > 
Ariel, come. 

Enter Ariel. 

JM, Thy thoughU I cleave to; What's thy 

pleasure? 
Pro, Spirit, 

We must prepare to meet with Caliban. 
Ari. Ay, my commander: when I presented 
Ceres, 

I thought to have told thee of it ; but I fear'd 
Lest imight anger thee. 
Pro, Say again, where didst thou leave these 

varleU? 
AH. I told you, sir, they were red-hot witli 
drinking? 

(6) A body of clouds in motion ; but it is mo*l 
probable that the author wrote track. 
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Atr. 



80 fhn of Taloiir, that they imote the air 
For breathinff in their faces ; beat tlie ground 
For kiaflinff u their feet: yet always bending 
Towards ueir prqiect: Then I beat my tabor, 
At which, liJce unbackM colts, they prick*d their 

ears, 
AdrancM their eye-lids, lifted up their noses. 
As they smelt music ; so I channM their ears, 
That, calf-like, they my lowing followM, through 
Tootn'd briers, sharp ftirzes, pricking goss, and 

thorns. 
Which entered their fVail shins : at last I left them 
r the filthy mantled pool beyond your cell. 
There dancing up to the chins, that the foul lake 
O'er-stunk their fSseL 

Pro. This was well done, my bird : 

Thy shape inrisible retain thou still: 
The trumpery in my house, go, bring it hither. 
For stale,' to catch these thieves. 

^M. I go, I go. [Exit. 

Pro, A dcTil, a bom deril, on whose nature 
Nurture* can nerer stick : on whom my pains, 
Humanely taken, all, all lost, ^uite lost ; 
And as, with age, his hodj ugUer grows. 
So his mind cankers : I will plague them all, 

Ro-^nier Ariel loaden with gHatering apparel^ ^, 

Even to roaring: Come, hang them on this line. 

Proi»pero ami Ariel remain invinbU. Enter Cali- 
ban, Siephano, and Trincuio ; all wet. 

Cat. Pray, you, tread softly, that the blind mole 
may not 
Hear a foot fall : we now are near his cell. 

8te. Monster, your fairy, which, you say, is a 
harmless fairy, has done little better than played the 
Jack' with us. 

Trm. Monsteri I do smell all horse-piss, at 
which my nose is m great indignation. 

8te. bo is mine. Do you bear, monster? If I 
should take a displeasure against you ; look you,— 

Trin, Thou wert but a lost monster. 

Coi. GkK>d my lord, gire me thy favour still : 
Be patient for Uie prize I'll bring thee to 
Shall hood- wink this mischance : therefore, speak 

softly. 
All's hush'd as midnight yet. 

Trin. Ay, but to lose our bottles in the pool, — 

8t». There is not only disgrace and dishonour in 
that monster, but an infinite loss. 
. Trin. That's more to me than my wetting: yet 
this is your harmless fairy, monster. 

Ste. 1 will fetch off my bottle, though I be o'er 
ears fbr my labour. 

CaL Pr'ythee, my king, be quiet : Seest thou here, 
This is the mouth o' the cell : no noise, and enter : 
Do that good mischief, which may make this island 
Thine own for ever, and I, thy Caliban, 
For aye* thy foot-licker. 

8te. Gire me tiiy hand : I do begin to have bloody 
thoug4its. 

TViti. king Stephano! O peer! worthy 
Stephano ! lool^ what a wardrobe here is for thee ! 

Cat. Let it alone, thou fool ; it is but trash. 

Trin, 0, ho, monster ; welaiow what belongs to 
a frippery : *— O king Stephano ! 

8te. Put off that gown, Trinculo ; by this hand, 
111 have that gown. 

Trin. Thy grace shall have it. 

CoL The dropsy drown this fool ! what do you 
mean, 

il) Bait * (S) Education. (3) Jack with a lantern, 
f 4) Ever, fb) A shop for sale of old clothes. 



To doat thus on such luggage? Let's along. 
And do the murder first : if be awake. 
From toe to crown he'll nil our skins with pinchfcs ; 
Make us strange btuff. 

Sit. Be you auie%nonster.— Mistress line, is not 
th» mj jerkin / Now is the jerkin under the line : 
now, jerkin, jou are like to lose your hair, and 
prove a bald jerkin. 

Trin. Do, do : We steal by line and level, an't 
like your grace. 

Ste. 1 thank thee for that jest ; here's a garment 
forH : wit shall not go unrewarded, while I am king 
of this country: Steal bv line and tevel^iann excel- 
lent pass of pate ; there's another gannent tbr^ 

Trin, Monster, come, put sinne lime* upon your 
fingers, and away with tne rest. 

Cat. I will have none on't : we shall lose our time. 
And all be tum'd to barnacles, or to apes 
With foreheads villanous low. 

Ste. Monster, lay to your fingers ; help to bear 
this away, where mv hogshead of wine is, or I'll 
turn j'ou out of my kingdom ; go to, carry this. 

Tnn. And this. 

Ste. Aye, and this. 

^ noise of AmOsrs heard. Enter dSvera SfiHU, 
in ihap4 ofhmmda, and hunt them about ; Proa- 
pero (md Ariel iettmg them on. 

Pro. Hey, Jtfioimlatn, hey ! 
Jiri. SUver! there it goes, Siher ! 
Pro. Fury^ Fury! there, Tyrant^ there! hark, 
hark! 

[CaL Ste. and Trin. are drivan out. 

Go, charge my ffoblins that they grind their joints 
With dry convulsions ; shorten up their sinews 
With aged cramps ; and more pinch-spotted make 

them. 
Than pard,* or cat o' mountain. 

•2"' _ Hark, they roar. 

Pro. Let them be hunted soundly : at this hour 
Lie at mv mercy all mine enemies ; 
Shortlv snail all my labours end, and thou 
Shalt have the air at freedom : for a little. 
Follow, and do me service. | JSjccwiI 



ACT V. 

8CEXE L-^Before the eeU <J Prospero. Enter 
Prospero in his magic robes^ and Ariel. 

Pro. Now does my project gather to a head : 
My charms crack not ; my spirits obey ; and time 
Goes upright with his carnage.— How's the day ? 

miri. On the sixth hour ; at which time, my lord. 
You said our work should cease. 

Pro. I did say so, 

When first I rais'd the tempest Say, my spirit. 
How fares the king and his 7 

JM, Confin'd together 

In the same fashion as ^ou gave in charge ; 
Just as you left them, but ; all prisoners 
In the lime grove which weather-fends' your cell 
They caonot budge, till you release. The Idng, 
His Drother, and yours, abide all three distracted • 




[6) Bird-lime. (7) Leopard. 

[8) Defends from bad weather. 
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From eares of reedi: > your ehann m itronglj works 

That if Tou now beheld them, your affections 
Would Decome tender. 

Pro, Dost thou think so, spirit 7 

Jtru Mine would, sir, were I human. 

Fro, And mine shall. 

Hast thou, which art but air. a touch of feeling 
Of their afflictions; and shall not myself. 
One of their kind, that relish all as snar^Ay, 
Passion as they, be kindlier moT*d than thou art 7 
Though with tneir high wrongs I am struck to the 

quick. 
Yet with my nobler reason, 'gainst my fiiry 
Do I take part : the rarer action is 
In Tirtue than in vengeance : they beingr penitent, 
The sole drift of my purpose doth extend 
Not a firown further : Go, release them, Ariel ; 
My charms I'll break, their senses 1*11 restore. 
And they shall be themselTes. 

Art, rn fetch theiB, sir. 

\ExU. 

Pro. Ye elves of hills, brooks, standing lakes, 
andgrores; 
And Te, that on the sands with printless foot 
Do chase the ebbing Neptune, and do fly him, 
When he comes back ; you demy-pupp^, that 
By moon-shine do the ^^reen-sour ringlets make. 
Whereof the ewe not bites ; and you, whose pas- 
time 
Is to make midnight-mushrooms ; thatrcdolce 
To hear the solemn curfew ; by whose aid 
(Weak masters though ye be.) I hare be-dimra'd 
The noon-tide sun, call'd forth the mutinous winds, 
And twizt the green sea and the azurM Yauh 
Set roaring war : to the dread rattling thunder 
Have I given fircL and rifted Jove's stout oak 
With his own bolt: the strong-bas'd promontory 
Have I made shake ; and by the spurs pluck'd up 
The pine and cedar : graves, at my command. 
Have wak'd their sleepers : op'cL and let them 

forth 
Br my so potent art : But this rough magic 
I nere abjure : and, when I have requir'nT 
Some heavenly music (which even now I do,) 
To work mine end upon their senses, that 
This airy charm u for, I'll break my staff. 
Burr it certain fathoms in the earth, 
AniL deeper than did ever plummet sound, 
I'll drown my book. [SoUvnn music. 

Re-enter Ariel : qfter Mm, Alonso, with • frmUU 
re^ure^ attended 6y €k»nzalo; Sebastian and 
Antonio in like manneTf aitended by Adrian and 
Francisco: They all tnier the cirele which ¥t(»- 
pero had tnadCj Mid there etand charmed i which 
Frospero ebaerving, epeakt* 

A solemn air. and the best comforter 

To an unsettled fancy, cure thy brains. 

Now useless, boil'd within thy skull ! There stand. 

For you are speO-stopp'd. 

Holy Gonzalo, honourable man, 

Mine eves, even sociable to the show of thine. 

Fall feliowly drops. — ^The charm dissolves apace ; 

And as the mommg steals uj^n the night. 

Melting the darkness, so their risine senses 

Begin to chase the ignorant Aunes that mantle 

Thar clearer reason. — O ray good Gronzalo, 

My true preserver, and a loyal sir 

To him tnou follow'st ; I wul pay thy graces 

Home, both in word and<leed.— Most crueOy 

(l)Thtteh. (f) Pity, orlendeniesf of heart. 



Didst thou, Alonso, use me and my daughter 
Thy brother was a furtherer in the act ; — 
Thou'rt pinch'd for't now, Sebastian.— Flesh and 

blood, 
You brother mine, that entertain'd ambition, 
Expell'd remorse* and nature ; who, with Sebastian. 
(Whose inward pinches therefore are most strong,) 
Would here have kill'd your kins ; I do forgive thee. 
Unnatural though thou art ! — Tneir understanding 
Berins to swell : and the approaching tide 
Wul shortly fill the reasonable shores, 
That now He foul and muddy. Not one of them, 
That yet looks on me, or would know me : — ^Ariel, 
Fetch me the hat and rapier in my cell : 

[ExUAiitl 
I will dis-case me, and myself present. 
As I was sometime Milan :— quickly, spirit ; 
Thou shalt ere long be free. 

Ariel re-enten, tinging^ and hetpt to attire 
Prospera 

An. Where the bee nickf, there tuck I; 
In a cowtUp*s bell I He : 
There I couch when cwls do cry, 
Onthebat^sbaekldojbf, 
After tummer^ merrily : 
Merriiy. merrily, shall I live now, 
Under the blossom that hangs on the bough. 

Pro. Why, that's my dainty Ariel; Ishallmist 
thee; 

But yet thou shalt have freedom : so, so, so 
To the king's ship, invisible as thou art : 
There shaft thou und the mariners asleep 
Under the hatches ; the master, and the boatswain, 
Being awake, enforce them to tiiis place ; 
And presently, I pr'^ee. 

,Aru I drink the air before me, and return 
Or e'er your pulse twice beat [Exit Ariel. 

Gon, All torment, trouble, wonder, and amaze- 
ment 

Inhabits here : Some heavenly power guide us 
Out of this fearful country ! 

Pro, Behold, sir king, 

The wrong'd duke of MOan, Prospero ; 
For more assurance that a living prince 
Does now speak to thee, I embrace thy body ; 
And to thee, and thy company, I bid 
A hearty welcome. 

•iUm, Whe'r* thou beest he» or no. 

Or some enchanted trifle to abuse me, 
As late I have been, I not know : thy pulse 
Beats, as of flesh and blood ; and, since I saw thee. 
The affliction of my mind amends, with vrfaich, 
I fear, a madness held me : this must crave 
(An if this be at all) a most strange story. 
Thy dukedom I resign ; and do entreat 
Thou pardon me my wrongs:— -But how ihoold 

Prospero 
Be living, ana be here 7 

Pro. First, noble friend. 

Let me embrace thine age ; ^hose bmour cannot 
Be measur'd, or confin'iL 

Gon. Whether this be» 

Or be not, I'll not swear. 

Pro. You do yet taste 

Some subtleties o'the isle, that will not let you 
Believe things certain :— Welcome, my fHends 

all: — 
But you, my braee of lords, were I so minded, 

[Jlside to Seb. and Ant 
I here could pluck hii highness' frown opoo you« 

(S) Whether. 
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And Justify you traitors ; ttthiiUme 
1*11 tell uo tales. 

^th. The deTil speaks in him. \AfMit, 

Pro. No ;- 

For you, most wicked sir, whom to call brother 
Would even infect mv mouth, 1 do forgire 
Thy rankest fault ; all of them ; and require 
My dukedom of thee, which, perforce, I know, 
Thou must restore. 

JiUm, IfthoubeestProspero, 

Give us particulars of thy preserration : 
How thou hast met us here, who three hours since 
Were wrecked upon this shore ; where I hare lost, 
How sharp the point of this remembrance is ! 
My dear son Ferdinand. 

Fro. I am wo' fort, sir. 

•iion. Irreparable is the loss ; and Patience 
Says, it is past her cure. 

Pro, I rather think 

You have not sousht her help ; of whose soft grace. 
For the like loss,! have her sovereign aid. 
And rest myself content. 

JiUm. You the like loss 7 

Pro. As great to me, as late ; and, portable* 
To make the dear loss, hare I means much weaker 
Than you may call to comfort you ; for I 
Have lost my daughter. 
, JUon, A daughter? 

bearens ! that they were liring both in Naples, 
The king and queen there ! that they were, 1 wish 
Myself were mudded in that oozy bed 

Wbere my son lies. When did you lose your 

daughter 7 
Pro, In this last tempest I perceiTO, these lords 
At this encounter do so much admire. 
That they devour their reason ; and scarce think 
Their eyes do offices of truth, their words 
Are natural breath ; but, howsoe'r you have 
Been jostled from your senses, know for certain, 
That I am Prospero^ and that yery duke 
Which was thrust forth of Milan ; who most 

strangely 
Upon this shore, where you were wreck'd, was 

landed. 
To be the lord ont. No more yet of this ; 
For 'tis a chronicle of dar by day. 
Not a relation for a breakfast, nor 
Befittinjr this first meeting. Welcome, sir ; 
This ecu's my court : here bare I few attendants, 
And subjects none abroad : pray you, look in. 
My dukedom since you have given me again, 

1 will requite you with as good a thing ; 

At leasL bring forth a wonder, to content ye, 
As mucn as me my dukedom* 

The aUranee qf ike ceil opens, and Micoven Ferdi- 
nand md Miranda plmfing at ehas, 

Mirm, Sweet lord, you play me (klse. 

Fer, No, my dearest lore, 

I would not for the world. 

Mra, Yes, for a score of kingdoms you should 
wrangle. 
And I would mU it (air play. 

JIUm. Ifthisprore 

ti vision of the island, one dear son 
ball I twice lose. 
8ih, A most high miracle ! 
Ftr. Though the seas threaten, they are mereifiil; 
I have eurs'a them without cause. 

[Ferd. kneeU to Alon. 
Mm. Now all the blessings 

Of a glad (ktber eompass thee about* 



way 



(1) Sorry. 



(f ) Bearable. 



Arise, and say how thou cam'st here. 

Mira. 0! wonder! 

How many goodly creatures are there here ! 
How beauteous mankind is 1 brave new worU, 
That has such people iuH ! 

Pro. Tis new to thee. 

•i/on. What is this maid, with whom thou wait 
at play 7 
Your eld'st acauaintance cannot be three hours : 
Is she the ffodoefes that hath scTer'd us, 
And brought us thus together 7 

Fer. Sir, she's mortal ; 

But, by immortal Providence, she's mine; 
I chose her, when I could not ask my (atber 
For his advice ; nor thought I had one : she 
Is daughter to this famous duke of Milan,. 
Of whom so often 1 have heard renown. 
But never saw before ; of whom I have 
ReceivM a second life, and second father 
This lady makes him to me. 

JUon. I am her's : 

But 0, how oddly will it sound, that I 
Must auik my child forgiveness 1 

Pro. There, sir, stop; 

Let us not burden our remembrances 
With a heaviness that's gone. 

Gon. I have inly wept. 

Or should have spoke ere this. Look dovm, yon 

And on this couple drop a blessed crown ; 
For it is you, that have chalk'd forth the w 
Which brought us hither ! 

»^Um. I say. Amen, Gonzalo ! 

Gon. Was MOan thrust from Milan, that his issue 
Should become kin^ of Naples 7 O, rejoice 
Beyond a common joy : and set it down 
Withgold on lasting pillars : In one voyage 
Did Claribel her husband find at Tunis ; 
And Ferdinand, her brother, found a wife, 
Where he himself was lost ; Prospcro his dukedom, 
In a poor isle ; and all of us. ourselves, 
When no man was his own.^ 

jUon, Give me your hands : 

[ To Fer. and Mira. 
Let grief and sorrow still embrace his heart, 
Thatdoth not wish you joy 1 

Gon. Be't so ! Amen ! 

Re-enter Ariel, with the Master and Boatswain 
amazedly folUnoing. 

look, sir, look, sir : here are more of us ! 

1 prophesied, if a gallows were on land, 

Ttus fellow could not drown : — Now, blasphemy, 
That swear'st grace o'erboard. not an oath ori short 7 
Hast thou no mouth by land ) What is tlie new» .' 

Boats. The best news is, that we have safely found 
Our kinff and company : the next, our ship, — 
Which, out three glasses since, we cave out split, — 
Is tight and yare,'^and bravely rigg'd as when 
We first put out to sea. 

Jiri. Sir, all this service ) 

Have I done since I went. > \Jinde. 

Pro, My tricksy* spirit ! ) 

Jilon, These are not natural events; thtv 
strengthen. 
From strange to stranger.— Say, how came you 
hitber7 

Boate. If I did think, sir, I were well awake, 
I'd strive to tell you. We were dead of sleep. 
And (how, we know not) all clapp'd under liatchrt>. 
Where, but even now, with strange and several 
noises 

f%) In hb senses. (4) Beady. {6, Clever adroit. 
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or roaring, shrieking, howling, gingling chains, 
And more diyersitj of sounds, aU horrible. 
We were awak*d : straightway, at liberty ; 
Where we, in all her tnm, freshly beheld 
Our royal, good, and (rallant ship ; our master 
Cap'ring to eye her : On a trice, so please you, 
Eren in a dream, were we divided fr(Mn than, 
And were brought moping hither. 

^ri. W^'tweUdone?) 

Pro. Brarely, my diligence. Thou >[.9side, 
shall be free. ) 

•iUm. This is as Strang a maze as e'er men trod : 
And there is in this busmess more than nature 
Was ever conduct' of: some oracle 
Must rectify our knowledge. 

Pro, Sir, my liege, 

Do not iAfest your mind with beating on 
The strangeness of this business : at pick'd leisure. 
Which shall be shortly, single PU resolve you 
(Which to you shall seem probable,) of every 
These happened accidents : till when, be cheerful, 
And think of each thing welL— Come hither, spirit ; 

Set Caliban and his companions free : 
Untie the spell. [Exit Ariel.] How (ares my gra- 
cious sir / 
There are yet missing of your company 
^Hmie few odd lads, that you remember not. 

Rt'OUer Ariel, driving in Caliban, Stephano, ami 
Trinculo, in their stolen apparel. 



8te, Every man shift for all the rest, and let no 
man take care for himself : for all u but fortune :— 
Coragio, bully-monster, Coragio! 

Tnn. If these be true spies which I wear in my 
head, here's a goodly sight 

CaL O Setebos, these be brave spirits, indeed ! 
How fine my master is ! I am afraid 
He will chastise me. 

Seb, Ha,ha; 

What things are these, my lord Antonio 7 
Will money buy them ? 

Anl. Very like ; one of them 

,li a plain fish, and, no doubt, marketable. 

Pro, Mark but the badges of these men, my 
lords, 
Then sar, if they be true : «— This mis-shapen knave, 
His mother was a witch ; and one so strong 
That could control the moon, make flows and ebbs, 
And deal in her conmiand, without her power : 
These three have robb'd me ; and this demi-devil 
'For hel a bastard one,) had plotted with them 



To take my life: two of these fellows you 
Must know, and own ; this thing of darkness 1 
Acknowledge mine. 

Cat, I shall be pinch'd to death. 

•^Um, Is not this Stephano, my drunken butler ? 

Seb. He is drunk now : Where had he wine ? 

^lon. And Trinculo is reelii^ ripe : where should 
they 
Find this grand h^uor that hath gilded them 7— 
How cam'st thou m this pickle 7 

Trin, I have been in such a pickle, since I suw 

fou last, that, I fear me, will never out of my bouof : 
shall not fear fly-blowing. 

Seb, Why, how now, Stephano 7 

Ste, 0, touch me not ; I am not Stephano, but 
a cramp. 

Pro, You'd be king of the isle, sirrah 7 

Ste, I should have been a sore one then. 

•ilon. This is as strange a thing as e'er I look'd on . 

[Pointing to Caliban. 

Pro. He is as disproportion'd in his manners, 
As in his shape :~Go, sirrah, to my cell ; 
Take with you your companions ; as you look 
To have my pardon, trim it handsomely. 

Cat, Av^ that I will ; and I'll be wise hereafter. 
And seek (or grace : What a thrice-double ass 
Was I, to take this drunkard for a god, 
And worship this dull fool ! 

Pro, Goto: away! 

Alon, Hence, and bestow your luggage where 



you found it. 
Seb, Or stole it, rather. 



(1) Conductor. 



(t) Himest 



[Exeunt CaL Ste. and Trin. 

Pro, Sir, I invite vour highness, and your train. 
To my poor cell : where you shall take your rest 
For this one night ; which (part of it) VW waste 
With such discourse, as, I not doubt, shall make it 
Go quick away : the story of my life. 
And the particular accidents, gone by. 
Since I came to this isle : And in the mom. 
I'll bring you to your ship, and so to Naples, 
Where I have hopie to see the nuptial 
Of these our dear-beloved solemniz'd : 
And thence retire me to my Milan, wnere 
Every third thought shall be my grave. 

^lon, I long 

To hear the story of your life, which must 
Take the ear strangely. 

Pro, rU deHver all J 

And promise you calm. seas, auspicious gales, 
And sail so expeditious, that shall catch 
Your royal fleet far oflT.^My Arkl ;— chick,^ 
That is thy charge ; then to the elements 

I Be free, and fare thou well !— [ofUsJ Please yon 
draw near. lExemU. 
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EPILOGUE. 

Spokm bj Protpero. 

XOW my ckarna art afl o'erfArown, 
Md wkal Hrtngik I luwe*$ niiiK otf»; 
Wkuh u most fahU : now, *Ht inu^ 
ImuMt he here cot^'d by yoit. 
Or sent to J^apUs: LetmenU, 
Sines I hoot my dukedom got. 
Jind nardon*d Ike dseeiver, dwell 
In tIAs bare island, by ytmr sneil ; 
But releass nu from my bands, 
WUh the help qf yoar good kands.* 
Gentle breath of ywrs mjf sails 
Must m, or else my jtroj eel fails, 
Which was to please : now fwant 
StdrUs to enforce, art toenchani; 
jf%d my enSng is despair, 
VnUss J be reket'd by prayer; 

(1)AppUuM: ooiM waf fuppoied to dinolTe 
tpeUL 



WMehmUrtot §a,lktiU umdh 
MereyUs^f, and frees aU fndis. 

As you horn erimu weuldpardtmd K 
Lit yowr Mdgetus set me free. 

It is obscrred of The Tempest, that iti Dbn ■ 
regular: this the author of The Revisal thinki, 
what I think too, an accidental effect of the stor7, 
not intended or rmrded by our author. Birt, 
whatever miffht be Snakspeare*8 intention in for ph 
ing or adoptSig the plot, ne has made it inatrumeD- 
taf to the production or many character!, dtveni- 
fied with bouodleai invention, and preserved with 
profound skill in nature, extensive knowledgecf 
opinions, and accurate observation of life. Ihasii^ 
gie drama are here exhibited princes, courtierv«iii 
sailors, all speaking in their real characters. Then 
is the agency of airy spirits, and of an earthfy gob- 
lin; the operations of magie, the tumulU oft 
storm, the adventures of a deseit island, the natbe 
efilision of untaught affection, the punishmettt e( 
guilt, and the finS happiness of the (mir for wfaoM 
our passions and reasons are equally interred 
I JOUrtoOri* 



( w ) 



TWO GENTLEMEN OF VERONA. 



Duke orMilan,/a(kcr(o Sttvia. 

tf^^ }f«rtta«» ^ rm«* 

A.nlonio, father to Proteus, 
Thurio, a Joduh rival to Valentine. 
Eglamour. agent for SUvia in her escape. 
Speed, • doumith servant to Valentine. 
Ldunee, servant to Proteus, 
Panthino^ servant to Antonio, 
Host, where JvUa lodges in JtfiloM. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 
Out4aws, 



Julia, a ladv of Verona, beloved hf Proteus, 
Silyia, the auxe's daughter^ beloved by Valei 
Lucetta, waiting-woman to JuHa. 



Valentine. 



Servants, musicians. 



Scene, Sometinusin Verona; sometimes in MUm 
and on the frontiers qf J\iantua, 



ACT I. 

SCEJfE L-'-Jhi ofjen place in Verona. Enter 
Valentine and Proteus. 

Valentine. 

L^EASE to penuadcL my loTing Protetu ; 

Home-kee]>ink youth nave ever nomely wits : 

Wert not, a£lectlon chains thy tender days 

To the sweet zlances of thy honoured love, 

1 rather would entreat thy company, 

To see the wonders of the worla abroad, 

Than liring dully slug{^ardiz*d at home, 

Wear out uiy youth with shapeless idleness. 

But, since thou lov*st, lore still, and thrive therein, 

BTen as I would, when I to lore begin. 

Pro. Wilt thou be gone? Sweet Valentine, 
adieu! 
Think on thy Proteus, when thou, haply, seest 
Some rare note-worthT object in tny travel : 
Wish me partaker in tny happiness, 
When thou dost meet good nap ; and, in thy dan- 
ger. 
If erer dan^r do enriron thee, 
Commend Uiy grierance to mrho\j prayers, 
For I will be thy beads-man, Valentme. 

VeL And on a love-book pray for my success. 

Pro. Upon some book I love, 111 pray for thee. 

Vd. That's on some shallow stonr of deep love. 
Sow young Leander cross'd the Hellespont. 

Pro. That's a deep story of a deeper love. 
For he was more than over shoes in love. 

Vol. Tistrue; for you are over boots in love, 
And yet vou never swam the HellesponL 

Pro. Over the boots? nay, give me not the 
boots ' 

Vd. No, rU not, fori! boots thee not. 

Pro. What? 

VoL To be 

In love, where scorn is bought with groans ; coy 

looks. 
With heart-sore sighs ; one fadinc moment's mirth, 
With twenty watcnAil, weary, tedious nights : 
If haply won, perhaps, a hapless gain ; 



(1) A huBonMis 
feaiti,|(e. 



punishment at harvest-home 



If lost, why then a grievous labour won ; 
However, but a folly bought with wit, 
Or else a wit by folly vanquished. 

Pro, So, by your circumstance, you call me foo 

Val. So, by your circumstance, I fear, yoa' 
prove. 

Pro, 'TIS love you cavO at : I am not Love. 

Val. Love is your master, for he masters yoa: 
And he that is so yoked bv a fool, 
Meihinks should not be cnronicled for wise. 

Pro. Yet writers say. As in the sweetest bud 
The eating canker dwells, so eating love 
Inhabits in the finest wits of alL 

Val, And writers say, As the most forward bu 
Is eaten by the canker ere it blow. 
Even 80 by love the voung and tender wit 
Is turn'd to folly ; blasting in the bud. 
Losing his verdure even in the prime. 
And all tlie (kir eficcts of future hopes. 
But wherefore waste I time to counsel thee. 
That art a votary to fond desire 7 
Once more adieu : my father at the road 
Expects my coming, there to see me ^ipp'd. 

Pro, And thither will I bring thee, Vaientinou 

Val, Sweet Proteus, no ; now let us take oc 
leave. 
At Milan, let me hear from thee by letters, 
Of thy success in love, and what news else 
Betideth here in absence of thy friend; 
And I likewise will visit thee with mine. 

Pro. All happiness bechance to thee in Bfikn! 

VaL As mucn to you at home ! and so, farewdl 

[£«tl ValeotiM 

JPro. He after honour hunts. I uler love : 
He leaves his friends, to di(miiy them more ; 
I leave royselll my friends, and all for love. 
Thou, Juua, thou hast metamorphos'd me ; 
Made me neglect my studies, lose mv time. 
War with g(^ counsel, set the world at nooghl 
Made wit with musing weak, heart nek wit 
thought. 

Enter Speed. 

Speed, Sir Proteus, save yoa : saw yoa m 

master? 
Pro. But now he parted hence, to embark fc 
Milan. 
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9pttd. Twen^tooDcIlKi^lwliihipp'dilmd]'; 
ADd 1 tan plaj'd the iheep, in loung him. 

Pro. Indeed a ilMep dolli Tery aOaa Hraj, 
An if the itiEpben] b« iirliilc tmj. 

Speid, Vou concludi Uwt mj muUr ii a thcp- 
herd then, uid 1 1. abeep T 

fVo. 1 do- 

SpMi^WhTthenmjr 



iVo. A sillj iniwer, and fitUni well a .-h'. 
Aittil. Thu proTO Die ttill a dieep. 
/Vs. True : and thr matter a >)ieDlierd. 
Swell. NaT, Ul 



rt^; itihiTlioh ■" 



mud percen 






■e' 



can dent by a 

„_ .._. i, but I'd proTi _. ,, 

5;i»if. Tbe ■hepherd Kclu the ibecp, and nol 
Iha iheep the ahepherd; but I leek tny TiLa^U'r^ 
■ad mj Dwiler leeki not me ; tberaforr, 1 am nu 

Pro. The iheep for Todder toUaw the nbcphcid, 
Iheebepherd for food foUom not the ihtt^p j thmi 
n>r mcei folloireit thr mailer, Ihf naitcr Inr hh. 
gei IbUawi not thee ; ihereTore, thou art a ihtrp. 

Spud. Such another proof will make i 



Spcti. Aj, ar: 1, ■ loet mutton, gaTS jour li'i 
lerloher, a laced mutton ; ■ aod ahB, ■ lacf^i mui 
Ion, g>Ta me, a loit mutton, nothinsibrnii' lalioui 

Pn. Ueie'i too anuU a paitureTor euch u alui 
oTmuKonl. 

Sfccd. If the grawid bo orercbarged, (ou wei 
beat (tkk her. 

Pto. timj, in that jou are utra; ; tirere bed 
pooad^ou. 

SfUd. Ntj, lir, leu than a pound riiall aerre 
me For carryinfr four letter. 

Pre. You no^alu j I mean the pooDd, 
Wd. 

Spud. From a pound to a pin T fold it ot 

Til threefold too little for canringaletter to jour 

Pt«. Butwhatnidihel didihe nod7 

(Speed nodt. 

^ti. I. 

Fro. Nod, 1 1 whr, that** noddj.* 

Spted. You niitook, air; I aaj, aha did nod: 
and JOU adc me, if aha did nod, aiidlaav, 1. 

Pn. And that act tofieUier, Ca—Middv. 

Sjwtd. Now you ha>e taken tbe pains to aot it 
lOffCthe^ take it Ibr your paiha. 

Pra. No, no, jrgu ihall bare it for bearing the 

Spetd, Well, I perceiTe, I muit be lain to bear 

with rou. 
Pre. WhT, air, how do tou bear with me 7 
axad. Marr7,eir,theleUerTei70rderiy; hai 

nothing but tlta word, noddjr, for my paias. 
Pto. Bethraw* ma, but jou hate a quick wi 
Speed. And>ret it cannot ofartalce jour a 



VoordJr,. 



Pn. Coma, eomCk open the matter in t 
wfaatMOdaber 

Sfieed. Open roar pnrae, that the money, and 
the matter, may M bwi at onea delirered. 

Pro. WeU,dT,l)ere iaforyourpaiwi wha 

Speed. Tnily, atr, I tUnk you'll hardly wii 
Pn, Why! eould'it thou petcdre ao 



WABBueatearda. 



V, N I, nol ao much as— (aJt« tkit fir tin, 
ill Lcatify your bounty, 1 thank you, you 
cFi :ii'd' me; in requital wbertol, benct- 
->:•-: 'OUT letten younelf; and aci,air, Vii 
i.ii\iiu to my toaaler. 
(ill, fo, iiegooe, to aaTB your ahip (iam 

r^iiri<it periah, baring Ihse aboai^i 
dri-Uji'd to a drier death on ahore :— 

L'li -''od aome better meaaeoger ; 
my J iJia would not deign my liiiea, 
ini Uiem Ihnn luch a woithleaa poat. 

lExamL 



il My, Lucella,nowwe are alone, 
ihiiu then counad me to fall in lore 
,v. inadani; ao you Mumble aotunheed- 

\'-j\\ the fair reaort of gentlemen, 
; .lay with parle' eneounter me, 

irii'in, which i< wortbieat lore? 

I< lie you, repeat their names, I'll ahow 



liri:.' I. my ahaliowaimpleikill. 
\\ l.zit tlunk'at thou of tlK fair Sir EglamonrT 
X"* ..ifaknigbt well^poiien, neat and fine, 
Bui, wcrr ! sou, he nerer ahould be mine. 
Jul. Whiitthiiik'at thouof the rich MercatioT 
Luc. U'dlafhiiWealthi but ofhimaelf, ao,*o. 
Jul. Whiitthink'atthouorthei«nlleFroleus} 
Lac. Lord,hird! to an what Rilly reigna in n> ! 
JuL How now t what meana Ihia pauiOD at hii 

Lue. Purdon, dear madam ; 'Ua a paaaing 

Thit t, uan^Mhy body aa I am, 
'^ 'loiild cpnEiiu^ thua on loiely gentlemen. 
JiU. Why not on Proteua, aa of all the reit T 
Luc. Then Ihui, of many good I think him 

Luc. I have no other but a woman'a rraaon ; 
1 Ihinb liim so, becauae I think him ao. 
Jul. And would'at thou hare me caat my love 

Luc. A>, iryoulhODihtyoorlonnotcaataway, 

Jid. W)iv heofall theratbathnerermoT'dme. 
Luc. V.i l« of all the mt, I think^ beat lorea ye. 
Jul. Ills little ipeakingahowahialoTebularaall. 
Luc. Fir^ that II cloaeil kept, buniimostofalL 
Jul. Thrvdai)otlaTe,thaldonotahowtlKirloTr. 
Lue. O, lliay lore leut, that let men know theii 



That the contenU will ahow. 

gare it thee T 

■a page; and aent, I fidnk. 



(■) Paia aenlenco. 



Semu UL 
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Did in jour name receife it; pardon the (kult, I 
pray. 

Jvl, Now, bj mj modesty, a goodly broker i' 
Dare you presume to harbour wanton lines 7 
To whisper and conspire against my youth 7 
iS'ow, trust me, 'tis an office of great worth, 
And you an officer fit for the place. 
There, taice the paper, see it be retum'd ; 
Or elde return no more into my sight. 

Ltfc. To plead for love desenres more fee than 
hate. 

Jvl, Will you be gone? 

Lmc. That you may ruminate. 

[ExU. 

Jul. And yet, I would I had o'erlook'd the letter. 
It were a shame to call l^r back again. 
And pray her to a fault for which Ichid her. 
V\liat fool is sh& that knows I am a maid, 
And would not force the letter to my new 7 
Since maids, in modesty, say .Vb, to that 
Which they would have the profferer construe, Ay* 
Fie, fie ! how wayward is this foolish love, 
That, like a testy babe, will scratch the nurse, 
And presently, all humbled, loss the rod ! 
How churlisniy I chid Lucetta hence, 
When willingly I would have had her here ! 
How angrily 1 taught my brow to frown, 
When inward joy enforcM my heart to smile I 
Mj penance is, to call Lucetta back, 
And ask remission for my folly past: — 
NMiatho! LucetU! 

Re-enter Lucetta. 

Due. What would your ladyship 7 

JhL Is it near dinner-time 7 

Lue, I would it were : 

That you might kill your stomach* on your meat, 
And not upon your maid. 

M, What is't you took up 

So gingerly 7 

Ute. Nothing. 

M. Why didst thou stoop, then7 

Lue, To take a paper up that I let fall. 

M, And is that paper nothing 7 

Lue, Nothing concerning me. 

JuL Then let it lie for those that it concerns. 

Lue. Madam, it will not lie where it concerns, 
Unless it hare a false interpreter. 

hi. Some lore of rours hath writ to you in rhyme. 

bu. That I mignt sing it. madam, to a tune : 
Give me a note : your ladysnip can set—* 

/iff. As little by such toys as mav be possible : 
Beit sing it to the tune oClAght o* Une, 

Lue, ft is too heayy for so light a tune. 

M, HeaTy 7 belike it hath some burden then. 

Uu Ay; and melodious were it, would you 
smgit 

M And why not yoa 7 

Lue I cannot reach so high. 

hi. Let's see your song : — How now, minion ? 

Lue, Keep tune there stul, so you will smg it out : 
And yet, methinks, I do not like this tune. 

M, You do not 7 

Lue, No, madam ; it is too sharp. 

M, You, minion, are too saucy. 

Ute, Nay, now you are too flat. 

And mar the concord with too harsh a descant :' 
There wanteth but a mean* to fill your song. 

hL The mean is drown'd with your unruly base. 

Lue, Indeed, I bid the base* for Proteus. 

(1) A matchmaker, (t) Passion or obstinacj. 
^3) A term in music. (4) The tenor in music. 



M. This babble shall not henceforth trouble me. 
Here is a coil* with protestation I — 

[Tears the UUer, 
Co, get you gone ; and let the papers lie : 
You would be fingering them, to anger me. 
Lmc. She makes it strange ; but she would be 
best pleas'd 
To be so anger'd with another letter. [Exit, 

Jul, NaT, would I were so anger'd with the same ! 

hateful hands, to tear such loring words ! 
Irvjurious wasps ! to feed on such sweet honey. 
And kill the bees that yield it, with your stings ! 
V\\ kiss each several paper for amends. 

And here is writ— Iniu^ Julia ; — unkind Julia ! 
As in rerenge of thy ingratitude, 

1 throw thy name against the bruising stones, 
Trampling contemptuously on thy diiraain. 
Look, here is wriU-lote-iocunded Proteue : — 
Poor wounded name ! my bosom, as a bed, 
Shall lodge thee, till tny wound be thoroughly 

heal*d; 
And thus 1 search it with a soyereign kiss. 
But twice, or thrice, was Proteus written down 7 
Be calm, good wind, blow not a word away 
Till I have found each letter in the letter, 
Except mine own name : that some whirlwind bear 
Unto a ragged, fearful, hanging rock. 
And throw it tnence into the raging sea I 
Lo, here in one line is his name twice writ,— 
PoorfoHom Proteiu, passionate Proteus, 
To the sweet Julia .-—that Til tear away ; 
And yet I will not, sith* so prettily 
He couples it to his complaming names : 
Thus will 1 fold them one upon another ; 
Now kiss, embrace, contend, do what you will. 

Re-'enter Lucetta. 

Lue, Madam, dinner's ready, and your fkther 

stays. 
Jul, Well, let us go. 
Lxte, What, shall these papers lie like tell-tales 

here/ 
Jul, If you respect them, best to take them up. 
lAte, Nay,,! was taken up for laying them down: 
Yet here they shall not lie, for catching cold. 
Jul, I see you have a month's mind to them. 
Lue, Ay, madam, you may say what sights you 
see : 
I see things too, although you judge I wink. 
Jul, Come, come, will't please you go 7 

[Exeunt, 

SCEJ^E IIL—The same, A room m Antonio's 
house. Enter Antonio and Panthino. 

Ant, Tell me, Panthino, what sad* talk was that. 
Wherewith my brother held you in the cloister 7 

Pan, 'Twas of his nephew Proteus, your son. 

Ant, Why, what of him 7 

Pan. He wonder'd, that your lordship 

Would suffer him to spend his youth at Home ; 
While other men, of slender reputation,* 
Put forth their sons to seek preferment out : 
Some', to the wars, to try their fortune there ; 
Some, to discover islanas far away ; 
Some, to the studious universities. 
For any, or for all these exercises. 
He said, that Proteus, ycur son, was meet ; 
And did request me, to importune you. 
To let him spend his time no more at nome, 

(5) A challenge. (6^ Bustle, stir. (7) Since. 
(8) Serious. (9) LiUle coiisequoice 
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MU- 



Which would be great imDeachnienti to hif age, 
In havinr known no trayel in his youth. 

Jtnt, Nor need'ft thou much importune me to 
that 
Whereon this month I have been hammering. 
I hare consideHd well his loss of time ; 
And honr he cannot be a perfect man, 
Not being trj'd and tutor*d in the world : 
Experience is by industrj achiev'd. 
And perfected by the swilt course of time : 
Then, tell me, whither were I best to send him 7 

PatU. I think, your lordship is not ignorant, 
How his companion, routhful Valentine, 
Attends the emperor m his royal courL 

Jirit, I know it well. 

PatU. 'Twere good, I think, your lordship sent 
him thither: 
There shall he practise tOts and tournaments, 
Hear sweet discourse, converse with noblemen ; 
And be in eye of erery exercise. 
Worthy his youth ana nobleness of birth. 

Ant, I like thy counsel ; well hast thou adfisM: 
And, that thou may'st oerceire how w^ I like it, 
The execution of it shall make known; 
Eren with the speediest execution 
I will despatch him to the emperor's court. 

PtnU, To-morrow, may it please you, Don AW 
phonso. 
With other ^nUemen of good esteem, 
Are joumcymg to salute Uie emperor. 
And to commend their serrice to his wfll. 

JhiL Good company : with them shall Proteus go: 
And, in good time,— now wiU we break with him.* 

£nla* Proteus. 



Come on, Panthino ; you shall be emplo}M 
To hasten on his expedition. 

[Exeuni Ant end Pan^ 

Pro. Thus have I shunned the fire, for fioar ^ 
burning; 
And drenchM me in the sea. where I am drown^'^ 
I fcar'd to show my fatlicr Julia's letter, 
L^ he should take exceptions to my loTe ; 
And with the vantage or mine own excuse 
Hath he excepted most against mr lore. 
0, how this spring of love resemlAeth 

The uncertain glorv of an April dar ; 
Which now shows all the beauty of tne sun. 

And by and by a cloud takes all away t 

Re'tnter Panthino. 

Pant. Sir Proteus, your fkther caUs for yoa , 
He is in haste, therefore, I pray you, go. 

Pro. Why, this it is ! my heart accords 
And yet a tnousand times it answers, no. 



Pro. Sweet love! sweet lines! sweetlife! 
Here is her hand, the agent of her heart ; 
Here is her oath for love, her honour's pawn : 
0, that our fathers would applaud our loves, 
To seal our happiness with tneir consents ! 

heavenly Julia! 
Jbit. How now? what letter are you reading 

there? 

Pro. May't please your lordship, tis a word or 
two 
Of commendation sent from Valentine, 
Deliver*d by a friend that came from him. 

JhU. Lend me the letter ; let me see what news. 

Pro. There is no news, my lord ; but that be 
writes 
How happily he lives, how well belov'd. 
And daily graced by the emperor : 
Wishing me with him, partner of nis fortune. 

Ant. And how stand you affected to his wish? 

Pro, As one relying on your lordship's will. 
And not depending on his friendly wish. 

Ant. My will is something sorted with his wish : 
Muse' not that I thus suddenly proceed : 
For what 1 wilL I will, and there an end. 

1 am resolv'A tnat thou shalt spend some time 
With Valentinus in the emperor's court ; 
What maintenance he from his friends receives. 
Like exhibition* thou shalt have from me. 
To-morrow be in readiness to go : 

Excuse it not, for I am peremptory. 

Pro. My lord. I cannot be so soon provided ; 
Please you, delioerate a day or two. 

Ant. Look, what thou want'st, shall be sent alter 
thee: 
No more of stay ; to-morrow thou must go. — 

(1) Reproach, (t) Break the matter to him. 
(S) Wonder. (4) Allowance. 



ACT n. 

SCRNTL—MUan. Anaparimtntinihe DiMi 
palaee. Enter Valentine and Speed. 

Speed. Sir, your glove. 

Vol. Not mme ; mv gloves are on. 

Speed, Why then this may be yours, for this 
but one. 

VaL Ha llet me lee : ay, give it me, it's mine : — 
Sweet ornament that decks a thing divine I 
Ah SUvia ! Silvia ! 

Speed. Madam Silvia I madam Silvia ! 

Vat. How now, sirrah ! 

Speed. She u not within hearing, sir. 

Vol. Whv, sir, who bade you call her t 

Speed, Your worship, sir ; or else 1 mistook. 

VaL Well, you'll still be too forward. 

Speed. And yet I was last chidden for being toe 
slow. 

Vol. Go to, sir ; tell me, do you know madam 
Silvia 7 

Speed. She that your worship loves 7 

Vat. Whv, how Know you that I am in love ? 

Speed. Marry, Inr these special marks : First, you 
have learned, like air Proteus, to wreath your arms 
like a male-content ; to relish a love-sonff, like a 
robin-red-breast ; to walk alone. Uke one Qiat had 
the pestilence : to sigh, like a school-boy that had 
lost his A. B. C. ; to weep, like a young wench that 
had buried her srandam ; to fast, uke one that takes 
diet:* to watcn, like one that fears robbing: to 
speak puling, like a beggar at Hallowmas.* You 
were wont, when you lauffh'd, to crow like acock 
when you walked, to walk like one of the lions 
when you fasted, it was presently after dinner 
when you looked sadly, it was for want of money 
and now you are metamorphosed with a mistress, 
that, when I look on you, i can hardly think you 
my master. 

Vat. Arc all tiiese things perceived in me? 

Speed. They are all perceived without you. 
Vat. Without me 7 They cannot. 

Speed, Without you 7 nay, that's certain, for, 
witnout you were so simple^ none else would : but 
you are so without these tollies, that these follif s 
are within you, and shine through you like the 
water in a urinal ; that not an eye, that sees you 



(6) Under a regimen. (6) Allhallowmas 
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but b apihjrdeiaii to eommeiit oo jonr maladr. 

Foi. ButteOmeydofttboaknowmyladTSilTia? 

SpteJL She, that jou gaze on so, aa ane aits at 
fopper? 

VqL Hast thou dbserr'd that 7 eren she I mean. 

l^td, Whr, sir, I know her not. 

rot. Dost thou Know her by my gazing on her, 
and yetknow^hernot? 

Speed, Is she not hard-&your'd, sir ? 

Vol, Not 80 fair, boy, as well faTOured. 

Speed. Sir. I know that well enough. 

Vol. What dost thou know ? 

Speed, That she is not so fair, as (of you) well 
(avoured. 

VaL I mean^ that her beauty is exquisite, but 
her faTour infimte. 

Speed, That's because the one is painted, and 
the other out of all count 

VqL How painted? and how out of count? 

Speci. MaiYy, sir, so painted, to make her fair, 
that no man counts of her beauty. 

Vol. How esteemest thou me f I account of her 
beauty. 

Speed, You never saw her since she was de- 
fonned. 

Vol, How long hath she been deformed 7 

Speed. Ever since you loyed her. 

roL I have lored ner ever since I saw her, and 
itin I see her beautiful. 

Speed. If you Iotb her, you cannot see her. 

VoL Why? 

Speed, Because loye is blind. O, that you had 
mine eyes ; or your own had the liji^ tliey were 
woot to haye, when you chid at Sir Proteus for 
goioffimgarteredl 

ViL What should I see then 7 

Speed, Your own present foUy, and her passing 
deformi^: for he, being in love^ could not see to 
garter his hose : and you, being m loye, cannot see 
to put on your nose. 

roL Belike, boy, then you are in loye ; for last 
mominff you could not see to wipe my shoes. 

Speea. True, sir ; I was in loye with my bed : I 
thank you, you swinged* me for my lore, which 
mafles me tlie bolder to chide you for yours. 

VqL In conclusion, I stand affectea to her. 

Speed. I would you were set ; so, your affection 
woiildeease. 

Foi. Last ni|^t she enjoined me to write some 
tines to one she loyes. 

Speed, And haye yon 7 

Foi. I haye. 

Speed, Are they not lamely writ 7 

VaL No, boy, out as weu as I can do them : — 
Peice^ here she comes. 

£n<er Sflyia. 

Shjfeed, O ezceHent motion f* O exceeding pup- 
pet! now will he interpret to her. 

Vol. Madam and mistress, a thousand good 
morrows. 

Speed, O, 'give you good eyen ! here's a million 
of manners. [•Aside, 

SU. Sir Valentine and serrant, to you two thou- 
sand. 

Speed, He should giye her interest; and she 
l^yes it him. 

VqL As you eigoin'd me^ I haye writ your letter. 
Unto the secret nameless friend of yours } 
Which I was much unwilling to proceed m. 



0) Y^P?^. 



IJifie a fcholar. 



(t) A puppet-show. 



But for my duty to your ladyship. 

;Si<. I thank you, gentle seryant : tis yery 
done. 

Vol. Now trust me, madam^ it came bar 
For, being iniorant to whom it goes, 
I writ at ranuoni, yery doubtfhlly. 

SU, Perchance you think too much i/ t 
pains? 

VdL, No, madam : so it stead you, I wH 
Please you command, a thousand times as 
And yet, — 

Sil, A pretty period ! Well, I guess the 
And yet i will not name it : — and yet I care 
And yet take this a^ain :— and yet I thank ] 
Meaning henceforth to trouble you no mor 

Speed, And yet you will ; ana yet anotlu 

Vol, What means your ladyship? do ' 
like it? ^ r , 

SU. Yes, yes ; the lines are yery quaint] 
But since unwillingly, take them again ; 
Nay, take them. 

Vol, Madam, they are fbr you. 

SU. Ay, ay ; you writ them, sir, at my r 
But I will none of them ; they are (br you 
I would haye had them writ more moymgl] 

Vol, Please you, Til write your ladyship s 

SU. And, when it's writ, for my sake read : 
And, if it please you, so ; if not, why, so. 

Vtd. If ft please me, madam ! what then 

SU, Why, if it please you, take it for your 
And so good morrow, servant JExi 

Speed, O jest unsecm. inscrutable, inyisi 
As a nose on a man's face, or a wcathercc 

steeple ! 
My master sues to her; and she hath tai 

suitor, 
He being her pupil, to become her tutor. 
O excellent device I was there ever heard a 
That my master, being scribe, to himself 
write the letter 7 

Vol, How now, sir? what are you re 
with yourself? 

Speed, Nay, I was rhyming ; 'tis you tl 
the reason. 

V(d, To do what 7 

Speed. To be a spokesman from madam 

Vol, To whom? 

Speed. To yourself: why, she wooes y 
figure. 

Vol. What fiffure 7 

Speed. By a letter, I should say. 

Vol, Why. she hath not writ to me. 

Speed, nliat need she, when she hath m 
write to yourself? ^Vhy, do you not perc 
jest? 

Vol, No, believe me. 

Speed, No beliering you indeed, sir; 
you perceive her earnest / 

Vol. She pave me none, except an angr^ 

Speed, Why, she hath given you a letter, 

Vol, That's the letter I writ to her friem 

Speed, And tliat letter hath she deliver 
there an end.* 

Vtd. I would, it were no worse. 

Speed. I'll warrant you, 'tis as well: 

For ojlen you have writ to her ; arid . 

tnodestyf 
Or else for want of idle time, could fUM 

replyj 

U) There's the conclusion 
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Or fimlitf dti lanu wuutngtr, Ikat m^kl htr K. Wow comf tteairfctlMfi JWfar,||wMq« 



I 4n- bet Umn(/' Is im(i 

lUUS Mr MKT. — 

All thiilipnklaprintj for in (N^t I found iu— 
Whr miue rou, air I 'tit diniier-iiine, 

Kal. I hiTii (Uned. 

aipctd. Ay, bulhcvken, liri ihough the cime- 
leon, Loti, can feed on the tir, I un oiw tlmi in] 
nouiiihed bj mj rictuaU, uid would furt hin 
Dii'iit : 0, be not like jour miitieu ; be mortd, bo 
■noTcd. [EiiuiU. 



Pn. UtTC paticDM, smile Julia. 
JuL I muit, where i* no remedj. 
Pn. When poMibly I can, I wul return. 
Jul. ir^ou turn not, you wSI return the •aoocr; 
Kixp thig remembruiee for thy Julia'i Mke. 

[Givin; a ring. 
Pn. Why then well maka eichanfe ; here. 



And when that hour o'er-ilip* roe in the day, 
Wherein I ligh not, Julia, lor thy *ak^ 
The next enauing hour aome foul mifehaiiet 
Tomient me for my lore'i (br^ etfulneu I 
My bther ftaya my coming ■, aniwer not ; 
The tide i> now : nay, not the tide of lean ; 
That tide will Hay ua Ungei than I ihould : 

IfrilJuIJi 
Julia, faraweU,— What I gone without a word? 
Ay, M ttualoreaboulddo: it cannot apeak; 
For troth bath better deed*, than worda, lo grace i 




SCK/fB m.—Tht 

Lauace, leaJmg: 
wiU be thU hour 

prodipoui lan, and 
the Imperial' ' 



ff, i^^jt 'twill DB mm Dour en i oait ac 

■f all the kind' of the Launeei hate I 

' red my proportion, tkc L 

gouig with Sir Proteui 

Uiink,Cnibmyd 



proportion, tkc Ihe 
with Sir Proteui to 

. - .Cnibmydogbf the 

nalured dog thai Uvea : my molfier wti'pinE, 



my Uher wailing, myiiitercr 



l-hearted< 
rery pebblc- 

Jcw would hare wept to haTe leeD our parlmiT : 
why, Dty cisodam hanng no ero, look you, -»• - 

heSilfl.W -' ^— "-- -'-'--- 

the 



weepa un :— now come I to my mother, {I 
could, ipeak now ;) like ■ wood' woman i— -™, i 
uu her ;— why there 'tia;here'f my motber'alwealk 
ID and down : now codw I to my aiater ; mark Iht 
ooan she maka : now the dot: all thi* while ihedi 
iDl s. tear, nor iHak* a word ; but tea how 1 la' 
he dull HTiUi my lean. 

filler Panthlno. 

Pan. Luuncr. away, away, aboard ; thjtnaitn' 
f ^\\t^y-i\, ami ibou art to poal aiter with oar*. 
A'hut Vihi rn:iF[.T7why_w«epcilthou,nuui7Aw»j^_ 
<.ia; veil will Vi'i- the tide, if you larfy any longo'^ 

l.iu<: [l I- M>Taatterirthely'd''erelo*ti (frit. 
ii UiE' ii»hiiidr:,t ir'd that ever any man ty'd. 

Pim. Whii't the unkindeit tide 1 

LauB. t^'h', he that's ty'd here: Crab, mr do*. 

Pan. Tubman, I mean Ihoul't loae the'dood; 
and, in loring the flood, loae thy Toyage ; and^^ki 
Idling Ihy tuyai?!^ loae :hy maiter i and, in loamg ' 
Uiy tnaitf r, lute Ihy aemce ; and, in loaing thy 
"!rTice,— Why doat thou atop mv mouth ! 

Jjotn. For fear thou ihould'ai loie Ihy toogne. 

Pan, Where ihould I loae my loDguc 1 

/.oun. In thy tnle. 

Pan. InlhytailT 

/.nun. Loie the tide, and the TOyage, and tht 
mniiRr, and the aerrieel The Udel— whyt inaB, 
" tlie riicr were dry, 1 am able to fill it with ny 
•art ; if Ihe wind were down, I could drin the 
oat wilh roy ajjthe. 

Pnn. Come, cdua away, man; I wu »eDt to 
all Ihee. 

Loun. Sir, call me what Ihon d4re*t. 

Pan. W;il thou goT 

Lmm. Well, 1 wiO ge. [£i«ibiJ. 

ICEJVE ir.-MOm. At awAneKt In Ot 
Duke'i pataci. Enter Valentme, Silria, Thu- 
rio, and Speed. 
SU. Srrtiinl — 
ViU. Miitrcnal 

Sprtd, Master, Sir Thurio finwu on you. 
VbI. Ay. boy, ifalbrlore. 
Spied. Not of you. 
roJ. ormrmiiiireaatben. 
Speed. 'TwereKoad, you knocked him. 
SU. Serrant, you are aad.' 
fV. Indeed, madam, I aeem ao. 
THn. Seem you that yon are not? 
raf. Haply,' I dr 
Thy. So do count 



»!"% 



of it: "fhia ahoe 






^1hi• 



lyfalhei 

is my father ; — no, no, Una left 

mother ; nay, that cannot be ao neither 
ao, it ii so ; it hath tlie woraer aole : this inuc, m 
the hole in it, ia my mother, and thii my father : 
rengeance on't I there 'tii : now, air, Uiis tlaSt u i 
slater; for, look you, she lias white si a lily, an! 
email as a wand : this hat ii Nan our maid ; 1 1 
the dw : — no, the dog is himiel^ and I am I... 
dog.^, Ihe dog li me, and I am mjfitlt; ay, to, | 

in Kindred. (1) Crazy, diilracted. 



counlerfeila. 

tal. Hndoyou. 

Thu. K^hat teem I, that I am not T 

7*^. What inatanee of the eontrarT? 

rj. Your fnlly. 

Thri. Ari'f how quote' you my folly T 

Vol. I qiipF! it in your jerkin. 

7'i.i. Mvj.rliiniiadoubleL 

I'n/. \\'.\i, ihen, I'll double yotirfollv. 

SU. Wti^l, ingry, slrThurioI do you change 

Vol. Gire him lean, madatn ; he ia a kind ol 

TAu. That haih more mind to ftied on yoDT blood, 



(S)S 



H)Pi 



(s)0 



ileciuir. 
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KoC Ton hate said. sir. 

Tku, Ay, sir, and done too, Tor thii time. 

VaU I know k weii, sir ; you always end ere you 

SiL A fine ▼olley of words, gentlemen, and quick- 
ly shot off. . , , 

VaL 'Tis indeed, madam ; we thank the 
gjyer. 

SU. Who is that, servant? 

VaL Yourself, sweet lad v ; for you gar^ the fire : 
Sir Thurio borrows his wit from your ladyship's 
looks, and spends what he borrows, kindly m your 

T%m. Sir, if you spend word for word with me, 
1 shall make your wit bankrupt. 

VaL I know it well, sir: you have an exchequer 
of words, and, I think, no other treasure to ^re 
your followers ; for it appears by their bare livenes, 
Chat they live by your bare words. 

SiL No more, gentlemen, no more ; here comes 
mjfiither. 

Enter Duke. 



Duke. Now, daughter Silvia, you are hard beset. 
;ir Valentine, your father's in good health : 
Vliat say you to a letter from your friends 
>f*much good news ? . . . • . 

VaL Mr lord. I wiU be thankful 

"^^ any happy messenger from tnence. 

Duke, Know you Don Antonio, your country- 
man? 
WwL Ay, mr good lord. I know the gentleman 
"■«-» be of wortn, and worthy estimation, 
^-A not without desert so well reputed. 
JDuke, Hath he not a son ? 
WaL Ay, my good lord ; a son, that well de- 
serves 
.!« honour and regard of such a father. 
Duke. You know him well 7 
Vd. I knew him as myself; for from our in- 
fancy 
. Tc have conversed, and spent our hours together : 
A.nd though myseir have oeen an idle truant, 
O mitting Che sweet benefit of time, 
To elotJve mine age with angel-like perfection ; 
Tethath Sir Proteus, for that's his name, 
Made use and fair aavanti^ of his days : 
His Tears but youne, but his experience old ; 
^D«id onmellowNQ, but his judgment ripe ; 
\nd, in a word (for far behind his worth 
Come all the praises that I now bestow,) 
He if complete in feature, and in mind, 
Whh all good grace to grace a gentleman. 
Dufce. Beshrew* me, sir, but, if he make this 

He b as worthy for an empress' love, 
^ meet to be an emperor's counsellor, 
^ed, sir ; this gentleman is come to me, 
^ith eoinme«dation from great potentates ; 
W here he means to spend his time awhile : 
J think, 'tis no unwelcome news to you. 

^d. Should I have wish'd a thing, it had been 
he. 

XHike. Welcome him then according to hb 

worth; 
SiWi, I ipeak to you ; and you. Sir Thuno :— 
for Valentine, I need not cite* hhn to it : 
ni lend him hither to you presently. [Exit Duke. 

^d. This is the gentleman, I told ^our ladyship, 
Hadeome along with me, but that his mistress 
Hid bold hu eyes lock'd in her crystal looks. 

'n !U beUde. . (I) Incite. E 



SU, Belike, that now she hath enfranchu'd 
them 

Upon some other pawn for fealty. 
Vol, Nay, sure, I think, she holds them priso- 
ners still. 
SU. Nay, then he should be blind ; and, being 
blind, 
How could he see his way to seek out you ? 
Vol. Why, lady, love hath twenty pair of eyes. 
Thu, They say, that love hath not an eye at ail. 
Vol. To see such lovers, Thurio, as youiself ; 
Upon a homely object love can wink. 

Enter Proteus. 

SU, Have done, have done ; here comes the 
eentleman. 

Vat, Welcome, dear Proteus !— Mistress, I be- 
seech you, 
Confirm his welcome with some special favour. 

SU, His worth is warrant for his welcome hither. 
If this be he you oil have wish'd to hear from. 

Vol, Mistress, it is : sweet ladv, entertain him 
To be my fellow-servant to your ladyship. 

SU, Too low a mistress for so high a servant 

Pro, Not so, sweet lady ; but too mean a servant 
To have a look of such a worthy mistress. 

Vid. Leave ofi* discourse of disability :— 
Sweet lady, entertain him for your servant. 

Pro, My duty will I boast of, nothing else. 

SU. And duty never yet did want his meed : 
Servant, you are welcome to a worthless mistreM. 

Pro, rll die on him that says so, but yourselC 

SU, That you are welcome / 

Pro, No ; that you are worthless. 



Enter Servant. 

Ser, Madam, my lord your father would speak 

with you. 
SU, I'll wait upon his pleasure. [ExU Servant. 

Come, Sir Thurio, 
Go with me : — Once more, ncwsenrant, welcome 
I'll leave you to confer of home afiuirs ; 
When you have done, we look to hear from you. 
Pro, We'll both attend u[ion your ladyship. 

[Exeunt Silvia, Thurio, and Speed. 
Vol, Now, tell me, how do all from whence you 

came? 
Pro, Your friends are well, and have them much 

commended. 
Vol, And how do yours ? 
Pro, I left them all in health. 

Vol, How does your lady? and how thrives your 

love? 
Pro, My tales of love were wont to weary you 
1 know, you joy not in a love-discourse. 

Vol, Ay, Proteus, but that life is alter'd now : 
I have done penance for contemning love : 
Whose high imperious thoughts have punish'd me 
With bitter fasts, with penitential groans, 
With nightly tears, and daily heart-sore sighs ; 
For, in revenge of my contempt of love. 
Love hath chas'd sleep from my enthralled eyes. 
And made them watchers of mme own heart's sc 



sor 



row. 



O, gentle Proteus, love's a mighty lord ; 
And hath so humbled me, as, 1 confess. 
There is no wo to his correction. 
Nor, to his service, no such joy on earth • 
Now, no discourse, except it be of love : 
Now can I break my fast, dine, sup, and sleep. 
Upon the very naked name of love. 
Pro. Enough; I read vour fortune in your eye . 
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Was thii the idol that tou worship so 7 

Vol, Eren she ; ana is she not a hmveoly saint 7 

Pro. No ; but she is an earthly paragon. 

Vol. Call her diyine. 

Pro, I will noC flatter her. 

VaL O. flatter me ; Cor love delights iu praises. 

Pro. When I was sick, you gare me bitter 
pUls; 
And I must minister the like to you. 

VaL Then speak the truth by her ; if not divine, 
Tet let her be a prmcipality, 
SoTereiflrn to all the creatures on the earth* 

Pro. Except my mistress. 

Vol, Sweet, except not any ; 

Except thou wilt except against my love. 

Pro, Have I not reason to prefer mine own 7 

Vol. And I will help thee to prefer her too : 
She shall be dignified with this ni{rh honour. — 
To bear my lady's train : lest the l>ase earth 
Should from her vesture chance to steal a kiaiy 
And^ of so great a favour growing proud, 
Disdain to root the suouner-swelung flower, 
And make rough winter everlasting. 

Pro. Why, v alcntine, what bra^gardism is this 7 

VaL Pardon me. Proteus : all lean, is nothing 
To her, whose wortii makes other worthies nothing; 
She is alone. 

Pro. Then let her alone. 

VaL Not for the world : why, man, she is mine 
own ; 
And I as rich in havinff such a jewel, 
^ As twenty seas, if all uieir sana were pearl. 
The water nectar, and the rocks pure gold. 
Forgive me, that I do not dream on thee. 
Because thou seest me dote upon my love. 
My foolish rival, that her father likes. 
Only for his possessions arc so huge, 
Is gone with her along ; and I must after, 
For love, thou know'st, is full of jealousy. 

Pro, But she loves you 7 

Vol, Ay, and we are betroth'd ; 

Nay, more, our marriage hour, 
With all the cunning manner of our flight, 
Determined of: how I must climb her window ; 
The ladder made of cords ; and all the means 
Plotted ; and 'greed on, for my happiness. 
Good Proteus, go with me to my chamber. 
In these affairs to aid me with Uiy counsel. 

Pro. Go on before ; I shall inquire you forth : 
I must unto the road, to disembark 
Some necessaries that I needs must use ; 
And then IMl presently attend you. 

VtL Will you make haste 7 

Pro. I wilt— [ExU Val. 

Even as one heat another heat expels. 
Or as one nail by strength drives out another, 
So the remembrance of my former love 
Is by a newer object ouite forgotten. 
Is it mine eye^ or Valentinus' praise. 
Her true perfection, or my false transgression, 
That makes me, reasonless, to reason Uius7 
Shd's fair : and so is Julia, that I love ;— 
That I did love, for now my love is thaw'd ; 
Which, like a waxen image 'gainst a fira, 
Bears no impression of tlK thmg it wns. 
Methinks, my zeal to Valentine is cold ; 
And that I love him not, as I was wont: 
O ! but I love his lady too, too much ; 
And that's the reason I love him so little. 
How shall I dote on her with more advicr,* 
That thus without odvioe begin to love br r I 

(I) On ftirlher knowledge. 



'TIS but her picture I have yet beheld. 

And that hath dazzled my reason's light; 

But when I look on her perfections. 

There is no reason but I shall be blind. 

If 1 can check my erring love, I will : 

If not, to compass her Fll use my skuL [ExU 

SCEJfE v.— The tame. Astrtet. £nler Speei 

and Launce. 

Speed. Launce ! by mine honesty, wekome n 
Milan. 

Laun. Forswear not thyself, sweet youth ; ibr 
am not welcome. I reckon this always — ihat a nai 
is never undone, till he be hanged ; nor never wel 
come to a place, till some certain shpt be paid, an< 
Uie hostess say, welcome. 

Speed, Come on, you mad-cap, I'll to the ale 
house with you presently; where for one shot o 
Ove pence, thou shalt have five thousand weleomei 
But, sirrah, how did thy master part with madm 
Julia. 

Laun. Marry, after they closed in earnest, the; 
parted very fairly in iesU 

Speed. But smill she marry him 7 

Laun. No. 

Speed, Howthen7 shall he many her 7 

Laun. No. neither. 

Speed, Wnat, are they broken 7 

Laun. fio. they are both as whole as a fish. 

Speed, Why then, how stands the matter wit 
them 7 

Laun. Marry, thus • when it atanda well witi 
him, it stands well with her. 

Speed. What an ass art thou ! I undentand the 
not 

Laun. What a block art thou, that thou cuu 
not ! My staff understands me. 

Speed. \lliatthousay'st7 

Laun. Ay. and what 1 do too : look thee, PI 
but lean, and my stafi" understands me. 

Speed. It stands under thee, indeed. 

Laun. Why, stand under and understand is al 
one. 

Speed. But tell me true, vrill't be a match? 

Laun. Ask my dog : if he say, ay^ it will ; if hi 
say, no, it will ; if he shake his tail, and say no 
thing, it will. 

Speed. The conclusion is then, thatltwilL 

Laun. Thou shalt never get such a secret (Iron 
me, but by a parable. 

Speed, 'Tis well that I get it so. But, Launee 
how say'st thou, that my master is become a nota 
ble lover 7 

Laun. I never knew him otherwise. 

Speed. Than how 7 

Laun. A notable lubber, as thou reportest hin 
to be. 

Speed. Whjf thou whoreson ass, thou mfw^kw 
me. 

Laun. Why, fool, I meant not thee ; I mean 
thy master. 

Speed. 1 tell thee, my master is become a he 
lover. 

Laun. Why, I tell thee, I care not though h< 
bum himself m love. If thou wilt go with me to th( 
ale-house, so ; if not, thou art a Hebrew, a Jew 
and not worth the name of a Christian. 

Speed. Why7 

Lmm. Because thou hast not so much chari^ ii 
thee, as to go to the ale-house with a Christian 
Wm thou go 7 

Spud. At Ihy service I Exeunt 



Scene VU. 
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SCEJfE VL^The same, Jhi apartment in tht 
palace. Enter Proteus. 

Pro. To leave my Julia, shall I be forsirom ; 
To love fair Silvia, shall I be forsworn ; 
To wrongs my friend, I shall be much forsworn ; 
And even that power, which gave me first my oath, 
Provokes me to this threefold perjury. 
Love bade me swear, and love bids me fbrswear : 

sweet-suffgesting* love, if thou hast sinn'd. 
Teach me. thy tempted subiect, to excuse it 
At first I aid adore a twinkling star, 

But now I worship a celestial sun. 
Unheedful vows may heedfuUy be broken ; 
And he wants wit, that wants resolved will 
To learn his wit to exchange the bad for better. — 
Fie, fie, unreverend tongue ! to call her bad. 
Whose sovereignty so oil thou hast preferred 
With twenty thousand soul-confimung oaths. 

1 cannot leave to love, and yet 1 do ; 

But there I leave to love, wnere I should love. 
Julia I lose, and Valentine I lose ; 
If I keep them, I needs must lose myself; 
If I lose them, thus find I by their loss. 
For Valentine, myself; for Julia, Silvia. 
I to myself am dearer than a friend ; 
For love is stUl more precious in itself: 
And Silvia, witness heaven, that made ner fair ! 
Shows Julia but a swarthy Ethiope. 
I will forget that Julia is aliveu 
Rememb'ring that my love to her is dead ; 
And Valentine I'll hold an enemy. 
Aiming at Silvia as a sweeter fnend. 
I cannot now prove constant to mvself, 
lll^thout some treachery used to Valentine :— 
Thk night he meaneth with a corded ladder 
To climo celestial Silvia's chamber- window ; 
Myself in counsel, his competitor:* 
Now presently I'll give her father notice 
Of their disguising, and pretended* flight ; 
Who, all enrag'd, will banish Valentine ; 




Love, lend me wings to make my purpose swift, 
Ai tbou hast lent me wit to plot this arid ! [Exit, 

8CEXE Fil.— Verona. ^ room in Julia's 
house. Enter Julia and Lucetta. 

JtiL Counsel, Lucetta ; gentle girL assist me ! 
And, even in kmd love, I do coigure thee, — 
Who art the table wherein all my thoughts 
Are viribly character'd and engrav'd,^ 
To lesson me : and tell me some good mean, 
How, with my honour, I may unifertake 
A joumer to mv ioving[ Proteus. 

ute, Alas 1 tne way is wearisome and long. 

Jill. A true-devoted pilgnm is not weary 
To measure kingdoms wHh his feeble steps : 
Much less shall she, that hath love's wings to fly ; 
And vrfaen the flight is made to one so dear, 
Of such divine perfection, as sir Proteus. 

Imc Better forbear, till Proteus make return. 

Jtd, O. know'st thou not, his lo<dLB are my soul's 
food? 
PitT the dearth that I have pined in, 
BTlODging for that food so long a time. 
Didbt thou but know the inly touch of love. 
Thou woold'st as soon go kmdle fire with snow, 
As sedc to quench the m of love with words. 

a) TemptiDff. (f ) Conftderate. (S^ Intended. 



Lue. I do not seek to quench your love's hot fire ; 
But <^uttlify the fire's extreme rage. 
Lest it should bum above the bounds of reason. 

Jul, The more thou dam'st* it up, the more it 
bums; 

The current, that vrith gentle murmur glides. 
Thou know'st, being stopp'd, impatiently dotli 

But, when ms fair course is not hindered. 

He makes sweet music with the enamell'd Stones, 

Giving a gentle kiss to every sedge 

He overtdEeth in his pilgrimage : 

And so by many winaing nooks ne strays, 

With willing sport, to the wild ocean. 

Then let me go, and hinder not my course : 

I'll be as patfent as a gentle stream, 

And moke a pastime of each weaiy step. 

Till the last step have brought me to my love | 

And there I'll rest, as, ailer much turmoil,* 

A blessed soul doth in Elysium. 

Lue, But hi what habit will you go along? 

Jul. Not like a woman ; for I would prevent 
The loose encounters of lascivious men : 
Gentle Lucetta, fit me with such weeds 
As may beseem some well-reputed page. 

Luc, Why then your ladyship must cut your 
hair. 

Jul, No, giri : I'll knit it up m silken stringi, 
With twenty odd-conceited true-love knots : 
To be fantastic may become a youth 
Of greater time than I shall show to be. 

Uic, What fashion, madam, shall I make your 
breeches ? 

Jul. That fits as well, as— * tell me, good my 
lord. 
What compass will you wear your farthingale ?* 
Why, even that Ikshion thou l>est lik'st, Lucetta. 

Luc, You must needs have them with a cod* 
piece, madam. 

Jul, Out, out. Lucetta ! that will be ill-favour'd. 

Lac, A round hose, madam, now's not worth a 
pin. 
Unless you have a cod-piece to stick pins on. 

Jul. Lucetta, as thou lov'st me, let me have 
What thou think'st meet, and is most mannerly : 
But tell me, wench, how will the worid repute me, 
For undertaking so unstald a journey 7 
I fear me. it wiU moke me scandaliz'd. 

Luc, it you think so, then stay at home, and go 
not. 

Jul, Nay, that I will not 

Lmc, Then never dream on inAmy, but go. 
If Proteus like your journey, when you come, 
No matter who's displeas'd, when you are gone i 
I fear me. he will scarce be pleas'd withaL 

JuL Tnat is the least, Lucetta^ of my fear: 
A thousand oaths^ an ocean of his tears, 
And mstances as infinite of love. 
Warrant me welcome to my Proteus. 

Lue, All these are servants to deceitflil men 

Jul, Base men, that use them to so base ethci ! 
But Uiier stars did govern Proteus' buth ; 
His words are bonds, his oaths are oracles 
His love sincere, his thoughts immaculate ; 
His tears, pure messengers sent fi-om his heart , 
His heart as far from fraud, as heaven from darth. 

Imc. Pray heaven, he prove so, when you come 
to nimf 

Jul. Now, as thou lov'st me^ do him not that 
wrong. 
To bear a hani opinion of his truth s 

(4) CloseeL (6) Trouble. 
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OhIt desenre my lore, by loring him ; 

And preaentiT go with me to my chamber, 

To tdce a note of what I stand m need oC, 

To fumiflh me upon my longinff > journey. 

All that is mine I leare at thy dispose, 

My goods, my lands, my reputation ; 

Only in lieu thereof, despatch me hence : 

Com^ answer not, but to it presently ; 

I am mipatient of my tarriance. [Exiuni. 



ffOa* Valentine. 



ACT m. 

SCEXE L—MU&B. ^onli-roomtnfAe Duke's 
palace. Enter Duke, Thurio, otidProleus. 

Duke, Sir Thurio, gire us leare, I pray, awhile ; 

We have some secrets to confer about 

[ExU Thurio. 
Now, tell me, Proteus, what's your will with me ? 
Pro. My gracious lord, that which I would dis- 
cover, 
The law of friendship bids me to conceal : 
But, when I call to mind your gracious farours 
Done to me. undesenring as I am. 
My duty pncks me on to utter that 
Wnich else no worldly good should draw from me. 
Know, worthy prince. Sir Valentine, my friend, 
TtUs night intends to steal away your daughter ; 
Myself am one made priyy to the plot 
i know you have determin'd to bestow her 
On Thurio. whom your gentle daughter hates ; 
And should she thus be stolen away fr6m you, 
It would be much vexation to your age. 
Thus, for my duty's sake, I rather chose 
To cross my (Hend in his intended drift. 
Than, by concealing it, heap on your head 
A pack of sorrows, which would press you down. 
Being unpreventea, to Tour timeless graTe. 

Duke, r roteus, I thank thee for thine honest care ; 
Which to reauite, command me while I live. 
This love of theirs myself have often seen. 
Haply, when they have judged me fast asleep ; 
And oftentimes have purpos'd to forbid 
Sir Valentine her company, and my court : 
But fearing lest my. jealous aim* might err, 
And so, unworthily, disgrace the man, 
(A rashness that I ever yet have shunn'd,) 
Igave him gentle looks ; thereby to find 
That which thyself hast now disclos'd to me. 
And, that thou may'st perceive my fear of this. 
Knowing that tender youth is soon suggested,* 
I niriitly lodge her in an upper tower, 
Thekey whc^f myself have ever kept ; 
And thence she cannot be convey'd away. 

Pro, Know, noble lord, they have devisM s 
mean 
How he her chamber-window will ascend. 
And vdth a corded ladder fetch her down ; 
For which the youthful lover now is gone, 
An4 this way comes he with it presently ; 
Where, if it please you, you may intercept him. 
But, good my lord, do it so cunningly, 
That my discovery be not aimed* at ; 
For love of you, not hate unto my friend. 
Hath made me publisher of this pretence.* 

Duke, Upon mine honour, he shall never know 
That I had any light firom tbM of this. 

Pro, Adieu, mj lord ; sir Valentine is coming. 

(1) LjDged for. (t) GueM. (S) Tempted. 



DuJbc. Sir Valentine, whither away so fast? 

Val, Please it your grace, there is a messenger 
That stays to bear my Tetters to my friends. 
And I am going to deliver them 

DiUu. Be they of much unport? 

Val, The tenor of them doth but signify 
My health, and happy being at your court. 

iHJce. Nay, then no matter ; stay with me 
awhue ; 
I am to break with thee of some affairs. 
That touch me near, wherein thou must be secre-. 
'Tis not unknown to thecLtliat I have sou^t 
To match my friend, sir Thurio, to my daughter. 

Val, I know it well, my lord; and, sure, U:t 
match 
Were rich and honourable; besides, the gentk- 

man 
Is full of virtue, bounty, worth, and qualities 
Beseeming sucn a wife as your fair daughter : 
Cannot your grace win her to fancy him 7 

Duke, No, trust me ; she is peevish, sullen, fro- 
ward. 
Proud, disobedient, stubborri, lackinp duty ; 
Neither regarding that she is my child. 
Nor fearinff me as if I were her father ; 
And, may I say to thee, this f ^ride of hers 
Upon advice, hath drawn my love from her ; 
And, where 1 thought the remnant of mine age 
Should have been cherish'd by her child-l&e duty, 
I now am full resolv'd to take a wife. 
And turn her out to who will <Ake her in : 
Then let her beauty be her wedding-dower : 
For me and my possessions she esteems, not. 

VaL What would your grace have me to do in 
this? 

Duke. There is a lady, sir, in Milan, here, 
Whom 1 affect ; but she is nice, and coy. 
And nought esteems my aged eloquence : 
Now, therefore, would I have thee to my tutor 
(For long agone I have forgot to court : 




right eye. 

Val. Win her with gifts, ifsne respect not wordtt ; 
Dumb iewels often, in their silent kind, 
More than quick words, do move a woman's mind. 

Duke. But she did scorn a present that I sei.t 
her. 

Val, A woman sometimes scorns what best eon 
tents her. 
Send her another ; never give her o'er ; 
For scorn at first makes after-love the more. 
If she do frown, 'tis not in hate of you. 
But rather to beget more love in you : 
If she do chide, 'tis not to have you gone ; 
For why, the fools are mad, if left alone. 
Take no repulse, whatever she doth say ; 
For, get you gone, she doth not mean, aioay .• 
Flatter, and praise, commend, extol their graces : 
Though ne'er so black, say, they have angels' faces 
That man that hath a tongue, I say, is no man. 
If with his tongue he cannot win a woman. 

Duke, But she, I mean, is pnnnis'd by hci 
friends 
Unto a youthful gentleman of worth ; 
And kept severely fh>m resort of men. 
That no man hatn access by day to her 

Val. Why then I would resort to her by night. 

Duke, Aye, but the doors be lock'd, and ke}> 
kept safe. 



(4) Guessed. 



(5) Design. 
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. And wbr not dath, relber tlwB ttrlw 

loraient7 






WitL— 
VaL ^..., - 

To cut up with ■ piir or anchoring hoolu, 
Would MtTC to KUG anDther Hero'i tower, 
So botd Lesnder woubl adrenture iL 

DtJu. Now, aa tbou art a jceatleman of blood, 
Adriae me where t majr ban tuch a ladder. 

FtL When would ]>ou uie it I pray, air, lill m 

DkJcc. Tbis Terr "iR^it ; Tor Iotc a like a child, 

Thai lonEi Tor eierv thinit that he cjui come br. 

Vtl. By kt™ o'clock ill get jou such a ladder 

Duki. But^ hark thee ; I will go to her alone : 

How (ball I beat coaiev the Udder thither T 



laivirrn I 
Whatlig 
What jov I 



.•ma mjBtit, 
•ulf banuh'd (roin her, 
u (ItadI) banishmmt < 



VaL It will be 



U^^E 



I'll mt me one ofauch another length. 
Vid. Why, any doak will aerre lb 



lord. 



the turn, mf 
•loakJ. 



Duki. How ahall I faahion 

B^latle^i __ 

jtad here an engine fit Tor my proceeding I 

ni be ao bold to break the aeal rai once. [nadt. 

DhUmi^Ala do IkarAaur wili mil 8Bi>{b nlgUItr; 
and ilmii Ihty an Is mt, that lend thtrnfiipng : 
could their mantrr come and ge u Ughliy, 
IhmtelJ would Mgc, vhiri imielat Iheu or 

Vaierald thourhlt in thy van botom ral tkrm, 
WUit I, Ihttr Idag, t&U liither Hum importwit. 

Da eUTii the grace that vith nich grata hath 
bUiM'd Ih^ 
BetauH muielf ih \eanl my tenanW fortune. 

Irani myirl}, fir they m $nt hy me, 

Tkal tkey ihouid hariour tohtrt their lord ihadd 

What'a h^ ? 

Silria, Ihit night I will enfranchUe Out . 



Will thou aapiie ._ „ .„.._, __., 

Ai»d with Ihy daring folly bum the world T 
Wilt thou reach alara, beciuae they ihioe on Ihci 
Go.baseintru'ierr orcrweening ftaie. 
Bcatow thy fairnine nnilct on equal mitea : 
And think, ray patience, more than thy desert, 
I'pririleitc for Ihy departure hence: 
Think me. Tor Ihii, more than Tor nil the Tafoura, 
Hliich, all too mueh, I have beatow'd Dn thee, 
Botifthou linger in my lerritoria 



If 1 be not by her fair influence 
"oster d, illunun d, chenah d, fc 
fly not death, to Ay hia deadly i 

bCDce, I fly away troa 

Entir ProteuB and LBnne& 

Pro. Run, hnj, rttn, run, and aeek ^^ onL 
/,aun. So-ho! *o-ho> 
Pre. WhataeeatlhouJ 

Loan. Ilim we go to Bnd ; tbeie'i not a hail 
in'a head, but 'tia a Valentine. 
Fro. Valentine? 
Vol. No. 

Pro. Who then? hiaipi>il7 
Vol. Neither. 
Pre. What then 7 
Vat. Nothing. 

LouN. Can nothing apeak? maater.ahalllatrike'i 
Pre, Whom would'at thou ftrika 1 
Lmm. Nothing. 
Pn. Villain, (orbear. 
Laua. Why, air, 111 atrike nothing; I pray 

Pro. Sinili, I aiy, n>rbear; ftiend Valentine, a 

Vol, My^eara are atopp'd, and cannol hear 

P™."Th^n"in . 

For they are harsh, antunable, and bai 

Vol. leSilTiadead? 

Pro. Ncs Valentine. 

Vol. NoVatentine, indeed, for aacred Sflria !- 
Hath ahe forawom nie 7 

Pro. No, Valcnline, 

VaL No Valentme, if SiWa bsTe fonwoni 



What ii your newa ' 
Loan. SiTj there' 

Taniah'd. 
Pro. That thou ail baniib'd, O, 

Fa/. O, I'h: 
-nd now exec 
Doth SilTia kr 



proclamalioalhal you are 



Longer than TtwiAc 
niUgiTetheetimi 
By he 



ahall for exceed the lore 
!er, orth "" 
!ttr thy n 

thy life, 



hath ofTer'd to the di 



;;,'. ■;"'"'i "i-"" ""I aiices, iitr numoie aeii ; 
Wnnging her hnndi, whoaa whitcneaa ao bee: 

them, 
As if but now they waied pale for wo 
But neither bended kneea, pure handa held up, 
Sad aigha, deep groana, nor aDTer-ihcdding te 
Could penetrate her uneompawlonala aire: 
But Valentine, IThebBta'en, muatdie. 
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Besides, her Inlereesslon chaTd Um so, 
^Vhen she for. thj repeal was suppliant, 
Tliat to close prison he commanaed her, 
With many bitter threats of 'biding there. 

Vol. No more ; unless the next word that thbu 
speak'st, 
Have some malignant power upon mj life : 
If so, I pray thee, breathe it in mine ear, 
As endiiiff anthem of my endless dolour J 

Pro. Cease to lament for that thou canst not 
help, 
And study help for that which thou lament'st. 
Time is the nurse and breeder of all good. 
Here if thou stayj thou canst not see thpr lore ; 
Besides, thy staymg will abridge thy life. 
Hope is a lover's staff; walk h^ce with that, 
And manage it against despairing thoughts. 
Thy letters may be here, though thou art hence ; 
Which, being writ to me, shsll be deliTer'd 
Even in the milk-white bosom of thy love. 
The time now serres not to expostulate: 
Come, I'll couTcy^ thee through the city-gate ; 
And, ere I part with thee, confer at large 
Of all tluit may concern tny loTe*afiairs : 
As thou loT'st Silria, thouzh not for thyseU^ 
-Rezard thy danger, and a^ng with me. 

ral. I pray thee, Launce, an if thou scest my 
boy, 
Bid him make haste^ and meet me at the north ^te. 

Pro. Go, sirrah, nnd him out. Come, Valentme. 

Vol, my dear Silria ! hapless Valentine ! 

[Exeunt Valentine and Proteus. 

Lam. I am but a fool, look you ; and yet I hare 
the wit to think, my master is a kind of knare : 
but that's all one, if he be but one knave. He 
lives not now, that knows me to be in love : Tet I 
am in love ; but a team of horse shall not pluck 
that from me ; nor who 'tis I love, and yet 'tis a 
f woman: but that woman, I will nottellmyself; 
and yet 'tis a milk-maid : yet 'tis not a maid, for 
she hath had ffossips : yet 'tis a maid, for she is her 
master's maia, and serves for wages. She hath 
more qualities than a water-spaniel, — which is 
much m a bare Christian. Here Lb the catalog 
[jpiitting out a paper] of her conditions. Imprimis, 
She can fetch mid carry. ^Vhy» a horse can do 
no more ; nay, a horse cannot (etch, but only car- 
ry; therefore, is she better than a jade. Item, 
She can milk ; look you, a sweet virtue in a maid 
with clean hands. 

Enter Speed.- 

Speed. How now, Signior Launce ? what news 
with your mastership ? 

Laun. With my master's ship? why, it is at sea. 

Speed. Well, your old vice still ; mistake the 
word: what news' then in your paper 7 

Laun. The blackest news that erer thou 
neard'st. 

Speed. Why, man. how black 7 

Laun, Why, as black as ink. 

Speed. Let me read them. 

Laun. Fie on thee, jolt-head; thou canst not 
read. 

Speed. Thouliest, lean. 

Laun. I will try thee ; tell me this : who begot 
thee? 

Speed. Marry, the son of my grandfather. 

Loim. illiterate loiterer ! it was the son of thy 

(1) Grief. 

it) St Nicholas presided over young scholars. 



'grandmother : this proves, that thou canst not read. 

Speed. Come, fool, come ; try me in Uiy pap( r. 

Laun. There ; and Saint Nicholas* be thv 
speed ! 

Speed. Item, She tfrews good ale. 

Laun. And thereof comes the proverb, — Bles:^ 
ing of your heart you brew good ale. 

Speed. Item. She can sew, 

Laun. That's as much as to say. Can she so 7 

Speed. Item, She can knit. 

Laun. What need a man care for a stock with 
a wench, wlien she can knit him a stock 7 

Speed. Item, She can wath and scour, 

Laun, A special virtue ; for then she need not 
be washed and scoured. 

Speed. Item, She can svin, 

Lmtn. Then may I set the world on wheels 
when she can spin for her living. 

Speed. Item, She hath many nameless tfirtues, 

Laun. That's as much as to say, bastard virtues ; 
that, indeed, know not then' fathers, and therefore 
have no names. 

Speed. Here folUno her vices. 

Laun, Close at the heels of tier virtues. 

Speed. Item, She is not to be kissed fastssig^ in 
respect of her oreath. 

Laun. Well, that fault may be mended with a 
breakfast: read on. 

Speed. Item, She hath a stoeet mouth, 

Laun. That makes amends for her sour breath. 

Speed. Item, She doth talk in her sleep. 

Laun. It's no matter for that, so she sleep not in 
her talk. 

Speed. ItenL She is slow in words. 

Laun. villain, that set this down among her 
vices ! To be slow in words, is a woman's only 
virtue : I frray thee, out with't ; and place it fbr 
her chief virtue. 

Speed. Item, She is proud. 

Laun. Out with that too ; it was Eve's legacy, 
and cannot be ta'en from her. 

Speed. Item, She hath no teeth, 

Laun. I care not for that neither, because I lovr 
crusts. 

Speed. Item, She is curst. 

Laun. Well ; the best is, she hath no teeth to 
bite. 

Speed. Item, She will often praise her Kqutr, 

Laun. If her liquor be gooo, she shall : il she 
will not. I will ; for good things should be praised 

Speed. Item, Shets too liberal.* 

Laun. Of her tongue she cannot ; for that's writ 
down she is slow of: of her purse she shall not ; foi 
that I'll keep shut : now, of another thing she may 
and that I cannot help. Well, proceed. ' 

Speed. Item. She hath more turn' than wit, «ma 
more faults than hatrs, and more wealth than 
faulU. 

Laun, Stop there; I'll have her: she was mine, 
and not mine, twice or thrice in that last article : 
rehearse that once more. 

Speed. Item, She hath more hair than wit, 

Laun. More hair than wit,— it may be ; IMI 
prove it : the cover of the salt hides the salt, and 
therefore it is more tlian the salt ; the hair that 
covers the wit, is more than the wit ; for the greatei 
hides the less. What's next ? 

Speed. And more faults than hairs, — 

Laun. That's monstrous: 0, that that were out * 

Speed, And more wealth than faults. 

Lmm. Why, that word makes the faults gra 

(3) Licentious in language. 
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cioiu : * well, FIl have her : and if it be a match, aa 
nothing; is impossible.— 

Speed. What then 7 

Loan. Why, then I will t«Il thee,— that thy 
master stavs for thee at the north gate. 

Speed, Forme? 

Laun. For thee? ay; wno art thou? he hath 
staid for a better man tiian thee. 

Speed. And must I go to him ? 

Lotm. Thou must run to lum, for thou hast staid 
so long, that going will scarce serre the turn. 

Speed. Why didst not tell me sooner? 'pox of 
your loTe-letters ! t£xt/. 

Laun. Now will he be swinged for reading my 
letter : an unmannerly slave, that will thrust nim- 
self into secrets !— I'll alter, to rejoice in the boy's 
correction. [Elxit. 

SCE^TE Ilf—The sanu. Arwm in the Doke's 



palace, 
nnd. 



Enter Duke and Thurio; Proteus be- 



Duke. Sir Thurio, fear not, but that she will lote 

TOU^ 

Now Valentme is banish'd from her sight. 

Tlut. Since his exile she hath despird me most, 
Forsworn my company^ and rail'd at me, 
That I am desperate of obtaining her. 

Duke. This weak impress of fove is as a figure 
Trench'd' in ice ; whicn with an hour's heat 
DLssolres to water, and doth lose his form. 
A little time will melt her frozen thoughts, 
^d worthless Valentine shall be forgot — 
How now, sir Proteus ? Is your countryman. 
According to our proclamation, gone ? 

Fro. Grone, my good lord. 

Duke. My daughter takes his going grierouslr. 

Pro, A little time, my lord, will kill that grier. 

Duke, So I believe ; butTnurio thinks not so. — 
Proteus, the good conceit I hold of thee 
(For thou hast shown some sign of good desert,) 
Makes me the better to confer with thee* 

Pro. Longer than I prove loyal to your grace. 
Let me not five to look upon your grace. 

Duke. Thou know'st, how willingly I would efiect 
The match between sir Thurio ana my daughter. 

Pro. I do, my lord. 

Duke. And also, I think, thou art not ignorant 
How she opposes her against my will. 

Pro. She did, my lord, when Valentine was here. 

Duke. Ay, and perversely she perseveres so. 
Whad might we do^ to make the ^irl forget 
The love of Valentme^ and love sir Thurio ? 

Pro. The best way is to slander Valentine 
With falsehood, cowardice, and poor descent; 
Three things that women highly hold in hate. 

Duke. Ay, but she'll thiiuc, that it is spoke in 
hate. 

Pro. Ajj if his enemy deliver it: 
Therefore it must, with circumstance, be spoken 
By one, whom she esteemeth as his friend. 

Diike. Then you must undertake to slander him. 

Pro. And that, my lord, I shall be loth to do . 
Tis an ill office for a gentleman ; 
Especiallv, against his very friend. 

Duke. Where your good word cannot advantage 
him, 
Your slander never can endamage him ; 
Therefore the office is inditferent, 
Being entreated to it b]r your friend. 

Pro. You have prevail'd, my lord : if I can do it, 

'0 Graceful. (t) Cut (S) Bird-lime. 



By aught that I can speak hi his disnraise, 
She shall not long continue love to him. 
But say, tliis weed her love fh>m Valentine, 
It follows not that she will love sir Thurio. 

Thu, Therefore, as you unwind her love (Vom 
him. 
Lest it should ravel, and be good to none, 
You must provide to bottom it on me : 
Which must be done, b^ praising me as much 
As you in worth dispraise sir Vuentine. 

Duke. And, Proteus, we dare trust yoa In this 
kind; 
Because we loiow, on Valentine's report. 
You are already love's firm votary. 
And cannot soon revolt and change your mind. 
Upon this warrant shall you have access, 
\Vhere you with Silvia may confer at large ; 
For she is lumpish, heavy, melancholy. 
And, for your mend's sake, will be giad of you ; 
Where you may temper her, by your persuasion, 
To hate youngValentine, and love mj tHend. 

Pro. As much as I can do, I vrill eroct :— 
But you, sir Thurio, are not sharp enough ; 
You must lay lime,^ to tangle her dedres. 
By wailful sonnets, whose composed rhymes 
Should be AiU fraught with semceable vows. 

Duke. Ay, much the force of heaven-bred poesy. 

Pro, Stnr, that upon the altar of her beauty 
You sacrifice your tears, your sighs, your beiart : 
Write till your ink be dry ; and with yoor tears 
Moist it again ; and frame some fbeling line, 
That may discover such integrity : — 
For Orpheus' lute was strung with poet's sinews ; 
Whose jgolden touch could soften steel and stones. 
Make tigers tame, and huge leviathans 
Forsake unsounded deeps to dance on sands. 
After your dire-lamenting elegies. 
Visit by night your lady's chamber^window 
With some sweet concert : to their instruments 
Tune a deploring dump ;* the night's dead silence 
Will well uecome such sweet complaining griev- 
ance. 
This, or else nothing, will inherit her. 

Duke. This discipline shows thou hast been in 
love. 

Thu. And thy advice this night I'll put in prac- 
tice: 

Therefore, sweet Proteus, my direction-giver. 
Let us into the city presently 
To sort^ some gentlemen well skUl'd in music 
I have a sonne^ that will serve the turn. 
To give the onset to thy good advice. 

Duke. About it, gentlemen. 

Pro. We'll wait upon your grace till after supper, 
And afterward determine our proceedings. 

Duke. Even now about it ; I will paitlon you. 

[Exeunt. 



ACT IV. 

SCE^TE /.— ^ forest, near Mantua, 
certain Out-laws. 



Enter 



1 Out. Fellows, stand fast : I see a passenger. 

2 Out. If there be ten, shrink not, out down 

with 'em. 

Enter Valentine and Speed. 

S Out. Stand, sir, and throw us that you have 
about you ; 

(4) MoumAil elegy. (5) Choose out 
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If not, weHI make you sit, and rifle you. 

Speed, Sir, we are undone I these are the rillains 
That all the traTdiers do fear so much. 

VaL My friends,— 

1 Old, That's not so. sir ; we are your enemies. 

t Out, Peace; weMl hear liim. 

S Out, Ay, by my beard, will we ; 
For he's a proper' man. 

VaL Then know, that I hare little wealth to low; 
A man I am, cross'd with adrersity : 
My riches are these poor habiliments, 
Or which if you should here disftimish me. 
You take the sum and substance that I hare. 

S Out. Whither tratel you 7 

VaL To Verona, 

1 Out, Whence came you 7 

Fal, From Milan. 

S Out, Have you long soioum'd there 7 

VaL Some sixteen montLs ; and longer might 
hare staid. 
If crooked fortune had not thwarted me. 

1 Out, What, were you banish'd thence 7 

Fol. I was. 

S Out, For what offence 7 

Vol, For that which now torments me to rehearse: 
I kill'd a man, whose death I much repent ; 
But yet I slew him manAUly in fight, 
Without false rantage, or base treachery. 

1 Out, Why ne'er repent it, if it were done so : 
But were you banish'd for so small a fault 7 

Vol, I was, and held me glad of such a doom. 

1 Out, HaTeyouthetonffues?* 

Vol, My youthful traTel Uierein made me happy; 
Or else I often had been miserable. 

S Oul. By the bare scalp of Robin Hood's fat 
friar. 
This fellow were a kin^j^ for our wild fkction. 

1 Out, We'll hate him: sirs, a word. 

Speed, Master, be one of them; 
It is an honourable kind of thicTcry. 

Vol, Peace, rillain ! 
Out, Tell us this: haTe you any thing to take 
to7 

VtL Nothing, but my fortune. 

S OuL Know then, tnat some of us are gentle- 
meioL 
Such as the fury of ungorem'd youth 
Thrust fh>m the company of awfuP men : 
Myself was fh>m Verona banished. 
For practising to steal away a lady, 
An heir, and near allied unto the duke. 

9 Out, And I from Mantua, for a gentleman. 
Whom, in my mood,* I stabb'a unto the heart. 

1 Out, And L for such like petty crimes as 
these. 
But to the purpose— (for we cite our faults, 
That they may hold excus'd our lawless Utcs,) 
And. partly, seeing you are beautified 
Witn goodly shape ; and by your own report 
A linguist; and a man of such perfection. 
As we do in our quality much want :— 

S Out, Indeed, because you are a oanish'd man. 
Therefore, abore the rest, we parley to you : 
Are you content to be our {rencral / 
To make a rirtue of necessity, 
\nd liye, as we do, in thb Mnldemess 7 

Out, Whatsay'st thou? wilt thou be of our 
consort 7 
oay. ay, and be the captain of us all : 
We'll do thee homage, and be rul'd by thee, 

(1) Well-looking. (t) Languages. 

i!t| LawftiL v4) Anger resentment. 



Love thee as our commabdcr, and our king. 

1 Out. But ifthousconi our courtesy, thou diesl. 

2 Out, Thou shalt not liye to brag wha* we^«i 

ofTer'd. 
Vol. I take your offer, and will Uye with you ; 
Proyided that you do no outrages 
On silly women, or poor passengers. 

S Out, No, we detest such yile base practices. 
Come, go with us. we'll bring thee to our crews. 
And snow thee all the treasure we haye got ; 
Which, with ourselves, all rest at thy dispose. 

[Ercimft- 

SCE^TE IL—yMUan, Court qf tkt palace, 

ler Proteus. 

Pro, Already haye I been fklse to Valentine, 
And now I must be as ui\just to Thurio. 
Under the colour of commending him, 
I haye access my own loye to prefer ; 
But Silvia is too fair, too true, too holy, 
To be corruptrd witn my worthless gins. 
When I protest true loyalty to her. 
She twits me with my falsehood to my friend ; 
When to her beauty 1 commend my yows, 
She bids me think, how I have been forsworn 
In breaking faith with Julia whom I lov'd : 
And, notwithstanding all her sudden quips,* 
The least whereof would quell a lovers hope. 
Yet, spaniel-like, the more she spurns my love, 
The more it grows and fawneth on her stilL 
But here comes Thurio : now must we to her w 

dow. 
And give some evening music to her ear. 

Enter Thurio, and mutieians, 

Thu, How now. sir Proteus 7 are you crept 
before us r 

Pro, Ay, gentle Thurio; for, you know, that 
love 
W^ill creep in senrice wheie it cannot go. 

Thu. Ay, but, I hope, sir. that you love not here. 

Pro. Sir, but I do ; or else I would be hence. 

Thu. Whom 7 SilvU? 

Pro. Ay. Silvia— for your sake. 

Thu, I tnank you for your own. Now, gentle- 
men, 
Let's tune, and to it lustily awhile. 

Enter Host, at a distance f and Julia in froy'i 

clothci. 

Host. Now, my young guest ! methiuks you're 
allyc holly ; I pray you, why is it ? 

Jul, Marry, nunc host, because I cannot bt 
merry. 

Host. Come, we'll haye you merry: I'll brinq 
you where you shall hear music, and sec tlie gen- 
tleman that you ask'd for. 

Jul. But shall I hear him speak 7 

Host. Ay, that you shall. 

J}d. That will be music. [J^Iusic plays 

Host. Hark! hark! 

Jul. Is he among these ? 

Host, Ay : but peace, let's hear 'em. 

SONG. 

WhoisSUvia? IV halts she, 
That all our stDoins commend her ? 

Holy, fairy and wise is she ; 
The heavens sruch frace did lend her. 

That she might adnured be, 

(5) Passionate reproaches. 
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Is Mhe kind, at she U fair 7 
For htauly lives toUh kindness : 

Love doth to her eves repair. 
To help him of his bundness ; 

And, being helped, inhabits there. 

Then to Silvia let us sing, 

That Silvia is excellit^ ; 
She excels each morttU thinr. 

Upon the dtUl earth dioemng. 
To her let us garlands bring, 

HosL How now ? are you sadder than you were 
before ? 
1-low do you, man? the music likes you not. 

Jul. You mistake ; the musician ukes me not. 

Host. Wh?, my pretty youth? 

J^d. He pfavs raise, (ather. 

Host. How 7 out or tune on the strings 7 

Jul. Nut so ; but yet so false that he grieTcs my 
vcrv heart-strings. 

ftost. You have a quick ear. 

Jul. Ay, I would I were deaf! it makes me have 
a. slow heart. 

Host. I perceire, you delif^ht not in music. 

Jtd. Not a whit, when it jars so. 

Host. Hark, what fine change is in the music ! 

Jul. Av ; that change is the spite. 

Host. You would hare them always play but 
r>iie thing ? 

JuL I would. always have one play but one 
thing. 
TSut, host, doth this sir Proteus, that we talk on, 
^ lOen resort unto this gentlewoman 7 

Host. I teU you what Launce, his man, told me, 
t%« lored her out of all nick.' 

Jul. Where is Launce 7 

Host. Gone to seek his dog: which, to-morrow, 
^y his master's command, ne must carry for a 
SMresent to his lady. 

JuL Peace ! stand aside ! the company parts. 

Pro, Sir Thurio, fear not you ! I will so plead, 
lliat you shall say, my cunnmg drift excels. 

Thu, Where meet we 7 

Pro. At saint Gregory's well. 

Thu, Farewell. 

[Exeunt Thurio and Musicians. 

SilTia appears above, at her window. 

Pro. Madam, good eren to your ladyship. 

Sil. I thank you for your music, gentlemen : 
NVho is that, that spake 7 

Pro. One, lady,. if you knew his pure heart's 
truth, 
V'KiM quickly learn to know him by his voice. 

SiL Sir Proteus, as I take it. 

Pro. Sir Proteus, gentle lady, and your senrant. 

SU. What is your will 7 

Pro, That I may compass yours. 

SU, You hare your wish ; my will is even ihis, — 
That presently you hie vou home to bed. 
Thou subtle, pcijur'd, false, disloyal man ! 
Think'st thou, I am so shallow, so conceitless. 
To be seduc'd by thy flattery, 
That hast deceived so many with thy vows 7 
Return, return, and make thy love amends. 
For me, — by this pale ^ueen of night I swear, 
I tm so far from grantmg thy request, 
That I despise mot for thy wrongful suit ; 

n) Beyond all reckoning, 
(t) Holy dame, blessed^ laiiar 



And bv and by intend to chidcf myself. 
Even ror this tmie I spend in talking to thee. 

Pro, I grant, sweet love, that I did love a lady ; 
But she is dead. 

Jul. 'Twere false, if I should speak it . 

For, I am sure, she is not buried. [Jiside, 

Sil. Say, that she be ; yet Valentine, thy friend, 
Survives ; to whom, thyself art witnew, 
I am betroth'd : And aK thou not asham'd 
To wrong him with thy import&nacy 7 

Pro, Ilikewise hear, that Valentine is dead. 

Sil. And so. suppose, am I ; for in his grave, 
Assure thyselr, my love is buried. 

Pro. Sweet lady, let me rake it from the earth. 

SU. Go to thy ladV's grave, and call tier's thence ; 
Or, at the least, in ner^ sepulchre thine. 

Jul, He heard not that. [JItide, 

Pro. Madam, if your heart be so obdurate, 
Vouchsafe me yet your picture for my love, 
The picture that is hanging in your cnamber ; 
To that I'll speak, to that I'll sigh and weep ; 
For. since the substance of your perfect self 
Is else devoted, I am but a shadow ; 
And to your shadow I will make true love. 

JuL If 'twere a substance, you would, sure, 
deceive it. 
And make it but a shadow, as I am. [Jitide, 

SU, I am very loth to be your idol, sir ; 
But, since your falsehood shall become you well 
To worship shadows, and adore false shiapes, 
Send to me in the morning, and I'll send it : 
And so good rest 

Pro. As wretches have o'er-night, 

That wait for execution in the mom. 

[Exeunt Proteus ; and Silvia, from above, 

Jul. Host, will you go 7 

Host. By my hahdom,* I was fast asleep. 

Jul. Pray you, where lies sir Proteus 7 

Host. Marry, at my house : Trust me, I think 
'tis almost day. 

JiU. Not so ; but it hath been the longest night 
That e'er I watch'd, and the most heaviest 

[BixeusU, 

SCE^fE ni.—The same. Enter Eglamour. 

Egl, This is the hour that madam Silvia 
Entreated me to call, and know her mind ; 
There's some great matter she'd employ me in.^ 
Madam, madam! 

Silvia appears above, at her window, 

SU. Who calls 7 

Egl, Your servant, and your friend ; 

One that attends your ladyship's command. 

SU. Sir Eglamour, a thousand times good^mor- 
row. 

Egl. As many, worthy lady, to yourself. 
According to your ladyship's impose,' 
I am thus early come, to know what service 
It is vour pleasure to command mc in. 

Sit. O Eglamour, thou art a gentleman 
(Think not,'^! flatter, for, I swear, I do not.) 
Valiant, wise, remorseful,* well accomplisn'd. 
Thou art not ignorant, what dear gooa will 
I bear unto the banish'd Valentine ; 
Nor how my father would enforce mc marry 
Vain Thurio, whom my very soul abhorr'd. 
Thyself hast lov'd ; and I have heari) thee say, 
No grief did ever come so near your lieirt, 
As when thy lady and thy true love died^ 



(S) Injunction, command. 



(4> PitiTnt 
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Upon wboM gnTe thou f ow'drt pure chutil^. 

Sir ElaiAmour, I would to ValcDiine, 

To tiunttu, wbure, i hcsr, be makei abode ; 

And, forlhewajiaredanKeromlo pui, 

I do derire ihr worthj compinj, 

Upon who« IjiUi and honour I repoae. 

Urge not idj fither'i uiier, Eglamoar, 

Bui think upon mj grief, • Isdj'i grief. 

And on the juitkcoTinj flying bence, 

To keep me Ihm ■ moit unholj malcn, 

n hkh hcaTcn and (brtune itill remrd HiUi 

I do doire thee, ercn from i heart 
.\sfull ofaorrowiu thcKaorsandt, 
To biM me compsnj, and go with me : 
ir noL to hide whil I hiTc said to thee, 
TJiat 1 majTenture to depart alone. 

ErL Madam, I pitif much jour ffriiTTBTifW, 
Which aince I knoir thej rirtuouxly arc plac'd, 
I lire consent to go along with jou ; 
Reckini' ai little irhal betidelh me, 
As much I wiih all good befortime jou. 
^Thcn will you go 7 

8U. Thia CTeninz cotniag. 

Eri. Wbere iball i meet jr- " 

When I intend holj eonreiiii . 

Egl. I will not fail your ladjdap : 
tioad-morrow, gentle lad)'. 

SU. Uood-morrow, kind air Eglaiaour. 

(£»vnl. 

SC£WJS IV.^Tht lami. Enttr Launce, milA 
kUJug. 

When a nin'a aerrut rinll pIb; the cur with 
liim, look you, it goes haid : one that I brouE;ht <--- 
ofapuppji one Ihatl asTod from drowning, nh 
three orftur of hi* blind brother* anil -i-t^T- w 
to it ! ! hare taught hm— e en aa M 

precisely, Thu* I would ea b o da 
to deliver him, u a prrsen tonuntn 
aj maater ; and I came no toon 
CMmber, but he ateps me o her 
steals her capon's leu O lu a fo 
a cur cannot keep* hmuelT n a 1 
would haie, as one should aay one k p' 

him to be a dor indeed to be aa t p 

iiU thinn. iri had no had more h 

lake a lault upon me tha he d d, I 
had been hanged Tor" sure a* I li i 

Tered Tor't : you ihal udie. He tl i 

«ir into the company of hree or f 
like dogs, under the duke ■ tab e I 



■erred me, when I took my leaTCoTmaduBSilTia: 
did not I bia Ibee Itill mark me, and do a* I do) 
WbendidallhouaeemebeaTeupmjIeK, and nab 
water againit a gentlewomin'a Dirtliingale T didM 
thou eTctseemedatuehatrickT 

Eitlcr Proteua and Julia. 

Pn. Sebaatian ■• th/ name T I like thee well. 

And will employ tbce m lome serrice preaenlly. 

Jul. In what JOU pleam ; — I will do wha* ■ — 

Fro. I hope, (hou wilL— Hoi 



Lmn, Marry, sir, 
loE you bade me. 
Pro. And what aa 
r.mi7i. Many, shi 



—How now, Tou wborc' 

..je two days loitering' 
1 carried mialreaa SilTia thn 

lahe, to my tittle Jewel T 
aaja, your dog waa a enr ^ 
thajika ia good eaou|h tor 



I. No, indeed, ahc did not: here ban K 

\^ i^il, didal Uiou oSerher this fnHO nel 
1. Af, air: Ihe other squirrel waa bIoIck 
ir l-.r the hanamin'* boys in the maitet- 
... . oflet'd her mine own i who U B. 
ten of joun, and therefore tba gift; 

. <K>, get thee hence, and find my dog acain^ 
cr rt'turn again unto my aigbL 
, i mf : Stay'it thou to >ei me hen "> 
'• ih jt, still an end,' tunii me to ihame. 

(EnlLaunee. 
'i.iii, I have entertained (hec, 
. ''' ii t hare need of such ayooth, 
■■:\\: uilh aome discretion do mybnaineia, 
- ■■ ■ misting to jon foolish lowt: 
. . for thy face, and thy behaiiour ; 






ii lUtBUpirj'deceiTeme 

3d bnngmg up, fortune, and b 
— "-- ■ '- ■*-■-' entertain 



i:hunber amell him. Out tetlh Ht 
WluU cvr it that ? sa a anothe 
lays the third ; Hm? hhn up a 
harin^ oeen acquainted wiui the 
knew it was Crib ; and soe* mr o 
whips the doc* '■ Fnend quoth I 
inhip the dag ? .9g, marry de I, tf 
Jo him thi mori icnmr quo h I 



hath stolen, otherwije 
hare stood on the pi o , 
ilherwise he had auffered for 
of thla now 1-Naj, ' 



bhr I dead belike. 
Pi 
Jul All 



tue thii ring with thee, 

, debrered it to me. 

ou loTed her not, to leaTc her 

Not so; I think, ilwliTei. 



\\ erefore riiou d si Uiou pi 



cr? 



thai Bhe loTcd you as 



tha arw not fbr jour lore. 

t makes mc cry, alaa! 

: be Uiat ringr, and therewithal 

s he chomber. — Tell my lady, 



[ExiiVn 
io Buch a 



many women would 

Proteus thou hast entetteio'd 
the shepherd of thy lamba : 
Too Wliy do I pity him 



(I) Caring. (1) Reatram <9) In the end. iBrcBusc 1 d 
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Igsrehim, when he ptrted flrom me, 

^ to remember my good will : 

am I (unbappT messenser) 

for that, wmcn I would not obtain ; 

that which I would hare refus'd j 

his faith, which I would haTeduprais'd. 

Halter's true confirmed lore; 

It be true serrant to m j master, 

xove ialse traitor to myself. 

i woo for him: but yet so coidl]r, 

n, ft knows, 1 would not hate him speed. 

JBnter Silna, attended, 

maiiycooddayl I pray you, be my mean 
me whore to speak wiUi madam SiWia. 
lat would you with her, if that I be she 7 
you be she, I do entreat your patience 
ae speak the message I am sent on. 
om whom 7 

t>m my master, sir Proteus, madam. 
— He sends you for a picture 7 



wla, brinz my picture there. 

[Picture brought, 
four master this : tell him from me, 
, that his changing thoughts forset. 
stter fit lus chamber, than this shadow. 
■dam, please you peruse this letter.— 
A, madam ; I have unadris'd 
you a paper that I should not ; 
e letter to your ladyship. 
ray thee, let me look on that avain. 
may not he ; good madam, pardon me. 
ere. hokL 

look upon your master's Imes : 
1^ are stuff'd with protestations, 
rf new-found oaths ; which he will break 
as I do tear his paper. 
idam, he sends your ladyship this ring. 
B more shame for him that he sends it me ; 
fe heard him say a thousand times, 
niTe it him at his departure : 
10 false finder hath profan'd the ring, 
U not do his Julia so much wrong. 
t thanks you. 
bat say'st thou 7 

hank you. madam, that you tender her : 
lewoman! my master wrongs her much. 
«t thou know her ? 
most as well as I do know myself: 
upon her woes. I do protest^ 
ve wept a hundred several tmies. 
like, she thinks that Proteus hath forsook 

thhik she doth, and that's her cause of 



As if the garment had been made for me : 
Therefore, I know she is about my height. 
And, at that time, I made her weep a-good,* 
For I did play a lamentable jmii ; 
Madam, 'twas Ariadne, passioninff 
For Theseus' pcqury, and ui\just flight ; 
"^Vhich I so lirdy acted with my tears. 
That my poor mistress, moTcd therewithal, 
Wept bitterly ; and, would I might be dead. 
If I in thought felt not her rcry sorrow ! 

SU, She IS beholden to thee, sentle youth \ — 
Alas, poor lady ! desolate ana Ted ! — 
I weep myself, to think upon thy words. 
Here, youth, there is mr parse ; I siTe thee thii* 
For tny sweet mistress' sake, because thou lov'st htr. 
FarewcU. [ExU SUvia. 

Jul. And she shall thank yoa fort, if e'er yuu 
know her. — 
A rirtuous gentlewoman, mild, and beautiAil. 
I hope my master's suit will be but cold. 
Since she respects my mistress' lore so much. 
Alas, how lore can trifle with itself! 
Here is her picture : Let me see : I think, 
If I had sucn a tire,' this face or mine 
Were full as lorely as u this of hers : 
And yet the painter flattcr'd her a little. 
Unless I flatter with myself too much. 
Her hair is auburn, mine is perfect yellow : 
If that be all the difierence in lus love, 
III get me such a colour'd periwig. 



^ not passing fair 7 
e hath been fau-er, madam, than she is : 
t did think my master lov'd her well, 
ly judgment, was as fair as you ; 
she did neglect her looking-glass, 
w her sun-expelling mask away, 
ath starv'd the roses in her cheeks, 
h'd the Ifly-tinrture of her face, 
' she is become as black as I. 
Bw tall was she 7 

iout my stature : for, at Pentecost. » 
our pageants of delight were play'd, 
ii got mc to play the woman's part, 
a trimm'd in madam Julia's gown, 
mA me as fit by all men's judgment, 

^Utsuntide. (2) In good earnest. 




But I can make respective* in myself, 

If this fond love were not a blinded god 7 

ComCj shadow, come, and take this madow up, ■ 

For 'tis Uiy rival. O thou senseless form I 

Thou shalt be worshipp'd, kiss'd, lov'd, and ador'd ; 

And, were there sense in his idolatry, 

My substance should be statue in tny stead. 

I'll use thee Idndly for thy mistress' sake. 

That us'd me so ; or else, by Jove I vow, 

I should haye scratch'd out your unseeing eyes, 

To make my master out of love with thee. [Exit 



ACT V. 

SCEJfE L-^The tame, J^ abbey, £n/* 

Eglamour. 

Egl. The sun begins to gild the western sky ; 
And now, it is about the very hour 
That Silvia, at Patrick's celL should meet me. 
She will not fail ; for lovers break not hours. 
Unless it be to come before their time ; 
So much they spur their expedition. 

Enter Silvia. 

See, where she comes : Lady, a happy evening ♦ 
SU, Amen, amen ! go on, good Eglamour ! 

Out at the postern by the abbey-wall ; 

I fear. I am attended by some spies. 
EgL Fear not: the forest is not three league 
ofi"; 

if we recover that, we are sure* enough. [Exeunt. 

8CEXE JL—The eame. An apartment in the 
Duke's palace. Enter Thurio, Proteus, ant 
Julia. 

TAii. Sir Proteus, what says Silvia to my suit 7 
/S) Head-dress. (4) Respectable. (6) Safe. 
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Pro. 0, nr, I find her milder Umn she was ; 
And yet she takes exceptions at your person. 
7^. What, that my leg is too long 7 
i^ro. No; that it is too little. 
Thu, I'll wear a boot, to make it somewhat 

rounder. 
Pro. But loTe will not be spurr'd to what 't 

loaths. 
Thu, What says she to my face 7 
Pro, She says, it is a fair one. 
Thu. Nay. then the wanton lies ; my faee is 

black. 
Pro. But pearls are fair ; and the old saying is. 
Black men are pearls in beauteous ladies' eyes. 
JuL 'Tis true; such pearls as put out' ladies' 
eyes; 
For I had rather wink than look on them. [^tide. 
Thu. How likes she my discourse 7 
Pro. Ill, when you talk of war. 
Thu. But well, when I discourse of lore, and 

peace? 
Jul. But better, indeed, when you hold your 
peace. [Aside. 

Thu. What sars she to my ralour? 
Pro. O, sir, sne makes no doubt of that. 
JuL She needs not, when she knows it coward- 
ice. [Jlside, 
Thu. What says she to my birth 7 
Pro. That you are well dcriy'd. 
Jul. True ; from a gentleman to a fool. [Aside, 
Thu. Considers she my possessions 7 
Pro. 0, ay ; and pities them. / 
Thu. Wherefore? 

Jul. That such an ass should owe' \bem.[Mde. 
Pro. That they are out by lease. 
JuL Here comes the duke. 

Enter Dukt. 

Duke. How now, sir Proteus 7 how now, Thurio 
Which of you saw sir Eglamour of late 7 

Thu. Not I. 

Pro. Nor I. 

Duke. Saw you my daughter 7 

Pro. Neither. 

Duke. Why, then she's fled unto that peasant 
Valentine ; 
And Eglamour is in her company. 
'Tis true ; for friar Laurence met them both, 
As he in penance wander'd through the forest : 
Him he Imew well, and guess'd Uiat it was she ; 
Butj beinff mask'd, he was not sure of it : 
BesideSj she did intend confession 
At Patrick's cell this eren : and there she was not : 
These likelihoods confirm ner flight from hence. 
Therefore, I pray you, stand not to discourse, 
But mount you presently ; and meet with me 
Upon the rising of the mountain foot 
That leads towards Mantua, whither they are fled : 
Despatch, sweet gentlemen, and follow me. [Exit. 

Tnu. Why, this it is to be a peerish* girl, 
That flies her fortune when it follows her i 
ril after ; more to be reveng'd on Eglamour. 
Than for the lore of reckless' Silria. [£xtl. 

Pro. And I will follow, more for Silvia's lore. 
Than hate of Eglamour that goes with her. [Exit. 

Jul. And I will follow, more to cross that love. 
Than hate for Sil?ia, that is gone for love. [Extt, 



SCEJ^ ni— Frontiers of Mantua. 
Forest. Enter Silvia, oni Out-laws. 

Out. Come, come: 



The 



1) Own. (f) Foolish. (8) CtreleH. 



Be patient, we most bring you to our captam. 

sil, A thousand more mischances tluui this one 
Have leam'd me how to brook this patiently. 

2 Out. Come, bring her away. 

1 Jul. Where is the gentleman that wis with 
her? 

S Out. Being nimble-footed, he hath out-nm «, 
But Moyses. and Valerius, follow him. 
Go thou with her to the west end of the wood. 
There is our captain: we'll follow him that's fled; 
The thicket is beset, he cannot 'scape. 

1 Out. Come, I must bring you to our eaptaio's 
cave: 
Fear not ; he bears an honourable mind, 
And will not use a woman lawlessly. 

8U. Valentine, this I endure for thee ! 

[JEximU. 

SCEXE IV.—Anolher part iff the I^mst. 
Enter Valentine. 

Vd. How use doth breed a habit in a man 
This shadowy deserL unfrequented woods, 
I better brook than flourishing peopled towns* 
Here can I sit alone, uns^n or any. 
And, to the nightingale's complaining notes, 
Tune my distresses, and reconl* my woes. 

thou that dost inhabit in my breast. 
Leave not the mansion so long tenanUess ; 
Lest, growing ruinous, the building fall. 
And leave no memory of what it was ! 
Repair me with thv presence, Silvia ; 
Thou srentlc nymph, cherish thy forlorn swain !— 
What nalloing, and what stir, is this to-day 7 
These are my mates, that make their wms thenr 

law, 
Have some unhappy passenger in chace : 
They love me well ; yet I have much to do, 
To keep them from uncivil outrages. 
Withdraw thee, Valentine ; who's this comet here? 

[Steps uide. 

Enter Proteus, Silvia, and Julia. 

Pro. Madam, this service I have done for you 
(Though you respect not aught your servant doth,) 
To hazard life, and rescue you from him 
That would have forc'd your honour and your 
' love. 

Vouchsafe me, for my meed,* but one fair look ; 
A smaller boon than this I cannot beg. 
And less than this, I am sure, ^ou cannot nve. 

Vol. How like a dream is tnis I see and near? 
Love, lend me patience to forbear awhile. [Aside. 

Sil, O miserable, unhappy that I am ! 

Pro. Unhappy, were you, madam, ere I came ; 
But^ by my coming, I have made you happy. 

Stl. By thy approach thou mak'st me most un 
happy. 

Jul, And me, when he approacheth to yom 
presence. [Aside. 

Sil, Had I been seized by a hungry lion, 

1 would have been a breakfast to the oeast. 
Rather than have false Proteus rescue me. 
O. heaven be judge, how I love Valentine, 
Whose life's as tender to me as my soul ; 
And full as much (for more there cannot be,) 
I do detest false pegur'd Proteus : 
Therefore be gone, solicit me no more. 

Pro, What dangerous action, stood it neit U 
death. 
Would I not undergo for one calm look 7 

U) Sing. (6) Reward. 



SemulV. 
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O, *Us the cone in love, and 0tiU approT'd,> 
when women einnot lore where they're belor'd. 
SiL When Protein cannot loTe where he's 
belor'd. 
Read orer Julia's heart, thy first best loTe, 
For whose dear sake thou didst tlien rend thy 

faith 
into a thousand oaths ; and all those oaths 
Descended into penury, to loTe me. 
Thou hast no (aith leCi now, unless thou hadst two, 
And that's far worse than none ; better have none 
Than plural (aith, which is too much by one : 
fhou counterfeit to thy true firiend I 

Fro, In loTe, 

Viho respects firiend 7 
SU. All mm but Proteus. 

yro. Nay, if the gentle spirit of moTing words 
Can no way change you to a milder form, 
rU woo you like a soldier, at arms' end ; 
And lore you 'gainst the nature of Iotc, force you. 
SiL O heaTen ! 

Pro, rn force thee yield to my desire. 

V§1, Ruffian, let jgo that rude uncivil touch ; 
Thou firiend of an iUlashion ! 
Pro, Valentine ! 

VaL Thou common friend, that's without iaith 
or lore j 
(For such is a fiiend now.) treacherous man ! 
ibou hast beguil'd my nopes ; nought but mine 

eye 
Cogld have persuaded me : Now I dare not say 
1 have one fnend alive : thou would'st disprove me. 
Who should be trustea now. when one's right hand 
hpeijur'd.to the bosom 7 Proteus, 
I an sornri 1 n^^ut never trust thee more, 
Bat count the world a straneer for thy sake. 
The private wound is deepen : O time, most curst ! 
*Mongst all foes, that a firiend should oe the worst ! 

Pro. My shame and guilt confounds me. 
Forgive me, Valentine : if hearty sorrow 
Be a sufficient ransom for ofience, 
Iteader it here ; I do as truly sufier. 
As e'er I did commit. 

Vd. Then I am paid ; 

And once again I do receive theo honest. 
Who by repentance is not satisfied, 
b nor of heaven, nor earth ; for these are pleas'd ; 
B7 penitence the Eternal's wrath's appeas'd : — 
Aiid, that my love may appear plain and fi'ee. 
All that was mine in Silvia, I give thee. 
JU. O me, unhappy I [Faints, 

Pro. Look to the DOT. 

Vd. Whr, boy! why, wag! how now 7 what 
is the matter 7 
Looknp; speak. 

M, O good sir, mr master charg'd me 

Todeliver a ring to madam Silvia ; 
Which, out of my neglect, was never done. 
Fro. Where is that ring, boy 7 
M, Here 'tis: tlusisit. [Givetaring. 

Pro. How ! let me see : 
Why this is the ring I gave to Julia. 

M. O, cry you mercy, sir. I have mistook ; 
This is the rug you sent to Silvia. 

[Shows anoiher ring. 

Pro, But, how cam'st thou by this ring 7 at my 

depart, 

I gave this unto Julia. 

jW, AndJuliaherselfdidgiveitme; 
And JnUa herself hath brought it hither. 

(1) Felt, experienced. (2) Direction. 

(3) An allusion to cleaving the pin in archery. 



Pro, How! JuUa! 

Jul. Behold her that gave ami' to all thy oaths, 
And entertain'd them deeply in Iter heart : 
How oil hast thou with penury cleft the root !* 

Proteus, let this habit make thee blush ! 
Be thou asham'd, that I have took upon me 
Such an immodest raiment ; if shame live 
In a disguise of love : 

It is the lesser blot, modesty finds, 
Women to change their shapes, than men their 
minds. 
Pro, Than men their mir<ds7 'tis true: O 
heaven! were man ^ 

But constant, he were perfect: that one error 
Fills him with faults ; makes him run through all 

sins: 
Inconstancy falls off, ere it begins : 
^Vhat is in Silvia's face, but I may spy 
More fresh in Julia's with a constant eye? 

Vol, Come, come, a hand from either : 
Let me be blest to make thishappv close ; 
'Twcre pity two such firiends should be long foes. 
Pro. Bear witness, heaven, I have my wish for 

ever. 
JuL And I have mine. 

Enter Out-laws, with Duke and Thurio. 

Out, A prize, a prize, a prize ! 

Vd, Forbear, I say ; It is my lora the duke. 
Your grace is welcome to a man disgrac'd, 
Banish'd Valentine. 

Duke. Sir Valentine ! 

7^^ Yonder is Silvia ; and Silria's mine. 

Vd, Thurio, give back, or else embrace thy 
death ^ 
Come not withm the measure* of my wrath : 
Do not name Silvia thine; if once again, 
Milan shall not behold thee. Here sne stands, 
Take but possession of her with a touch ! — 

1 dare thee but to breathe upon mv love. — 
Thu, Sir Valentine, I care not ror her, I ; 

I hold him but a fool, that will endanger 
His bodv for a girl that loves him not : 
I claim ner not, and therefore she is thine. 

Duke, The more degenerate and base art thou 
To make such means^Tor her as Ihou hast done, 
And leave her on such slight conditions.— 
Now, by the honour of niy ancestry, 
I do applaud thy spirit, Valentine, 
And tnmk thee worthy of an empress' Ipve. 
Know then, I here forget all former griefs. 
Cancel all grudge, repeal thee home again.— 
Plead a new state in thy unrivall'd merit. 
To which I thus subscribe,— sir Valentine, 
Thou art a gentleman, and well deriv'd ; 
Take thou thy Silvia, for thou hast deserv'd her. 

Vd, I thank your grace ; the gift hath made uie 
happy. 
I now beseech you, for your daughter's sake, 
To sjant one boon thatl shall ask of vou. 

Duke, I grant it, for thine own, wnate'er it be. 

Vd, These banish'd men, that I have kept 
vrithal. 
Are men endued with worthy qualities ; 
Forgive them what they have committed here. 
Ana let them be recall'd from their exile : 
They are reformed, civil, full of good. 
And fit for great employment, worthy lord. 

Duke, Tnou hast prevail'd : I pardon them ar.d 
thee; 
Dispose of them, as thou know'st their deserts. 



(4) Length of my sword. 



(5) Interest. 
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With trinmphs,! mirth, and rare solemnity. 
Come, let us go ; we will include* all jars. 

VaL And, as we wilk alou)?, I dare be bold 
With our discourse to make your li^^ce to smile : 
What think vou of this page, my lord 7 

Duke, I think the boy hath grace in him; he 
blushes. 

Vol, I warrant you, my lord ; more gnce than 
boy. 

Duke. W hat mean you by that saying 7 

Vol, Please you, I'll tell you as wc oass along, 
That you will wonder what nath fortunM. — 
Come, Proteus ; *tis your j)enaiice. but to hear 
The story of your lores discorered : 
That done, our day of marriage shall be yours ; 
One feast, one house, one mutual happiness. 

[Exeunt. 



(I) Masks, revels. 



(S) Conclude. 



In this play there is a strange mixtuie of know 
ledge and ignorance, of care and negligence. The 
versification is oden excellent, the allusions are 
learned and Just ; but the author conreys hia 
heroes by sea from one inland town to another in 
the same country : be places the emocror at Milar, 
and sends his young men to attend him, but ne^ v 
mentions him more ; he makes Proteus, ader at 
inteniew with SilTia, say he has only seen her pic- 
ture : and. if we may credit the old copies, lie naa, 
by mistaking places^ left his scenery mextricable. 
The reason of all this conAision seems to be, Uiat 
he took his story IVom a novel which he sometimes 
followed und sometimes forsook; somctimea re- 
membered, and sometimes forgot. 

That this play is rightly attributed to Shak- 
speare, I have Uttle doubt If it be taken from him, 
to whom shall it be given 7 Thb question may he 
asked of all the disputed plays, except Titua An- 
dronicus ; and it wul be iound more credible, that 
Shakspeare might sometimes sink below his highent 
flights, than that any other should rise up to his 
lowert. JOHNSON 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



buir 



tiiiee. 



urywHiee, 

*k§9 gtrUUtnen dweUiflg at Wimdaor, 

fe^ m hojLton to .Mr. Page, 
fun, aWeUhpanon, 
■ Fnnck phytCcituu 
Qmierhuu 

fMmtn tf Falslaff, 



Robin, jM^e to Fd^tff, 
Simple, f ervoNl to Slender, 
RugDj, tervanU to Dr, Cabu» 

Mrt. Ford. 

Mrs. Page. 

Mrs. Anne Page, her daughter, m loot with Fmton, 

Mrs. Quickly, tervant to Dr, CaiMM, 

Servmits to Pogt, Ford^ 4^ 

I Scene, Windior; and thi porta a^ueenL 



ACT I. 

^^Windecr. Before Page*s kt^ue 
itke ShaUow, Slender, aaUSir* Hngh 



ShaUoWm 



Evu, R is not meet the council hear a riot; there 
is no fear of Got in a riot : the council, look rou, 
shall desire to hear the fearof Grot, and not to near 
a riot : take TOur Tixaments* in tioL 

8hm, Ha I o' my life, if I were young again, the 
•word should end u. 

Eva, It is petter that friends is the sword, and 
jend it: and there is also another device m mv 






tier 
shall not abuse Robert SHallow, 

be county of Gloster, justice of peace, 

eouain Slender, and cutt-ofemm.* 
and ratolorum too; and a eentleman 
' parson ; who writes himsel^rmtgero; 
mrrant, quittance, or obligation, or- 

tfait we do; and have done any time 
mndred years. 

Us successors, gone before him, have 
an his ancestors, that come alter him, 
naj gite the dozen white luces in their 

I an old coat 

doien white louses do become an old 

t agrees well, passant : it is a fawiiltur 

I. wod siffnifi^ — lore. 

twee is the fresh fish ; the salt fish is 

Kj quarter, coz ? 
I nayi by marTTin|r. 
mamng indeed, if he quarter it. 
tawhit. 

Pi'r* lady ; if he has a quarter of your 
ii out three skirts for yourself, in my 
etmres : but that Lb all one : if Su* John 
) committed disparagements unto you, 
Bhnrch, and will be glad to do my be- 
) make atonements and compromises 
u 
I council* shall hear it ; it is a riot. 

formerly appropriated to chaplains. 
frotutorum. 



Skn. Mis&ess Anne Page 7 She Las brown hair 
and Tpeaks small* like a woman. 

Edc. It ia that fery person for all the 'orld, as 
just as rou will desire ; and seren bund« ed pounds 
^f mooiss and ffold, and silrer, is hrr grandsire, 
upon his ^eatVs-Ded (Gotdelirerto a Jonul resur- 
rections ! ) ;;ivc, when she is able to oreiiake scTen* 
teen years old : it were a goot motion, if we leave 
our pribbles .im! grabbles, and desire a marriage 
between masttv* Abraham, and mistress Anne 
Pajre. 

ahal. Did her (.randsire leave her soren hundred 
pound? 

Eva. At. and her&tl'.eris make hera petter penny. 

Shot, I Know the roung gentlewoman; iiieha^ 
goodgiils. 

Eva. Seven hundred novnds, and possibilities, i.^ 
goot gifts. 

Shot. Well, let us see honest master Page : in 
FalsUfTthere? 

£00. Shall I tell you a lie ? I do despise a liar, 
as I do despise one that is (Use^ or, as I despist. 
one that is not true. Thekniflht,sir John, is there; 
and, I beseech you, be rukunv your well-wiUers. 
I will peat the door [knoekt] for master Page 
What, noa 1 Got pless your house here 1 

Enter Page. 

Page. Who*sthere7 

Eva. Here is Got's plessing, and your friend, 
and justice Shallow : and here young master Slen- 



r5)By 
(6) Ad 



our. 
Advisement. 



[4) Court of ftar-ehamber 
eSSoft. 
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der ; that, peradTentoreA. shall tell you another tale, 
if matters grow to tout likings. 

Page. I am gloa to see your worships well : I 
thank you for my Tenison, master Shallow. 

Skai, Master Page. I am elad to see you ; much 
good do it your aowi heart ! I Mrished your Tenison 
Setter ; it was ill killed : — how doth good mistress 
P(^ 7 — and I love you always with my heart, la ; 
wiOi my heart. 

Page. Sir, I thank you. 

Sfuil. Sir, I thank you ; hy yea and no, I do. 

Page. I am glad to see you, good master Slen- 
der. 

8Un. How does your fallow greyhound, sir? I 
heard say. he was outrun on Cotsale. > 

Page, it could not he judg'd, sir. 

Slen. You'll not confess, you'll not confess. 

Shal, That he will not ; — ^ois your fault, 'Us your 
fault :— tis a good dog. 

Page, A cur, sir. 

SHm. Sir, hers a ffood dog, and a fair dog: can 
there be more said/ he is good, and fair. — ^Is sir 
John Falstaff here? 

Page. Sir, he is within ; and I would I could do 
a good office between you. 

Eva. It is spoke as a christians ought to speak. 

Shal. He hath wrong'd me, master Pag;e. 

Page, Sir, he doth in some sort confess it. 

Shm. If it be confess'd, it is not rcdress'd ; is not 
that 80, master Page ? he hath wrong'd me ; in- 
deed, he hath ; — at a word, he hath ; — belieye me ;— 
Robert Shallow, esquire, saith, he is wrong'd. 

Page, Here comes Sir John. 

Enter Sir John FalstaflT, Bardolph, Nym, and 

Pistol. 

Fal, Now, master Shallow ; you'll complain of 
me tothekinsr? 

Shal, Knight, you hare beaten my men, killed 
my deer, and broke open my lodge. 

Fal. But not kiss'd ^rour keeper's dauzhter. 

Shal, Tut a pin ! this shall be answerd. 

Fal. I will answer it straight ; — I have done all 
this : — that is now answer'd. 

Shal. The council shall know this. 

Fal. 'Twere better for you, if it were known in 
counsel : you'll be laugh'd at 

Eva. Pauca verba. Sir John, good worts. 

FaL Good worts!* good cabbage. — Slender, I 
broke your head ; what matter have you against 
me? 

Slen. Marry, sir, I hare matter in my head 
against you : and against your coney-catching' 
rascals, Baraolph, Nym, andlPistol. They carried 
me to the tayern, and made me drunk, and after- 
wards picked my pocket 

Bar, You Banbury cheese !* 

Slen, Ay, it is no matter. 

put. How now, Mephostophilus ?* 

Slen. Ajf it is no matter. 

AVm. Suce, I say ! paucoj pauca;* slice ! that's 
my humour. 

Slen, Where's Simple, my man?— can you tell, 
cousin? 

Eva. Peac& I pray you ! Now let us under- 
stand : there u three umpires in this matter, as I 

(I) Cotswold in Gloucestershire. 
{£) Worts was the ancient name of all the cab- 
oage kmd. 
^) Sharpers. (4) Nothing but paring. 

'6) The name of an ugly spirit '6^ Few words. 



understand: that is, master Page, jlieltcel, master 
Page ; and there is myself, JuUheetf myself ; and 
the three party is, lastly and finally, mme host ci* 
the Garter. 

Page, We three, to hear it, and end it between 
them. 

Eva, Fery goot : I will make a prief of it in my 
note-book : and wc will afterwards 'ork upon lijt* 
cause, witn as great discreetly as we can. 

FaL Pistol- 
Put. He hears with ears. 

Eva. The teyil and his tam ! what phrase is thL«. 
Ue hears with ear ? Why, it is affoctatious. 

Fal, Pistol, did you pick master Slender's purse .' 

Slen. Ay, by these gloves, did he (or I would I 
might neyer come in mme own great cnamber again 
else,) of seven groats in mill-sixpences, and two 
Edward shoyel-ooards,* that cost me two shillins; 
and two pence apiece of Yead Miller, by these 
gloyes. 

Fal. Is this true. Pistol? 

Eva, No ; it is false, if it is a pick-purse. 

Pist, Ha. thou mountain-foreigner !— Sir John, 
ana master mine, 
I combat challenge of this latten bilbo :' 
Word of denial m thy labras* here ; 
Word of denial ; frotn and scum, thou Uest. 

Slen, By these gloves, then 'twas he. 

AVm. Be advisad, sir, and pass good humours 
I win say, marry trap^ with you, if you run the 
nuthook's > o humour on me : that is the very note of it 

Slen. By this hat, then ne in the red face had it : 
for though I cannot remember what I did when you 
made me drunk, yet I am not altoircthcr an ass. 

Fal, What nj you. Scarlet ancfJohn ? 

Bard, Why. sir, for my pait, I say, the gentle- 
man had drunk himself out of ms five sentences. 

Eva, It is his five senses : fie, what the ignorance 
is? 

Bard. And being fap" sir, was as the]^ say, 
cashier'd ; and so conclusions pass'd the careires. ' * 

Slen. Ay, you spake in Latin then too ; but 'ti;> 
no matter : VW ne'er be drunk whilst I live ag^u 
but in honest, civil, godly company, for this trick : 
if I be drunk, I'll be drunk with those that have the 
fear of God, and not wiUi drunken knaves. 

Eva, So Got 'udge me, that is a virtuous mind. 

Fal, You hear all these matters denied, gentk 
men ; you hear it 

Enter Mistress Anne Page toith wine ; Jdistres* 
Ford and Mistress VtLg^folUnoing. 

Page. Nay, daughter, cany the wine in; we'll 
drink within. [Exit Anne Page. 

Slen, heaven ! this is mistress Anne Page. 

Paee, How now, mistress Ford ? 

Fall. Mistress Ford, by my troth, you are very 
well met : by your leave, good mistress. 

[Htsmg' her. 

Page. Wife, bid these gentlemen welcome :— 
Come, we have a hot venison pasty to dinner ; come , 
gentlonen, I hope we shall drink down all unkind- 
ness. 

[Exeunt all but Shal. Slend. and Evans. 

Slen, I had rather than forty shillings, I had my 
book of songs and sonnets here : — 

(7^ King Edward's shfllings, used in the game 
of snufiBe-Doard. 

(8) Blade as thin as a lath. (9) Lips. 

1 10) If you say I am a thief. (11) Drunk, 

[it) The bounds of good behaviour. 



Semmn. 



MESRT WIVES OF WINDSOR. 



4D 



Enter Simple. 

How now, Simple ! where have you been? I must 
wait on myself^ must I ? You have not The Book 
ofRiddUs about yuu. have you 7 

l^m. Book of Kiddles ! whr. did you not lend 
it to Alice Shortcake, upon Aimallowmas last, a 
fortnight afore Michaelmas 7> 

Skat. Come, coz ; come, coz : we stay for you. 
A word with you, coz : marry, this, coz ; there is^, 
«s 'twere, a tender, a land of tender, made afar on 
jy sir Hugh here ;— do you understand me 7 

Slen. Ay. sir, you shall find me reasonable ; if the 
it be so, I shall do that that is reason. 

Shal. Nay, but understand me. 

SUn, So I do, sir. 

Eva, Give ear to his motions, master Slender : I 
will description the matter to you, if you be capa- 
city of iL 

Slen, Nay, I will do as my cousin Shallow says: 
I pray you, pardon me ; he*s a justice of peace in 
his country, simple thduffh I stand here. 

Eva, But that is not me question ; the question 
is concerning your marria^. 

Shal, A>, there*s the point, sir. 

Eva, Marry, is it ; the very point of it ; to mis- 
tress Anne Pa^. 

Slen, Whv. if it be so, I will marry her, upon 
anr reasonacle demands. 

Eva, But can you affection the'oman7 Let us 
command to know that of your mouth, or of your 
lips ; for divers philosophers hold, that the lips is 
parcel of the mouth :— therefore, precisely, can you 
carrr your good will to the maidf 

Sial, Cousin Abraham Slender, can you love her7 

Slen, I hope, sir,— I will do, as it shall become 
one tluLt would do reason. 

Eva, Nay, Got*s lords and his ladies, you must 
speak possitable, if you can carry her your desires 
towaras her. 

Shal, That you must : will you, upon good dow- 
ry, marry her r 

Sen. 1 will do a |preater thing than that, upon 
jour reouest, cousin, m any reason. 

fiAol. Najr, conceive mc, conceive me. sweet coz ; 
what I do, is to pleasure you, coz ; Can you love 
the maid 7 

Slen, I will marry her, sir, at your request ; but 
if there be no great love in the beginning, yet hea- 
ven may decrease it upon better acquaintance, 
when we are married, and have more occasion to 
Iqdow one another : I hope^ upon familiarity will 
irrow more contempt : but if jou say, marru her. 
I will marry her, that I am freely aiasolvca, ana 
diseolutely.^ 

Eva. It IS a fery diseretion answer ; save, the 

(kal* is in the *ort <Rssolutely : the 'ort is, accoraine 

to our meaning, resolutely ; — ^his meaning is good. 

Skd, Ay, I think my cousin meant well. 

Stoi. Ay, or else I would I might be hanged, la. 



Jhme, WOl*t please your worship to eamefai,iir 

Slen. No, 1 thank you, forsooth, heartily ; I am 
very well. 

Anne. The dinner attends you, sir. 

Slen. I am not a-hungry, I thank you, forsooth : 
Go, sirrah, for aU you are my man, go, wait upon 
my cousin Shallow : [Exit Simple.] A Justice o. 
peace sometime may oe beholden to his friend for 
a man : — I keep but three men and a boy yet, tiH 
my mother be dead : but what though 7 yet I live 
like a poor gentleman bom. 

^nne. I may not go in without your worship : 

' will not sit, till you come. 

„ en. rfaith. HI eat nothing; I thank you as 
much as though I did. 

^nne. I pray you, sir, walk in. 

SUn. I had rather walk here, I thank you: I 
bruised my shin the other day with playing at 
sword ana daffgcr with a master of fence, three 
veneys* for a aish of stewed prunes ; and, by my 



troth, I cannot abide the smell of hot meat smce. 
Why do your dogs bark so 7 be there bears i' the 
town 7 

Anne. I think there are, sir; I heard them 
talked of. 

Slen. I love the sport well ; but I shall as soon 
quarrel at it, as any man in England :— you are 
afraid, if you see the bear loose, are you not 7 

Anne. Ay, indeed, sir. 

Slen. That*s meat and drink to me now : I have 
seen Sackerson' loose, twenty times ; and have 
taken him by the chain : but, I warrant you, the 
women have so cried and shriekM at it^ that it 
pass'd :* — ^but women, indeed, cannot abide *€m ; 
they are very ill-favoured rough things. 

.le^enter Page. 

Page. Come, gentle master Slender, come ; we 
stay lor you. 

Slen. I'll eat nothing ; I thank you, sir. 

Page. By cock and pyc, you shall not choose, 
sir: come, come. 

Slen. Nay, pray you, lead the way. 

Page. Come on. sir. 

Slen. Mistress Anne, yourself hhall go first. 

Jlnne. Not I, sir : pray you, keep on. 

Slen. Truly, I will not go first ; truly, la : I will 
not do you that wrong. 

Anne. I pray you. sir. 

Slen. ril rather be unmannerly than trouble- 
some : you do yourself wrong, inoced, la. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEJ^ II.— 'The same. Enter Sir Hugh Evans 

and Simple. 



Re-enter Anne Page. 

ShaL Here comes fair mistress Anne :— Would 
1 were young, for your sake, mistress Anne ! 

Aime, The dinner is on the table; my father 
desires your worships' company. 

ShaL I will wait on him. fair mistress Anne. 

£90. Od's pleased will I I will not be absence 
It the grace. 

ExeifOU Shal. and Sir H. Evans. 



( 1 ) An intended blander. 

h) Three leUto*!, bouU or hits. 



Eva, Go your ways, and ask of Doctor Caius' 
house, which is the way: and there dwells one 
mistress Quickly, which is in the manner of his 
nurse, or hu dry nurse^ or his cook, or his laundry, 
his washer, ana his wnnger. 

Sim. Well, sir. 

£ra. Nay, it is pettcr yet : give her this let- 
ter; for it is a 'oman that altogcthcr's acquain- 
tance with mistress Anne Page ; and the letter is, 
to desire and require her to solicit your master's 
desires to mistress Ann Page : I pray you, be gone ; 
I will make an end of my dinner : there's pippins 
and cheese to come. [Exami, 



(S/ The name of a bear exhibited at Paria-Gar 
I den, in South wark. 
I (4) Surpuaed aD ezpreMJon. 
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AL HinehtMtortlwGarUr,— 

hott. What un mr buUj-rookl Speak Kbo-,, 
krly.indwUely.' »~- |i 

FaL Trulj, miae bait, I miut tuni awi; wme 
lit mj foWontn. [ 

Halt. Diuard, bullj HerculM ; euikier : let 
ibem wag ; trol, trot. 

Fil. I ut it ten poundi a week. 

HetL Thou'rt an emperor, Crnr, Kei. 
Pbeexar. I will entertain BinJolph, 
<lnw be (halt lap : Hid! mil, bkiU; Uk 

FM. Do 10, good nine hmt. 

UmU I baTC ipoke i let him follow 1( 
ihee frolb, and lime : I am at a word fol 

(£n I 

FtL Bardolph, fallow him; a Uuler 
trade ; an old ciDali mako ■ new j rlon , 



gilded taj fiKit, aooMtimei mj porilr bellj. 
Fid. Then did the lun on dun^iUl ahine. 
Mm. I thank Uiee Tor thalhunoiir. 
, Fol. U,ibe did •ocouiMO^ujeiUrion wife 
liuch a greedj intention, tbatlbeappetila of bcrejc 
'did seem to icoreh me np like a biiniin|-glaa ! 
Here's another letter to Ik^ : ihe bean toe pmt 
too : she ia I region in Quiana, all gold and bcnmlr' 
1 nill be cheater' to them bellk, and thev diall it 
shall he mjEufandWst 



i' trade 



mboth. Go-boi 
mutreu Page ; and thou tfdi U 
we wil tfartre, ladi, we will Ibin- 
Sir Pandarua oT Troj bi 



rrah, { D Rob.] hear jou tboe let* 

den ihorea. — 
Le hail-itonee, | 



tbew golden ihorea. — 

anuhlike hail-itonee, oW^ 
1 the hoof; acek efaelber. 



put, O base Gongariao' i 



Dl wield 7 
ir conceited ? I 



Fat. I am (lad, 1 am lo acquit of thi 
box ; hii thefu were too open : hu Blch 
like an unakilful linger, be kept no tune 

JVVoii The good humour if, lo (teal a a 



FaL There ia no reioedr ; 1 must eone -ca h 
Imustahift. 
Pitt, Young riTeiu must hiTe food. 
FaL Which of JOU know Kord oflhu tc 
Pill. Ikcn the wight; heis of lubiUn 
FaL My boncit Uda, I will tell you w 

Pitt, Two yards, and more. 

Fat. Ho quips noir, Fiitol -, bdeed, I 
wairt two yards about ^ but I am no 
waste: I un about thrift. BricQj I do 
make Iotc to tord's wife ; I spj entertau 
herj she discourse*, slie canes, ibe p e 
of mTitation: 1 can conitrue the action 
miliar (tyle ; and Uia hardcit Toice of h b ha 
•iour, to be Engliah'd rightlr, is, / am J Ai 

Falittff^i, 

Pitt. He hath studied her well, and tr 
her well; out ofhoneetf into English. 

Jt'Jpn. The anchor ia deep: will tha n 

FaL Now, the report goes, she has all 
of her husband's purse ) she haih legioi 
gels.' 

Put. As many dcTils entertain end, T h 

Jf\fln. The humour rises; it is good umoi 
me the angels. 

FaL I have writ me here a tetter o 
hero another to Page's wife : who e en 
me ^ood eyes loo, cxamin'd my p rts 
judicious eyiiads ; samellmcs the beam o 

(I) For Hungarian, (t) Fig. (S)God om. 
[4] EtcHiatatr, an officer b the Eicbeque 
($1 Cleierly. (S) False dice 



the humour of this age, ^ 

1 rogues; mysetT, and bUiIkJ* 
[LfCunJ Filstaff and Bobii^ 
es gnpe tbj guta 1 for gourd aiw 



in pouch, when thou sf 
Turk 
operations in my head, irtikb be 



rn Br welkin, and her star 

n Ih wit, or steeir 
rn W ith both the humoun, I 

iv the humour of this Iotc to Page. 
I oFordeha eke unfold. 
Fa tafT Tariet rile, 
e wd p o c, his Buld will hoU, 

m u ihsll notcool : I will incense' 
h poison , I will paucss him with 
the re ol of mien is dangetmis : 

irt the Mara of malcontents : I se- 



hnt J(An Rugby! — I prar the«, go 
. h"'^ "ce if you can see ihv Diaster, 
Caius, omng; ifhcdo, i'f'Bitli,ai»d 
in the house, here irill be an old 
s patien and the kind's English. 
watch lExii Rugby. 



o b ccd ball."" 'his w™l O ^ 
lor a bcissomclhinapeerish" 
nobody bu has his faull ;— but let 
e Pip JOU say ynur name IsT 

Dinsle 5 iter's your master T 



I Jealnis]'. 



Setw If, 
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Sim, Ay.foriooth. 

(lukk. Does he not wear a great round beard, 
like a gloTer'a paring^knife 7 

Sim, No forsooth : he hath but a little wee face, 
ui h a little yellow beard ; a Cain-coloured beard. 

(luiek, A 8o(llj-«prl(rhtcd man, is he not ? J 

aim. Ajy forsooth : but he is as tall' a man of 
ii!H hands, as any is between this and his head : he 
ha(h fou^t with a warrener.' 

<i'tiek. How say tou ?— Ot I should remember 
hliii ; does he not hold up his head, as it were 7 and 
to-Ill ID his gait 7 

Sfm. Yes, indeed, does he. 

(luiek. Well, heaven send Anne Page no worse 
I'ui tune I Tell master parson Erans, I will do what 
I Can for jour master : Anne is a good girl, and I 
wi.-'li— 

Re-enUr Rugby. 

/^J^. Out. alas ! here comes my master. 

tlutek. We shall alt be shent :^ run in here, ^ood 
Youngman; go into this closet [ 6' W« pimple tn 
L'it chitt.J Ho will not stay Ion?. — What, John 
Ru;;by! John, what, John, I say i—Go, John, uo 
iii(|uupe for my master ; I doubt, he be not well, 
tliat he comet not home : — and duictij doiciiy 
ac^ioii-a, kjc [Sings. 

Enier Doctor Coins. 

Caiut, Vat is tou sing? I do not like dcse toys ; 
Prav you, go ana Tetch mc in my closet vn boitier 
vtri; a box, a green-a box ; do uteud Tat I speak ? 
a rreen-aboz. 

Qtfieifc. Ajr, forsooth^ V\\ fetch it you. I am glad 
he went not in himself; if he hod found the young 
man, he would have been horn-mad. [»'lside. 

Caiua. JP^tft^f^tA^ mafoi, il fait fort chaud. 
Je m^tn vtdi a la cour.^la grand affaire. 

Quick. Is it this, sir 7 

Caios. Oiuf; mette le aumon pocket ; deptchty 
qmcklT :^'Vere is dat knave Rugby ! 

QyUk, What, John Rugby ! John ! 

Ku^. Here, sir. 

Camt, You are John Rugby, and you arc Jack 
Kuffby : come, take-a your rapier, and come after 
myneel to de court. 

Kur. Tis ready, sir, here in the porch. 

Cows. By mr irot, I tarry too lon«r : — Od*s me ! 
Qa'oy PoumU 1 dere is some simples in my closet, 
dat I nil not for thevarld I shall leave behind. 

Qiodb. Ah me ! he'll find the young man there, 
uufbemad. 

Caiua. O diable, diable ! vat is in my clottet ?— 
ViUany ! lorron / [Putting Simple out.] Rugby, 
oj rapier. 

Ouiiel:. Good master, be content 

Corns. Verefore shall I be content-a 7 

QuUk. Tlie Tounff man is an honest man. 

CofiM. Vat snail dc honest man do in my cIo<(ct ? 
d^re is no honest man dat shall come in my closet. 

^niek. I bcsfrech you, be not so flepiatic ; hear 
the truth of it: he came of an errana to me from 
parson Hugh. 

Caw*. Veil. 

Sim. At. forsooth, to desire her to— 

?iHck. reace, I pray you. 
ahts. Peace-a your tongue : — Speak-a your tale. 
Sim. To desire this honest ^entlowoman^our 
Baid, to speak a good word to mutross Anne rage, 

(1) Brave. (2) The keeper oft warren. 

'3) Scolded, reprimanded. 



f'^r my master, in the way of marriage. 

(lutek. This is all, indeed, la ; but I 
my rin>>:cr in the fire, and need not 

Caiiis. Sir Hugh send-a you? — Ruj 
mc some paper : — Tarry j'ou a Uttle-a i 

Q,uick. I am glad he is so quiet : if 1 
thoroughly moved, you should have he 
loud, and' so melancholy ; — but notwi 
man, I'll do your master what good I 
tlie very yea and the no is, the French 
master, — I may call him my master, lo 
i keep his house ; and I wash, wring. I 
scour, dress meat and drink, make ui< 
do all myself; — 

Sim. *Tis a great charge, to come 
body's hand. 

Q,uick. Are you advis'd o' that 7 you s 
preat chari;e : and to be up early, and dc 
but notwithiitanding {io tell you in } 
would have uo words of it;) my maste 
in love with mistress Anne Page: bi 
standing that, — I know Anne's mind,- 
thor here nor there. 

Caius. You jack'nape : give-a dis 1 
Huirh ; by (jfar, it is a shallcnge : I vill c 
in do park ; and 1 vill teach a scurvy i 
priest to meddle or make: — you may! 
IS not good you tarry here : — by gar. I 
his two stones : by gar, he shall not ^ 
to trow at his Jog. [E 

Quick. Alas, he speaks but tor his fr 

Caius. It is no matter-a for dat : — 
tell-a roe dat I shall have Anne Page 1 
— by gar, I vill kill de Jack priest ; anc 
pointed mine host of de Jarterre to n 
weapon : — by gar, I vill myself have A 

(luiek. Sir, the maid loves you, and 
w<ill : we must give folks leave to pn 
tlie jxood-jor !* 

Caius. Rugby, come to the court v 
aar, if I have not Anne Puce, I shal 
head cut of my door : — Follow my hec 

[Exeunt Caius a 

(luiek. You shall have An fools-hc 
own. No, I know Anne*s mind for ths 
woman in Windsor knows more of A 
than I do ; nor can do more than I do 
thank heaven. 

Fent. [Within.] Who's within there 

Q,uiek. Who's tnere, I trow 7 Com 
house, I pray you. 

Enter Fcnton. 

Fent, IIow now, good woman ; how 

(luiek. The better, that it pleases 
worship to ask. 

Fent. What news 7 how does pret 
Anne ? 

(Inick. In truth, sir, and she in 
honest, and jn-ntle ; and one that i» yo 
can toll you that by tlu* way ; 1 prai'«c )i> 

Fent. "Sh ill I d.iany good, thiiik'Ji't t 
I not lo«e my suit ? 

Qu/r/.-. Troth, sir, all U in his hands 
notu'ith».laiulii«'j, maHi-r Fcnton, Til be 
book, she loves you : — Have not your 
wart above jour (:ye ? 

Fent. Yes, marry, have I ; what of I 

Q,uick. Well, thereby hangs a tale ;- 

■ 

(4) The goujcre, what tlie po3 
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it It ■itthmoUter N»o:— but, I dttcit,' sn hmii-nliih 
mM M eivr broke breuj:— We hnil til hour'', m. 
Ulkal thai warli— I shall iK»'rl>U|,'h but ill ilmi 
niiid'B compBDy.— BuU iiidiwl, ihe u p\fi, t'>u| 
much to allichully* and iniuiiii : but for yuu — itn 
WM, p. to. I 

/•(iK, Well, lihtlI«eeherto-tli.)r_r hoM,ll,m-.;lv 
mmie]' Ibr thee ; let me hiTe Ihy roiee in hij In- i> 
h»lf! irtfaou*et*t her beruru me, commcn.rin'- — ' 

Qi^i. Wmil riaith,that we will: und I »m ,\ 
IrB TOUT mmhip more or the wart, the lu^i i,m. ' 
we baie conMvnce J and of other woocra. i [■'■ 

FtHt. Welt, Tarewdl ; I vn in great haitc ii^it, ^U 

Qiildt, Farewell to jour wor«hip.— T™!)', an'r'- 
hODot gentlemuij but Anne lovei him noi ; I'rjr " 
I know Anne'a mind ■■ well aa another dues :— 
Ont upon't 1 what hare I forgat 7 [£211. 



a *«U(. Enter M- 



Pagf. What ! hare I 'leaped loic-1. li,' 
olvAlav lima ot my bcauir, and am I mr 

irortKemr Let n ' ' 



^ It. 

y:'ii til the roiitraij : O, mistreat Page, fin 

1. i'«r, Whal'a the mailer, Iranian ) 

'.. y. rd. U woman, if it wcMlmil for OM 



ect, I could cc 



e to luch hououri 



3 






r his prrciiianj' h* admi;, 

ittlor; Ynu art noI yoHri- 

; ifo t» then, thtrt'i lympatky ,• 
nn mrrry, is an J; ha .' ha ! then Ihtrt'' 1 
tjfn^alhi ; «DU ioDC lacfc. and M da I : u 
yst dtun SetUr 



n SetUr lympathti T Let it luffiC' Hit', . 
Page {al the Iriut, If the Imenfa ,„I.li-r:.- 
- ) Ihatl love thee. I uiilnat iB.j. ,,.:•• . 
i a $QtiUer-tike phrate; but I tii't, Uir 

Thint men (ni* knigU, 
fly day or night. 
Or any itiiiii of lighl, 
Wah all his might, 
(W Uui tajight, 

John Fdatiir. 



(lecua wilh a^ lu fhow himwif > younp valiant ! 
Vhat an uiiwcielied bcliaridur haih this Flcmiih 
drunkard picked (wilh the devil'a name) oul of m; 
eontoraatian, tlial he darea in thia manner istay 
DW? Why, bo tialh not bem thrice in my compa- 
nr!— What ihould 1 any to him 7— I waj tlitn 
Tniigal of my mirth : — heaven forRire me ! — Why, 
111 exhibit a bill in the paiiianicnt Torlhe pulliii<: 
il'iwn of Bicn. l]aw ahull I be revenged on liim ) 
firrerimecd I will be, aa lure aahisgula arc inailt 
i>r puddings. 

Enter Mistral Ford. 

Mri. Ford. Miilresa Page! trust me, I »^i 
r'inu to rour houjn. 
.Mr), Pi^'- And, Irutt me, 1 wm coming to 

er bcliere that j thai 



.. PiUI. Am 

You look v( 
r. forrf. :■ 



Jirt. Page- 'FaitlL out you do, in my mi nd. 
.Ura. ForiL Well, I do then ; yet, I aay, ] ct 

III She meant, I proteaU (1) Mclanct 
19) Ho(t pt«lmbly Shakipeare wrote Phy 






. I'td. ir I would but eo to hell Tor an 



irl.l<i ii.il alter the arlkle of thy Dcntrr. 
l/r.. /iirrf. We bum day-lirlil .-tun, rod, 
d 1— {I, iceiie how I mi|iht be kniahted.^ ahall 
ik [!>' xDrwofrBtmrn.ailnngaalhmaneyelo 
lit did'.jirnceof mvn'a liliinir; and yet he would 

!i>iar: prais-d women') modeaty; and (sTe 
h unli'Tly and well-behaTed reproof to all un- 
ni'liiicir.thal I Mould han swurn hia dispoaitian 
uldhai-Egonelotlie truth of hia wiirdi: (iittttKj 
no man adhere and keep place loj^^llirr, than 

hiinilrrdlh piulm to Ibi- tune ff Criin Siietti. 
ii>t i.'iiipcal, 1 trow, threw Ihu whale, with ao 
rit tiiix of oil in hia licllr, ashore at Windiotl 
iv-hilllbenrven'.'ntonKimT I think (he beat 
V HI r.-lBcnliTlniuhim wilh hope, (ill the wicked 
r<r lii-l havE ini'lLcd him in hi> onn greaae. Did 
I .ii-j t,.>or Iht likr ? 

W.>. /'.iif. l.iitiT forlcttcr; but that the name 
I'.!;, iiiJ Ford diHtri1— To Ihj ureal comfort 
i!i;n Mi^slcTT of ill opiniona, Kerc'a the twin 
11)11 •..rih^lrltcr: bnlVt thine inherit first; for, 

II--, M.I .,f llu-ac Itlltrs, writ wilh bl^k apace for 
'■ r< 111 iismrs (sure more,) and theae are of the 
Mil,! ril^:ion: hiMrill print them out of doubt: 
Ki ( i.|. I not what he puta into the pmn, when 
><riiil.l |iUl ui (no. I liod rather be a giantcf a, 
i Itr iiiiiinr mount Pelion. Well, I will find you 
mI\ l:i'.dviou*turtli-9. ere one chaalc man. 
Mr-. y.Tii. Whv, (Ilia ii the tci; aame; the 
tia : what do(h he think oTuir 
know nut: itmakca meal- 



-I (.iih raywlf like one that I am not 
nl - T'.r, aure, unlcaa he know aomc imin m 
1I1.1I [ Icnow not myaell^ he would ueter lia*e 

fri. I\,rd. Boarding, call you it ? I'll be lore 

li'i. I''ife. So will I ; if he come under mr 
■hi'!>. I'll neterloaen aroiru Let'a be revenged 
lini • Ii t'a nnrminl him a merting ; pire him a 
hia auit ; and Iciul him on with 
till he hath pawn'd his honea 



M)f i-umfirtin 

i.-l,iitiid deiar, 
liirliixtorthe 



nt to act arn t\ 

Hy the charineti 

- t MW thia li 

iealouAj. 



ifr. Why, look, where he 

1 in^in too: hi-'s as far from ji-aiouiy, 

('.in 'jlvinf him enme ; and thai, I hope, i 

Jr.". h'urd. You are the happifr woman. 
I/i. /'irsr. I.cl's cimsiill tiicclhcr amiinat 
1!) tiiijht: come hilhiT. iTht^re 

Enlcr Ford, Piatol, Page, and Nyu. 

DTif. tVelL < hope, it be not to. 

(4) Cautioa. 



Scent /. 
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FitU Hope ii t curtail* dog in fome afikirs : 
Sir John aftocto thy wifis. 

Ford. Why, sir. my wife is not young. 

PitL He woos ootji high and low, both rich and 
poor, 
Botn young and old, one with another, Ford ; 
H« \oreA thy gally-mawfry ;* Ford, perpend.' 

ford. Love my wife ? 

put. With liver buminghot : prevent, or go thou. 
Like sir Act«on he, with King-wood at thy heels : 
<), odious is the name I 

Ford, Wliat name, sir ? 

PiMt, The horn, I say : farewell. 
Take hoed, ere summer comes, or cuckoo-birds do 
sing — 

Away, sir corporal Nym.<: 

Believe iL Paoe ; he speabi sense. [Exit Pistol. 

Ford, I will be ^tient; I will find out this. 

•^'Vm. And this is true. [To Pagc.1 I like not 
the humour of lying. He hath wrong'd me in some 
humours; I should have borne the numourod let- 
ter to her: but I have a sword, and it shall bite 
upon my necessity. He loves your wife ; there's 
the short and the long. My name is corporal Nym ; 
I speak, and I avouch. *Tis true : — my name is 
Nynu and FalstafT loves your wife. — ^Adieu ! i love 
no't tne humour of bread and cheese ; and there's 
the humour of it Adieu. [Exit Nym. 

Pagf- The humtmr q/" if, quoth 'a ! here's a fel- 
low frights humour out of liis wits. 

Fordi I will seek out Folstafif. 

Page, I never heard such a drawling, affecting 
roffue. 

JVrd. If I do find it. well. 

Page, I will not believe such a Catalan.^ thou^^b 
the priest o' the town commended hint lor a true 
man. 

Ford, 'Twaa a good sensible fellow : Well. 

Page, How now, Meg ? 

Jllri. Page, Whither go you, George? — Hark 
you. 

Mr», Fiord, How now, sweet Frank? why art 
thou melancboly 7 

Ford, I melancholy! I am not melancholy.-^ 



Get you home, go. 

Mrt, Ford, Taith, thou hast some crotchets in 
thy head now.— Will you go, mistress Page 7 

Jtfrt. Page, Have with you.— You'll come to 
dinner, George ? — ^Look, who comes yonder : she 
shall be our messenger to this paltry Imight. 

[^ride to Jure, Ford. 

Enter Miatress Quickly. 

Mri, Ford, Trust me, I thought on her : she'll 
fit it 

Jtfiri. Page, You are come to see my daughter 
Anne? 

ilukk. Ay, forsooth; and, I pray, how docs 
good mistress Anne? ' 

JIfrf . Page, Go in with us, and see ; we have an 
oour's talk with you. 

[Exe, Mre. Page, JIfrt. Ford, and Mrs. Quick. 

Page, How now. master Ford ? 

Ford, You heard what this knave told me ; did 
rounot? 

Page, Yea ; and you heard what the other told 
ne? 

Ford, Do you think there is truth in them 7 

Page, Hang *em, slaves! I do not think the 
Knight would offer it : but these that accuse him 

f n A do^ that misses his game. (3) A medley. 
(3) Consider. (4) A lying sharper. 



in his intent towards our wives, are a yoke c 
discarded men ; very rogues, now they be o 
service. 

Ford, Were they lus men 7 

Page. Marry, were they.' 

Ford. 1 like it never the b($tter for that—-! 
he lie at the Garter 7 

Page. Ay, marry, does he. If he should ii 
this vojra^ towards mv wife, I would tun 
loose to him ; and what tie gets more of her 
sharp words, let it lie on my head. 

Ford. I do not misdoubt my wife ; but I m 
be loth to turn them together : A man may b 
confident : I would have nothing lie on my he 
cannot be thus satisfied. 

Page. Look, where my ranting host of the 
ter comes: there is either liquor in his pat 
money in his purse, when he looks so merri 
ilow now, mine host 7 

Enter Host and Shallow. 

Host. Ilow now, bully-rook 7 thou'rt a g( 
man : cavalero-justicc, I say. 

Sfial. I follow, mine host^ I follow. — Good 
and twenty, good master Page I Master Page 
you go with us 7 we have si>ort in hand. 

Host, Tell him, cavalero-justice ; tell him, I 
rook. 

Shot. Sir, there is a fray to be fought, bet 
sir Hugh the Welsh priest, and Coins the Fi 
doftor.^ 

Ford. Good mine host o' the Garter, a 
with you. 

Hont. What say'st thou, bully-rook 7 

[They go i 

Shal. Will vou [to Pacrel go with us to b 
it ? my merry liost haUi haa the measuring of 
weapons ; and, I think, he hath appointed 
contrary places ; for, believe me, I near, the 
9on is no iester. Hark, I will tell you wha 
sport shall be. 

liosl. Hast thou no suit against my knigfa 
guest^cavalicr ? 

Ford. None, I protest : but I'll give you a | 
of burnt sack to ii'ive me recourse to him, an 
him. my name is Brook ; only for a iest 

Host. My hand, bully: thou shalt have c 
and regress ; said I well 7 and tlry name sh 
Brook: It u a merry knight — Will you g 
hearts? 

Shal, Have with you, mine host 

Pafre. I have heard, the Frenchman hath 
skill m his rapier. 

8h<U. Tut, sir, I could have told you mor 
these times you stand on distance, your pi 
stoccadoes, and I know not what : 'tis the 1 
master Page ; 'tis here, 'tis here. I have sec 
lime, with my lonp sword, I would have mad 
four tall^ fellows skip like rats. 

Host. Here, boys, here, here ! shall we we 

Page. Have with you : — I had rather hear 
scold than fight 

[Exeunt Host, Shallow, and 

Ford, Though Page be a secure fool, and t 
so firmly on his wife's frailty, yet I cannot | 
my opinion so easily : She was in his comps 
Page's house ; and, what they made* there, I 
not Well, I will look further into't : and 1 1 
disGTuise to sound FalstaflT: If I find her hor 
lose not my labour ; if she be otherwise, 'tis I 
well bestowed. I 



(5) Stout, bold. 



(6) Did. 
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SCEXE IL—A room in the Garter Inn. Enter 
Fabuffonti Pistol. 

Fal, I will not lend thee a penny. 

Pist. Why, then the world's mine oyster, 
Which I with sword will open.— 
I will retort the sum in equipage.* 

Fd. Not a penny. I have been content, sir, you 
should lay my countenance to pawn : I liaTC grat- 
ed upon my good friends for three reprieves for you 
and your coach-fellow* Nym ; or else vou had 
looked through the crate like a gcminy of Baboons. 
I am damneain hcl^ for swearing to gentlemen my 
friends, you were good soldiers, and tall fellows : 
and when mistress Bridget lost the handle of her 
fan, 1 took't upon my honour, thou hadst it not. 

Fist. Didst thou not share? hadst thou not fif- 
teen pence ? 

Fal. Reason, you rogue, reason : Think'st thou, 
I'll endanger my soul gratis ? At a word, haue' no 
more about me, I am no gibbet for you :--ffo. — A 
•hortknifc and a throng :'— to your manor of Pickt- 
luitcli,^ go.— You'll not bear a letter for me, you 
rogue ! — you t^tand upon your honour ! — Why, thou 
iinconfinahle baseness, it b as much as I can do, to 
keep the terms of m^ honour precise. I, I, I mr- 
seli sometimes, leaving the fear of heaven on the 
left hand, and hiding mine honour in my necessity, 
am fain to shuffle, to hedge, and to lurch ; and yet 
you, rogue, will ensconce* your rags, your cat-a- 
mountam lookB, your red-lattice* phrases, and your 
bold-beatmg oatlis, under the shelter ol your ho- 
nour ! You will not do it, you 7 

Pist. 1 do relent ; What would'st Uiou more of 
man? 

Enter Robin. 

Rob. Sir, here's a woman would speak with you. 
Fal, Let her approach. 

Enter Mistress Quickly. 

Qjuick. Give your worship ^ood-morrow. 

Fal. Good-morrow, good wife. 

Quick. Not so^ an't please your worship. 

Fal. Good maid, then ? 

Qidck. rU be sworn ; as my mother was, the 
first hour I was bom. 

Fal. I do believe the swearer : What with me ? 

Qmck. Shall I vouchsafe your worship a word 
or two ? 

Fal. Two thousand, fair woman ; and I'll vouch- 
safe thee the hearing. 

Quick. There is one mistress Ford, sir ; — ^I nray. 
come a little nearer this ways : — I myself awell 
wiUi master doctor Caius. 

Fal. Well, on : Mistress Ford, you say, 

Quick. Your worship says very true : I pray your 
worship, come a little nearer this ways. 

Fal. I warrant thee, nobody hears ; — mine own 
people, mine own people. 

Quick. Are they so 7 Heaven bless them, and 
make them his servants ! 

Fal. Well: inii'tress Ford ;— what of her? 

Quick. Why, sir, she's a good creature. Lord, 
lord ! your worship's a wanton : Well, heaven for- 
give you, and all of us, I pray ! 

Fal. Mijtress Ford — come, mistress Ford. 



it ; you have brought her into such a canaries,* is 
'tis wonderful. The beat courtier of them all, iv Inn 
the court lay at Windsor^ could never have broufrht 
her to such a canary. \ et there has been kra;'r.?-S 
and lords, and gentlemen, with their coaches ; 1 
warrant you, coach after coach, letter after letltr, 
gift after gift ; smelling so sweetly (all musk,) aiu! 
so rushling, i warrant you. in silk and gold ; aii<l 
in such alugant terms : and in such wine and sugur 
of tlie best, and the lairest, that would have -uou 
any woman^s hearty and^ 1 warrant you, they could 
never get an eyo-wink or her, — I had mysclftucu!) 
angels given me this morning: buti deiyallangcN 
(hi any such sort, as they say,) but in the way ol 
honesty : — and, I warrant you, they could never p«:' 
lier so much as sip on a cup witn the proudest oi 
Uicm all : and yet there has been earls, nay. w hich 
is more, pensioners ; but, I warrant you, all is one 
with her. 

Fal. But what says she to me 7 be brief, my good 
she Mercury. 

Quick. Marry, she hath received your letter, 
for the which she thanks you a thousand tiroes ; 
and she gives you to notiiV, that her husband will 
be absence from his house "between tenandelevti! 

Fal. Ten and eleven 7 

Qtiick. Ay, forsooth ; and then you may com" 
and see the picture, she says, that you wot* of ;— 
master Ford, her husband, will be from homt. 
Alas ! the sweet woman leads an ill life with him ; 
he's a vcr>' jealousy man : she leads a very fran.- 
pold* life with him, good ncart. 

Fal. Ten and eleven 7 Woman, commend me to 
her ; 1 will not fail her. 

Quick. Why, you say well : But I have another 
messenger to your worship: Mistress Paee hath 
her hearty commendations to you too ; — and let mc 
tell you in your ear, she's as fartuous a civil modest 
wife, and one (I tell you) that will not miss your 
morning nor evening prayer, as any is in Windsor, 
whoe'er be tJie other : and she bade me tell your 
worship, tliat her husband is seldom from homi* ; 
but, she hopes, there will come a time. I n^vcr 
knew a woman so dote upon a man : surely, I think 
you have charms, la ; yes, in truth. 

Fal. Not 1, 1 assure thee ; setting the attraction 
of my good parts aside, I have no other charms. 

Quick, Blessing on your heart for't ! 

Fal. But, I pray thee, tell me this ; has Ford*s 
wife, and rage's wife, acquainted each other how 
they love me 7 

Quick. That were a jest, indeed ! — they have not 
so little grace, I hope : — that were a tricK, indrcd ! 
But misvess Page would desire you to send h( r 
your little page, of all loves ;'** her husband has ;i 
marvellous infection to the little page : and, trt)l\\ 
master Page is an honest man. r(ever a wile in 
Windsor leads a better life than she does ; do uhnt 
she will, say what she will, take all, pay all, go X/t 
bed when she list, rise when she list, all is as f-hc 
will ; and truly snc deserves it : for if there be a 
kind woman m Windsor, she is one. You mu^t 
send her your page ; no remedy. 

Fal. Why, I will. 

Quick. Nay, but do so then : and, look yon, he 
may come and go between you both ; and, in ai:y 
case have a nay-word," that you may know one 



!l) Pay you again in stolen goods. 

[2) Draws along with you. 

3) To cut purses in a crowd. 

[4) Pickt-hatch was in Clcrkenwell. (5^ Protect, 



Quick. MarfjT, this is the short and the long of another's mind, and the boy never need to ui'.dir 



[6^ Ale-house. 

7) A mistake of Mrs. Quicklv's for quandary 

8) Know. (9) Fretful, peevish. 

[10) By all means. (U) A watch-word. 



Scaun. 

Muid any thing ; Tor 'lit 
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d any thing; Tor 'lit not eoDd thit children' Fni. Very well, air ; pracMd. 

lid know any BickedneMjoUrolki.voii know, Ford. There is « lentlewonun in IhU loini, her 

idisrration.iu they my, and know the world. ;husband'sn»mo u Ford. 
_ it. Fare thee well : commend me to tb»eni. Fid. Well, air. 
both: there's my purse: 1 am yet thy debtor. — ! Ford. I ha>e lonp loTed her, and, I prot 
Boy, go along with Ihia womtu.— Thu news di>- Tou, bestoivcil much on her ; fbllowed her i 
traetame! [£hii>iI Quiekly iiHiiRobiiu:dutin)' observance; enftotted opporlunJti 



Piit. This pi 



firiilB; [hut niuKardly irfre me sight ctf her': not only 
GItb fire; she is mr priie, or ocean whelm IhemibouRhl many presents to aiTe her, but hare eiten 
alll [£riJ Pistol., larnely to many, to know what the would hire 

Fat. Say'al thou so, old Jsckl go Ihy ways; pren : briefly, I haie pursued her, as lore halh 
ril make more of thy old body than 1 have done. ' punined me ; which hath been, on the winirDr aU 
Will they yet look after Ihee I Wilt Uiou, aAerloccuions, But whatsover 1 hare merited, either 
the expense oT so much money, be nan a giinerT.in my mind, or in my means, meed,> I ua aure, I 
Good body, I thank thee: Lei ihem sty, ■lis grossly have received none ; unless experience be a jewel : 
. r.:j.. J — .._ Ik.. I 1. — purchased Bl an infinite rale; and thai 



done i BO It be fairly done, no maUeri 

Enter Barddlph. 

Bard. Sir John, there's onemaster Brook bell 

peak with you, and be acq 

hath tent jour WDrahip 



Tsf'i 



Lavi likt a sAodns JlUi, lektn luiitanci Lrai jiiir- 

Piirttdne that UiatJUa, andjlgbig what purniti. 

FaL Have you received do promise of ntisfae 



Jts-m 



Brook, iihia ni 



welcome to me, that o'erllOAt 
< ha ! mistress Ford and niialn 
I encompassed you ? go to ; cld ." 

r Bardolph, iciJA Ford ^agiUscJ. 



FBrd. Never. 



Fori. Bleu you, air. 

foL And you, su- ; Would you speak with 

Ferd. I make bald, to press with so little 
pw-ation tipon you. 

Fd. You're nelcome; What's your will ? 

lu leave, drawer. |£xtt Bardolph. 

Ferd. Sir, I am a (fei.tlcman that ■ - - - 



; myni 






Fal. Good master Brook, I desire more aequi 
aDce at you. 

Fvrd. (iood air John, I sue for yoara : no. .. 
eharae tou ; Tor i mual let you understand, I think 
mfieif in Mttcr plight Ibr a lender tbbn you are : 
the which hath something enboldcncd mo to thu 
Dnseasoned intrusion ; Tor Ihcy say, it money go 
beTore, all waya do lie open. 

Fal. Money i> a good aoldier, sir, ami n-JIt on. 

Ftrd. Trolli, and I have a baR of money here 
iroublea rae ; it you will help me lo bear it, -■- 
John, tabs all, or hall^ Tor easing me of the 

JFU. Sir, I know not how I may descivc to be 
your porter. 

Ford. 1 will 1«11 jou, sir, if Jou will 
the hearing. 

Fai. Speak, good master Brook : I shall be glad 
to be your servanL 

AnL Sir, I hear you are a scholar,—] ivill 

brief with you; and you have b. i n n in 

long known lo me, though 1 h^d ncvn -.r* l"^ 
means, as desire, to make myself acqu^Linr. ,t " 
yon. I shall discover a thing to JOU, irifnii 
mud verT much lay open mine own im|V'ir< flu 
but, good sir John, as you have one ejr ufxiri i 
fblUes, as JOU hear them unfolded, tuni ^txiII 
into the reEister of your own; that I may pis^ w 
a reproof the easier, sith'you yourself know, hi 
tmaj it is to be «ch an onnder. 



e you importimed her lo aueb a pur- 
ls jonr love then T 
ise. built upon anothi^r 



you all. Soma say, that, though she appear honett 
to me, yet, in other places, she enlargeth her 
mirth so far, that there is shrewd conitruetion 
made of her. Now, air John, here is the heart of 
my purpnjp : You are a gentleman of excellent 
breeding;, mlrninible discourse, of great admit- 
Urnrr,' niiiln utie in your place and person, gene- 
rally alUwrit^ for your many warlike, court-like, 
and Icnrniij iircparatioos. 

Fd. O, Mr,' 

Ford. Iiii;..e it, for yo 

moncv ; sjHTiil it, spend it. . _, 

all I liait ,■ iiiily give me so much of your lune m 
exchan^'e i>r ii, as to lay an amiable sien to Ihi- 
hoiifstv of ilii." ford's wife ; use your art ofwotMn;, 
'in her to consent lo you ; if any man may, yoi. 

Fa!. IVliuIiI it apply well to the vebemencj of 
our alTFrilnii, that I should wui what you would 
njoy7 .Mrdiinks, Jou prescribe to youiaelf verj 

Faril. I>, iiitdentand my driftl she dwells so 

■currlv on i^it excellency of her honour, that 
IP fiillr iirmv soul dare« not present itself; she i.i 
10 tirlL'ht III III' looked against Now, could I come 
p liir "ill I TV detection in my hand, my deure.i 
-I:! jii-rjii.i'.^.i d argument to commend themselves: 
c,.„l,! .!,,■.. I.prihenfromtheward'orberpuritv 

. r r. |Miii' , her marriage-vow, and a thousand 

I iiir III r '',' ''' nces, which now are too stronglv 
mbnttleil against me ; What say you tot, air 

Fid. Maitv Brook, I will Bnt make bold with 
iHirninney: next, give me your hand; and last, 
. — .. ^^ JOU shall, if JOU will, enjo) 

, (() Appo-.-cd. 
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Ftri, good lir ! { Cafai. Br psr, hi ht> ura hb kidL dat h« is no 

Fff. Muter Brook, 1 ht top (hall. Iconic ; he hai prar hii Piblc nil, dal he ■ no 

FWd. WanI no maoej, ur John, jou ihsll wanl cuftip ^ by gtr, Jick Rugbf, be u dead alreadj, il 



iW. w 

•hill vim 

m W nw ' 1 


iBtnom 
naoe. 


fitnn ;" 
her buabiL 


'"'I'^all 



-\ir.iwfrn, parltil frcmi WH 
ealmu nKiilvliniiTr, " 



oiriil ; jou iholl know how t »|x-ed. 



Ny, tDe kaloug wnioU; knirc hub n 
moiwj ; (or (be irhich hii wife ttoa to 
fiiTourcd. IwiUiueheruthelievofilu < 
ropie'i coller ; and there'* bit barrett-lm 

JVd. I would JOU knew Ford, «,r ; 
might BToid him, 1r jou aanr hiin. 

rW. Hang himf mechanical ult-burL.T 
irill •tare bun out or hb nils; Iwill.i.'. 
mjcudsel: rt shall hani like i 
euekold'i honu^ i 

I vUl (HHloniinale _ - ^ ^ - 

Ue with hii wife.— Come to me >oo 
Ford'i a kiUTB, uid I Kill aggrara' 
thou maaler Brook, ahall knov hin, 



ook, tboi, 



uckold :- 

Ford. IVbil a damoed Epicurean i 
— Mjf heart ia ready to crack wiib , 
Who isyi, Ihii il improiident jealou 
hath lent to bim, the hour ii Hied, 
made. Would anr man bare thouat, 
the hetl or baring a falae womani . 
be sbu*ed, mr coflen ranucked, n, 
fnawnat; and I shall not only rccc. 
DOiu KTong, but stand under Ihc adopt 
nablc tenna, and by bim thit doea m 

.- -c deiil hiniself haU, 

hi* wife, he will not be jealt 
tnirt a Klemioff — "- — "-•■-- 
Welibmao wiUi 



Enter iloM, ShalloK, Slender, and Pafc 

thil. 'Bleat Ihee, bully doctOT. 
Shal. 'Salt you, maater doctor Caiiu. 

/'o^i, Now, good master doctor I 
I .V,„, Oite jou K<»d™orTDW, air. 
■■I ( .unl. 1 at be an JOU, one, two, tree, fonr,eoq;t 

'" ll.,^t. To aee thee fleht, to aee thee ^ob^• U i>« 
I '1,1.. ii.iierac, to jce thee here, to lee thee then ; 
,;, t.) -. ,■ rhee pan Ihy punto, thy alock, thy revfnc, 
,.. :!., .Ji-ranc.^ lliv monlinL" la he dead, my Elh.. 
"I'lui .' ia he dead, my Francisco? hJ^ buUr ! 
j; \\j,..i -sya my jEacLlapiuj 7 myGalen) my bean 
_ lA < i,'.v< r ha 7 ia he dead, bullyStale 7 ia he dead I 
i:^ii:j. By pr, he ia de coward Jaek prwMol 
', dt world : be la not ibow hia face. 
,1 //..•r'Tiau art a Caaliliao'kiDK Urinal! Hk- 
jl.tjrol Greece, myboji 

_[ Cniiii. I pray jou, bear witneu that ne bare 
j-^ ;l3y -Lvor aercD, two, tree houra Ibr him, and be 

,.i S'W, He is the wEaerman, maaler doctor: heis 
"'"'■" "-' you acurerofbodieaj if you 
againat the hair of rour dtck 

e,ma»lerPage? "^ 

i'lt'^f. Master Shallow, you bate tou''*^' ^***-' 
^■ri ,r Dehtrr, though now^i man of |x 



.1 IJBhl,, you 



additions, the a: 



•■"' ,, - .- r'.C — —-■X'V^ though I now be 
,,!.., ..ill. .Liiil of the peace, if 1 aee a aword out, my 
nil- ""i- ' 'ichca to make one; though we are jualke, 
1^ „ Liiij Jiiclon, and churchmen, maater Fan, «e 

>< I >riisn, master Page. 
/'.:_-. . "Tis true, maater Shallow. 
, , „,„ „„ , ■'-■■''■ It will be round ao, maater Page. MaftH- 

Eaquarite' bottle, or a thief to walk fmi jinMjn' 'i"''" *'aiu», I am come to fetch you hc" 
iini, than my wife with henelf: th; jj -I,, r.l.pr." ■■■"'"■ii i if the peace: you bare showed 
n ahe ruminates, then she dense. ■ . | ,, |, .|'" i-'' litysician, and sb- Hugh hath sho 



Ih my butter, gun^ m II^i 



they think in their hearts they ma; . 
will break their hearts but tbey will e^ i 
be pralaed for my jealouay I— Elere 
hour i I will prerent this, detect m] 
Tenited on FalalaOl and laugh ' 
about it ; better three baun tuu aoo 
minute too late. Fie, Be, Oe I cuefeold 



T^e'.' r« 



Ca£u, Vat ia de clock. Jack T 

fty.Tia part the hour, rir, that air Hugh pro- 



(l)Addtohialille. 
(3) (Januebaush. I 
•h) Term* in fencing. 



(t) Contented cuckold. 



Law: Bygar, theni haveaamuchmuck-nlcr 
I it tnnlishman:— Scurry jactdog priertl bv 
LT, me till cut his eara. 

//m(. He will clapper-claw thee tightly, bull* 
Colli.'. Clapper-de-claw! ratiad^? 
Hosl. That la, he will make thee ainend*. 
Ciu,ii. By gar, me do look, he iholl clappeMo 
daw me ; for, by gar, me rill hare It <'l^'^ 
Hotl. Aud I will provoke him tot, orktUn 
Caixu. Me tank you Ibr d«t 
iiost And moreorer, bully,— But t,- nuUi 

(61 Cant term for Spaniard. 
(') Drain of a dunghill. 



goeat, ^Dd BUJta- ?tgs, ind eke milaro Sic 
go yon tlmugfa the town to Fragnore. 

Pmgt. Sir Hush » Ibere, U hcT 
Hmt. He ia uiere : aee otul humour hf b m : 
md I dill bring tbedoctoraboutbTtbefieldn: will 
itdowell7 
8U. We will do JL 

fagi, 8W, and Sim. Adieu, Mod mailer doctor. 

[Exeunt Page, ShiUow, onr^ SltnJcr. 

Caiu. B/ DU-, me nil kill de priol ; Tor he 

■peak for i jack-»n-ape to Anne Psge. 

u.rf I .t w™ ^ij; hu^ firjt, (heath thy i 

iBler on thy choler : pit, 

rough Frogmore: 1 xnil bring 

; ondthouihaltwooher: Cry'df.imf 
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£«a. ?rByjtia,gi>«iii«mTgawn; ordieketii 



m$l. Let him 



riff ' 



lore fou ; and 1 shall pre 
de earl, de knight, die 



tank ;ou Tor dit; 

.ayoudepioilauMl, 
, de gentlemen, my 

Hoit. For the wIucIl I will be thjr gd*? rtu-y to- 
aid* Anne Page ; >Bld I well T 
Cowi. Br nr, 'til good: telliaid. 
Hit. Lei u> wag then. 
Caiiu. Conw Bl my heek. Jack Rtigbj. 

[Enunl. 

ACT m. 



£m. I pray jou now, mod maater Slcm 
^M nihil], i"ii", and friend Simple by your ni 
M^LiLh way hare you looked For master Cm us, 
«=all> hinueir Docira- qf Phytic ? 

Sim. Mottt, sir, 11« eitj-ward, the park-H 
^i_iuj way ; ohl Windsor way, and traj waj 
"KJie town way. 

_ £m. I most rehementlTdeiireTou, jou will also 
»««kth*tw«. 
am. I win, air. 

Em. 'Pleas my son] ! how full of cholera I am, 
^ ni trempliog of nund ! — I shall be glad, IT he hare 
dKtJTed me : — bow melanchaliea 1 am ! — I will 
kngj hii urinali about hia knare'a costard,' when I 
turt good opportunitiei for the 'ork : — 'plesa my 
•wilt [Si»g3. 

TV ikaOvio riwr), lo tehnefidU 



MtbMaui bWdt ring' nudrtrali ; 

TKcrt fniii KTi mojbc our ptit bJ m 

J%d a thoutrnidfragTad poiia. 

ToihaUov 

"Wcy oo me I I bare a great diipoaitiona lo cry. 
•Mdorftmu Uriti sins' na</r^att ; — 
WktH nliatin Paijfim,' i 

•Snd ■ tliautwtd/ragriat petiti. I 

^a. Tonder he is coming, this way, sir Hugh. 

£m. He*! welcome : 

To ikattoB rhtn, ta wlun/tUi 

BeaTCD protper the right I — What weapons is he ? 

Sim. No weapons, sir : There come* my master, 
B»tr Shallow, and another gentleman from Frog- 
BW, gicr the stik, this way.' 

tn Head 



rr Page, Shallow, and Slender. 

H noit, master parson T Goodmorrov, 



Slen, Ah, »weet Anne Pofie ! 

Pagt. Suiiiyou, goodsirHugh! . 
Era. 'Plesnyoufrom his m*rcYaalie,all oTyou ! 
Shot. Whal! the sword and the world! do you 
iLudy thtm both, master parson T 
Ptgf.^ And youthTuI -■'■ = j— i... . . 



Jer is a most rererend gentlemen, who 
[,- reieiTed wrong by same person, is 
with his own graiity and patience, 

ve lived foarscore years and npwanl ; 

.._ -. rd a man of his place, gravity, ami 

liuiming, so wide of hia own respect. 
Eta. tVhstiahcI 

Pagt. 1 think JOU know him ; maater doctor 
sins, Ihe mioifned French physician. 
£ca. Got's will, and his passion o( my heart ! I 
..id as lief you would tell me of a mesa oT por- 

J^m. WhyT 

£h. He lini no more knonledfre in Hiboeratei 

i^ie, <u you mould deurea Id he acquainted wiUiaf. 
fnef. I warrant you, he's the man ahould fight 

S((n. O, im'eel Anne Page ! 
SAo/. It ajipeara ao, by hia weapons :— Keep 
them aaunder ; — here comet doctor Caiua. 

Enter Host, Caiua, and Rugby. 

Page. Nay, good maaler paraon, keep in your 

Sn«l. So do you, good mssterdoctor. 



' t] 



Hoil 

them keep their limbs whole, and hack 
I pray you, let-a me op—' 
Vcrefore will you not m> 

ray you, use- ^-— 

Crsus. By gar, you 
John ape. 

"-- "-ay you, let u> not he liughini 
I's humour?^ I desire you in Tt 
one way or other make you m 



Jack do;, 

~ndS!i!^ 



ing your meetinga and appmnl- 

Canu. Diablt .'—Jack Rughy,— mine Ha$t it 
arlerrt, hare I not alay Ibr him, to kill him ) hare 
not, at de place 1 did ap^inl T 

Eva. As I am a Chriatiana aoul, dow, look you, 
ii> ia the place appointed) III be judgmant by 

Hmt. Peace, I say, Guollia and Gaul, French 
nd Welsh ; laul-eurer and hody-curer. 
Couu. Ay, dal is *ery good ! eicelleot I 
Hoil. Peace, I say ; hear mine host of the Gar- 
:r. Am I politic ? am I subtle 7 am I a Muchin- 

(S) Bahflcn, the first Una of the 13; th Psalm. 
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▼el ? Shall I lose m^ doctor? no: he giTcs me the 
potions, and the motions. Shall i lose my parson 7 
my priest 7 my sir Hugh 7 no: he gives me the 
pro-verbs and the no-verbs. — Give uic thy hand, 
terrestrial ; so : — Give me thv hand, celestial : so. 

Boys of art, I have decefvcd you both ; I nave 

directed you to wrong places : your hearts are 
mighty^ your skins arc whole, ana let burnt sack 
be the issue. — Come, lay their swords to pawn : — 
Follow me, lad of peace ; follow, follow, follow. 

Shal. Trust me, a mad host: — Follow, gentle- 
men, follow. 

Slen, O, sweet Anne Pnpre ! 

[Exeunt Shul. Slen. Page, and Host. 

Caius. Ha ! do I perceive dat 7 have you make- 
a de 8ot> of us ? ha, ha ! 

Eva. This is well ; he has made us his vlouting- 
•tog.* — I desire you, tliat we may be friends ; and 
let us knog our praius together, to be revenge on 
this same scall, scurvy, cogging companion, the 
host of the Garter. 

Caius, By gar, vit all my heart; he promise 
to brin^ me vere is Anne rage : by gar, he de- 
ceive me too. 

Eva, Well, I will smite his noddles: — Pray 
you, follow. [Exewit. 



SCEXE Il.—Thf Street in Windsor. Enter 
J\Irs. Page and Robin. 

J^Irs. Paf^e. Nay, keep your way, little gallant ; 
vou were wlmU to be a follower, but now vou are a 
leader : ^VIictller had you ratlicr, lead mine eyes, 
or eye your master^s lieels 7 

Rob, I had rather, forsooth, go before you like 
a man, than follow him like a dwarf. 

Mrs, Pai^e, you arc a flattering boy ; now, I 
see, youUl be a courtier. 

Enter Ford. 



Ford. 
you? 

Mrs. Page, Truly, sir, to see your wife : 
at home 7 

Ford. Ay ; and as idle as she may hang together, 
for want of company : I think, if your husbands 
were dead, you t%vo would marry. 

Mrs. Page, Be sure of that,— two other hus- 
bands. 

Ford. Where had you this pretty weather-cock ? 

Mrs, Page. I cannot tell what the dickens his 
name is my husband had him of: What do you 
call your knight's name, sirrah? 

Rob. Sir .John FalstalT. 

Ford, Sir John Falstaff! 

Mrs. Page. He. he : I can never hit on's name. 
There is such a league between my good man 
and he ! — Is your wiSit at home, indeed 7 

Ford, Indeed, she is. 

Mrs. Page. By your leave, sir :— I am sick, till 
I see her. [Exeunt Mrs, rage and Robin. 

Ford. Has Page any brains ? hath he any eyes 7 
liath he any thinking'? Sure, tliey sleep ; ne hath 
no ujse of them. Why, tlus boy will carry a letter 
twenty miles, as easy as a cannon will shoot point- 
blank twelve score. He pieces-out his wife's in- 
clination ; he gives her folly motion, and advan- 
tage : and now she's going to my wife, and FalstafPs 
ooy with her. A man may hear this shower sine 
ID the wind ! — and Falstaff's boj with her .'—Good 

(n Fool. (2) FlouUng-«tock. (3) Specious. 
'4) Shall encourage. 



Well met, mistress Page: ^Vhither go 

Is she 



plots ! — ^they are laid ; and our revolted wr r^ 
share damnation toother. Well : I will take Ki.- 
Uien torture my wife, pluck the borrowed vci! 
modesty from the so seeming* mistress Page, < .- 
vulge Page himself for a secur* and wilful Actasc. . 
ana to these violent proceedings all my neighboi: 
shall cry aim.* \ Clock strikes,] The clodL giv- 
me my rue, anu my assurance bids me searr' . 
there 1 shall find Falstaff: I shall be rather praiv : 
for this, than mocked; for it is as positive asii.. 
earth is firm, that Falstaff is there : 1 will go. 

Enter Page, Shallow, Slender, Host, Sir B%1 
Evans, Caius, and Rugby. 

Shot, Page^ &c. Well met, master Ford. 

Ford, Trust me, a good knot : I have gocd 
cheer at home ; and, I pray you, all go witii mr. 

Shal. I must excuse myself, master Tord. 

Slen, And so must I, sir; we have ^ipoiDl^|l 
to dine with mistress Anne, and I would not break 
with her for more* money than I'll speak of. 

Shal, We have lingcr'd about a match betwr' r. 
Anne Page and my cousin Slender, and this 0.^ 
we shall fiavc our answer. 

Slen, I hope, I have your good- will, ftth«r 
Page. 

Page, You have, master Slender ; I stand wh( > 
ly for you : — but my wife, master doctor, is i-^' 
you altoj^ether. 

Caius. Ay, by gar ; and de maid is love-a n' ' 
my nursh-a Quickly tell me so muah. , 

Host. What say you to young master Fcnt«»; 
he capers, he dances, he has eyes of youU:« * , 
writt's verb's, he speak? holiday.* he smells Alv ' 
and May : he will carry't, he will carrjH ; ti» ^-^ 
his buttons ; he will carry't. . 

Page. Not by my consent, I promise you. ** ' 
gentlemen * ... 

tne wild 
gion, he knoi 



'S 



, Not by my consent, I promise you. * ' ■ ^ 
en is or no having :« he Kept companr "** ' ^ 
I Prince and Poins ; he is of too ni^i ii .' '"".^ 
knows too much. No, he shall not Ici'^' .;, 
his fortunes with the finerer of mv **"* ' . 



- fortunes with the finger of my 

: if he take her, let him take her simP^-'.^ 
jalth I have waits on my consent, anu *^* 






«t** 



not in 
stance 

the wealth I have waits on my coi^jsent, 
consent goes not that way. 

Ford. I beseech you, heartily, some of yo'* 
home with me to dinner : besides your cheer* *" 
shall have sport ; I will show you a moneter--^^^ ^^ 
Master doctor, you shall go ; — so shall you, nji^- 
Page ; — and you, sir Hugh. 

Shal. Well, fare you well : — we shall have * 
freer wooing at master Page's. 

[£xeu7if Shallow and Sleii'^ ' 
Caius. Go home, John Rugby ; I come anoi'- 

[Exit Rtif'' 
Host. Farewell, mv hearts ; I ^nll to my ht>< *^ 
knight Falstaff, and drink canary witli him. 

[fixiill*^ ' 
Ford. [.Isiile.] I tliink, I shall drink in p ' ' 
wine first wth him ; I'll make him dance. V* 
you go, gentles 7 
•Au, Have with you, to see this monster. 

[Exrtf 






sii 



SCEXE in,—^ room in Ford's hmtse. Br. 
Mrs, Ford and Mrs. Page. 

Mrs. Ford. Wliat, John ! what, Robert ! 
Mrs. Page. Quickly, quickly : is the b«^ 
basket — 
Mrs* Ford. I warrant :— what, Robin, I s». 

(5) Out of the common style. (6) Not rich. 
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Enier Senmila wUh a basket, 

ige. Come, come. come. 

MmL Here, set it down. 

If e. Give your men the charge ; we 



Mrs, Ford, BelieTe me, there's no such thing 
in me. 

FaL What made me love thee? let that per- 
suade thee, there's something extraordinary in tnct- . 
Come, I cannot C0|^, and say, thou art this and 



J * ., f 4 1 J « K c T«k« that, like a many of these lisping hawthorn buc!?, 

^K?**n^' f* ^ u^^\^^ ^?Z' h^^' that come like women in men's apparel, and .i.(ll 
rt, be ready here hard by m the brew- j.^ Bucklcrsbury* in simple-time jH^ cinnot : but 
d when I suddenly call you, come forlh^ , , ^^ J j,^^ ^^^ ^^ J,„„ deser>e.t it. 

Hit any pause or stag^ermg,) take this j^^^ p^ ^^ ^^^ ^^^^ me, sir ; I fear, yo.i 

loTe mistress Paee. 

Fal, Thou niight'st as well say, I Iotc to walk 
by the Countcr*-gate ; which is as hateAil to me a» 
the reek of a lime-kiln. 

Mrs, Ford, Well, heaven knows, how I love 



jour shoulders : that done, trudge with 
ite, and carry it among the whitsters* in 
lead, and Uicrc empty it in the muddy 
e by the Thames' side. 
\gt. You will do it 7 

rd, I have told them over and over; 
no direction : be gone, and come when 
lied. [Exeunt Servants, 

tge. Here comes little Robin. 

Enter Robin. 

rd. How now, my eyas-muskct 7* what 
yea? 

y master, sir John, is come in at your 
mistress Ford ; and requests your com- 

tge. You little Jack-a-lcnt,' have you 

JO as7 

\ I'll be sworn : my*master knows not 

ong here ^ and hath threatened to put 

erlasting bberty, if i tell you of it ; for, 

he'll turn me away. 

gt, Thou'rt a good boy ; this secrecy of 

Jie a tailor to thee, and shall make wee 

blet and hose. — V\\ co hide me. 

r^ Do so : — Go tell thy master, I am 

rs. Page, remember you your cue. 

[Exa Robin. 
tfe. I warrant thee ; if I do not act it, 

[ExU Mrs, Page. 
rd. Go to then ; we'll use this unwhole- 
jdity, this gross watry pumpion ; — we'll 
to know turtles from jays. 

Enter Falstaff. 

me I caught thee^ mv heavenly jewel ? 
itt me diej for I have uved long enough : 
period of my ambition : O this bleMed 



iuld give an excellent motion to thy gait, 
-circled farthin^rale. I sec what thou 
rtune thy foe were notj nature is thy 
ime, thou canst not hide it. 

lers of linen. 

Qg small hawk. 

pet thrown at in Lent, like shroTe-cocks. 



you ; and you shall one day find it. 

Fm, Keep in that mind ; I'll deserve it 

Mrs. Ford, Nay, I must tell you, so you do ; or 
else I could not be m that mind. 

Rob, [within.] Mistress Ford, mistress Ford ! 
here's mistress Fa^ at the door, sweating and 
blowing, and lookmg wildly, and would need:* 
speak with you presently. 

Fal, She shall not see me ; I will ensconce^ nic 
behind the arras.' 

Mrs, Ford, Pray you, do so ; she's t very tat- 
tling woman. — [Falstaff Ai<2es kkuself. 

Enter Mistress Page and Robin. 

What's the matter? how now? 

Mrs, Page. O mistress Ford, what have jou 
done? You're shamed, you are overthrown, you 
are undone for ever. 

Mrs, Ford, What's the matter, good mi&tres9 
Paee? 

Mrs. Page, well-a^day, mistress Ford ! hav- 
ing an honest man to your husband, to give him 
such cause of suspicion I 

Mrs. Ford, Wnat cause of suspicion 7 

Mrs. Page, What cause of suspicion?— Out up- 
on you ! how am I mistook in you ! 

Mrs. Ford, Why, alas ! what's the matter ? 

JIfrs. Page. Your husband's coming hither, v. o- 
man, with all the officers in Windsor, to search lor 
a gentleman, that, he says, is here now in iii«.- 
house, by your consent, to take an ill advantage <>( 
his absence. You are undone. 

JIfrs. Ford, Speak loudcr.~[./99i({e.]— 'Tb not 
so, 1 hope. 

Mrs. Page. Pray heaven it be not so, that ytvi 
have such a man nere ; but 'tis most certain your 
husband's coming, with half Windsor at his he'. Is 
to search for such a one. I come before to t< il 
you : if you know yourself clear, why I am gl.td 
of it : but if you have a friend here, convey, cor- 
vcyhim out. Be not amazed ; call ul your srnscH 
to you ; defend your reputation, or bid farewell in 
your good life forever. 

Mrs. Ford, What shall I do? — ^There is a gen- 
tleman, my dear friend ; and I fear not mincou !i 
shame, so much as his peril: I had rather tlu:n :i 
thousand pound, he were out of the house. 

Mrs. Page, For shame, never stand you had 
rather, ana you had rather; your husband's her 



period of my 

rd, sweet sir John ! 

itress Ford, I cannot cog, 1 cannot prate, 

^ord. Now shall I sin in my wish : I 

husband were dead : I'll speak it before 

rd. I would make thee my lady. 

ra, I your lady, sir John ! alas, I should 

llady. 

t the court of France show me such ano- 

ee how thine eyes would emulate the 

thou hast the nsrht arched bent of the 

becomes the ship-tire, the tire-valiant, 

of Venetian admittance.* 
frd, A plain kerchief, sir John: my 
Moe nothui^ else ; nor that well neither. 

ou art a traitor to say so : thou would'st , , « 

bsolute courtier : and the firm fixture of at hand, betnink you of some conveyance: in the 



house you cannot hide him. — O, how have you de- 
ceived me ! — Look, here is t basket ; if he be of 
any reasonable stature, he may creep in here r and 
throw foul linen upon him, as if it were going to 

(4) Venetian fashions. 

(5) Formerly chiefly inhabited bj druggists. 

(6) Prison. (7) Hide. (8) Tapestry. 



ekuiff; or, |[ u whilinj 
:n to Ditchel Mud. 



HEBSY WIVES OP WINDSOE. 
■■,' •end him bj youi 



Jttm. 



Ac-nOtr FiliUO: 



Jtfrj. Ptgi. What! sir John Ftbttff! Are th.sci 
jour letters, tni^tj 

At. I loie thee, and none but thee: help mc 
iwij : let me creep in here ; I'U oeier— 

IHigou iota the bailut; thty cmir him. mUh 
fiui lintn.] 

Mri. Pag'. Help lo cover jotir master, boT ; cull 
your men, mistrew Ford:— You di«enibluigkiiiBht 1 

Mrs. Ford. Whst, John, Robert, John! [Eiii 
Robin; n-avler 8crcan(i.J Go take up these 
clolhe* here, qukkiri where'* the cowl-aiafflt 
look, how you druinUe;* eurytheinloltwlaun- 
dmu in Dslchet Mead ; qtucklj-, coidf. 

Elder Ford, Page, Ciiui, and Sir Hugh Eisng. 
FtnL Pr»y you, come near: it I luspect iviih-' /' 
out CBUse, why then make iport at me, then Ii i mi i il - 



T:vS. Shdl we aeod that loobah carnon. 
> 11 Liii-kly, 10 him, and exeuK hii IhrowiiiK 

ii.iti r ; and give him another hope, to be- 
I (rj uiolher puniahment? 
/-ui,-;. We'll do it ; let him be lent ftr to 

tii:iri o'clock, lo have amendi. 

r I'liiii, Page, Caiua, tnd Sir Hugh Etui. 

[ rnnnot find him; may be the kai« 

I <rrlL.it he could notcompaaa. 
Mr;'r. Heard you that ? 
fari!. Ay, ay, peace :— Too OM na wdl, 
t'anl,(loyou7 



e you to do whilluT 



* your jMl 

Sen. To the Uundreg: 

Mrs. Furd. IVhy, wh» ^ 

they bear it 1 you were beat meddle with hunt- 

Fori. Buck? 1 would I could waah myaiir i 
the buck! Buck, buck, buck? ay, buck; I ..-:. 
rant you, buck ; and orihe seuon too, itihal 
pear. [ExewitSmantiviiihlht'^-'-''' " 
men, I have dreamed to-night ; _ . 

dream. Here, here, here Ik my keja ; ai ... 

chambers, search, seek, find out : I'll warrant, we' 
unkennel the fbx: — Let meilaptbis way first : - 

/•ofi-'Coodiiiaii 



,nyft 



_ _„ . ;r Ford, be eonleated: you 

wrong younelt loo much. 

ftnt True, master Pace.— Up, i^ntlemen ; you 
ahall lec iport anon : rollow me, gentlemen. 



Mn. Pagt. You do yoonelf miglitT WTOBb 

master VaA. 
Ford, Ay, >J ; I must bear it. 
£ra. ir liiere be any podj m the hooae, aadli 
ci'h3mbi'r9,and ui the coHera, and in the f rawi, 
n\rti fur .'111! my aing at the day of judonHXitl 
" -ir, nor 1 too i dere is no bodiea. 
.', master Ford! ire you not adnM- 
t, what deiil niggetu this imacina- 
ot hare your diilempH- in thitk^ 
if Windaor Castle. 

;r Page : I auIRr ftr iL 



inn lo my i 
inf logelne 



five hundred loo. 
^ar, [ see 'tia an honest woman. 
;— 1 promised you a dinner : — CoMii, 
the park : I pray you, pardoo Be; 
er make known to yon, why I hfX 
ime, wife ;— come, mislreM rage; I 
irji>' 3-1111 ji'tflrin me; pray heartily, pardon ma. 
P«gr. Lci;s go in, pirillemen: but, tnut ae, 

house lo breakfast : after, we'll a bbd- 
I fine hawk for tlvbttdi: 



lall it 



U make two in the 



Cnius. triherebeoT 



K"..^. "J !}«., K. .." ut uuiiuuii UI cnuKt; 1 
linotjealousm France. 

Pn^e. Nay, follow him, gentlemen; seethe i-.'^iir 
of his search. [£zcunJ Evans, Page, md V.m'. 

Mri. Page. Is there not a double eicellencv li 
thii7 

JHri. forif. I know nat which pleases me bttlcr 
that my husband is deceived, or sir John. 

Mrs. Pari. What a takini was he in, when you 
husband asked who' was in the basket t 

J»ri. Furd. I am half afraid he will havenwd 
washing ; so throwing him into Ibe water will di 

Mrt. Ptgt. Hang him, dishonest rascal! I 
irould, all of the same strain were in (he 

Mri ' 

eialH; . . .__ 

»»w him so grow ui his jealousy" tUI now. 

JSn. Pagt. I irill laya plot to try that; A 
we will ^el have more tricks with Falslaff: his A 
salute disease will scarce obey this medicine. 



rjr teeth ; for shame, 
you go, master Page. 



lilS' 



staff ibr carrjbig a large tub or basket 



lijiisgood; bym. 



•ranee to-moiTDw 

"it all my heart. 
his Jibes andUa 

[£ltMl 



e,lci 



ot Ert Ihy father's hne ■ 



ind thnt, 



~ !. llasl howlben? 

Why, thou must be 
He dnih object, I am too great of birth ; 
"""'"""" " slate being gall'd with my «3 



My rioi> pnsi, my wild sodeties j 
ifid Il'II." ijir', 'tis a thing impossible 
.'In 11 ill! Ii.ii- ihce, hut as a property. 
.Iiint, .M:^ybe, be lellsyou true. 

(3)Dron<:. (4} UnbaBtbstbs. (t)WUt 



Mum r. 
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Feni, No, heiT«D fo ipeed me in my time to 
come! 
Albeit. I will confess, thy father's wealth 
Was tne first motive that I woo'd thee, Anne : 
Ifet, wooing thee, I found thee of more value 
Than stamps in gold, or sums in sealed bags ; 
And 'tis the very riches of thyself 
That now I aim at. 

Jbine, Gentle master Fcnton, 
Yet seek m^ father's lore : still seek it, sir : 
If opportunity and humble suit 
Cannot attain it, why then — Hark you hither. 

[They converse apart. 

Enter Shallow, Slender, and .Vrs. Quickly. 

SkaL Break their talk, mistress Quickly ; my 
kinsman shall speak for hunself. 

8Un, I'll make a shaft or a bolt onH :> slid, 'tis 
but Tenturing. 

Shed, Be not dismaT'd. 

Slen. No, she shall not dismay me : I care not 
for thatj — but that I am afeard. 

Qwiec. Hark ye ; master Slender would speak a 
word with you. 

Jinne. I come to him. — This is my father's choice. 
O, what a world of vile ilUfavour'd faults 
Kooks handsome in three hundred pounds a rear ! 

[:aside. 

Qiitcfc. And how does good master Fenton 7 
Prar you. a word with you. 

^kal. She's coming : to her, coz. boy, thou 
hadst a father ! 

SUn, I had a father, mistress Anne ; — my uncle 
can tell you zood jests of him : — ^Pray you, uncle, 
ten mistress Anne the jest, how my father stole two 
]i;ee*e out of a pen. good uncle. 

Shal, Mistren Anne, my cousin loves you. 

Sien. Ay, that I do ; as well as I love any woman 
in (Hocestershire. 

8hai. He will miintain you like a gentlewoman. 

Slen. Ay, that I will, come cut and long-tail,' 
under the degree of a squire. 

Shed, He will make you a hundred and fifty 
pounds jointure. 

•9nne. Good master Shallow, let him woo for 
himself. 

Shd, Marry. I thank you for it; I thank you for 
that good comrort. She calls you, coz : I'U leave 

)0U. 

•inne. Now, ma5tcr Slender. 

SUn. Now, good mistress Anne. 

Mne, What is your will? 

SUn, Mr will 7 od's heartlings, that's a pretty 
fA, indeed ! I ne'er made my will yet, I thank 
Wven; I am not such a sickly creature, I give 
leaven praise. 

•AiRc. I mean, master Slender, what would you 

»iihBie7 
Sea. Truly, for mine own part, I would little or 

nothing with you : your father, and my uncle, have 

^Me motions : if jt be my luck, so : if not, nappy 

■*nbe his dole !* They can tell you how things 

P» better than I can : you may ask your father ; 

'*'« be comes. 



Enter Page, and MUtreas Page. 

^•P- Now, master Slender: — Love him, daugh- 
-^ ter Anne. — 

JInF» bow now ! what does master Fenton here 7 
>ot wrong me, sir, thus itill to haont my house : 



I told you. sir, my daughter is dispos'd of. 
Feni, Nay, master Page, be not impatient 
Mrs, Paf^e. Good master Fetilon, come not to 

my child. 
Page. She b no match for you. 
Fent, Sir, will you hear me 7 
Page. No, good master Fenton. 

Come^ master Shallow : come, son Slender: in : — 
Knowmg my mind, you wrong me, master Fenton. 
[Exeunt Page, Shallow, and Slender. 
Quick. Speak to mistress Page. 
Pent. Good mistress Page, for that I lore your 
dau(;hter 
In such a righteous fashion as I do. 
Perforce, against all checks, rebukes, and manners, 
I must advance the colours of my lov^ 
And not retire : let me have your good wfll. 
^nne. Good mother, do not marry me to yond' 

fool. 
Mrs. Page. I mean it not ; I seek you t better 

husband. 
Quick. That's my master, master doctor. 
•^nne. Alas, I had rather be set quick i' the earth, 
and bowPd to death with tuniips. 
Mrs. Page. Come, trouble not yourself: good 
master Fenton. 
I will not \h'. your friena, nor enemy : 
My daughter will 1 question how she loves yoo, 
And OS I find her. so am 1 aflectcd ; 
Till then, farrwdl, sir :— She must needs go ioi 
Her father will be ancrry. 

[Exeunt Mrs. Page and Antie. 
Fent. Farewell, gentle mistress ; farewell, Nan. 
Qiticfc. This is my doing now ; — Nay, said I, will 

fou cast away your'child on a fool, and a pliysician 7 
.ook on master Fenton : — this is my doing. 
Fent, I thank thee ; and I pray thee, once to 
night 
Give my sweet Nan this ring : there's for thy pains. 

* [Exit, 

QwiVAr. Now heaven send thee good fortune ! A 
kind heart he hath : a woman would run through 
fire and water for such a kind heart. But yet, I 
would my master had mistress Anne ; ur I would 
mast»<r Slender had her; or, in sooth, I would 
master Fenlon hud her: 1 will do what 1 can for 
them all three ; for so I have proniisf d, and I'll be 
as pood as my word ; but si>eciou?ly* for master 
Fenton. Well, I must of anotfn;r errand to sir John 
Falstaflffrom my two mistresses ; what a beast am 
ItoslackMt! [Exit. 

SCEXE r.—Jt room in the Garter Inn. Enter 
Falstaff eaid Bardolph. 

Fal, Bardolph, I say,— 

Bard. Here. sir. 

Fal. Go fetch me a annrt of sack ; put a toast in't. 
I Erit Bard.) Have I lived to b<! earned in a basket, 
like a liarrow of butrher's offal ; and to be thrown 
into the Thames 7 Well ; if I be served siieh an- 
other trick, Pll have my brains ta'en out, and but- 
ter'd, and give them to a dog for a new year's gift. 
The rogues sliehtrd me into the river with as little 
remorse* as thev would have drownM a bitcirs 
blind puppies, ffftcen i' the litter: and vou may 
know by my size, that 1 have a kind of alacrity in 
' sinking • if the bottom were as deep as hell, I should 
I down. I had been drowned, but that the shore was 
shelvy and shallow ; a death that I abhor ; for the 
water swells a man ; and what a thing should I 



JIl^vP^'^*"^ *'^ '**• * '®"» tirroMk, and a (2) Come poor or rich. (S) Lot. (4) Specially. 
WltOnck short one. i (6) Neglect (6) Pitv. v / •-« j 
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have liscn, when I hid been iwelledt I should 
hurc bccD a mountain of miunmy. 

Rc'enter Bordolph, with the wine, 

liiird, Hcre^s mistress Quicklj, sir, to speak 
nil \\ Tou. 

F(U. Come, let me pour in some sack to the 
Th'imes water ; for my liclly*s as cold, as if I had 
stvailowcd snow-balls for pills to cool the reins. 
Call her in. 

iS'trd. Come in, woman. 

Enter Mrs, Quickly. 

Q'fiVfe. By. your leave; I cry you mercy; give 
your worship good-morrow. 

Fftl, Take awav these chalices :* go brew me a 
poltlc of sack fincfy. 

Bard, With e™, sir 7 

Fal. Simple of ilsftlf; IMl no nullet-spcrm in my 
hrf:\vage. — \Exit Bardolph.] — How now ? 

(iitick. Marry, sir, 1 come to your worsliip from 
mistress Ford. 

F»l. Mistress Ford ! I have had ford enough : I , 



tat, YOU shall hear. As good luc 
it. comes in one mistress Pa^re : girt 
of FordVs approach ; and. by ner ii 
Ford's wife's distraction, they convej 



was thrown into the ford : I have my belly full ol 
ford. 

Q,niek, Alas the day ! good hearty that was not 
her f lult : she does so take on with ner men ; tliey 
r/ii.otook tneir erection. 

Fill. So did I mine, to build upon a foolish 
woman's promise. 

Qidck, Well, she laments, sir, for it, that it 
would yearn vour heart to see it. Her husband 
^ocs this morning a birding ; she desires you once 
mor* to come to her between eight and nine : 1 must 
carry her word quickly : sheMl make you amendi;, 
I wnVrant vou. 

FjI. Well, I will visit her: tell her so ; and bid thaw 
her think, what a man is: let her consider his 
frailty, and then jiidge of my merit. 

Qi'tick. I will tell her. 

F'd. Do so. Between nine and ten, say'st thou 7 

Ouick. Eight and nine, sir. 

Fd, Well, be gone : I will not miss her. 

Quick. Peace oe with you, sir ! \Exit. 

fa/. I marvel, I hear not of master Brook ; he 
out mt word to stay within : I like his money well. 



JV(2. What while you were there T 

Fa/. While! was there. 

F&rd, And did he search for jou, and could oot 
find you 7 

Fal, You shall hear. As good luck would have 

gives intelligence 
invention^ and 
conveyed me trie t 
buck-baskft. 

ForiL A buck'-basket ! 

Fal, By the Lord, a buck-basket : rammed tot 
in with foul shirts ana smocks, socks, foul storking 
and greasy napkins; thaL master Brook, there Wa? 
th<; rankest compound ofvillanous smell, that ever 
oflended nostril. 

Ford. And how Ions lay you there 7 

Fal, Nay, vou shall hear, master Brook, what I 
have siifferca to bring this woman to evil for your 
good. Bein;r thus crammed in the basket, a coupled 
of Ford's knaves, his hinds, were calleo forth b>' 
their mi-'tross, to carry me in the name of foill 
cloth*'s to Dalchet-lane : they took me on their 
shoulders ; met the iealous knave, their master, iii 
the door : who asked them once or twice what tncv 
had in their basket. I quaked for fear, lest tlie 
lunatic knave would have searched it ; out Fate 
ordaining he should be a cuckold, held his hand. 
Weil : on went he f«r a scorch, and away went I 
for foul clothes. But mark tlie sequel, master Brook : 
I suffered the panirs of three several deaths : first, 
an intolerable rright, to be detected with a jealous 
rotten-bell-wether : next, to be compassed like a 



' >, here he comes. 



Enter Ford. 



was 



Ford. Bless you, sir ! 

Fal, Now, master Brook; you come to know 
^vliat hath passed between me and Ford's wife 7 

tord. That, indeed, sir John, is my business. 

Fn!. Master Brook, 1 will not lie to you ; 1 y 
at he:r house the hour she appointed me. 

Ford, And how speed you, sir 7 

FuL Very ill-favou redly, master Brook. 

Ford. How so, sir 7 Did she change her deter- 
imnation7 

Ftil. No, master Brook: but the peaking comu- 
lo, hfT husband, master Brook, dwelling in a con- 
tinual 'larum of jealousy, comes me in the instant 
if o:ir encounter, after we had embraced, kissed, 
[irotcsted, and, as it were, spoke the prologue of 
) ir comedy : and at his heels a rabble of his com- 
[tanions, tlutner provoked and instigated by his dis- 
Lcra|)er, and, forsooth, to search his house for bis 
ivife's love. 

(1) Cups. 

(i) Bilboa, where the best bUides are made. 



good bilbo,* in the circumference of a peck, hih to 
point, heel to head : and then, to be stopped in, likt 
a stronir distillation, with stinking clothes thatfixit- 
tf;d in their own grease : think of that, — a man of 
my kidney, — ^think of that ; that am as subject to 
heat as butter ; a man of continual dissolution and 
thaw ; it was a miracle to *scape suffocation. And 
in tlic height of this bath, when I was more than 
half stewed in urease, like a Dutch dish, to be 
thrown into the Thames, and cooled, glowing hot, 
in that surge, like a horse-shoe ; thiru: of that ;— 
hissing hot,— think of that, master Brook. 

Ford. In good sadncjis,' sir, I am sorry that for 
my sake you have suffered all this. My suit thfii 
is desperate ; you'll undertake her no more. 

Fal. Master Brook, I will be thrown into ^tra, 
as I have been into the Thames, ere I will leave 
her thus. Her husband is this morning gone a bird- 
ing : I have received from her another embassy of 
meeting ; 'twixt eight and nine is the hour, master 
Brook. % 

Ford, 'Tis past eight already, sir. 

Fal. Is it 7 1 will then address me* to my appoij:t- 
ment Come to me at your convenient leisure, and 
you shall know how I spc<^ ; and the conclusion 
shall be crowned with your enjoying her ; adieu. 
You shall have her. master Brook ; master Brook, 
you shall cuckold Ford. [Exit. 

Ford, Hum ! ha ! is this a vision 7 is this a dream 7 




and buck-baskets ! — Well, I will proclaim myseli 
what I am : I will now take the lecher ; he is at my 



house : he cannot *8cape me ; 'tis impossible he 
should ; he cannot creep into a half-penny purs*, 
nor into a pepper-box : but, lest the devil that 
guides him sneuld aid him, 1 will search impossible 
places. Though what I am I cannot avoio, yet to 

(S) Seriousness. M) Make myself ready. 



8mm ItIL 
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be what I would not, ihaD DOt make me tame: ifl 
I have horns to make one mad, let the proverb 90 
with me, Til be horn mad. [£xU. 



ACT IV. 

SCE^E L—The Street. Enter Mrs. Page, Mrs. 
Quiddy, and William. 

Mrs. Page. Is he at master Ford^s already, 
think'stthou? 

Qjuiek. Sure he is by this ; or will be presently : 
but truly, he is rery courageous* mad, about his 
thro wing into the water. Mistress Ford desires you 
to come suddenly. 

Mrs. Page. VM be with her by and by : I'll but 
firing my young man here to school : look, where 
Ilia master comes ; 'tis a playing-day, I see. 

Enter Sir Hugh Erans. 

Mow now, sir Hugh 7 no school to-day 7 

Eva. No ; master Slender is let the boys leave 



•Mi 



lay. 

mek. Blessing of his heart ! 



W. Page. Sur Hugh, my husband says, my 
profits nothing in the world at his book ; I pray 
roo. ask him some questions in his accidence. 
Ena. Come hither, William; hold up your 

come. 

Mrs, Page. Come on, sirrah ; hold up your 
Xnead ; answer your master, be not afiraid. 

£m. William, how many numbers is in nouns 7 
WiO. Two. 

Qmelr. Truly. I thought there had been one 
viumber more ; oecause they say, od's nouns. 

Eva. Peace your tattlings. What is /otr, Wil- 
liam? 

WiO. Puleher. 

Quiek. Poulcats! there are fairer things than 
ixmlcats, sure. 

Eva, I ou are a very simplicity 'oman ; I pray 
"y ni, peace. What is (avis, William 7 
Wm, Aftone. 

£««. And what is a stone, William 7 
WilL A pebble. 

Eva. No^ it is lapis ; I pray you remember in 
yonrprain. 
wm. Lapis. 

, Em. That is good WiUiam. What is he, Wil- 
\uuiL that does lend articles ? 

Witt. Articles are borrowed of the pronoun ; 
vA be thus declined, SingulariteTf nomin<UivOf 
^ktUfhoe. 

CM. JiTominaHvo, AIf, Aag-, hog ^ pray you, 
Qwk: genitioo, hujus : Well,' what is your accu- 
^1^ ease 7 
ITilL AeeusativOy hine, 

Ew. 1 pray you, hare your remembrance, 
child; ticeusativOf king, hang, hog. 
^nck. Hang hog is Latin for bacon, I warrant 

Em. LeaTe your prabbles, 'oman. What is 
if«Jbc«fire ease, William? 
WUL 0— FocoliTO, O. 

Em. Remember. William ; focalvee is, caret, 
^vkk. And that's a good root 

(I) Outrageous. (2) Breeched, i. e. flogged. 
(3) Apttoleam. (4) Sorrowful. (5) Mad fits. 



Eva, *Oman^orbear« 

Mrs. Page. Peace. 

Eva. What is your geniHios case^ plwral, Wil 
liam7 

WiU. GenUiveease? 

Eva. Ay. 

WiU. uenitive,—h4)rum, harum, horum. 

Q,uick. 'Vengeance of Jenny's case! fie on 
her ! — never name her, child, if sne be a whore. 

Eva. For shame, 'oman. 

QtncJk. You do ill to teach the child such words : 
he teaches him to hick and to hack, which they'll 
do fast enough of themselves ; and to call horum : — 
fie upon you ! 

Eva. 'Oman, art thou lunatics 7 hast thou no 
understandings for thy cases, and the numbers of 
the genders 7 xhou art as foolish Christian crea- 
tures as I would desires. 

Mrs. Page. Pr*ythee, hold thy peace. 

Eva. Show me now, William, some declensions 
of your pronouns. 

JVill. Forsooth, I have forgot 

Eva. It is ki, ka, cod; if you forget your kies, 
your kcRs, and your cods, you must oe preeches.^ 
Go your ways, and play, go. 

Mrs. Page. He is a better scholar than I 
thought he was. 

Eva. He is a good sprag' memory. Farewell, 
mistress Page. 

Mrs. Page. Adieu, good sir Hugh. [Exit Sir 
Hugh.] Get you home, boy.->Uome, we stay 
too long. [Exeunt. 

SCJBA!E //.-^ room in Ford's house. Enter 
Falstafi* and Mrs, Ford. 

Fal. Mistress Ford, your sorrow hath eaten up 
my suflTcrance : I see, you are obsequious* in your 
love, and I profess requital to a hair's breadth ; not 
only, mistress Ford, in the simple ofiice of love, but 
in all the accoutrement, complement, and ceremo- 
ny of it. But are you sure of your husband now? 

Mrs. Ford. He's a birding, sweet sir John. 

Mrs. Page. [WUhin.] What hoa, gossip Ford ! 
what hoa ! 

Mrs. Ford. Step into the chamber, sir John. 

\ExU Falstafi*. 

Enter Mrs. Page. 

Mrs. Page. How now, sweetheart 7 who's at 
home beside yourself 7 

Mrs. Fora. Why, none but mine own people. 

Mrs. Page. Indeed? 

J>frs. Ford. No, certainly;— speak louder. [Jiside. 

Mrs. Page. Truly, I am so glad you have no- 
body here. 

Mrs. Ford. Why? 

Mrs. Page. Why, woman, your husband is in 
his old lunes* again : he so takes on yonder with 
my husbaikl ; so rails a^inst all married mankind ; 
so curses all Eve's daughtcts, of wnat complexio;i 
soever; and so buffets himself on the forehead, 
cryinir, peer out, peer out!* that any madness l 
over yet beheld, seemed but tomeness, civilit;. , 
and patience, tu thb his distemper he is in now : ' I 
am fflad the fat knight is not here. 

Mrs, Ford. Why, does he talk of him 7 

Mrs. Pat^e. Of none but him ; and swears, he 
was carried out, the last time he searched for him, 
in a basket: protests to my husband, he is now 

(6) As children call on a snail to push forth hu 
horns. 
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mcolaf hii 



bwe ; mi hilh drawn Ub Md Om reH of tbeir 
itj tVom tbeir apotL to make inothir ex[nri- 
■picion: but I am f^loil (he knighl 
■n am nciE ; iiuW hcshiill NC his own fiunliTV. 
Mri. Ford. Uow mai iaht, muintitiigcJ 
Mn. Page. UanI by ; it •liMt end ; be wUI 

Mn. Jbnl! I am undone I— tbe knight a hm. 

Mn. Pagf. Why, (hen jau nre ullL'rly fhami^, 
•ltd he'* but s dead man, Wbat a woman ore 
voul — \>ray with him, awsj with him ; betlcr 
■hame than murder, 

.Vri. Ford, Which wtT ahould he coT boo 
■h"uld I buton bim 7 Shall 1 put hiin JnCi the bas- 
kittgainl 

Re-ttiter FalitaC 

a more i* the bukrt: ma]' 

rcc of raasWr Ford'j brn. 



Mn. Fori, m fall diract nj wn, wkat ttj 
■IkU do wiUi Iha buket Qo ap, liUMuf Hmc 

'>r him ilraianL [jEiII. 

Mn. Paiii. Han^ him, diiboneit Tulell wt 
annot toi^ni^ him cnaimb. 
We'll \ea v< a proof, by that whirh we will ia, 
Wim m::y be merrj, u>dfet honeittoo: 
We do not iict, thai olUn jot and laugh ; 
'Til old bui true. Slid nvtiu taXMlIu drrf. 



Jtfri. Furi. Go, sirs, take the buket ipk a 

fourahouldirrii jonrmaaterla hard at door: Vbt 
id you ael it down, obey him : quicUf, i 



FA No, 



1 Sot. Come, eonn 
! Sen. I'riiy nearei 



Mn. Ford. There thty alwaya use \b dischii 
Ihidr blidinir-pirre!! : creep into Uic kiln-liule. 

m. Where is it 7 

Mn. Ford. He irill aeek there on mi wo 
Neither prew, eolliir, chert, Irunk, well, iji.l1, 1 
he halh an abslracti for Ihe riTneinbram-: of luch 

eicei, and goei to them bj hia uolc : thtre i> an 
ling you in Ihe houtc. 

fU. I'll go ont then. 

Jlfri. Pagt. If you go out m your own arm- 
blanee, you die, air Joho. Unleai you go out dia- 
guiaed,— 

Jtfn. Ford. Ilowmight we diaj^uise himi 

JIfrr. Pagt. Alai the day, 1 know noL There 
]» no woman's gown big eiioufih for hiEn ; otlier 
wiae, he might put on a tut, a muffler, and a tier 

Piu. (iood hearts, deriM aomclMng ! nqj ellre 
tnity, rather Ihan n miwhief. , 

Mn, Ford. My maid'a aunt, the fatwomiui of 
Brentlbrd, haa a gown aboie. 

Mn. Pagt. On my word, it will acne hii 
aho's aa bin as he is : and tlwre's her Ihrum'd h 
and her muffler (no ; run u|<, sir John. 

Mn. Ford. Uo, go, «weet sir John : misln 
Page and I will look some linen for lour head. 

JVra. Pagt. QuiciL quick; we'll ennie dn 
von •Iruight : put on the eown the wldlc. 

\F,rH F 

Mn. Ford. 1 would my husband wniild mi 
h'm in Ihia shape : he eann'ot abide the old worn 
of Brailford ; he sn-enrs, she's a iiiteh ; f.prbj 
..er my hotiiv, and halh IhrealrnMl to lier.i hiT. 

.Wrj. P«2'. lleavn guide himlothy hi:"li:ini 
nideel ; and the devil guide his cud^fl lUli 

Mt>. F^rd. But is my husband comin:? 
Jtfn. Part. Ar, in cood sadness,< is hf ; a 
'alk>airiheb.-ukollvo, hownKTcrhchiLili Im>! i 



I. Ford. Well irr thai! for I'll 



a:: 



Ufa go drcsa hi 

(1) Shot note oC 



Ri-tnler Xft, Ford, irtit Ivo lersaib. 
do^Tv 

'■'Tffi: 



it be nottuU of Ihe 
I had ai lief bear ao 



r Ford, thia La not well ; 



1 



Ford. Av, but if it pro*e true, mailer Tue, 
uvc yuii ;iij' way then to unfoal me again T — Set 
oKn thi' lljiliol, villain : — Samebodj call ■* 

ifc^ lixi.vouth in a baiket^ eoma ovllan! 

-O, you |.;ii.ltTly rascals 1 tbcre'aaLno«,«»inj(,' 
nacli, a r>)riapiracT against me : now ■hall the 
nil be tlijmed. tVhat I wife, I say] com, 
Dine forth ; behold what honeat clotbeo job aeDd 
>rth to bl'i^'funK. 

Pagt. WIjv, tAii paaiea ;* Maaler Ford, yon 
_re not to g-> loose any longer { yoa Bust be 
pinioned. 

£iB. Why, this la lunatics tlhii la BHrdu a Bad 
dog I 

ShoL Indeed, I 
indeed. 

Enter Mn. FonL 

Ford. So Kay I too, Sir.— Come hither, mirinss 

3rd ; minlcirs* Fonl, Ihe honest woman, Ihe 
mlint wife, the Tittuoui creature, that hath Ihe 
jcaluiu fuol to bet husband !— I suspect witboul 

.Vrt. for./. iTearen be my witness, joa do, if 

lu suspcrt mo in any disbonestr. 

Ford. Will said, braien-fsce '; hold it ouL 



[PvUa Iht cloUia n 

Pagt. Thi- pn-— ' 

.'In. /■ ■ ' 
^tothea at 

Fnrd. I shall find you anon. 

Eta. 'Tiii iinn-asonablc ! Will you take up ji 
xifu'selolhrs? Come awny. 

Ford. Eniply Ihe basket, I say. 

.Mr.. ForAWhy.man, whj,- 

fW. Master Paire, as I am a uuin.ui 
me conrrved out of my house yesterday in thit 
laaiiit; iVhyiiiaynol be be there a([tiin 7 Id mi 
louse I om sure he is: my intelligence is true'] 
uT jealousy is reasonable: Pluck D>e out all the 

Mn. Ford. Tf jou End a man Ibeie, bo ahall 
lie a flea's death. 
faj-f. Here's no man. 

(3) Gang. (4) SuipasKs, lo go beyond bonnds 



utiifllu hskfl. 
Xre you not ashamed? let the 






acmsmiT. 
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SM. By mj fidelity, thii is not well, mailer 
Ford; this wronn you. 

Eva, Master Ford, you must pray, and not 
follow the imaginations of your own heart : this is 
jealousies. 

Ford. Well, he's not here I seek for. 

Page, No. nor no where else, but m your brain. 

fbri. Help to search my house this one time : 
if I find not what I seek, show no colour for my 
e-xtremity, let me for erer be your table-sport: let 
them say of me. As jealous as Ford, that searched 
u, hollow walnut for nis wife's leman. * Satisfy me 
ooce more ; once more search with me. 

Jira, Ford, What boa, mistress Page! come 
^rou, and the old woman down ; my husband will 
c; ome into the chamber. 

Ford. Old woman ! What old woman's that ? 

Mrs, Ford, Why, it's my maid's aunt of Brent- 




Ford, A witch, a ouean, an old cozening quean ! 

aTO I not forbid her my house 7 She comes of 
tvrands, does she 7 We are simple men ; we do 
ROt know what's brought to pass under the profes- 
a.on of fortune-telling. She works by charms, by 
^xUs, by the figure, and such daubery as this is ; 

yood our element : we know nothing. Come 

iwn, you witck you hag you ; come down, I say. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, good sweet husband ;~good 
llemen,- let him not strike the old woman. 





nter Falstafftii toomenU eloUus, led by Mr$. Page. 



Mr§. Page, Come, mother Pratt, come, gife me 
our hand. 
Fbrd, I'D prai her : Out of my door, you 



licly shamed: and, methinks. there wodd be do 
period to the jest, should be not be publicly 
shamed. 

Jtfrs. Page. Come, to the forge witi^ it then, 
shape it : I would not have things cooL [Exeimi. 



SCEJiE UL-^ room in the Oarter Inn. 
Host and Bardolph. 



EnUr 



Bard. Sir, the Germans desire to hare three t4 
your horses : the duke himself will be to-morrow a( 
court, and they are going to meet him. 

Host. What duke should that be, comes so se 
cretly 7 I hear not of him in the court : Let me 
speak with the gentlemen ; they speak English 7 

Bard, Ay, sir ; I'll call them to you. 

Host. Tney shall have m? horses ; but I'll make 
them pay, I'll sauce them : they have had my house 
a week at command ; I haye tumedaway my other 
guests : they must come off; I'll sauce them : Come. 

[£xeiiiil. 

SCJBAjE IV.— ^ room in Ford's House. EnUr 

Page, Jkfrs. Ford, and Stt 




itchl [bealt him.] you rag, you baggage, you 
>lecat, you ronyon !' out ! out ! I'll coryure you, 
U fortune-tell you. [ExU Falstafi. 

_ Mn, Page. Are you not ashamed / I think, you 
^^ are Ull'd the poor woman. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, he will do it:~Tis a goodly 
^=^ wedit for you* 

Ford. Hang her, witch ! 
Eva, By yea and no, I think, the 'oman is a 
'itch indeed : I like not when a 'oman has a great 
said ; I spy a great peard under her muflter. 
Fsro. will you follow, gentlemen? I beseech 
>~ «Ni, follow ; see but the issue of my jealousy : if I 
«^ «7 oat thus upon no trail,* never trust me when I 
<^iwii* again. 

Psfe. Let's obey his humour a little farther ; 

C2 me, gentiemen. [Ex. Page, Ford, ShaL and Eva. 

Mn. Page. Trust me, he beat him most pitifully. 

Mrs, Ford, Nay, by the mass, that he did not ; 

>ie beat him most unpttifully, mcthought 

Mrs. Page, I'll have the cudgel hallowed, and 

bsQos (^er Uw altar; it hath done meritorious senrice. 

Mn.Ford, What think you 7 May we, with the 

Wnnt of womanhood, and the witness of a good 

eoucience, pursue him with any further revenge ? 

Mrs. Page, The spirit of wantonness is, sure, 

xtred out of him ; if the devil have him not in fee- 

"Me, with fine and recovery, he will never, I 

^UK,m the way of waste, attempt us asain. 

^ Mn, Ford, Shall we tell our husbanos how we 

vveMrredhim? 

Mn. Page. Tes, by aU means : if it be but to 



Page, Ford, Mrs. 
Hugh Evans. 

Eva, Tia one of the pest discretions of a 'oma« 
as ever I did look upon. 

Page. And did he send you both these letters at 
an instant 7 

Mrs, Page. Within a quarter of an hour. 

Ford. Pardon me, wile: Henceforth do what 
thou wilt ; 
I rather will suspect the sun witn ^nkL 
Than thee with wantonness : now autn thy honoui 

stand. 
In him that was of late a heretic. 
As firm as faith. 

Page. 'Tis well, 'tis well ; no more. 

Be not as Extreme in submission. 
As in offence ; 

But let our plot zo forward : let our wives 
Yet once again, to make us public sport. 
Appoint a meeting with thu old fat fellow, 
Where we may take him, and disgrace him for it. 

Ford. There is no better way than that thej 
spoke of. 

Page. How ! to send him word they'll meet him 
in the park at midnight ! fie, fie ; he'll never Come. 

Eva. You say he has been thrown in the rivers ; 
and has been grievously peaten, as an old 'oman ; 
methinks, there should oe terrors in him, that he 
should not come ; methinks his flesh is punished, 
he shall have no desires. 

Page. So think I too. 

Mrs. Ford. Devise but how you'll use him when 
he comes. 
And let us two devise to bring him thither. 

Mrs, Page. There is an old tale goes, that Heme 
the hunter. 
Sometime a keeper here in Windsor forest. 
Doth all the winter time, at still midnight. 
Walk round about an oak, vnth great ragg'd horns ; 
And there he blasts the tree, and takes* the cattle , 
And makes milch-kine jrield blood, and shakes a 

chain 
In a most hideous and dreadful manner. 



'^npethefiffures out ofyour husband's brains. If You have heard of such a spirit; and well you 

J»!esn find in their h^rts, the poor unvirtuous *- 

"tkmght shall be any IVirther afflkted, wetwo will 
>^ the ministers. 
Mn, Ford, I'D wanwit, they'll have hun pub- 



n\ Loier. (f > Scab. (S) ScenU 
1 



know. 
The superstitious idle-headed eld* 
Receiv'd, and did deliver to our age. 
This tale of Heme the hunter for a truth. 

(4) Cry out. (5) Strikes. (6) Old age. 
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Page. Wbf . ]ret there want not many, that do fear 
In deep oTnlriit to walk by this Heracri oak; 
Bat what ofthis 7 

Mn, Ford, Marry, thii is our deyice ; 

That FalftalTat that oak shall meet with us. 
DisguisM like Heme, with huge horns on his head. 

Fof^e, WelL let it not be doubted but he'll come, 
And m this shape : When you hare brought him 

thither. 
What shall be done with him? what is your plot 7 

Jtfrt. Page. That likewise hare we thought up- 
on, and thus : 
Nan Page my daughter, and my little son, 
And three or four more of their growth, we'll dress 
Like urchins, ouphes,* and fairies, green and white, 
With rounds of waxen tapers on tteir heads, 
And rattles in their hands ; upon a sudden, 
As Falstaff, she. and I, are newly met. 
Let them from tbrth a saw-pit rush at once 
With some diffused* sonz ; upon their sight. 
We two in great amazediiess will fly : 
Then let them all encircle him about. 
And, fairy-like, to pinch the unclean Knight ; 
And ask nim, why, that hour of (kiry rerel. 
In their so sacred paths he dares to tread, 
In shape pro(ane. 

Jdrt.Ford. And till he tell the truth. 

Let the supposed fairies pinch him sound,' 
And bum mm with their tapers. 

Mn. Page. The truth being known. 

We'll all present ourselres ; dis-hom the spirit. 
And mock him home to Windsor. 

Ford, The children must 

Be practised wi^L io this, or they'll ne'er do't. 

Eva. I will ieach the children their behafiours ; 
and I will be like a jack-an-napes also, to bum the 
knight with my taber. 

Ford. That will be excellent. I'll go buy them 
t vizards. 

Mrs. Page. My Nan shall be the queen of all 
the fairies. 
Finely attired in a robe of white. 

Pw. That silk Willi go buy ;— and in that time 
ShalTmaster Slender stew my Nan away, l>Sside. 
And marry her at Eton. — -Go, send to Falstaff 
straight 

Ford. Nay, I'll to him again in name of Brook : 
He'll tell me all his purpose : sure he'll come. 

Mrt. Page. Fear not you that : Go, get us pro- 
perties,* 
And tricking for our fairies. 

Eva. Let us about it : It is admirable pleasures, 
and fery honest knareries. 

[Exeunt Page, Ford, and Eyans. 

Mrs, Page. Gro, mistress Ford, 
Send quickly to sir John, to know his mind. 

[ExU Mrt. Ford. 
I'll to the doctor ; he hath my good will, 
And none but he, to marry with Nan Page. 
That Slender, though well landed, is an &iot ; 
And he my husband best of all afiects : 
The doctor is well money'd, and his friends 
Potent at court ; he, none but he, shall have her. 
Though twenty thousand worthier come to crave 
her. [ExU. 

SCE^E V — A room in the Garter Inn. Enter 
Host and Simple. 

Host. What would'st thou have, boor 7 what, 

n } Elfs, hobgoblins. (2) Wild, discordant 
(5) Soundly. (4) Necessorie" (5) Cannibal. 



thkk-skin? speak, breathe, diseois; bxie^dMrt, 
quick, snap. 

Sim. Marry, sir, I come to speak with sir John 
Falstaff from master Slender. 

Host. There's his chamber, his house, his caslk. 
his standinz-bed, and truckle-bed : 'tis Misled 
about with tne story of the prodigaL Iresh and new : 
Go, knock and call ; he'll speak Uke an .Mkspo- 
phm^ian* unto thee : Knock, I say. 

otm. There's an old woman, a (kt woman, goiKr 
up into his chamber ; I'll be so bold as to stay, nr, 
till she come down : I come to speak with her, ii 
deed. 

Host. Ha ! a fat woman ! the knight may be rob— — 
bed: I'U caU.— BuUy knight 1 Bully A Jolm! ^ 
speak from thy lungs milit^ : Art thou thoe? it^ 
is thine host, thine Ephesian, calls. 

Fat. [.9bove.] How now, mine boat 7 

Host. Here's a Bohemian Tartar tarries the -^ 
cominff down of thy fat woman: Let her dasoend, « 
bully J[et her descend : my chambers are bonoura- ' 
ble : Fie ! privacy 7 fie ! 

jEnlcr FalstaC 

Fat. There was, mine host, an old (kt woman ' 
even now with me ; but she's gone. 

Sim. Pray you, sir, wast not the wiae^ woman 
of Brentford 7 

Fal. Ay, marry, was it, moscle-ahdl; What 
would you with her 7 

Sim. My master, sir, my master Slender, seat to 
her, seeing her go through the streets, to Imow, sir, 
whether one Nym, sir, that beguiled mm of a ebajn, 
had the chain, or no. 

Fal. I spake with the old woman about it 

Sim. And what says she, I pray, sir? 

Fal, Marnr, she says, that the very same man. 
that be^^ea master Slender of his diainy coaened 
him of It 

^'tffi. I would, I could have spoken with the 
woman herself; I hod other things to have spoken 
with her too, from him. 

Fal. What are they 7 let us know. 

Host. Ay, come ; quick. 

Sim. I may not conceal them. sir. 

Fal. Conceal them, or thou diest 

Sim. Why, sir, they were nothing but about 
mistress Anne Page ; to know, if it were my mas 
ter'a fortune to have her, or no. 

Fal. 'Tis, 'tis his fortune. 

Sim. What, sir 7 

Fal. To have her,~or no : Go ; say, the woman j 
told me so. 

Sim. May I be so bold to say so, sir 7 

Fal. Ay, sir Tike ; who more bold 7 

Sim. I thank your worsUp : I shall make my " 
master glad with these tidings. [ExU Shnple. 

Host. Thou art clerkly,*^ thou art cleTkly, sir "= 
John : Was there a wise woman with thee 7 

Fal, Av, that there was, mine host ; one that ^ 
hath taudit me more wit than ever I learned before -^ 
in my li^ : and I paid nothing for it neither, but '^ 
was paid for my learning. 

Enter Bardolph. 

Bard. Out, alas, sir [ cozenage ! meer cosenage ! ^ 
Host. Where be my hordes 7 speak well irfthfm,^ 
yarletto. 
Bard. Run away with the cozeners ; for aoi 

^6) Cunning woman, a fortune-teller 
1 7) Scholar-like. 



HKKRI WIVUS Oe WIND^B. 



u I CUBS bevond Ebm, Ifacijr Unw uie ofl; Crom\SCEyE Fl—jtaallur HafmliUlu Oalcr/nit. 
bshiod ODB or them, in « ri jiA of atiie ; and kI Enter Fanton md HoM. 

■pan, ind awif , like Hate Uamui duvila, Ihrec 



Coctoi 



£nltr Sir Hugh Emu. 
rhere u mine hod} 



a t inend oT mine come to town, U^lla uie, there 
la three cousin Gemuii". that bam cfi--wi l!1 the 
MiU or Resdiiigt, of Mudeuheiid, cii' ruli'tiruak, 
J hone* KDdmoDCj. I tell vou tor -.i L:<iud-nill, 
lodt you: you are wiie, lud fidl nf gil™ and 
> kmtiDg-atogs: uid'li> not conienieEii - ' — '■* 
Im coiebeil : Fare jou well. 

BhUt Doctor Caiiu. 



il b dnt : but i( is t<^l1-B 



me, dat you make grand prepBratJDn for a duke dc 
Jtnumt ! bj my trot, dew ia no duke, dal de 
court il know lo comej I tel! you for ^od Till: 



_ le! iEioinJlio.lt 

m. I would, (11 tlie »orld might . . : -/. Mr:u ■ 

IbrlhaTcbeOiCOien'd and beaten lot. Ii ji ^liotild 

« IoOm ear oTlhe coun,how I !. 

d,aiidhowmTtrangrormaij ill 

cudgelled, they would n.. i' nv out ot\] 

*-^ - ' liqaorflBh i ,,.. r,\ l>notj ■ 

-, . It, uiey would vlii;i m? with 

■a wit*, till I were u creat>ratlcn ag a dried 
pear. 1 nerer proapeted since I fonnore oiik" 
at Priam.' Well, if my wind were but lot 
sMugli to ny my piayen, I would rcpcnU — 

EnUr Jan. Quickty. 



Nowt whsDce 

I. TItf deril take one 



Oaieib. From (he two parties, Ibnoat: 
fU. TItfdeTil take one partT, and hi 

theyahallbebothbeatoKPdl Ihare 

- '— "--'- aake*. more, than the Til 

liapoiition is able t 

Hidtk. And haie not they suHi:TnlT Yet, I 
wnaot ; ipeeiously one of Ihem ; tnirtnsn Font, 
mod heart, is beaten black andblite, Ihit yoii r^f. 

H. What trIPrt thou me oV black mx! \A::' 
n> beaten my>fir into all the 



Feriton, talk not to __ . _, 

hcavj-, 1 will giTE orer all. 

Frnt. Vet hear me speak : Auiat me in m 



lloit. I will hear you, muter Fenton j and I 
will, at the leait, keep toui counsel. 

Fenl. From lime to tune I haTc acquainted you 
With the deur lore 1 bear to fair AnneFB|^; 
'"ho, mutually, hath anawered my affection 

■o far rurlh a* herMlT might be her chooier,) 
_ leo lo my wish : 1 bare a letter bom her 
Of luch eontcntj a* you will wonder at ; 
Tte miilh wbereorM larded with my maltet. 
That neither, aingly, can be maniAited, 
Wjliiout the show dI both ) wherein fat Falitaff 
Ilath a great tcenc ; the image of the lest 

[Shnoiiv Ue Mter. 
rilshow jouhereatlan;*. Haric, good mine host ; 
To-nighl at Heme's oak, just twut twdtc and 

HusI my aweet Nnn present the Tairyijuecn, 
Thepurpoae why, ia here ; ' in which diseuise. 
While Dlheriests are Bomelhine rank onlbot, . 
Her father liath coiomanded her to slip 
Away with Slender, and with him at Eton 
Immedbtaiy lomarry: shehathcCDieated i 

ilhcr, even alrong asainit th 
n Tor doctor Caiui,lialhapF 
That he .hall til ' " ~ ' 



:irCaiu.,halh appointed 
Kile .huflle her away. 
While other .ports are talking of (heir minds. 
And at the dcanct J, where a priest attends, 
Stra^rtat marrr her: (o this her molher'a plot 
She, .ecmlngry obedient, likewise hath 
Made promise to the doctor: — Now, thus it rests. 
Her father means she ihall be all in white ; 
And in that habit, when Slender sees hia time 
To lake her by the liand, and bid her go, 
Sho shall go with him : — her mother bUh intended. 



ik «f Brentford ; but that my a 

tjSfw'- r_:,:._.u.. 



nirahle del- 



to constable had 

oeks, i' the common stocks, for a witi 

Quick. Sir, let me tpeak with jou hi ji 
™iibej : JOU shall hear how thing, go ; and, I 
"mtirt, to your content. Here i* a letter will 



to dt note her to the doctor, 
nuat all be mask'd and i 

, -,. — .It" hi green, she shall hi. _ 

With ribbands pcndan^ flaring 'bout her headj 
And when the uoelor spies his rantage ripe. 
To pinch hir bv the hand, and, on that tok^, 
■"he maid hath gircn consent lo go with hbn. 
Holt. Which means .he to decdTe7 father or 

Fenl, Both, my good host, to go alang with mc ; 
knd here it rests,— ^that you'll procure the vicar 
■d stay for mc at church, '(wilt twelre and one, 
ind, m tltt liiuful name of marrying, 

" :iand your dcTice i I'll to (he 

- -_- , - , you riiall not lack a ptiert, 

Icsidcs, rll make a present recompense. [Etnml. 



JU. Pry'lhee, no more prallling ;— go. I'll 

(t) In Uk letter. (9) FantMtlcally. 



hold Thb ii tte turd tine ; I hope fnnd luek 
lie* Id odd nomben. Anj, go: ilirr ssj, Uierc 
it dirinh; in odd number*, eiO — - —■--:'■■ 
EhucCiOr death.— Awaj. 

Qirfc*. I'll proTide yoa • eh* 
wbat] cm to getj-ou t pair of hoi 

fW. Aw»»,l Hj ■■ 

nead, udmuice. 



MBBSr WITSB OF WIHD80B. 

(ke Ten iiuUnt oTFalitar* and MV : 
-ill tt once diiiyt 
,Vri. Fiird. That I 



lEkl Mr,, liakklj. 
Enttr Ford. 
H0WD0iT,iiia*ler Brook? Mailer Brook, the mil- 
ter will be Imoin] to-nicht, or nerer. Be jou in 
tin Park about midnight at Heme's oilc, and jou 
dull Memmder*. 

Ard. Went jou not to her jcatetdaj, air, i 
rou told ti« Tou had ap-^-'-^ ' 

Al. Iwcottoher, I 
like a poor M m 



BroiA, like a poor old 
Ford W hmband, h 



r Brook, u jou tec, 

ut I came Irom hrr, tnulvr 
roman. That umi- kiurc, 
lb the flneai m.iJ dcTil o( 
l^uBiuj IP lum, muicr Brook, thi.1 i n r i-tivenwd 
phtewr. I will teli tou — He beat mr trnt-'OOsW, 
m the ibape oTa woDum ; for in (he .•h:i,v' of man, 
mafter Brook, 1 fear not Goliilh i^ji'i j I'.i^rrr'^ 
beam: becauae I Imanalio, lilcii.i Idii l< . [ .im 



nMiL 
.^J '-•-wiitlh- 

If be be not -n'"^! be aM It 



JSri. Pari. WcHI betraj him fbtelr. 

JHri. Pan. Agaioft luch lewditan, and Iklk 

ThoH thai beifaT them do no IreacheiT. 
Mr: Fori. The hour dnni on: To the oak, 
I U» oak. [EmbU. 

SCEJfB ir.^Wimbtr Park. Emltr Sir Ha«li 
ETau, and Fairiet. 



t»r Brook. Since 1 pluc 
and whipped lop, I kne 
beaten, Ull lately. Folli 
thion of tliii kniTe Fon 
be leTenjed, and I will 
hand.— Follow 
Brookl follow. 



d jeete, 



Strange thing* in huiiL n' 



Eia. Trib, Irib, Iairie*i catne; 

Cir parti : be pold, 1 praT jroii : follow me into 
piL ; and when I giTc the watch-'ordL do •■ I 
pidfou; Ci'inD, come; Irib, trib. [£i — ' 



Fal. ThF Wlndwr beU hath itnKk twelTe ; the 

'i'Kiii'f'Do'-nn: No>>-,lhebot.blo<idedgMliaidit 

I.' ' - ll< i.M'iil.er, Joic, thou wait a bull Ibr thj 

. : ■ , I .. -eton thjhomi. — powerfii) lore! 

' f ipccli, make* a beajt a Ban : m 

i.< ' anabeaiL— youwetealia,Jiipiler, 

->. .■., |. , ii.e loTo of Leda: O, ---' 

jiv ' h^ii 1.1 r the irod drew loUie comple: 
oo«;-.\ r.LUlldopefinlinlbelbrmora 



Ptge. Come, come ; we'll coach P the caitle- 
ditcb, till wc leB the light of our (uiia.— Itcmein- 
■er, aoD Slender, mj dauihler. 

Sim. Ay, fonooih; 1 niTe ipoli " iili her, and 



niarnuim, at her budgtt 7 the whi'. 

her well enough.— It haih stnick le : I 

Pagt. The night ii dark 1 light ..i, 

become it well. MeaTcn prosper i 

t the deril, and > 



man meanieTilbi 



"lErcml 
Enter 



hand, away with her to the dcancij, and deipaltb 
itquieklT: Go before into the park - - -- 
HO tooether. 



^ tofiei 

MrM. >o 

My hi ■ 



\l:^i 



-„myd._ 

lie ehidinc, Ihanain-estdfil of heai 

^fi. Fanl. Wh.rc is N.n now, ond her troop 
offiurieil and the Wclih deril, Hufh ? 

Mri. Pft. Th^ are all couched in 
by Heme'* oa^ with ob*e>tred lighti ; 



(I) Keep to tbe time. 



'hkb,at 
(*) Walch-wotd. 



sz:~:i: 



fon I ; think ou>t, JoTC ; a 
Wlitn gaii bsTc hot baeka, what ihall 
>l Forme, lam here a WindHT Magi 
leiL 1 think, i" the fOHt: mid ^ a 
e.Jtue, or who can blame tarn lo pin 
my tallow! AHo come* here? my doe T 

Enirr Jtfrr. Ford and Mrt. Page. 

Jtfn. Ford. Sir John? ait thou there, my dev T 

my nuile deer 1 
Fal. Mydoe, with the black (cutT^Let the Ay 
in potatoci, let it thunder to the tune oif Grecm 
Irceri, hail kiuuig comlit*, and mow eringoea : 

let there come a tempest of proTocationTl wfll 

iheller me here. [Emtraeing htr. 

Mrt. Ford. Mistrea Page ii come with Be, 

iwfclhairt. 
Fal. Divi(lrnielikeabribe-buck,eachahauiich: 
nillkwri mv.'idestomyBeir, my Miouldera for tbr 
Ilo"> 111 iliii walk, and my noma I brqueatli your 
Li^band-'. Am [a woodman? ha I Speak I like 
Ifmc Itjt hiihterl- Why, now ii Cupid a ehDd of 
inaeit']i<^e ; lie mako mtiLution. Ail am a (me 
.iril, wilc-omf r (AWte letiUii. 

Mn. Page. Ala* I what nolae ? 
Mri.FBro, HeaTen rorsiTe our rina < 
Fell. Whntshouldthlibe? 

:S(:;:p^1-.f*-'r.""j- iT*«ym.* 

Fd. I think, the devil will not haTe me damned 
let Ihe oil that iiinme ibould ael bell on Are ; be 



Juld ni 

iln- Sir Huch Etuiil titri 
nirfPi.lol; AnncPagi 
(Tided Ay htr imOitT 



irKfr; Mri. Quickly 

■' - ■sQu*™,*/ 

^iraied Uu 



lol ; Anne Page, at tkt F-diy Qu,o^ ^ 
Ihtr and «<Aeri, drcned Ukt 

(Am- ■ " 



Quiet. Folriei, black, Krey, green, and wUta, 
(S) Keeper of the foieiL 



MBBET WITEB OF WIND80B. 



Ton MooB-thioa nrtllen, uid •bida of night. 
Van ot]ihu>-bein ofttai dottiDj, 

Atlaiid TOUT oHice, mnd jour qualitr,' 

Crier Hobgoblin, mikfl tbt " ' - - 
Pill. Elrc^ lutjDuru 






a ; nkuce, 7011 a. 

Oriotd, to WindKir chinuwri ihilt tbou Eenp : 
Where Grc* thou Gnd'it uniik'd, ind beariha v 

There piiKh the nuidi aa blue u bilberr? :< 
Oai ndiint queen hatet iluli, and ■lulleiT'. 
Fal. Thej are biriu ; he, that apeaki to tlic 

I'll wink and couch : No nan tbeir woib muKt c< 

[Lia down mm Au /li 

Era. Wbere'f P«d( t—Go 70U, and wIjitu y 

~rhat, ere iha ileep, baa thiica ber pnren raid, 
3bin up the OTfuH of her Antan, 
Sleep ahe ai HluDd u carelen inlhiieT ; 
3pt tboee u ilecp, tod Uunk not on uieir >iiu, 

ftiriet. About, abotrtj 
Searefa Wlndaor eaatla, elTM, wilhni and ou t : 
Strew good luck, oupbM, on tierj ncred room 
That it naj itand till Ibe perpetual doom. 
In itate ai nholsome, aa Id itate 'ti* fit ; 
Worth)' the owner, aiid the owner it. 
The MTertl chain of order look jou KOar 
WHhiaice of balm, and ererTPrecioui llower: 
Each nir Imtalment, coat, and Kreral creit, 
Witb Ian] UaioD, eremiare be bleat '. 
And tiipitlj, neadow-fairiea, look, you sing, 
Like to Ibe Uarter*! compaaa, in a ring : 
"the cnreMure that it bean, green lei it be, 
More ferliMrali than all the field to tee ; 
And, HvHt nU fal mo' y ptaie, write, 
b emerald luAa, Bowera purple, blue, and while 
Like Mpphire, pearL and rich embroider?, 
Buddea nelow bit buEfalhood'i bending We : ' 
Fwiea UH Bowen tor uieir characterr.' 
Kmj; diipeiM: Bui, till tit one o'clock. 
Oar dance oTeuitam, round about the oak 
Of Heme the hunter, let ui not foiYCt. 

£m. Vnj JOU, kick band in hand ; roaneht 
in order Mt.' 



round about tbe tree. 
lan of middle earth. 

thai Wikb (airj, 



■V&l 

IM he tniHfi«B me to a piece of checM I 

KtL VUe wonn, thou waal o'er-look'd er 
thy birth. 

Qriefc. mth trial-Ore touch me hi* Bnger c 
iriebocba>te, the fiame will bach deKuid, 
iid tain him to no pain j but If be *tarl, 
ItiUbeBeah of aeoimpled heart 

PW. A Iikl, come. 

ba. Come, wilt (hb wood take lln 7 

[Tiey hunt Urn loilA tiWr taperi 



M. Ob, < 

- ■*.((;< 

_hhn,l . 

iti, ai Tou trip, il 
b^riUi^;: 



Itdek. Corrupt, corrupt, and tainted in denre I 
Uwut hfan, tUiiea ; linE a KomAil rhjme : 
i.i . - ..... ^11 p^i, 1^ (,j jg^ Ume. 

indeed be u (UU of lecberiei and 

SONG. 
faMiMU/mloiyr 
ItmbH BM luntrjr/ 

I) FellowihJp. (tl Wbonlebenr. 

llllKletten 



Litd il htf . iKM^jIrf, 

Kfuttnt iriU ttubli .lain, 
All in ktmi; wkniJImHa ufin, 
.Il (Jkw^U) ila bteto them, kiglur tnd Uglur. 
I'inth lun, fiiriti, tmitulbi ; 
Pinei htm hr hit c<ttn* ; 
'ififh Mm, oiufWn Um, mUtvn Mn aimt 
Till cOKdla, and ilv-Ug-it, md nuouUie, tt tut. 

lorClil 

/sirnf in hMI( ; onii Fenton 
air™ .tfri. Anne Page. Jt nd 
ma/iwUhin. JUtht/aiTiarm 
pulK iff Ui bacti ktad, md ri 



amg, th* /dria pbukFiMaK Dot- 
comei Mu H«, and ilialf aun ■ /Urji 
'••--'- anoiW vay, and taka cfft . 



TktyUfhMm 
Pigt. Nay, do not fij : I think, we ban wateh'd 



Mn, Pagt. ! praj you, ci 

.' o.v, good iir John, how Lte you Windior wltB» T 
.['I' tuutheae, huibaod? do not IhcM fair jokei' 
U i <'.riie the forest belUr than U» town 7 

r ri. Now, lir, who'> a cuckold now 7— Maater 
Irook, FalsUlTi a knare, a euekoldlj knan ; here 
_re hLi horns, maater Brook: And, maiter Brook, 
be bath enjoyed nothing of Ford'a but hia buck- 



magter Brook; bii hone* 



bsskPl, h , -..- 

hich muAt be paid U 

■e amstffd for it, maaier orooa. 

Mrs. Ford. SirJdtm, we bare had ill lijckj wc 

luld nc«r meet. 1 will nercr take jou for mj 

■le ag-4in, btit I will always count you my deer. 

JF'ii'. I do begin to perceif e that I am made an 

Fvrd. Ay, and an 01 too ; both the prooA are 
itant. 
Fol. And theie are not fairiM 7 I waa three 

fy were 

ind, the 



the thouEht, they were not RiMe) : 

"■'-!» or my mind, (he ludden »ur- 

ihe groiineis of tlie fop- 



yet Ibe guiilii 

1 of my poweti, . ^ 

,-., into a receiTed belief. In despite of Ihe lecin 
of all ihyme and reason, Ihal Ihcy were ftlrle;. 
1 !. i_ p,jjj J Jack-a-lcnl, 



Esirca, and fairiei will not pinse you. 
L Well laid, fairy IIu^. 
And leare you your jealomlei too, I pray 

"fbrd. 1 will nerer mlatruit my wife again, till 
thou ait able to woo her in ^ood English. 
fU. Hare I laid my bram in Ibe lun, and dried 

-laching as Ihii T Am 1 ridden wilh a Welch soul 
loT Sh^lIhaTeaeoxcomborfrizfT' >Iii time 
were choaked with a piece oftoaaled rheeae. 
Eta. SefK ia not good to gire puller; your 

pelJT it all putter. 
Fid. Sense and putter! Haio I lired to atand nt 

the taunt of one that makei frilten of Enilish ? 

"Ills ia enough to be the decay of luit and la'«. 
■alking, through the realm. 
Mn. Page. Why, sir John, do you think, though 
'e would hare thruit lirlue out of our hearta by 
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Mr 



the head and shoulders, and have gireii ouneWes 
without scruple to helL that erer the deril could 
have made Tou our deligot? 

Ford, What, a hodtfe-pudding ? a bag of flax 7 

Mrt, Pagt' A puffed man 7 

Page, Old, cold, withered, and of intolerable 
entrails. 

Ford. And one that is as slanderous as Satan ? 

Page, And as poor as Job 7 

Ford, And as wicked as his wife ? 

Eva, And riven to fornications, and to taTerns, 
■nd sack, and wine, and raetbe|[kns, and to drink- 
ings, and swearings, and stanngs, pribblei and 
prabbles 7 

Fal, Well, I am your theme : you ha?e the start 
of me ; I am dejected ; I am not able to answer 
the Welch flannel ; ignorance itself is a plummet 



impsi- 



o'er me : use me as you will. 

Ford, Marry, sir, we'll bring tou to Windsor, 
to one master Brook, that you nave cozened oTJtor^maid? 
money, to whom you should have been a pander : 
OTer and above that you have suffered, I think, to 
repar that moner will be a biting affliction. 

Mn, Ford, Nay, husband, let that go to make 
amends : 
Forgive that sum, and so we'll all be friends. 

Ford, Well, here's my hand; all's forgiven at 
last 

Page, Yet be cheeriUl, knight : thou shalt eat a 
posset to-night at mj house ; where I will desire 
thee to laugh at my wife, that now laughs at thee : 



never 



so, 



Tell her jnaster Slender hath married her daughter, 
Jtfrs. Page, Doctors doubt that: If Anne Page 
be my daughter, she is, by this, doctor Caius' wi^ 

[Jitide, 

Enier Slender. 

8Un. Whoo, ho! ho! father Page ! 

Page, Son ! how now 7 how now, son 7 have you 
despatched 7 

Slen, Despatched— 111 make the best in Gloces- 
tershire know on't ; would I were hanged, la, c^. 

Page. Of what, son 7 

Slen, I came yonder at Eton to manr mistress 
Anne Page, and she's a great lubberly boy : If it 
had not oeen i' the church, I would have swinged 
him. or he should have swinged mc. If I did not 
think it had been Anne Paee, would I might nei 
stir, and tis a post-masters boy. 

Page, Upon my life then, you took the wrong. 

Slen, What need you tell me that 7 I think i,„, 
when I took a boy (br a girt : If I had been mar- 
ried to him, for all he was in woman's apparel, I 
would not have had him. 

Page. Why, this is vour own folly. Did not I 
tell you, how you should know my daughter by her 
garments 7 

SHen, 1 went to her in white, and cry'd natm, 
and she cry'd budget, as Anne and I had appointed ; 
and yet it was not Anne, but a post-master's boy. 

Eva, Jeshu! Master Slender, cannot you see 
butmarry jfoys? 

Page, 0, I am vexed at heart: What shall I do ? 

Mr$, Page, Good George, be not angry : I 
knew of your purpose ; turned mv daughter into 
green; and, indeed, she is now with the doctor at 
the deanery, and there married. 

Enter Caius. 

Caku, Vere is mistress Page 7 By gar, I am 

(1) Confound her bv vour questions, (t) Avoid. 



cozened ; I ha' married un gor^on, a boy : w 
tan, by gar. a boy ; it is not Anne Page : oy gar, I 
am cozened. 

Mrs, Page, Why, did you take her in gree&Y 

Comi. Aj, be gar, ami 'tis a boy : be au, Fll 
raise all Wmdsor. [Exu Cains. 

Ford, This is strange : Who hath got the right 
Anne 7 

Page, My heart misgives me : Here comes mis* 
ter Fenton. 

Enter Fenton and Anne Page. 

How now master Fenton 7 

.^ns. Pardon, good father! good mj mother 
pardon! 

Pa§^e, Now, mistress 7 how chance yoa went 
not with master Slender 7 

Mrs. Page, Why went yon not with master doc- 



Fent. You do amaze* her : Hear the truth of it 
You would have married her most shamefuUy, 
Where there was no proportion held in love. 
The truth is, she and I, long since contracted, 
Are now so sure that nothing can dissolve us. 
The offence is holy, that she hath committed : 
And this deceit loses the name of craft, 
or disobedience, or unduteous title ; 
Smce therein she doth evitate* and shun 
A thousand irreligious cursed hours. 
Which forced marriage would have brought upon 
her. 

Fcfrd, Stand not amaz'd : here is no remedy :— 
In love, the heavens themselves do guide the state ; 
Money buys lands, and wives are sold by fate. 

FaL I am glad, though you have ta'en a special 
stand to strike at me, that vour arrow hath glanced. 

Page, Well^what remedy 7 Fenton, heaven gi«e 
thee loy ! 
What cannot be eschew'd, must be embrac'd. 

Fal, When night-dogs run, all sorts of deer arc 
chas'd. 

Era. I will dance and eat plumbs at your wed- 
ding. 

Mrs, Page, Well, I will muse no Axriher:— 
Master Fenton, 
Heaven give you many, many merrr days * 
Good husband, let us every one go home. 
And laugh this sport o'er by a country fire ; 
Sir John and all. 

Ford, Let it be so :— Sir John. 

To master Brook vou yet shall hold your word ; 
For he, to-night, shall lie with Mrs. Ford. 

[Exeunt. 



Of this plajT tnere is a tradition preserved by Mr. 
Rowe, that it was written at the command of 
Queen Elizabeth, who was so delighted with th( 
character of Falstaff, that she wished il to be dif- 
fused throuffh more plays ; but suspecting that i? 
might pall by continued uniformity, direct^ the- 

{►oet to diversify his manner, by showing him in 
ove. No task is harder than that of writing to the 
ideas of another. Shakspeare knew what the queen , 
if the story be true, sef^ms not to have known, that 
by any real passion of tenderness, the selfish crafJ , 
the careless jollity, and the lazy luxury of Falstaff, 
must have suffered so much ahatement that Utlli- 
of his former cast would have remained. Falstaf? 
could not love, but by ceasing to be Falstaff. He 



MBBRT WITEB OF WINDSOB. 



eoold onlf eoantciliit lore, uid hi) , 

~P ' could be pnimptcd, not bf (be hope m pleuure, 

* but of monej. Thiu Ihe poet ipproacbed u neu- 

^ u bo cmld u tbc work etOoinal mm ; ret haring 

iH? Perb&pf it the fbrnwr ciaji completed hia own 

^ >deL leemi Dot to hsnWn able to giTe FilaUff 

K^ «U hi* Ibimer power of eotciteininent. 

^ lUt eomadrii ranukkUe (br thBTuietjFind 

Q^ nnmhcr of the penoiuigei. who Bihibit more cli 

nden appropruted tnd niiriinliwttd, than pt 
haiH eao be (band Id an j other plaj. 

Whather Shakapeve vaa the flnt that prodnced 
upon the Engliah atsge the eAct of language dia- 
VnftA ud depraTed bj prorioelal or linvlEd pro- 
— ;_.!__ ■ --aiot eerUklj docide. Thiamode 



of formii^ ritlieuloiuchiiniclencui eanltepn 
only on huk who atu^ally discotered it, (brill 

much oftilhct wit or JudiioMit; 

._ il t>e dcrEvL-d alraort whollr frflm 1 

player, but its poircr in a eldinil mouUi, eren 
that deapisvs tl, is unoblc to ri^iisl. 

The conOuiM of Uiis drama ii deficient; the I 

tion begini and endi oRen, before the conelnA 

id the difftreot puts might change plieea wii 

it ineonTFnience j hut it> aeneral power, tl 

iwer bj Khich all if orks of KCDJiu shall Dna 

-^ tried, ii such, that perbapa It nerer yet b 

reader or tpeclator who did not think it Uo ao 

at the end. 
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* / -V >' . 



RENTED. 



Onino, Ade qf iByii* • OHtU, a ricA emmfuff. 

Seba^tUn, a yownr ccfiltoiM», ^rvOcr to Fiota. Viola, In <ovt yoUk tlu Aifct. 
Antonio, a feo-eapiuMi. /Hend m Sc^mMom. 
A •ea-c«ptain,ymn4 to VioUu 

Cmio!^ jgenifenwA, aUmding on iJU Adkc. 



Sir Toby Belch, uneU of OHvU. 
Sir Andrew Ague-cheeL 
Malfolio. tUward to OUoU, 

cfowl^ |«ervantotoOfMc 



Maria, Oltria*t 

L«rdt, ffUaU, tdlorB. offiun^ wmfd i f , irf il&fl 

Scene, a dly in JZ^ria; and th$ M n c — if iMtrft. 



ACT I. 

SCEJfE /.— «4n iporfmenl in lAc Duke's potoee. 
£nler Duke, Curio, Lordi ; wmiicioHM aittndmg. 

If muiic be the food of lore, plaT on, 

Gite me exceai of it : that, aurfeiting, 

The appetite may licken, and fo die.— ^ 

That ftrain again ;— it had a dying fidl : 

0. it came o'er my ear like the iweetioutli, 

Tnat breathes upon a bank of Tioleta, 

Stealing, and giring odour. — Enough; ncmore; 

'Tia not so sweet now, as it was before. 

O 8|^t of lore, how quick and fresh art thou 1 

That notwithstanding thy capacity 

ReceiTeth as the sea, nousht enters there. 

Of what TaliditT* and pitcb soerer. 

But fidls into abatement and low price, 

Even in a minute ! so friU of shapes is (kney. 

That it alone is high-fantastical.' 



news 



Cwr, Will you go hunt my lord 7 
Duk*. What, Curio? 

Cmr, The hart 

Didbf. Why, so I do, the noblest that I haTe: 
O, whoi mine eyes did; see Oliria first 
Methougfat, she purg'd the air of pestilence ; 
That instant was I nim'd into a hart ; 
And my desires, like fell and cruel hounds. 
E'er suce pursue me.— How now? what 
flrom her? 

£ntor Valentine. 

Fat So please my lord. I might not be admitted, 
But fiimi bar hindmsid oo return this answer : 
The element itself^ till seren yean heat,* 
Shall not behold bar (ace at ample Tiew ; 
But like a cloistress, she wfll TeOed walL 
Ana water once a day her chamber rounc^ 
With ere-ofiending brine : all this, to season 
A brotoer's dead lore, which she would keep firesh. 
And lasting, in her sad remembrance. 

Duke. (^ she that hath a heart of that fine firame, 
To pay this debt of love but to a brother, 
How will she tore, when the rich golden shaft 

(1) Value. (t) Fantastical to theheigfat. 



Hath kill'd the flock of all affections ebe 
That lire in her ! when lirer, brain, and heart 
These sovereign throneiL are all supplied, andul'd, 

iHer sweet perfections,) with one self long I— 
Lway before me to sweet beds of flowers ; 
! Lore-thoughts Lie rich, when canopied with bowers 

[Bnmt 

SCEJiE IL—Tki nthcoatt. Enter Viola, Cap 
tain, and Sailors. 

Vio. What country, friends, is this? 

Cop. nijriAy lady. 

Vio. And what should I do in lUyrU ? 
My brother he is in Elysium. 
Perchance, he is not orown'd :— What think you, 
sailors? 

C<9>. It is perchance, that you yourself were 
sared. 

Vio. O my poor brother! and so, perchanM;, 
maybe be. 

C<9>. True, madam : and, to comfort yon with 
chance. 
Assure j ourseU, after our ship did split, 
When you, and that poor number sarea with yoa. 
Hung on our driring boat, I saw your brother. 
Most proTident in pml, bind himself 
(Courage and hope both teaching him the prar 

tice) 
To a strong mast, that lived upon the sea ; 
Where, like Arion on the dolphin's back, 
I saw him hold acquaintance with the waves, 
So long as I could see. 

Vio. For saying so, there's gold : 

Mine own escape unfoldeth to my hoj^ 
Whereto thy speech serves for authority, 
The like of nim. Know'st thou this country ? 

Cop. Ay, madam, well ; for I was bred and 
bom. 
Not three hours' travel firom this very place. 

Vio. Who governs here ? 

Cop. A noble didte. In nature. 

As in his name. 

Vio, What is his name? 

C<9>. Oralno. 

Vio. Orsino! I have heard my (kther name him: 
He was a bachdor then. 



(S) Heated. 



TWELFTH NIUHT; OB, WHAT TOD WILL. 



7Dt 



M nrj Ut« ; for but » monlh 
rant frim hence ; and then 'twu Treih 
nur (u, jQu know, wKit neal oiifi do, 
■ will prattle of, ] tWt be did Kck 
« oTbu OliTu. 

Wbat'saheT 

Arlrtuous maid, the daui;hterbf a count 
ed tatae twelvemonth aince; then learing 

iroleetionorhiiian, herbrotber, 
urtlj aba died : Tor whoae dear lore, 
>r, UK hath abjur'd the company 
■fa of mea. 

0, that I Kired that lady ; 
ghl not be delirered to the world, 



Nvhthitnature with abeauteoua wall 
It elate in poUulioD, ret trf' thee 
elieie, tbou hail * mind that lulia 
di lb; lUr and outward charactei'. 
Jiee, and 111 pa; tbee bountcotulr. 



■«lnia«t naliiral : Tor, bl■ 
a rreat i|uarnUer j and, 
that he hath the gift oT a coward to allay the 
I he hnlh in quurrelling, 'lia thought amori^ 
prudent, he wculd qukklj bane the gill of u 

Sir Tb. fij thii hand, they are Kootidiela. and 
tubslractors, that lov ao of hlni. 

JUor. They thai add m 
ly In jour company. 

Sir Tb. VV'iUi druiUing beallhi to my niece ; I'll 



drink to her, as lon^ >* there U 
tluoaU mid drinb in fllyria: he' 

■^ ■■ ot drink I 

De, like a pariib-top. What. 
ulgo ; for here come* air An- 

Sfr Andrew Agoe-ched. 



tajilnl," Ih:. 

brains turn o' Ihi 

lehT Castilisu 

drew AgUA-face. 



_ _« what 1 am ; and be ni, 

ih diuuiie aa, baplr, ihall beeoinc 
B ofmy intent. 1*11 aerre Ihia duke 



be worth thy paint ; for I ean atng 
sek to him in many aorta of muaic, 
m allow' me lerj worth hit lervici 
lie may hap, to tune I will commit 
me thou Ihy lilence to my wiL 
Be you bit eunuch, and your muti 
nj tongue blabi, then let mine ejta not 



X ni.-~JI nm b 

Sir Tnby Belcn and jnir 
V What a plague meant my 
Ih of ber broiler thui? 1 ai 



ikthee: lead m 



In Oliiia'i 



Kl! 



!^ Why, let her except beftire exrei 
At. but you muit caDfine yom-Kll 
de* llmiti of order. 
VConfiruT ['11 confine myaelTnnCi 
Qteee dotbet are good enough to d 
be thew boott too ; an they be noL, I 

ig and ur '" 
__^ ladjf talk of it ,_. 
knight, that you brou^l in one nighl heii, 

r$. Who t Sir Andrew Ague^hcek ? 

. Ay, he. 

T*. He'a aa tall* a man at any'a in lUjria. 

. Whal'tthattolbaparpoeeT 

Fk Why, be hat three Itaouaatid ducaU i 

. Aj. btrt wa bare but a year in all thc« 
: he'i • TOT IboLaiid a prodig»l. 
n. Fie, tbel yoani ley ao I be plavi □■ thi 
■fimba, eod (peakt three or fou r languagcL 
to word wttbont book, and hath all like good 



coward and a 
f niece, till his 
lb-top. What. 



tToby 



Sir Jnd. Sir Toby B«kb I bow : 
lelchi 
Sir To. Swcel air Andrew? 
Sir ^d. Blest you, fair ahrew. 
Jtfor. And you to 
Sir To. Accost, : 
Sir Jmf. What'* iBai r 
Sir To. My nilv<^'( chamber-maid. 
Sir Md. Good millreet Aeeott, I deaire better 



ir Andrew, a 



Mar. My name ii Hary, air. 

atrJInd. Good mUtrettMair Accort, 

Sr To. You mistake, knigbf: aecoat, la, front 
er, board her, woo Irer, atiail ber. 

Sir .a»d. By uij troth, [ would not undertake 
er in thii companc. Iithat Ibemeauii^oraceDal! 

JUv. Fare you'iiill, gentlemen. 

Sir To. An thou lit part to, tir Andrew, 'would 
, — _;_...... 1 word — -- 

ink you hare Toola in band? 

Jtfor. Sir, I hare not you br the band. 

Sir •Jnd. Marry, but you ihall haTc ; and here'i 

Mar. Now, tlr, thought b liee j I pray tod, bring 
lur liand to tlte butleiy-bar, and let it diink. 

Str^niJ. Wherefore, tweetheaTtT what'* jour 
mclBphor 1 

JXbt. Il'adrj.tir. 

Sir .^ifi. Why, 1 think to; I am not inch an tar, 
It I can keep my bnod dry. But wbat't your Jul' 

Mur. Adrjietl, tir. 

Sirjnif. AreyouruDorthemf 

Mar. Ay, sir ; I hnTe them at my fingers' ends 
larry, now 1 let go your hand, I am barren. 

[EiiJ Maria. 

Sir Tb. O kniifhl, thou Iaek*tt a cup of canary 
nhen did I sec Ihcv io put down } 

"' \4nii. NeTcr in your life, I think ; unleta you 



e canaiy put mp riown : roethinlu, lometimes I 

.re no more h it thnn a Chriitian, or an ordinarv 

in hat ; but I am a great eater of beet, and, 1 

licTe, that doei harm to my wit. 

Sir Tb. No question. 

Slr.4nii. Anllhougfatth8t,rdtbnwearU. I'll 

ie homo (o-jnorroK, air Tobr. 

Sir Ta. Pmirquin, my deer knight 7 

Sir Jlnd. What la fourquai 7 do or not do 7 1 

ould I )iad bestoud that Gma In the tongi)e«, 

at I have in rencing, dancing, and bear4)aiting ; 

.badtbutrolWclthearttl 



(DA 



(«)SI 
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Sir 7^ Then faidrt Iboa had u 



!ieellcDt head 



airJInd. Whj, would tint haTeint 

Sir To. Put qautioa ; for thou teai, u hui 

Sir -Snd. But it becamo me wirll cnouuh, dc 
noil 

Sir Te. EiccUcnt ; H buigi lite flu on a — 
tiffj and 1 hope lo k« i bouMwifb lake thee bc- 
' a Icn, and apin it oE 
nd. 'Faith, I'll home t 



air^nd. '1 

U one ihe'll none uf m 
btii br, irooa her. 
Sir fo. Shell nc 



iTD», air Tob)- ; 

it luoiieIC here 

le'll natntstcb 
le,mn,iior<nl; 
It, thero'e liTe utH, 

Sir -Snd. Ill (taf a month longer. 1 am a l%1. 

low o' Uk itrangeal mind i'lhe world; 1 delight in 
mu^Uei and rerela aometimea allogcuier. 
Sir To. Art thou good at Ihue IdclMhawa, 

Sir JIad. Aa anj man in Iltjria, whstioerer he 
be, under Ihc decree oT m; belters ; and yet I nill 
not cain]iar7 nlth an old nan. 

Sir To. Whal ia Uiy eicellenco in a gslliard, 

Sr Jnd. 'FaHh, I can cut a eapf r. 

Sir To. And I can cut the mull,,,, i„-l. 

Sir.laJ. And, I thinli, 1 hav._ (,„■ lijck-trick, 
aimply aa itrong aaanjr man in Ilhri.i. 

Sir To. Wherefore arc Iheae thLN.- Iiid ? where- 
fore hate theae lida 
ther like to lake diut, 
Whj^Mt "- 



To ihci- thBhookcTenof mjKcret lonl: 



Sure, Uf tnbk l«rd, 
-J abandon'd to her aorrow 
;<i<ke, ahe neier will admit me. 
lie clamDroui, and leap all crril boimdi, 



f, then unfold (he paaiion ofmj lore 
Sutpriae hrT with diacourte of my dear Ikittai 
U shall became thee well to act mj woea ; 
She will atlenil it better in thy youth, 
'lan in a nuncio of more grate aap&t. 
Via. I Uiinli not ao, my toid. 
Dul^i. Dearlad,bdin<Blt. 

For (hrv .l.all yet belle thy baj^jnara 
Thai 5 II, ihou art aman : Diana'i lip 

I . -• amooth and rubioua ; thy amall pipe 

iden'a organ, thrill and Miutd, 
>mbUliTe a woman'a part, 
conttelUtion ia right apt 
ir:— Some four, or fite, attend Um, 
rill : for 1 mvaelf am beat, 

-Proaper well In thii, 
ly aa Ihy lord, 

I'll do my beat, 
ir lady ; yet (Jfidt] a batful* atrife I 
WOO, myaelf would Iw hia wili. 

(£*ti«i. 



Why doat thou not go ti 



a Jig; I would not 
ter, but In a dnk-o-pacc. ' 



lat dost th(._ 

_.._ _ _ ? Ididlhink, 

by the enellent eonstltutian of Ihy leg, it wg 
formed under the alar of a galliatd. 

Sir JIad. Ay, 'tis itrong, and it doei IndiHcnir.. 
well in a Bame-colourtditock.* Shall we aet about 
BomertiElsl 

Sir Te. What ahall we do ebe 1 were 
born under Taurus 7 

Strand, TBunia7 that's ridea and heart 

Sir To. No, air ; it u legs and thighi. 
we thee caper : ha I higher: ha,]ial — eici 



continuance of 



SCE^E IV.^a mm in Hu Dutre'a i 

trr ValenUne, mi Viola in man' 

Vol. irtheduke continue theae hf 

jou, Ceaario, you are like lo be mug , 

he hath known you but three diys, and already 
you are nottranger. 

Via. Vou either (bar hi* h 
rence, tha 

his lore: . ,._,_..____._, 

Fat. No, bcUere me. 

Enin- Duke, Curio, nut old 
Fin. llhankyou. Here Comes 
Dukt. Who)awCeMrlo,ho? 
• Fio. On your attendance, my lord ; 

(I) Clnfiu-saei,ttie name oTa dan 
it) Stocking. (31 Go thy way 

U) Full oTlmpedunent*. 



Sii 



Tar. Nay, either tell me where thou hait been, 
nill not open my lipa ao wide aa a biialle may 
jcii\i.t. In i<iiy of Ihy eicuae : my lady will hanv 
thee lor Ihy abBeni:c. 

CJg. Let her hjii- me : he, that la well hanged 
n (his world, needs tofear no coloura. 
JUsr. Make llial L'ODd. 
CJo. He ehall a.'e none to fear. 
Mot. a good Irnttn* anawer: I can tdl thcr 
vhcre Uial soyiiig 'va^bom, of, Iftvrtuicabmn. 
Clo, Where, ggud uualreH M^l 
Jdar. In the tvar.- ; and that may you be bold lo 

C!i. Wd1.(iu<iiri>ethemwl<dom,(hatbaTeit^ 
uid ihosi^ ilml nrr fools, let them uae their lalenU. 

Jifnr. Vi't \Dii icill be hanged, for bdng ao lonu 
ibarnt: or, (b be turned away, lanot that ai goou 
IS nhuniriiig to you 7 

Clo. M any a good banging prereiita a bad mar- 
iagc ; and, for tumug away, let iummer bear i 

Ma: Tou are reaolutc then J 

Clo. NotsoDciUier; but 1 am resolred on two 

jaar. That, If one break, the other waihoM; or, 



(5) Shor 
rte^ 



rinking,!! 

any ta lUyiia. 
ion 0' that ; here 



I weie hooka which batcned tba hoM 



as nilly a |dece of Eve' 

Jllar. P(9c^ you rogue, ni 
)mea my lady : make jow 



Seme F. 
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£fiffr Oliria and MalTolio. 



Clo, Wit, an*t be thy will, put mc into good fool- 
ing ! Those witi», that think they have thM, do very 
0(1 prore fooU ; and i, that am sure I lack thee, 
may pass for a wise man : for what says Quinapa- 
lus ? Better a witty fool, than a foolish wit. — God 
bless thee, lady ! 

CHi. Take the fool away. 

Clo, Do you not hear, feDows? take away the 
lady. 



you 



He'enter Maria. 



Jtfor. Madam, there is at the pie a young gen- 
tleman, much desires to speak with you. 
CHi, From the count Orsino, is it 7 
Jdar, 1 know not, madam ; 'tis a fair young mats 
and well attended. 
OU. Who of my people bold him in delay 7 
Mar. Sir Toby, madam, your kinsman. 
CHi. Fetch him off. I prajyou: he speaki no- 
thing but madman : no on lum ! [Exit Maria. 1 Oo 
6lL Go to, you are a dry fool ; Pll no more oflyou, MaWolio : if it be a suit from the count, I am 
u : besides, you grow dishonest sick, or not at home ; what you will, to dismiss it. 

Cio. Two faults, madonna,* that drink and good [ExU MalTolio.] Now you see, sir, how your fool- 
counsel will amend : for give the dry fool dnnk, mg erows old, and people dislike it 
then is the fool not dry : bid the dishonest mend CHo. Thou hast spoke for us, madonna, aa if thy 
himself ; if he mend, he is no longer dishonest : if eldest son should be a fool : whose skull JoTe cram 

with brains, for here he comes, one of thy kin, has 
a moat weak pia maier.* 

Enter Sir Toby Bekh. 

(HL By mine honour, half drunk.— What U he 
at the Kate, cousin ? 

Sir To, A gentleman. 

(Hi, A genfleman 7 What gentleman? 

Sir To. 'Tis a gentleman here— A plague o 
these pickle-herrings !— How now, sot? 

Clo. Good sir Toby, 

(Hi, Cousin, cousin, how haTe you come so early 
by this lethargy? 

Sir To. Lechery I I defy lechery : there's one at 
theoate. 

OU. Ay, marry ; what is he ? 

Sir To. Let lum be the deriL an he will, I care 
not : gire me faith, say I, WeU, it's all one. 

[Exit. 

(Hi, What's a drunken man like, fool ? 

Clo, Like a drown'd man, a fool, and a mad- 
man : one driiught abore heat makes him a fool ; 
the second mads him ; and a third drowns him. 

(HL Go thou and seek the coroner, and let bin- 
sit o' my coz ; for he's in the third degree of drink, 
he's drown'd : go, look after him. 

Clo. He is but mad yet, madonna ; and the foo^ 
shall look to the madman. [Exit Clown. 

Re-enter MalTolio. 

Mat, Madam, yond young fellow swears he wilt 
speak with you. I told him you were sick ; he takefc 

,,, on him to understand so much, and therefore comei> 

swom. that I am no fox ; but he wOl not pass lus to speak with you : I told him you were asleep ; he 



he cannot, let the botcher mend nim : any thing, 
Uiat's mended, is but patched : Yirtue, that trans- 
gresses, it but patched with sin ; and sin, that 
amends, is but patched with Tirtue:^if that this 
simple srlLogiMm will serve, so ; if it will not, what 
remecly / As there is no true cuckold but calamity, 
so beauty's a flower :— the lady bade take away the 
fool : therefore, I say again, take her away. 

(HL Sir. I bade tliem take away you. 

do, Bfupriiion in the highest degree !— Lady, 
CvKuUfu non faeit numackwn ; that's as much as 
to say, I wear not motley in my brain. Good ma^ 
donna, give me leave to prove you a fool. 

(ML Canyoudoit? 

Clo, Dexterously, good madonna. 

(HL Make your proof. 

do. I must catechise you for it, madonna ; good 
my mouse of virtue, answer me. 

(HL Well, sir, for want of other idleness, I'll 
'bide your prooC 

(^, Good madonna, why moum'st thou ? 

Ofi. Good fool^ for my brother's death. 

do. I think, his soul is in hell, madonna. 

OK. I Imow his soul u in heaven, fool. 

do. The more fool you, madonna, to mourn for 
your brother's soul being in heaven. — Take away 
the IboL gentlemen. 

OU. What think you of this fool, Malvolio? doth 
heaotmend? 

MaL Tea ; and shall do, tiU the pangs of death 
shake him : infirmity, that decays the wise, doth 
ever make the better foot 

do. God send you, sir, a speedy infirmity, for 
the better increasing your folly 1 Sir Toby will be 



word for two-pence that you are no foot 
OH, How say you to that, Malvolio 7 
MaL I marvel your ladyship takes delight in 
meh a barren rascal : I saw mm put down the 
other day with an ordinary fool, that has no more 
brain tbui a stone. Look you now, he's out of his 
guard already: unless you laugh and minister oc- 
casion to him, be is gagged. I protest. I take these 
wise men, that crow so at these set kind of fools, 
BO better than the fools' zanies.* 

OK. O, you are sick of self-love, Malvolio, and 
taste with a distempered appetite. To be generous, 
guiltless, and of free disposition, is to take those 



udngs for bird-bolts,' that you deem 



seems to have a fore-knowledge of that too, and 
therefore comes to speak with you. What is to b<: 
said to him. lady 7 he's fortified against any denial 

(HL Tell him, he shall not speak with me. 

Mat, He has been told so: and he says, heli 
stand at jour door like a sheriff's oost, and oe tht* 
supporter of a bench, but he'll speak vnth you. 

(HL What kind of man u ha 7 

Mai, Why, of man land. 

(Hi, What manner of man ? 

Mai. Of very ill manner : he'll speak with yot 
wfllyou. or no. 

0». Of what personage, and years, is he ? 



lets : there is no slander in an allowed 



cannon-bul- Mai, Not yet old enougn for a man, nor youn^t 
fool, though enough for a boy ; as a squash is before 'tis a pca«- 




i 



1 1 ilfdUsn, mistress, dame, (t) Fools' baubles. 
S) Short irrows. (4) Lying. 



(5) The cover of the brain. 
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OH, Let him approach : call in mj gentlewoman. 
Md. Gentlewoman, mjr lady calla. [ExU. 

£e-«n<€r Maria. 

OK. Give me my Tefl: come, throw it o'er my 
lace; 
Well once more hear Onino't embassy 

EnUr Viola. 
Via, The honourable lady of the house, which 

OU, Speak to me, I shall answer for her. Tour 

Fio, Most radiant, exquisite, and unmatchable 
beauty,— I pray you, tell me, if this be the lady of 
the house, lor I never saw her : I would be loath to 
cast away my speech ; for, besides that it is excel- 
lently well penn'd, I have Ukcn ^at pains to con 
it Uood beauties, let me sustam no scorn ; I am 
very comptible,* even to the least sinister usage. 

Oli, Wlience came you, sir? 

Via, I can say little more than I ha?e studied, 
and that question's out of my part. Good gentle 
one. give me modest assurance, if you be the lady 
of the house, that I may proceed in my speech. 

OIL Are you a comedian ? 

Via, No, my profound heart : and yet, by the 
Tcry fangs of mauce, I swear, I am not that I play. 
Are jrou the lady of the house? 

OR. If I do not usurp myself, lam. 

Vio, Most certain, if you arc ihe, you do usurp 
yourself; for what is yours to bestow, is not yours 
to reserre. But this is from my commission : i will 
on with my speech in your piuiue, and then show 
you the heart of my message. 

OIL Come to what is importact in't : I forgive 
you the praise. , . 

Fio. Alas, I took great pains to study it, and 
'tis Doetic&l 

OoTlt is the more like to be feigned j I pray you 
keep it in. I heard, you were saucy pt my gates : 
and allowed your approach, rather to wonder at 
you than to hear you. If tou be not mad, be 
gone ; if you hare reason, be brief: 'tis not that 
time of moon with me, to make one in so skipping 
a dialogue. 

Jtfor.Will you hoist sail, sir? here hes your way, 

Vio. No, good swabber: I am to hull here a 
little longer.— Some mollification for your giani,* 
sweet lacfy. 

OU. Tell me your mind. 

VuK I am a messenger. 

OIL Sure, you have some hideous matter to de- 
liver, when the courtesy of it is so fearful. Speak 
your office. , 

Vio. It alone concerns jour ear. I bring no 
overture of war, no taxation of homare ; I hold 
the olive in my hand : my words are as full of peace 
as matter. . ^^ 

OIL Yet you began rudely. What are you ? 
what would you ? 

Vio, The rudeness that hath appear'd m me, 
have I leam'd from my entertainment. What I am, 
and what I would, are as secret as maidenhead : to 
your ears, divini^ ; to any other's, profanation. 

OU, Give us the place alone: we will hear this 
divinity. [Exit Maria.lNow ; sir, what is your text ? 
Vio. Most sweet lady,^— 



OIL A comfortable doctrine, and much may be 
said of it Where lies your text 7 
Vio. In Orsino's bosom. 
0/1. In his bosom? In what chapter of his bosom 7 
Vio. To answer by the method, in the iirtel 

his heart * 
Oft. O, I have read it; it is heresy. Haveyoa 

no more to say ? 
Vio. Good madam, let me see your ftee. 
OU. Have you an v commission from your lord to 
negociate with my (ace ? you are now out of your 
text : but we will draw the curtain, and show you 
the picture. Look you, sir, such a one as I was 
this present : ' is't not well done ? [UnteOktg. 
Vio. ExcellenUy done, if God did all. 
OU. 'Tis in grain, sir; 'twill endure wmd and 
weather. 
Vio. 'TIS beauty truly blent,* wboee red and 
white 
Nature's own sweet and cunning hand laid on : 
Lady, you are the cniell'st she alive. 
If you will lead these graceato the grave. 
And leave the world no copy. , , .,, 

OU. O, sir, 1 will not be so hard-heaited ; I will 
give out divers schedules of my beauty: it shall be 
mventoried ; and everv particle, and utensil, la- 
belled to my ivill : as, item, two lips indiifefent red ; 
item, two grey eyes, with lids to them ; Item, one 
neck, one chin, and so forth. Were you aeiit 
hither to 'praise me ? 

Vio. 1 see you what you are : you are too proad : 
But, if you were the devil, you are Ikir. 
My lord and master loves you ; O, such kfve 
Could but be recompens'd, though yoa were 

crown'd 
The nonpareil of beauty ! 
OU. How does he love me 7 

Vio. With adorations, with fertile tears. 
With groans that thunder love, with sieha of fire. 
OU. Your lord does know my mind, I cannot 
love him : 
Yet I suppose him virtuous, know him noble. 
Of great estate, of fresh and stainless youth \ 
In voices well diyulg'd,' free, leam'd. and valiant. 
And, in dimension, and the shape of nature, 
A gracious person : but yet I cannot love bun ; 
He might haye took his answer lone affo. 

Vio, If I did love you in my masters flame, 
With such a sufferinsr. such a deadly life. 
In your denial I woula find no sense, 
I would not understand it 
OU. Why, what would yon 

Vio, Make me a willow cabm at your gate, 
And call upon my soul within the house ; 
Write loyal cantons* of contemned love. 
And sing them loud even in the dead of nigfat , 
Holla your name to the reverberate* hills, 
And make the babbling gossip of the air 
Cry out, Oliria ! 0. you should not rest 
Between the elements of air and earth, 
But you should pity me. 
OU. You might do much : What is your ;««re.u- 

age? 
Vio. Above my fortunes, yet my state b wdl : 
I am a gentleman. 

0(t. Get you to vour lord ; 

I cannot love him : let him send no more ; 
Unleas, perchance, you come to me again. 
To tell me how he takes it Fare you weU : 



(1) Accountable. 
(5 



(2) It appears from several parts of this play, 
that the onginal actress of Maria was very short 



13) Presents. (4) Blended, mixed togetbei 

5) Well spoken of by the world. 
6) Cantos, verses. '7) Echofaig. 
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I thank jou for your pains : spend this for me. 

Via, I am no fee'd post.* lady ; keep your purse ; 
My master, not myself, lacks recompense. 
Lofe make nis heart of flint, that you shall lore ; 
And UA your ferrour, like my master's, he 
Plae'd in contempt ! Farewell, fair cruelty. [ExU, 

OIL What is your parentage ? 
•96ovt mg fBfrtunes, yet my tUUe is well : 

I mm a gentleman, 1*11 be sworn thou art ; 

Thy tongue, thj (ace. thy limbs, actions, and spirit, 
Do gite thee Dre-fold olazon:' — Not too fast: — 

soft! softl 
Unless the master were the man. — How now ? 
Efen so quickly may one catch the plague 7 
Ifethinks^ I feel this youth's perfections, 
With an mnsible and subtle stealth. 
To creep in at mine eyes. Well, let it be. — 
What, lio» MalTolio !^ 

Re-'enter Malrolio. 

^Md, Here, madam, at your senrice. 

OU, Run after that same peeyiah messencer. 
The county's' man : he left this ring behind lum. 
Would ly or not: tell him, I'll none of it 
Desire hun not to flatter with his lord, 
Nor hold him up with hopes : I am not for him : 
If that the youth will come this way to-morrow, 
rU giye him reasons fort. Hie thee, Malvoiio. 

MU. Madam, I will. [ExU. 

OIL 1 do I know not what : and fear to find 
Mine eye too great a flatterer for my mind. 
F&te, snow thy force : ourselves we do not owe ;* 
What ii decreed, must be ; and be this so ! [ExU, 



ACT n. 

SCEKE L—The tea^oatt. Enter Antonio and 

Sebastian. 

Jtni. Win you stay no longer 7 nor will you not, 
tha^ I go with you 7 

Seb, By your patience, no : my stars shine dark- 
1 J oyer me : thlB malignancy of my fate might, 
perhaps, distemper yours ; therefore I shall crave 
of you your leave, tnat I may bear my evils alone : 
it were a bad recompense for your love, to lay any 
of them on you. 

Ant, Let me yet know of you, whither you are 
bound. 

Set, No, 'sooth, sir j my determinate voyage u 
mere extravagancy. But I perceive in you so ex- 
cellent a touch of modesty, that you will not extort 
from me what I am willmg to keep in ; therefore 
it diarges me in manners the ratner to express* 
myself You must know of me then, Antomo, my 
name is Sebastian, which I called Rodrigo ; my 
father was that Sebastian of Messaline. whom 1 
know, you have heard of: he left benind him, 
rayaeU^ and a sister, both born in an hour. If the 
bc^ayeos had been pleased, 'would we had so 
rnded! but you, sir, altered that; for, some hour 
before you took me from the breach of the sea, was 
my sister drowned. 

AnI, Alas, the da} ! 

Set. A lady, sir, though it was said she much 
resembled me, was yet of many accounted beauti- 
ful : hot, though I could not, with such estimable 
wander, overfar believe that, jei thus far I will 
boldly publish her, she bore a nund that envy could 

ft) Menenger. (t) Proclamation of gentility. 
(S) Count (4) Own, possess. (5) Reveal. I 



not but call fair: she is drowned already, sir, with 
salt water, though I seem to drown her remera 
brance again wiu more. 

Ant. Pardon me, sir^ your bad entertainment 

Seb. 0, good Antomo, forgive me your trouble. 

Ant, If you will not munfer me for my love, let 
me be your servant 

Seb. If you will not undo what you have done, 
that is, kin him whom you have recovered, desire 
it not Fare ve well at once : my bosom is full of 
kindness ; and I am yet so near the manners of my 
mother^ that upon the least occasion more, mine 
eyes will tell tales of me. I am bound to the 
count Orsino's court : farewell. [£«tt. 

Ant. The gentleness of all the gods go with thee ' 
I have many enemies in Orsino's court, 
EUe would I very shortly see thee there : 
But, come what may, I do adore thee so. 
That danger shall seem sport, and I will go. [Exit. 

SCEJfE IL'-A itreeU Enter Viola; Malvoiio 

foUowing, 

Mat. Were not you even now with the countess 
0Uvia7 

Vio. Even now. sir ; on a moderate pace I have 
since arrived but iiither. 

Mai, She returns this ring to you, sir ; you might 
have saved me my pains, to have taken it away 
yourself. She ados moreover, that you should put 
your lord into a desperate assurance she will none 
of him : and one thing more ; that you be never 
so hardy to come again in his afiairs, unless it be to 
report your lord's taking of this. Receive it so. 

Yio. She took the ring of me ; I'll none of it. 

Mai, Come, sir, you peevishly threw it to her ; 
and her will is, it should be so returned : if it be 
worth stooping for^ there it lies in your eye ; if not, 
be it his that finds it. [Exit, 

Vio, I left no ring with her : what means this lady ? 
Fortune forbid, my outside have not charm'd her ! 
She made good view of me ; indeed, so much. 
That, sure, methought, her eyes had lost her 

tongue. 
For she did speak in starts distractedly. 
She loves me, sure : the cunning of her passion 
Invites me in this churlish messenger. 
None of my lord's ring ! why, he sent her none. 
I am the man ; — if it 1^ so (as 'tis,) 
Poor lady, she were better love a dream. 
Disguise, I see, thou art a wickedness, 
Wherein the pregnant* enemy does much. 
How easy is it, for the proper-false^ 
In women's waxen hearts to set their forms * 
Alas ! our frailty is the cause, not we ; 
For, such as we are made of, such we be. 
How will this fadge 7' My master loves her dearly , 
And I. poor monster, fond as much on him ; 
And stie^ mistaken, seems to dote on me : 
What will become of this ! 'As I am man. 
My state is desperate for my master's love ; 
As I am woman, now alas the day ! 
What thriftless sighs shall poor Olivia breathe 7 
time, thou must untangle this, not I ; 
It is too hard a knot for me to untie. [Exit. 

SCELyE ITI.'-A room in Olivia's hmtae. Enter 
Sir Toby Belch, and Sir Andrew Ague-cheek. 

Sir To, Approach, sir Andrew : not to be Srbed 
after midnight, is to be up betimes ; and dUuado 
surgere, thou know'st, 

(6) Dexterous, ready fiend. 

(7) Fair deceiver. (8) Suit 
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Sir And. NaT, by my troth, I know not : but I 
know, to be up late, is to be up late. 

.Sir To. A false conclusion : I hate it as an un- 
filled can : to be up adcr midnight, and to go to 
l.'-d then, is early ; so that, to go to oed adermid- 
riizht, is to go to bed betimes. Do not our lires 
consist of the four elements 7 

Sir AniL 'Faith, so they say : but, I think, it 
r.ither consists of eating and drmldng. 

Sir To, Thou art a scholar ; let us therefore eat 
a:id drink.— Maria, I say ! a stoop of wine I 

Enter Clown. 

Sir And, Here comes the fooL iTaith. 

Clo, How now, my hearts 7 Did you ncfcr sec 
♦he picture of we three 7* 

Str To. Welcome, ass. Now let's have a catch. 

Sir And, Br my troth, the fool has an excellent 
breast* I haa rather than fortr shillings I had such 
a leg ; and so sweet a breath to sing, as the fool 
has. In sooth, thou wast in Terr gracious fooling, 
last night, when thou spokest of PiCTOffromitus, of 
the Vapians passing tlie equinoctial of Queubus ; 
'twas werj good, i'faith. I sent thee sixpence for 
thy leman :* hadst it 7 

Clo, I did impeticos thy gratillity ;* for Malro- 
lio's nose is no whipstock : my lady has a white 
hand, and the myrmiuons are no botUe-ale houses. 

Sir And, Excellent! Why,thM is the best fool- 



SirAnd. Most certain : let our catch be, Tkm 
knave, 

Clo. Hold thy veace^ thou knave, knight 7 I ihill 
be constrain'd m't to call thee knafe, taught. 

Sir And. 'Tis not the first time I haTeconstraiD'cl 
one to call me knave. Begin, fool; it begins, 
Hold thy peace. 

Clo. 1 shall nerer begin, if I hold my peaee. 

Sir And. Good, i'faith ! Come, bcgm. 

[rAeynnf aMlci 

Enier Maria. 




ing. when all's done. Now, a song. 

Sir To, Come on; there is aixpence for you: 
let's have a song* 

Sir And, There's a testril of me too : if one 
kniffht give a— 

Clo, Would you have a love-song, or a song of 
good life 7 

Sir To. A love-song, a love-song. 

Str And. Ay, ay ; 1 care not for good life. 

SONG. 

Clo. mistress mine, where are you roanUrijg ? 
0, strnj and hear ; your true love's coming. 

Thai can sing ooth high and low : 
Trip no further, pretty sweeting; 
Journeys end in toverr meeting. 
Every wise man's son doth know. 

Sir And. Excellent good, i'faith. 
Sir To. Good, good. 

Clo. What is love ? His not hereafter: 
Present mirth hath present taugfUer ; 

What's to come, is still unsure : 
In delay there lies no plenty; 
Then come kiss me sweet-md'twenty. 

Youth's a stuff will not endure. 

Sir And. A mellifluous voice, as I am a true 
Anight. 

sir To. A contagious breath. 

Sir And. Very sweet and conta^ous. i'faith. 

Sir To. To hear by the nose, it is dulcet in con- 
tagion. But shall we make the welkin dance* in- 
deed? Shall we rouse the night-owl in a catch, 
that will draw three souls out of one weaver 7 shall 
we do that ? 

Sir And. An you love me, let's do't: I am dog 
at a catch. 

Clo, By'r lady, sir, and some dogs will catch 
well. 

[1 } Lomrheads be. (2) Voice. (S) Mistress. 

[41 1 did impettlcoat thy gratuity. 

[51 Drink till the sky turns round. 

[6) Eomaneflr. (7) Namt of an old song. 



Mar. What a catterwauling do you ken here %> 
If my lady have not called up tier steward, Midi 
lio, and bid him turn you out of doors, never ^ 
me. 

Sir To. My lady's a Cataian,* we are politickn» 
Malvolio's a reg-a-Ramsey^* and Three merry n 
we be. Am notj consanguineous 7 am I not of 1 
blood 7 Tillv-valley ,• lady ! There dweU a man 
BabylonAaay, lady ! [I 

Clo. Besmew me, the knight's in 
fooling. 

Sir And. Ay, he does well enougji, if be be 
posed, and so do I too; he does it with a betli^'^ 
grace, but I do it more natural. 

Sir To. 0, the twelfth day of December,— 

[Steftig. 

Mar, For the love of God, peace. 

£nler Malvolio. 

Mat. My masters, are you mad 7 or vrfaat are 
vou ? Have vou no wit, manners, nor honesty, bat 
to gabble like tinkers at this time of night i Do 
ye make an ale-house of my lady's house, that ye 
squeak out your coziers'* catches without any miti- 
gation or remorse of voice 7 Is there no re s pect of 
place, persons, nor time, in you 7 

Sir To. We did keep time, sir, in our catches. 
Sneckup!»o 

Mai, Sir Toby. I must be round with you. My 
lady bade me tell you, that, though she harbours 
you as her kinsman, she's nothing allied to your 
disorders. If you can separate yourself and your 
misdemeanours, vou are welcome to the hoiue ; if 
not, an it woula please you to take leave of her« 
she is very willing to bid you farewell. 

Sir To. Farewell, dear heart, since /miicf neeilt 
be gone. 

Mar. Nay, good sir Toby, 

Clo. His eyes do show his days are idmoat done. 

Mat. Is't even so 7 

Sir To. But I toiU never die. 

Clo, Sir Toby, there you lie. 

Mat, This is much credit to you. 

Sir To. ShaUIbidhimgo? [Singitur, 

Clo. What an if you dof ' 

Sir To. Shall fbxd him go, and spare ntit 7 

Clo. no, no. no, no, you dare not. 

Sir To. Out o' time 7 sir, ye lie. — Art any moie 
than a steward ? Dost thou tnink, because thou art 
virtuous, there shall be no more cakes and ale 7 

Clo.' Yes, by Saint Anne ; and ginger shall be 
hot i' the mouth too. 

Sir To, Thou'rt i' the right. — Go, sir. rub your 
chain" with crums : — a stoop of wine, Maria ! 
. Mat, Mistress Mary, if you prized my lady's fii- 
vour at any thing more than contempt, you would 

i8) Equivalent to fitly fatly, thitly shalb/, 
9 j Cobblers. {id) Hang yourselC 
11) Stewards anciently wore a chain. 
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^Mimi Ibr tlii* unciiil rulei' she shtll 
t, bj tbi* IuihI. [£d(. 

loihike TOur Gui- 
ld. Twero u good » deed «» lo drink 
atft 4 huDgrr, to clullenge him to Itu: 
d then to bresk promBC with him, and 

>. DoH, kuighl ; I'll wrile tbec o chal- 
r FU deliier thj indignatioo to Iiim hj 

(metiir Tobj, be paticDt Tor to-night; 
TQUtli of liie eount'« wj* to-dsy nitli "■■ 



Sir Tq Sc^od Ibr moii», knight; If thoo but 
■r not i' Ihf end, Btll me CuL' 
SiTLiNii, iridonotineTertruitmeitilteitho" 

Sir I'd. ConM, come ; I'il go bum lome B«ek, 
is too late logo to bed now; eome.knigUr 



irilh him : if 1 
nird,* and laakc him s 
Ihink 1 hnio wit enau 
Iknow 1 can do iu 
Poweu lu,* poHCM u> { lell 



iLc=i 



UuTT, ur, Monetimea he is a luiid of Pu 
id. O, it I thought thai, I'd beat hun lik 
r. What, for being ■ Puritan ? thy ci'\xi. 
SB, dear knight? r ' h 

■on good enoUBb. 

TheoerilaPuntan thHtheu,or anyltun 
■jbotaliine-pleaMr; an aflectioiiRl' a) 
• italewitbout book, and alien jlbjrgrci 
:* the bed perauadcd of himKU^ so cran. 
be thhilu, with eieellenciei, that it b bii 
if lalth, that lU that luok on him, loie him ; 
Ut Tke in hlui will mj reienge find noU- 

1. What trilt thou do 1 
I wiU drop in his way mme obwure cpij- 
m: wherein, brlhecolourofhiBlii.o.rd,lhc 
'lu> kg, the manner of hi» mit, Ihc e^prcs- 
' eje, forehead, and complenon, he shr" 
If mort feelingly pcrmnaled ; I can wri 
II lady, yr *■ ""■'"'"»"'•""■"" 

Eicelient 

He .hall"lCV™th 



Hj purpose is, indeed, i 
luL And your borne now n 



SCEtVE/r,— J™>m*nl*rt)uke'«pa(«ee. En- 
ter Diike, Viola, Curio, nd oOfri. 
Dake. Gire me lome musie : Now, good mor- 

low, foaH (5e«arlo, but Ihat pieee of iong^ 
liat uld .ipid anli<iuc song vrc heard last night; 
Id'i I'ltlit it did relieve my nsuion much; 
int.' ili.iulijhlaira and recollected lernu, 
■r Llii s(: iin,!.tbri»k and giddy-paced timei :— 

pleaie your lordship. 



It here, 1 
ikil should siiw it. 
DiJu. Who wa> it } 
Ciir. Fm1& the jeater, my lord ; a ftiol, that the 

,dj otiri •- '""——'• — '■•'-' 



ler, my loni ; a luui, uibl uw 
s fkther look much delight In : he ii 

t. SLi'khiniout,aiidplaythetu 



Sport royal, I warrant jou : I know, ray 
iriU work wilh him. 1 will [Jant you two. 

the fool make a third, where he sh: " ' 
a: obaerre hi) construction it i, F 
o bed, and dream on Uie erenU Far 

'o. Good ni;{hl, Pcntheailca.* 

Hi. Before me, she's a cood wi-nch. 

(V. She's a bengle, Iruc-bred, and onf Ihnl 

B«; IVhato'thatI 

hid. I wa» adored once loo. 

Fo. Let's to bed, knight.— Thoa liadsl need 

Ind. If ! lannol recoier your niece. 



Method oflife. (3) By-»ord. (S)Inrormu 

VKcled. 

rba row oTiraat left bj a mower. 



thevhile. 

:omi: Mliicr. boy; Ifererthou shall lore, 
II llie ^T%i '^l pangi ofil remember me: 
'or, iiui'li wl am, all true loien are; 
iDEtsid ,.iiii skitliih in all matioos elie, 
iaie in I'll conttanCimnge ofthecreature 
rhal'i'<)i'l'>''d.— How doit thou like thia tone] 

rie. It i.']'e»a'ery echo to theteat 
Where lu.,- is thron'd. 

Dutr. Thou dost speak marterly: 
My life upan't, JoUDg though thou art, thine eye 
Hath aley'd upon >omo liTour* that il loTea ; 
Halh it not, boj ? , , 

Via A litlle, by TOur liTOUr. 

Dvki. ViitX kind of woman ist I 

yiD, Of jour compleimn. 

Diik€. She ia not worth Ibee then. Whatjrean, 
i'fajth7 

P(e. About Tour yean, my lord. 

Duke. Tooold,by heaieui LetatUlthewomar 

tnllB 
ncliltr ilirm herself: so wears she to him, 
ima_v5=-l«leiel in her husband's heart; 
i>r, >>Jv, hi)weterwe do praiic ounelTei, 
Lir nincii ) are mora giddy and unDnn, 
lort' loncing, waTering, sooner loit and worn, 

Pio.""'" I Ihink it well, mj lord, 

/>iiA(. Thenletthjioiebejounferthanthyaelf, 
ir Uiy udii'tian cannot hold the bent: 
or ifomi'n are as rosea ; whose bir flower, 
itiiiL! oni'' display'd, doth full that very hour. 

i'il, Vnrl so thi^are: alas, that tlipy are »o ; 
'o flir. I'lTi when Ihoy to perfection grow ! 



(cluchaunlili it iaallly aooth," 
.,..„ .blhrs with the innocence of lore, 
Like the oH age." 

telAinnKin. (T) Horse. (B) Counti- 
9 Lnceiuken. (10) Sunple truth. 
'll)Tiin«ior«linpHdty. 
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TWELFTH-NIGHT ; OR, WHAT TOU WHJU 



Jem: 



CXo. Are jou ready, sir? 
Duke. Ay ; pr'ythee, sing. 

SONG. 



[MtuU. 



Clo. Cmne away, come atoay, deaih. 
And in tad ewrett lei me be laid; 

Fly awaUf fly away, breath: 
1 am «{atn oy a fair cruel maid. 
My tkroud ofuihite, stuck all with yew, 

0. mrepareit; 
My part qfaeafh no one so true 
Did share it. 
^ot a flower, not a flower tweet, 
On my biaek coffin lei there be stroum; 

A*of a friend, not a friend greet 
My poor corpse, where myoones shall be 

thrown ; 
A thoutand thoutand tight to tave, 

Lay me, 0, where 
Sad true lover ne'er find my grave. 
To weep there, 

Duke, There's for thy pains. 

Clo. No pains, sir ; I take pleasure in singing, sir. 

Dvke. 1*11 pa^ thy pleasure then. 

do. Truly, sir, and pleasure will be paid, one 
time or another. 

DvJu. Give me now leare to leare thee. 

Clo. Now, the melancholy god protect thee: 
and the tailor make thy doublet ofigiiuigeable taf- 
feta, for thy mind is a Tcqr 0paV— I would hare 
men of such constancy pot to seat that their busi- 
ness might be cTery ihing, and their intent erery 
where ; Tor that's it, that always makes a good 
Toyage of nothing. — FarewelL [Exit Clown. 

Duke, Let all the rest giTcplaee. 

{ExeunJt Cfurio and attendantt. 
Once more, Cesario, 
Get thee to yon' same soTcrdgn cruelty : 
9|11 her, my lore, more noble than the world, 
Prizes not quantity of dirty lands ; 
The parts that fortune hatn bestowM upon her. 
Tell ner, I hold as giddily as fortune ; 
But *iiB that miracle, and queen of gems. 
That nature pranks^ her in, attracts my souL 

Vio. But, if she cannot loye you, sir/ 

Duke, I cannot be so answer'd. 

Vio, 'Sooth, but you must 

Say, that some lady, as, perhaps, tnere is. 
Hath for your loye as great a pang of heart 
As you haye for Ollyia : you cannot loye her : 
You tell her so ; Must she not then be answcr'd ? 

Duke, There's is no woman's skies, 
Can 'bide the beating of so strong a passion 
As loye doth nye my heart : no woman's heart 
So big, to hold so much ; they lack retention. 
Alas, their love may be call'd appeUte,~> 
No motion of the liyer, but the palate, — 
That suffer surfeit, cloyment, and reyolt; 
But mine b all as nungry as the sea, 
And can digest as mucn : make no compare 
Between that loye a woman can bear me. 
And that I owe Oliyia. 

Vio. Ay, but I know,— 

Duke. What dost thou know f 

Vio. Too weU what loye women to men m»y 
owe: 
In faith, they are as true of heart as we. 
My father had a daughter loy'd a man. 
As it might be, perhaps, were I woman, 
I shoidd your lordship. 

' (1) A preciouf stone of all colours '*> Decks. 
(S) Denial 



Duke. 



And what*8 her Uftoiy? 

Vio. A blank, my lord : She never told her love. 
But let concealment, like a worm i' the bud. 
Feed on her damask cheek : she pin'd in thoai^ ; 
And, with a green and yellow melancholy, 
She sat like patience on a monument, 
Smiling at grief. Was not this love, indeed 7 
We men may say more, swear more : but, indeed. 
Our shows are more than will ; for still we prove 
Much in our vows, but little in our love. 

Duke. But died thy sister of her Iovcl mj boj 7 

Vio. I am all the daughters of my (atner^ house, 
And all the brothers too ;— and yet 1 know not :^ 
Sir, shall I to this lady 7 

Duke. Kj, that's the theme. 

To her in haste ; give her this lewel : say. 
My loye can give no place, bioe no oenay.' 

[Exemd. 

SCEXE F.-^livia's Garden. Enter Sir Toby 
Belch, Sir Andrew Ague-cheek, (omI Fabian. 

Sir To. Come thy ways, signlor Fabian. 

Ikib. Nay, ril come ; if I lose a scruple of this 
sport, let me be boiled to death with melancholT. 

Sir To. Would'st thou not be glad to have the 
niggardly rascally sheep-biter come by sMne nota- 
ble shame ? 

F%b. I would exulL man: tou know, he bronriit 
me out of favour witn my laay, about a bear-bS* 
inehere. 

Sir To. To anger him. we'U have the bear again ; 
and we %ill fool him black and blue :— ShaU we 
not. sir Andrew? 

air And. An we do not, it is pity of our liyee. 

Enlcr Maria. 

Sir To. Here comes the little villain:— How 
noMT. my nettle of Indiai 

Mar. Get ye all three into the box-tree : Mal- 
volio's coming down this walk ; he has be^ yon- 
der i' the sun, practising behaviour to his own 
shadow, this half hour : observe him, for the love 
of mockery ; for, I know, this letter will make a 
contemplative idiot of him. Close, in the namffof 
jesting! [The men hide themselves.] Lie ihou 
there ; [throws down a letter] for here comes the 
trout that must be caught^th ticlding. 

[£xa Maria. 
Enter Malvolio. 



Mai. 'Tis but fortune ; all is fortune. Maria 
once told me, she did affect me : and I have heard 
herself come thus near, that^ should she fancy,« it 
should be one of my complexion. Besides, she uses 
me with a more exalted respect, than any one else 
that follows her. What should I think on't ? ' 

Sir To. Here's an over-weeninj|r rogue ! 

Fab. O. peace ! Contemplation makes a rare 
turkey-cocK of him ; how he jets^ under his ad- 
vanced plumes ! 

Sir And. 'Slight.I could so beat the rogue :— 

Sir To. Peace, I say. 

Mai, To be count Malvolio ! — 

Sir To. Ah^ roeue ! 

Sir And, Pistol him, pistol him. 

Sir To. Peace, peace ! 

Mai. There is example for't ; the lady of the 
sVachy married the yeoman of the wardrobe. 

Sir And. Fie on him, Jezebel ! 

Fab. O, peace ! now he's deeply in ; look how 
imagination blows* him! 

(4) Love. (6) Strata. (6) Puift him up 



SetmV, 



TWELFTH-NIGHT ; OR, WHAT TOU WfIX 



8J 



JIM. HaTins been three months married to her, 
sitting in my state,*— 

Sir To. O, for a stone-bow, to hit him in the eye ! 

J^aL Calling my officers about me, in my branch- 
ed Telret gown ^ haTinj; come from a day-bed,' 
where I leA Oliria sleepmg. 

Sir To. Fire and brimstone ! 

Fob. O. peace, peace ! 

Mai. And then to have the humour of state : 
..nd after a demure traTel of regard. — telling them, 
I know mv place, as I would they should do their's 
—to ask for my kinsman Toby : 

Sir To. BolU and shacklesl 

Fob. O, peace, peace, peace ! now, now. 

Mai. Seven of my people, with an obedient start, 
make out for him : I frown the while : and, per- 
chance, wind up my watch, or plajr witn some rich 
jewel. Toby approaches ; courtesies there to me : 

Sir To. Shall this fellow Ure 7 

Fab. Though our silence be drawn from us with 
cars, jet peace. 

Jmai. I extend my hand to him thu^ quenching 
my famili^ smfle with an austere regardf of control : 

Sir To. And does not Toby take you a blow o* 
the lips then 7 

Mm. Saying, Courin 79^, my forbmet having 
cast me on your niece, give me ikts prerogative o/ 
.speech : — 

Sir To. What, what7 

MaL You must amend your druhkennete 

Sir To. Out, scab ! 



ourplot. 
Ml]. 1 



. Besides^ you waste the treasure of your 
t'mt with a fyohsh knight ; 

Sir And. That's me, I warrant yon. 

MaL One sir Andrew : 

^And. I knew, 'twas I ; for many do call me 

XaL What employment have we here 7 

[Takinfr up the letter. 
Fib. Now is the woodcock near trie gm. 
Sir To. O. peace ! and the spirit of humours 
intinate reaoinz aloud to him ! 

Jid. By mr life, that is my lady's hand : these 
bt her very C's, her l/'s, and her T^b ; and thus 
makes she her great F'b. It is, in contempt of 
Huertion, her hand. 

Sir And. Her Cs, her IPs, and her T»: Why 
that? 

Mai [reads] To the unknown beloved, this, and 
wf good wishes : her very phrases ! By your leave, 
v«£— Soft !— and the mipressure her Lucrcce, 
«ilk which she uses to seal : 'tis my lady : To 
wboB ihould this be 7 
F^. This wins him, liver and all. 
HaL [reads] Jove knews, I lave : 
But who? 



MaL M, O, A, T, doth sway mm Ilfb.— Nay, hut 
first let me see,— let me sec, — let me see. 

Fab. What a dish of poison has she dressed Mm ! 

Sir To. And with what wing the stannyel' 
checks^ at it ! 

Mai. I may command where I adore. Why. she 
may command me ; I serve her. she is my lady. 
WHy, tlitf is evident to any formal capacity. There 
is no obstruction in this; — And theenu, — What 
should that alphabetical position portend 7 if 1 
could make that resemble something in me,— 
Softly! M, 0,A,I.— 

Sir To. 0, ay ! make up that :— he is now at a 
cold scent. 

Fsb. Sowter* will cry upon't, for all this, though 
it be as rank as a fox. 

Mai. Jif,— MalvoUo ;— Jtf, — why, that begins my 
name. 

Fab. Did not I say, he would work it out 7 the 
cur is excellent at faults. 

Mai. .V,— But then there is no consonancy in 
the sequel ; that suffers under probation : A should 
follow, but does. 

Fab. And shall end, I hope. 

Sir To. Ay, or I'll cudgel nim, and make hun 
cry, 0, 

Mai, And then / comes behind ; 

Fab. Ay, an you had an eye behind you, you 
might sec more detraction at your heels, than for- 
tunes before you. 

Mai. M, 0, A, I; — Tills simulation ]» not as 



Feb. Nay, patience, or we break the sinews of] the former : — and yet, to crush this a little, it would 
■ ' bow to me. for every one of these letters are in my 

name. Soft ! here follows prose. — If this fall into 
thy hand, revolve. In my stars I am above thee ; 
h\U be not afraid of greatness : Some are oom 
great, some achieve greatness,and some have great- 
ness thrust upon them. Thy fates open their 
fumds ; let thy blood and sptril embrace them. 
And, to inwe thyself to what thou art like to be, 
cast thy humble sUtugh,'' and appear fresh. Be i»- 
posite with a kinsman, surly with strvants : let thy 
tongue tang arguments of state ; put thyself into 
the trick of sineularitu : She thus advises thee, 
that sighs for ihee. Remember who commended 
thy yeUow stockings ; and wished to see thee evej 
cross-gartered .• / say remember. Go to : thcu art 
made xf thou desirest to be so; if not f let me see 
thee a steward still, the fellow of servants, and not 
worthy to touch fortune'' s fingers. Farewell. She 
that would aUer services with thee, 

The fortunate-un happy ; 
Day light and champain' dL«covers not more : thin 
is open. I will be proud, I will read politic authors, 
I will baffle sir Toby, I will wash off gross ac- 

?uaintance, I will be point-de-vice,* the very man. 
do not now fool myself, to let imafnnation iade 
me ; for every reason excites to this, that mj lady 
loves me. She did commend my yellow stockmcr? of 
late, she did praise my leg being cross-gartered ; and 
in this she manifests herself to my love, and. with 
a kind of injunction, drives me to these habits of 
her liking. 1 thank my stars, I am happy. I will 
be strange, stout, in yellow stockinprs, and eross- 

fartered. even with the swiftness of putting on. 
ove, ana my stars be praised !— Here is yet a post- 
script. Thou canst not choose but know who I am. 
If f Aou tntertcdnest my love, let it appear in thy 
smiling ; thy smiles become tnee well : therefore m 
my presence still smile, dear my sweet, I pr'ythee. 



Ma 



lAns do not move, 
/ifo man must know. 
•\*««irwMf jbioto.- What follows !— the numbers 
altered !-^o man must know .-—if this should be 
in^MalTolio7 

"fr To. Marry, hang thee, brock!* 
1^ 1 may command, where I adore : 
But silence, like a Lucrece knife, 
frilk bloodless stroke my heart doth gore ; 
- M. 0, A, L doth sway my l\fe. 
S*. A fustiin riddle! 
^ To. Excellent wench, say I. 

(U State^diair. (t) Cooeh. 

'*) Bidger. (4) Hawk. (6) FUea tt It 



(6) Name of a hound. (7) Skin of a snake. 
(8) Open country. (9) Utmost exactness. 



TWBLrTB-moHTi OB. WHAT TOU Will. 



IUk Ihat Una wflt b»*B dw. 

At. I win not rin nj put of thii irKirt Tor a 
pauioooflhouMnOi to be pud from tbeBoi,hy. 

Sir To. I could murr thii wench Tor Uiii de 



Enttr M«in. 

Mr .liul. Nor I ncilher. 

Pia. Hen coma m; noble fun-oleher. 

Sir To, Will thou act Ihj foot o' mj neck T 

Sir .and. Or 0' mine either) 

Sir To. Shall I plaj my Itecdom «.t tray-lrip,i 
utd become thr bond-ibie ? 

Sir And. ITiith, or 1 cither. 

Sir To. Wbf,thouhuti)ulluminntcfai<)rr3B>, 
Ih^ when (he imigc of itleaTo hnn, beouint run 

JV>r. NaT,butHjtn>e;d<HiCworkupof,hini? 

Sir To. Like uui-TitK with K midwife. 

Jlbr. If TOU will then k« the [hiiti of the >.y<ir\, 
Buk liu nnt approach before tny \ti\j : in- ivili 
come to lier in rcUoir itockinEa, and 'Iti a iilnur 
■h« abhon ; and cro«».garteredT afaAhion f ii.- df. 



io ■ melancholj ai she is, 
Mb into a notable conlei 



Lion, being ai 



air To. TotheEgtaofTsrtar.tbou 
lentdeTiloTwil) 
Sir And. I'll make ooetoo. [Eicunl. 



IhouUTebylhrlaWl 

{Sc No, air, i lire by the choRh. 

rio. Art Uiou a churchman t 

Oa. No itKh mailer, air; I do lire liv thf 
chnrth : for I do tire at tnj' bouK, and mj i-.oun: 
dslh (land bj the church. 

Fio. Bo thou maj'rt aay, the king lici< bj .1 Ih-k- 
gar, if ■ beggar dwell near him: or, the rlmrcli 
ftudi bj tnj labor, if Ihf labor itand hj thi 

CIo. You hare laid, air.— To tte this ae.r '.—A 
•entcnce ia but a cheieril' glove to a goinl wit; 
How qukklj the wrong aids may be turmd iiut. 

Fie. Naj, thal'i cerlaln ; ther, that dallj nicelyi 

with wiwdi, may quickly make them wanton. | 

Cle. 1 would Ihererare, my aialer bad had -- 

rbi. Why, man 1 

CIb. Why, air, her name'a > word j and 



CIo. Not__,_. ___„. ,_ 

imyeooKiciice,Bir, Idoikotcarerixyou: Iflhal 
e Io ore foe natliing, tir, I KOuU it would Bill 

yon inriuble. 

r«. Art not thou the ladyUHria'afooir 

CIo. No, indeed, oir; the lady UliTit hit no 

fcdly: ihc will kcepno fool, air, taiabebeBUiitd-. 

aBdfDoUare aa like huabanda, ai pikdiudi areio 

heninga, the hniband'i the biner ; 1 am, hdcti}. 
>1 hei IodI, but her comipter M wocdi, 
Fio. 1 aaw Iheelale*! the eountOiaiiia'a. 
Cle. FoolrrT, lir, doe* witk abotit the orb, UK. <- 
c Bun i it aliuici t'Ttjy where. I would be aorrt -• 
r, bul Uie Tuol fhouJi) be ai oft with jonr miates' 
I with my miitrcio : I think, I aaw youi wiiduw > 

Ihfre. 
Via. Nay, an thou pua upon me, I'D do boi — ' 

with thee. Ilold, there') cipense* lor Uua. 

Cl». Now Joie, io Ilia next commodilT of hai= — 

_^ad Ihre a beud ! 

Via. By my Irolb, I'll tell thee ; 1 am tlDa! — 

nick for oiu.' ; though I would not bare it paw u 
Y chin. I> thy lady witbini 
Cla. Would not a piii of that hara brc^ air 

~ I'pl togeUKT, and — " 

,.._. lord Fandarui* 

a Creuida' to Ihia Troilua. 



CIo. The 
ring but obeggu-iCrea 
lady u within, m. I will 



'tie well b«m^ 
ipe, it not gmt, Mr, \et 
aaida WM a benar. M 



10 you ( 



might make my aiatcr wanlomlBulw 



out of my welkin : 1 loigbt aay, elCTgnt ; bul lli » ™ 
word ia orer-wom. [Jiil'* J" 

Via. ThiafeilDw'iwiMcninifttoplaythelori -^ 
od, lado thai well, i-rarea a kind of wit: 
e muatobaene Ihi'ii mood on whom bejcMi, 
The quality of persoui, and the lime ; 
And, like the hniiganf,' check at erery feather 
Thai comes before hia eve. Thi» ia a prwtkc, 
A* full of labour a> a wue man'a art ^ 
Par folly, thai )>e wisely ihoin, ia fit ; 
Dul wiae men, folIy-fallcn, quile Imint tlieir wit 
EnltT Sir Toby Belch and Sir Andrew Ague— " 

Sir To. Sare you, ^enllemaD. 

Vit. And you, air. 

Sir And. Die u eouj gontf, nwiwina-. 

sir ^Fid. I hope, >ir, you nrr ; and I am toor"^ ' 
Sfr To. Will you encounter Ihe boiuer m^^" 
iecei* desirous you diouWeolcr, if your trmde b ■^^ 

Via. I am bound to your niece, air: I meui, ah^^^ 

Sir To, Taiteyourlep,>ir,putthemloinolion.— • 

Vio. My lego do better undeniland me, air, thai • 

'.I undentiuid what you mean by bidding me lastc^ 

imy legi. 

I Sir To. I mean, Io go, lir, to enter. 

Vio. twill nniwer you with gait and entranr' = 



(HAbor'adi 



e preicnted. 
£nlo- Oliri 

:el1entacco: 



idy,theheaTenarB 
donrionyou! 
Sir JIad. That youth's a rare courtier ! Ra 

7V<i««iai._ 

ill trained. (6) Bound, 1i 



TWXLFTM NIGHT ; OR, WHAT TOU WIU. 

lUt to jraur 
■hii^rd;— 



Fit, M; mitter hath no Toice, lidj, but to jrai 

D mtxl prernuit' uid Tauchiifed — 

}ir And. (Mauri, fftrnant, uid i 

Igd. 'em all three rCBitj. 

Oh. Let Ibc garden door be ahut, and leaTB me 

■ajhearhiE. 

[£i«bJ Sir Tabj, Sir Andrew, and Mark. 

TC OS *our band, ilr. 

Fit. HrdutT, madam, and nrait humble (errice. 

OIL What ii four name 7 

Fit. CBatuio u f our aerraat'insiDe, lair princera. 
ant, lir ! 'Twaa neTer merrj' world, 
_: ..ii.j -ompliment; 



A murd'roui gutlt ihowB not Haelr mor« Kwn 

"'ban lore thai would aKni hid: loie'a night ii noon, 
lesirio, by Ihe rose* or the ■prins. 
It maiahood, honour, truth, and erer^ tiling, 
Io*e thee lO, that, muigre* all thy pride. 



OU. MjKrrant 

fekning wi 

rant to the count Orgino, jouth. 



lowly re 



Fit. And be it yourt, and hia miul need* be 



ounht*. 
ttime 



■or ■emnt'i aerrant ia your ieimiit, mndai 
ON. For him, I think not on him: Tor hia thai 
ould the* were hlanki, rather than eil'd witl 
fit. Hanam, I eome to whet four gentle Uioughla 

on. 0, bj };our leaie, I pray jou ; 

■■de T°o iMTer apeak again or him : 
1^ would JtM undertake another auit, 
ad rather bear Tou to lolicit that, 
■n muaie from the apherei. 

Fit. Dear lady, 

OH. GiremeleaTe, I beaeecb jou; Ididaead, 
tar the Uat enebantment you djd here, 
ifaciachaMorToa; •odidlabuae 
nuC Uf aernut, and, 1 fear me, tou: 
_■ ■.-_. : itlril. 



w adieu, good madam, „ 

WijI i my maalcr'a teara lo jou deplore. 



m JOB not act mine honour at the atalie, 
Bd baited it with all the unmuiiled thoughta 
hattfrsnnoui heart can Ibink 7 To one of you 

recetriBg' 
•wgfa ii shown J a eyprui, not a boaom, 
Uda ny poor heart i So letmebcar jou ipeiik. 

ril. IpitTTOIL 

OK. That'iadegrwtolore. 

fia. No, not a griae ;' for 'Ija a Ttdgar pTOol, 
lalTerj oH we pitj enemiea. 

OH. Why, then, tnethinka, Hia time to amLI 

pwotUjEow apt the poor are to be proud! 
■Inn ihoold b« a prej, how much tl:^ bett^ 
To Ul before the lion, than the wolf? 

[Ciotfc »!"(■<' 
na clock nnbraida me with the waste of time.— 
Ktottfraid, good joulh, I wUI not hate you : 
WjtLwhen witaad youth iacora'-'-— ' 
Iw wfc a like to reap a proper - 
Toe lica jour way, due weal. 



»Lt, n<: 



, ;Dn my pasiion Ude. 

t thy rcssoni from this clauie, 

OU, thoii thcrefare hast uocautc: 

rcaion thua with reaien fetter : 

ia good, but g^ren unaought, ia better. 

nocence I awear, and bymyTOUtn, 



thou, perinpa, wt.j'st 



Jir 


J<></. No, faith, I'll not (Uy a Jot knier. 

To. Thy ruaion, dear Tenom, gire thy rea- 


>U> 


You must D 


»d yield your leaMm, mt Alt- 


iir 


.4ru{. Marry, 

to the count 
,J upon me; 
7V,. Did »he 


lawjour nleeedomoreb- 

Inn'tV tbeorehaid. 

we thee the while, old bcT* 



a proper man : 
-teal. 

Then westward- h 



52S *•>* JOOd diapoaition 'tend jour ladyaii i]: ! 
larB notbiqg, madam, to my lord by me 7 



what V 



W- ir I Uunk ao, I think the 

'^- Then think you right ; I .._. . 

^ I would, you were lu I would haie you 
'i>. WouWl'^ better madam, than I am, 
^"Bigbt; for now 1 am your fool. 
, *■ 0, iiKt a deal of leom look, beantiful 
11 Be WMenpt and anger of hi* Up ! 



fii%s 



■t)K 



■T Ji„d. 



And they hate been grand jnrr-men. 
le Noah wa» a aailor. 
le did show faTour to the joufl) m jcrar 

to eiasperale jou, to awake your dor- 
our, to put fire in vour heart, and bnm- 
lur liver: You should then hare accodfd 
nith aome eicellenl >.t, fire-new from 
t'ou should hare banged the youth into 
. Thiawaa looked for at your hand, and 
naulkrd: the double gilt of this op^- 

'-' ■■ ■■ off, and youarenowaailed 

r'sopinlon; where jouwill 
Dutchman's beard, unless 
leem it by some laudable attempt, eilher 
or polic- 
;. And't 



th of my lady's opinion 



licy I 



Sir To. Why then, build me thy fortunea upon 
t}\i- basis of TBiour. Challen^ me the count's 
ro:il)> la rirht with him ; hurthon ineleien placet; 
iny niece uhall take note of it: and assure thyaelf, 
Ihir^ is no loTe-brokcr in the world can more prc- 
vuil in nifin's commrndalion with womatk, than re- ' 

Fab, There ia no way but this, sir Andrew. 

Sir Md. Will cilhur of jou bear me a chal- 
leni;c to him 1 

Sir To. Go, write it In - . ■ -i. ..- 

cunf and brief; i 

ScoaralihU 

CrabbM. 



II m ■ maniai nana ; <k 
lo matter how wiUy. ao H ta 
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jktm 



eloQuent, and foD of invention : taunt him with 
the ucense of irk: if thou thou'st him some thrice, 
it shall not be amisa ; and as many lies as will lie 
ill thy sheet of paper, although the sheet were big 
enough for the bed ol Ware* in England, set *em 
down : go, about it Let there be gall enough in 
ihy ink ; though thou write with a goose-peu, no 
matter : About it 

Sir And. Where snail I find you 7 

Sir To. We'll call thee at the eubieulo :* Go. 

[Exit Sir Andrew. 

Fab, This is a dear manikin to vou, sir Toby. 

Sir To. I have been dear to nim, lad ; some 
two thousand strong or so. 

Fab, We shall have a rare letter from him : but 
you'll not deliver it 

Sir To, Never trust me then ; and by all means 
xtir on the youth to an answer. I thinlc, oxen and 
wainropes* cannot hale them together. For An- 
drew, if be were opened, and you find so much 
blooa in his liver as will clog the foot of a flea, I'll 
f^at the rest of the anatomy. 

Fab, And his opposite, the youth, bears in his 
visage no great preaage of cruelty. 

Enter Maria. 

Sir To, Look, where the youngest wren of nine 
comes. 

Mar, If you desire the spleen, and will laugh 
yourselves into stitches, follow nic : yon' gull Mai- 
volio is turned heathen, a very renegade ; for there 
is no Christian, that nieans to be saved by believing 
rightly, can ever believe such impossible passages 
1)1 trrossness. He's in yellow stockings. 

Sir To. And cross-gartered ? 

Mar, Most villanouslv ; like a pedant that keeps 
a school i' the church. — 1 nave dogj^ him, like his 
inivderer : he does obey every point of the letter 
that I dropped to betray him. He does smile his 
face into more lines, than are in the new map, with 
the augmentation or the Indies ; you have not seen 
such a thin^ as 'tis ; I can hardly forbear hurlins:. 
thinffs at him. I know, my lady will strike him ; if 
she do, he'll smile, and takc't for a great favour. 

Sir To, Come, bring us, bring us where he is. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEJfE in,~^ street. Enter Antonio and Se- 
bastian. 

Seb, I would not, by my will, have troubled you ; 
But, since you make your pleasure of your pains, 
I will no further chide you. 

Jhit, I could not stay behind you ; my desire, 
More sharp than filed steel, did spur me forth ; 
And not all love to see you (though so much, 
As inight have drawn one to a longer voyage,) 
But jealousy what might befall your travel, 
Being sldlless in these parts : which to a stranger, 
Lngmded, and unfrienoed, otlen prove 
Rough and unhospitable : my willing love 
The rather by these arg^uments of fear, 
Set forth in your pursuit 

Seb, My kind Antomo, 

I can no other answer make, but, thanks, 
And thanks, and ever thanks : Often good turns 
Are shulllea off* with such uncurreut pay : 
But, were ray worth,* as is my conscience, firm, 
You should fand better dealing. What's to do 7 
Shall we go see the reliques of this town 7 

int To-morrow, sir; best, first, go aee your 
lodging. 

{\\ In Hertfordshire, which held forty persom. 
\%) Chamber. (3) Wagon ropet. 



-\ 




Seb, I am not weary, and tit longto nighft; 
I pray you, let us satisnr our eves 
With' the memorials, aiid the things of fame, 
That do renown this city. 

Ant, MVouId. you'd pardon bs 

I do not vrithout danger walk tnese streets : 
Once, in a sea-fight, 'gainst the count his galkyi^ 
I did some service ; of such note, indeed, 
That, were I ta'en here, it would scan 
swer'd. 

Seb, Belike, you slew great number ofhis peopled 

Ant. The offence is not of such a bloody nature 
Albeit the quality of the time, and quarrel. 
Might well have given us bloody argument 
It might have since been answerd in repaying 
What we took from them ; which, for traffic 
Most of our city did : only mvseli stood out: 
For which, if I oe lapsed^ m this plaee, 
I shall pay dear. 

Seb. Do not then walk too open. 

Ant. It doth not fit mc. Hold, sir, here's 
purse; 
In the south suburbs, at the Elephant^ 
Is best to lodsre : I will bespeak our diet. 
Whiles you beguile the time, and feed your 

ledpe, 
With viewing of the town ; there shall you have 

Seb, Why I your purse 7 

Ant, Haply, your eye shall light upon some 
You have desire to purchase ; and yma store, 
I think, is not for idle markets, sir. 

Seb, I'll be your purse-bearer, and leaye yov 
An hour. 

Ant. To the Elephant— 

Seb, I do reaiember. 

[ 

SCEJfE /F.-Olivia's Garden. £Msr 01 

and Maria. 

OH. I have sent after him : He sajs, bo's 
How shall I feast him 7 what bestow on him t 
For youth is bought more oft, than begg'd, or 

row'd. 
I speak too loud. 

Where is Malvolio ?~he is sad. and ciffl,' 
And suits well for a servant with my fortunes ; 
Where is Malvolio 7 

Mar. He's coming, nadam ; 

But in strange manner. He is sure possess'd. 

CHL Why, what's the matter 7 does he rave? 

Mar, fia, nada 

He does nothing but smile : your ladyship 
Were best have guard about you, if lie come ; 
For, sure, the man is tainted in his wits. 

CHL Go call him hither. — I'm as mad as be. 
If sad and merry madness equal be. — 

Enter Malvolio. 

How now, Malvolio ? 

Mat, Sweet lady, ho, ho ! [Smfles/oiUasficeff^^' 

(Hi. Smil'st thou 7 
I sent for thee upon a sad* occasion. 

Mat, Sad, lady ? I could be sad : this does mal^^ 
some obstruction in tlie blood, this cross-gartering^ * 
but what of that, if it pleases the eye of one, it '^ 
with me as the very true sonnet is : Jp/eote one os^^ 
jdeaseall, 

OU. Why, how dost thou, man 7 what is the m^^ 
ter with thee 7 

Mat, Not black in my mind, though yellow i^ 

(4) Wealth. (5) Caught 

(6) Grave and demure. (7) GriTe. 
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4M. GodcomfinttbM! Why dost thou ■mDe 
ra d Ida th J band n alt T 
—Mw. How do fou, HalToUo 7 
— JtM. At jour requeatT Yea ; nighliitgiilo i 

-Jtfw. WbtrappeBrTnairitb tliisridiculous bolcl- 
^sat before mj ud; 1 

SlaL Be nU nfivid of grnlntn :—'Tyitia well 



Jtlal. Gd alT: I diieird yon ; let ma c^Joy ay 
private - go ott 

"— Lo, how hollow the fleod niwln within 
iJ I -not Idl you I— Sir Toby, my lady 
pniTB you <o hiTc acBre orhim. 

JVnl. Ah, hs ! doea itte w I 

Sir Til. Galo, EOto; pence, peace, we muit deal 
grnllywitli liiui ; lei me alone. How do you, MU- 
rolioT bow iiH with you? What, man! deiythe 
di^iil : consider, he'a an enemy lo minldBd. 

JUol. Da TDU know what you uj I 

Jdar. La Vou, an you apeak ill oT the deril, bow 
he lakes ii It heart ! Fray Qod, be be not bc- 



m. Hal 

MaL Sonu Mhirtt gruUnei 

OIL What uy-it thou? 

MaL .Sndtant haterrtatn 

OU. IleaTeu reitora uiee '. 

HaL RemtmArr wio tirmmmdii Ihy yeUna 
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Ob, T^j yellow Mockinci ? 

MaL JbtiiBithtdlBittlhtt 

OIL Crtaa-garteredl 

Hal. Go ta .- Ueu orl Dude, if thou iluirtit 

oil' Am I made T 

If iL Ifjul, bl me tec Our a lervml ttOl. 

OU. Wfaj, thif ia my midaummermadncai.' 



m-garterid. 



Enter Srr 

Str. Hirdam, the jaung- 1 

p> nku/l ii Teturned; I cut 



coumTobTl 
CMleirerf^b 



■r ItK half of ny dowry, 
lit Oh, ho ! do T--- - 
K man than air T 
Ij with the 
I may appear ii 
•"<*-• ?i the 1. 



>uM hudly fcnlrcut him 

,__ , Good 

I leUow be loiikrd to. Whore's ray 
l«t tome or in)' prople hare a Bpe- 
1 would nui hjvd him miacirry 



><«tti,aayaihe: bt apaatii, u-illialdniinart, mrly 
•otUKTMHlf,— 1(1 (Ay (wiffiif dim; wilh arpantnli 
^rMt,—piU IWI/Mlo ihr 1,-ick .:fnngaianly;-~ 
"'-' " iiently, seta doB n Ihe, manner how ; aj, 

'orih. I have 



* Mbee, a refereud carrLi^r. 
UMhibitoraome air oTnoli', ai 
Untl br ;• but It ia Sove^ i^ 



Mi^BsH U Uekedto: Cdloii!' not Malroliu, 
■Wiflcr ny de«ne, but felloiv. ^\'hy, every thing 
»*mi togelher : that no drnm of s aeruute, i 

*^caii be, eaa come bernern me and the Tij! 
I W^«et of my hope*. Well, Jo.t, not T, ia ttie 
1 hngf Ua, and be ia to be Ui^iokcd. 
I >^«'Haik,witt ArToby Belch, end Fubian. 
I „*!■* Wbkh way ia be, in the name of aanctily 1 
■ ^ tha derib in bell be drawn in Ihtle, and Le- 
pw hfcaadf poaaciaeJ him, yet I'll apeak to him, 

'•.Hare he ia, beiehe u : — How iai with you, 
Albawiat wilh you, man) 



Fai. Cnny hia water to the wiae woman. 

Mar. Marry, and it ahall bs done to-morroiv 
niornine, i( I liye. My ladr would not loM him 
rormo™Ui„(iniaay. 

Mai. Ilni' now, mittjreaal 

Jtfar. O lord I 

Sir Te. Pr<yth«e, hold thy peace ; this i» not Uw 
way : Da vua not aee, you moie him ? let me alone 
with him.' 

fnA. No way but icntleneaa ; ^nlly, gently; 
the Rend is roufh, awl will not be rouEhh' naed. 

Sir To. Why, how now, my bawcock 1' how 
dost thou, chuck? 

Mai. Sir? 

Sir Tb. Ay, Biddy, eome with me. What, man ! 
'Ii> not for prarity to play at cherry-pit* wilh Sa- 
tan: Hand lun,fbul collier 1' 

Mar. Gel him to aay bia pimyera ; piod ur Toby, 

e will not hear of 



(•odlL 

Mai. Go, haoD younelTC* all ! you ase idlr, 
jhulluw Itiinsii I am not of your elcmcDtt yoti 
ahall know n.ore herealler. [EM. 

SirTe. If'tpoaaiblel 

Fab. ir thia were played upon a atace now, 1 i 
could i-nnitoinn it aa an Imprabable ficliun. 

Sir Ta. Hia Tcry gpniua hath taken Iha infection 

.Wnr. Nny, puraue him now ; leat the dcTice 
take air, and taint. 

Fab, tVhT, we shall make him msd, indeed. 

Mar. Th^houac will be the nuieler. 

Sir To. Came, »e*ll haie him in a dark room, 
and bound. My niece ia already in the belief thut 
lie ia mad ; »e may carry U Ihua fbr our pleaanre, 
and his penance, ifll our rery pastime, tired outer 
brenth, pron^pt us to tare mercy on him : at wUeb 
lune, we will bring the device to the bar, ami 
erownlhGeroraflnderafmadmen. Butace,bulBec 
rr Sir Aiidr 

. - ,,. matterfori 

Sir .and. Here's the el 

Jit, there's rinegar and pepper int. 

Fiib. lit to saucy ? 

Sir.^d, Ay,isii,IwBrranthhn; do but read. 

Sir To. Give me. (nufi.] Ytulb, vludtiitvir 
Ihsn art, Ikon art tut a icurvy fittma. 

Fab. Gnod, and valiant. 

SirTo. irondtrnDf.nDriuiinirf net in lAnmin'', 
w^S /doeii;((A*(»o, />r/icii(iAoiolAMnorrniMi 

Fab. ApoodnotCi Ihatkecpayoufromtheblow 



ii) Jolly itock, houandcof. 
5) A pluTsmon;; boya. 
S) Coltitra were accoupled gnat cheats 



sir To. Thm eemtil Is Ikt laJa OfaVlo, and 
mi right tkt lua thii kiniUy .- hjthcu liiii in I 
tknut, llua itiultke malter I ckaltatgc Ihrc k. . 

Fab. Verj brief, ind ciceedinz good w-ii^c-lcis. 

SLrTp. rBiUtMjtJoi.(*« p^ *omt; wHtrt 
1/ jl it Ihf eluaut U> hit m, . 



TWKLfTH NtOUT; OB, WHAT TOC WILL. Jtt la. 

A fiend, liki: Dice, raiiht bear m; khJ to hiJL (ft. 
Sir Tobj Belch, aU FaUaa. 
jnUemtu, Uod (lie thee. 



Gonl. 

Sir To. Fun tha lueU; Airf Gw( i*flrr i 
I'fKm mc D/'nir mmIj t lit m4jr 4<v( firm/ 
mini; iui my-hopi ubttltr,iul lo W- f' 
9e(/! TAy frini, at tikou ucil Aim, iiii 
(UDnl latmg. .Sndrne JizKi-rhr 

Sir To. ir Ihii letter mma turn dm. Ili< 
cuinot; ril^i'lhiin. 

Jtfw. You may hue lerjr fi[ occssiari furV , ... 
H now in Bome commerce with my Udj, B.111J will 
by and by depart. 

Sir To. Go, sir Andrew j kouI im Tor him at 
the comer o(^ the orchard, like a bam- " 



ihal a terrible oaMi, with a iwagjerin > -.Hi,^ 
"harplj Iwuiged of^ (ti'ei manhood ni.irr iijiiir. 
balion than ercr proof itaelf would \a\r i^i^il' 

Sir^fad. Nay.letmeiloiieforiwraTi.,-. < /; 

StrTt. Now (rill not I deliTcr his l<^(l . 11'. 
behaiiour of the young gen lltman givi 
lo be of good capaiilj' ai ' ' 



ihI you, >i 

rill- -■ 



defcDce thou baft, bcUka Ike 

Lu 1 ' 01 » II iL ualun the wniDgp are Ihoa hu( 
iiiTi" Imn, I know not; but thy iateiccplcr, Ihll of 
I' >f<i.'lri, Lj'iixli as the bunler, attends Ukb ittk 
noliJACil "IkI _ dismount thj tuck,' be yarC la Ih 



lli<-r< I'li'i . II 'ou hold your lift at any pric^ be 
VLiu [ii iiiiir juard ; lor TOur oppoute bath in 
ohid )uiiii>. -trengtb, skill, and wtalh, can tm 



1 loni a 



r, being 



ijniet 



less ; therefore this .. 

nomjrt, will breed nt j,. 

find il comes from a clodpole. But, tit, 
lirer hit challenge byword of mouth; 
Anuc-cheek a noUble report of lalour ; 
' - " "-il youth wil 



lu, nr, n-hal is be T 

s knight, dubbed wHh anlaek0* 

arpet coniideration ; but he i> ' 



ire't,ortBbe'I 
I return again into the hoote, and 4-' 
.juclofthelady. lamnotefater. 
.rsome Idnd of men, Ihat pufguii i ^ 
, other*, to taite their Talaor: beliBK 
, of that quirk.' 
■ — ■--- indignation derires it 



■ Lfiji iif ,1 VI 11 coninelent injuTT ; theTeToTe, nt y « 
<vi:, .uiit i;iM' Mm Eua desire. Back youdnDBoC 



It hideous opini 
'■uii,!!!!,, uiu uuiietuosili'. This 
them both, that they will kill 



another by I 



:ei4"ll!) 

tktll, furv, and impetuosilr. 

hem bolh, ihut "- ■" i^"' 

look, like ct 

EntfrOliTJaanJ Viola. 

Fat. Here he comes with your niece: pn 

iliem way, till he take leaie, and presently sl^r him. 

Sir To. I will meditate the while upon louic 

horrid messaire for a challenirc. 

IEhiibJ Sir Toby, Fabian, and Miriii. 
Oti. I haTciaid taomuch untoaheartoftiuiit. 
And laid mine honour toDunchary' out; 
There's (Omelhing in me, that renrorei toy fault; 
But such a headatronE potuit faull il is. 
That it but mocks reproof, 
fio. With Ibe same'hnTiour that your paa^iiu 
bear.. 
Go on niy maater^s griefs. 
OIL Here, wear this jewel for me, 1 is my pic- 

ItelUse it not, it hath no tongue to rex you; 

. And, I beseech you, come aoain to-morroir. 

IVhal shall you uk of me, that I'll deny ; 

That honour, siT'd, may upon uking gi«c 7 

Via. Nothing but this, your true love for my 

Olt. How with mine honour may I gite hijs tlial 
irhkh I have giTen lo you T 

""" 1 will acquit you. 



as stnmee. I li»iLr^; 
YOU, do 1IU iliis courteous office, as to know of WJ 
tmu;hl "li:.( my offence to him iii it li 



i) iSvS' 



luch safety you might anmerUi^ 
r atrip your sword stalk iish ■ I 
nust, that's certain, or fanwcar 



nee, nothing of my purpoae. 

Sir T;. 1 rill do so. Sienior Tabian, .UTy* 
by Ihi, -. ni i.TOnn till my rclum. [£ril Sir Toto: 



bitiament ; ' but nothing of ti 

Via. I In -. ech you, what manner of man ii If 
Fab. Mi.ilungd'lhat wonderful proaiise,to re" 
im br tnf lurm, as you are like to End him in *!■ 
riHif iif lii< ralour. He ii, mdeed, sir, the oioa 
'iilful, liki'iilr, and fatal opposite* that you ccMiU 
o-siljlvlioufoundinanypartoflllyria! wiUy*; 
'ulk Eu^vunls him? 1 will make your peace wi-" 

*'io. 1 -h.!!! be much bound to you fort; I •? 
nc . Ihol would rather go with air priest, thus * 
ni)!hl; I care not who knows id much of *■! 
,elUe. [BmV» 

lit.tnttr Sir Toby, vrilh Mr Andrew. 
Sir To. Why, man, he'a a ntj devil ; 1 »•»' 
01 >Een >iirl> a Tirago. I had a paei with t»» 
ipifr, (cnbbird, and all, and he gini me ^ 



i») Dor) for Tou. 



jb, an Italian term in fencing. 



SecRf/r. 
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u TOUT feet hit the ground they step on : they say, 
he has been fencer to the Sophy. 

Sir And, Pox on% Til not meddle with him. 

Sir To. Ay, but be will not now be pacified: 
Fabian can scarce hold him yonder. 

Sir And, Plague onH j an I thought he had been 
TaUant, and so cunning m fence, I'd hare seen him 
damned ere Pd have challenged him. Let him let 
the matter slip, and PU gire him my horse, grey 
Cuilet 

Sir To, I'll make the motion : stand here, make 
a iNwd show on*t ; this shall end without tne per- 
diBon of souls : marry, Pll ride your horse as well 
as I ride you. [Atidt, 

Re-enter Fabian ami Viola. 

I ha:fe his horse Uo FabJ\ to take up the quarrel ; 
I haTe persuaded nim, the youth's a deril. 

fU. He IS as horribly conceited* of him ; and 
Mttta, and looks pale, as if a bear were at his 

Sir To, There's no remedy, sir; he will fight 
with jou for his oath soke : marrv, he hath better 
beliioiu^t him of his quarrel, and ne finds that now 
scaiee to be worth talking of: therefore draw, for 
the fupportance of his tow ; he protests, he will not 
hot you. 

Fio. Pray God defend me ! A little thing 
would make me tell them how much I lack of a 
■an. [Atide. 

Fuk, Om ground, if you see him Hirious. 

Sir To, Come, sir Andrew, there's no remedy ; 
the gentleman will, for his honour's sake, hare one 
boct with you : he cannot by the duello' avoid it : 
bii be has i^nmiised me, as ne is a gentleman ana 
a BoWer, be will not hurt you. Come on : to't 

Skr And. Pray God, he keep his oath ! [Droioj. 

Enter Antonio. 

Fia. I do assure you, 'tis against my will. 

[Draws, 
AaL Put up your swerd ;~If this young gen- 
tleman / 
Have done oflTence, I take the fault on me ; 
If you oiend him, I for him defy you. [Drawing, 
mr To, You, sir? why, what are you? 
AnL One, sir, that for his love dares yet do 
more. 
Than you have heard him brag to you he will. 

9if To, Nay, if you be an undertaker, I am for 
Toa. [Draws, 

Enter Iwo Officers. 

fU. O good sir Toby, hold ; here come the 



Off, Come, sir, awajr. 

nL I must entreat or you some of that money. 



Mr To. I'll be with you anon. [To Antonio. 

Vh, Pray, air, put up your sword, ifyou please. 

[To fi(ir Andrew. 

9irAnd, Marry, will I, sir?— and, for that I 
fraadied you, I'll oe as good as my word : He 
ifl bear you easily, and reins well. 

I Of. This is tHe man ; do thy office. 

t Cff, Antonio, 1 arrest thee at the suit . 
Of coont Orsino. 

^Iiil. You do mistake m^ sir. 

I (Jf, No, sir, no jot ; I know your favour well, 
^boQch now you have no sea-cap on your head. — 

Tikeldm away ; he knows, I know him welL 
•Aat I must obey. — ^This comes with seeking you; 

nt there's no remedy ; I shall answer it 

(1) Horrid conception. (t) Laws of dueL 
\S) Ornamented. 



"What win you do 7 Now my necesaitr 
Makes me to ask you for my purse : It grieves me 
Much more, for Wnat I cannot do for you. 
Than what oc&lls myself. You stand amai'd ; 
But be of comfort. 

Ani 

Via, What money, sir 7 
For the fair kindness you have show'd me here. 
And, part, being prompted by your present troublet 
Out of my lean and low abihty 
I'll lend you something : my having is not much ; 
FU make division of my present wiu you : 
Hold, there is half my cofler. 

Ant, WOl you deny me now f 

Is't possible, that my deserts to you 
Can lack persuasion 7 Do not tempt my miserft 
Lest that it make me so unsound a man, 
As to upbraid you with those kindnesses 
That I have done for you. 

Fto. I know of none ; 

Nor know I you by voice, or any feature : 
I hate in^titude more in a man. 
Than lymjg, vainness, babbling, drunkenness, 
Or any taint of vice, whose strong corruption 
Inhabits our frail blood. 

Ant, heavens themselves ! 

S Off, Come, sir, I pray you, go. 

Ant, Let me speak a little. This youth that 
you see here, 
I snatch'd one half out of the jaws of death ; 
Reliev'd him with such sanctity of love,— - 
And to his image, which, methought, did promise 
Most venerable worth, aid I devotion. 

1 Off, What's that to us? The time goes by; 
away. 

Ant, But, 0, how vile an idol proves this god !— 
Thou hast, Sebastian, done gooa feature shune.— ' 
In nature there's no bicmislu but the mind ; 
None can be call'd deform'a, but the unkind : 
Virtue is beauty ; but the beauteous-evU 
Are empty trunks, o'erflourish'd* by the devil. 

1 Off, The man grows mad ; away with him. 
Come, come. sir. 

Ant, Lead me on* [£xe. Officers, wttA Antonio. 

Vio, Methinks, his words do from such passion 

That he beueves himself; so do not I. 
Prove true, imagination, prove true, 
That Iidear brother, be now ta'en for you I 

Sir To, Come hitner, knight : come hither, Fa 
bian ; we'll whisper o'er a couplet or two of most 
saoesaws. 

rio. He nam'd Sebastian ; I mr brother know 
Yet living in my glass :* 6ven such and so, 
In favour was my brotner ; and he went 
Still in this fashion, colour, ornament, 
For him I imitate : 0, if it prove, 
Tempests are kmd, and salt vraves fresh in love ! 

[ExU. 

Sir To, A very dishonest paltry boy, and more 
a coward than a hare : his dishonesty appears^ in 
leaving his finend here in necessity, and denymg 
him ; and for his cowardship, ask Fabian. 

Fab, A coward, a most devout coward, reli 
gious in it. 

Sir And, 'Slid, I'll after him agaui, and beat him. 

Sir To, Do, cuff him soundly, but never draw 
thy bword. 

Sir And, An I do not,— [ExU 

Fab, Come, let's see the event 

(4) In the refleetioQ of my own figure. 



TWIUTH-NIQBT ; OB, WHAT TOU WILL 



Ilia. 



n Uf OBJ numeri t">U be nathini Id thii unciiil and uoliut extent' 

(Eccwu. Animt Uiv pMCC, Co wiUi me tomr hooM] 

* And hear ihcre haw muiy rniitlcH pruki 

. „^ „, Tlii. roirian hnlli b,vlcli'd up," (hal thou thentf 

ACT IV. Mjiy'>t.iiiilciillhu;tii<>uiluUiiioicho>Me,lwt|o: 



Cb. Will TOU nuke me belicTe, that I u 
•ent for you f 

Btb. do (o, go to, thou ut ■ fooUib fallow 
Let me be cJeu- of thee. 

Oo. Well held oi>l, iTulh I No, I do not 
yoa; nor 1 tm natKiilto you by my ls<l,, i 
tOB come >|>eak with hur; nor youriumi' i 

NotMoE, ttitt it to, IM to. 

Btt. TEff-ylhee, Tent' thy foUy iomenhcre 
Ihtni knoir'il Dot me. 

Clo. Vent my folly ! he hu hnH thm nt 

Vent my folly I I un aTraid thu g\ 



BTe»t lublwr, Ihf 



Ih.^ I 



■nirlil, will proTe a cockney.— I [w'ytlyv now, un 
iiltl tny itruigeneM, utd tell me what I ihall ren 
to my lady ; iball I rent to ber, thii thuu ar 

8ib, 1 pr'ythec, fooliih Greek, depui from 
Tbera'a money for thee ; if you tarry Uiiiger, 
I riuli EiTe wone payment. 

By my troth, thou bait 

■dtw ■ good report . 



open hand: — 
ney, |[ct them- 
jfn' purchase. 



£Ucr Sd- Andrew, Sir Toby, mtd Fibian 
SlrdiuL Now, lir, hiTe I met you igirin ? Ih 

(br Ton. l5MJnn«- ^S"t<^is 

Sab. Why, there't for the«, and there, unil t> 

are tU the people mad T [Btating Sii And 
Sir T». Hold. air. or I'll thro* Tour A,.as,', 

the house. 



whil>l. l£iil Haifa - 

Clo. Well, ni piit it on, and I will diveaablc — 

myieirin'l; and f irowM I were the firW Hwt eTt-: r-J 

diuembled in such a gown. I am not fat tsUBfi^^^ 

■- '■-rcome liie function well j nor lean ww^l^ ^^'' 

bought a good atudent ; but to be aai( ar^^"* 

at man, and a good houiekeeinr, goH as- -* 

foiiOy, ai to uy, a i:arefol man, and a ptit Kbn — •^^' 

'ar. The com^lora' enter. 

EnltT Sir Toby Belch mi UarU. 
Sir To. Joio btesl thee, maitn' panon. ^_~ 

Clo. Bona dill, ik Toby : for u the oU iMrai .^^ 
ifPrapie, thai n " ' 



CIs. Thia will I lell my ladj atraig-ht ; 1 w 
-' ■ - ' ■ fotti - 

BrTo-Coa 






le of your cotta for two^ 



[EzH Clo" 
[feoUMgS. 



againathim, if Iher 
litnick _ 
5(6. Let 



itnick him firat, jot it'i no matter &r t 

Sib. Let » thy hand. 

Sr To. Come, >tr, I will not let you |-( 



ny Tonng aoldier, put up your mm : 
S(k ) irill be 'frae from tha«. Wtutl would'' 



Ifthoudar^lte 



fMn-OHria. 

OU. Hold. Toby 1 on thy lib, I charge thee, hold. 
Sir To. Madam ^ 



. er Ihui T Ungruioiu wretch, 
lina, and the barbarous obtci, 
la'er were praach'd ! out of m; 



OtU Will it be 
Fit for the mount 
When manner* 

Be not oSend^ dear Ceaario: 

Bodeabr,* be gone !— 1 prVUiea, gentle ffi'nd. 

[£xeu9il Sir Toby, StrAodnw, anil Fabisn. 
Let tl^ &ii wiadsm, not thy pamon, away 

(i\ VioUnee 



Lei fancy utifl my acnae in Leliie alecp ) 
Ifil be tJiun tu dreaiO, atill let me aleap I 
OU. Nay, comr^ I pr^rthee : 'would, Ihoa'dl 

Stb. Madam,' 1 n 
OU. 

SC£JV£ II.-J n 
Mai 

.Mar. Nay 



O, My ao,andaobe! [£k- 



; iIj 



> hjm beliete thou ai , . 

I quicUy : ill call w Tiri^ th' 



. er aaw pen and hiL tory wtl- 
ofking Gorbodue, TIUl,IMti-> 
•ler paraoQ, am muter panoe 
that? andti, butiaT 



Sir To. To him, air fopai, 

Cla. What, hoa, 1 iay,— Peace in thia pa 

Sir To. The knare counterfeiU well ; 



Mai, Sif Topu, m Topaa, good air Topa^ fs 



to m. lady. 
Clo. Oul, 



Oiii, hyperbobeai fiend! how nxetl tboe 
u> uian I talbeit thou nothing but oT ladiea I 

Bir To. Well said, matter paiaon. 

JUof. SirTopaa, nereiwa* man thu* wronged!— 
ood lU- Tnpa.1, do not think I am mad ; Ihey bo's 



Clo. Fie, I 






hideiHi* darbtea*. 

lu dishoneit Salhan t I fall Ibee Km 
one of tboae geit- 



<t mod»l tenni 



lleonea, that will uK the deril hinuelf with « 
leiy : say'it thou, that home ia dark t 

Mai. As hell, air Topaa. 

CU. Why, il halii bay-windowa,' tra ha p mnl a«* 
burricadoea, aiulthecleariloiieatowaTdatbeMnilh — 
iitalroua aaebooy ; andyetcompUhKiV 



Clo. Madman, thou errcat : laar, Iheaviancv 
darkneaa, hut iEDoranea: io which thou ait M>rF* 
puziled, ihan the Egyptlana In their fiw. 

Mol. I aay, this houae i* a> dark aalgnonorc 
though i]z;noriince were aa daii aa hell ; and 1 aay 
there was nerer man Ihua abuted : I am bo UOrc- 



TWELFTH-NIGHT ; OR, WHAT YOU WILL. 



R> 



you are; make the trial of it in any eon- 
ition.' 



Md. Beliere me, I am not ; I tell thee true. 

Clo, Nay, Til ne'er believe a madman, till I 
hat is the opinion of Pythagoras, concern- ' his brains. I will fetch you light, and paper, and i 
bwl? ^ ^ ^ ^ I .»fa/. Fool, I'll requite it m the highest degri 

begone. 



hat the soul of our grandam might haply I pr*; 

hat thinkest thou of his opinion 7 

thmk nobly of the soul, and no way ap- 

opinion. 

ire thee well : remain thou still in dark- 

a shalt hold the opinion of Fythaxoras, 

1 allow of thy wits ; and fear to Idll a 

', lest thou oispossess the soul of thy 

Pare thee well, 
ir Topas, sir Topas,— 
My most exquisite sir Topas ! 



set 

ink. 
et 




no. 



ay, I am for all waters.* 

*hou might'st have done this without thy 

i Ipwn ; be sees thee not. 

To him in thine own voice, and bring 
how thou findest him : I would we were 



/am gone, sir, 

Anaanonj sir, 
rU be %oUh ystt agabij 

In a trice ; 

Like totkeoid vice,* 
Your need to tustain ; 

Who toith dagger of lath. 
In hia rage ma hit wraths 

Cries, ah,ha! tothe devU . 
like a mad lad. 
Pare thy nails . dad, 

Adieuy gootunan driveL [Exit 

fiC&ATB Jl/.-Olim'sgw'dm. £n/«r Sebattiaju 



^ ^. . . .* , . Seb, This is the air ; that is the glorious sun ; 

!LS"f *™*1^T ^ ^ ?*^.*^ conreni- This pearl she gave mi, I do feePt, and sect : 
rered, I would he were ; for I am now so And though 'tis wonder that enwraps me thus, 
nee with my niece, that 1 cannot pursue yet 'tis nSt madness. Where's Antonio then ? 
lafety this sport to the upshot Come by i could not find him at the Elephant : 



[Singing, 



my chamber. {Exe. Sir Toby and Mar. 

inr, Robin, jolly Robviu 

Tdl me how thy lady does. 

ool,— 

y Md^.if unkind, perdy. 

ool,— 

as. wky is she so 7 

001, I say ; — 

\€ uves anothtr^-WYio calls, ha ? 

ood fool, as ever thou wilt deserve well 

d, help me to a candle, and [>en, and ink, 

' ; as I am a gentleman, I will live to be 

thee for't 

aster MalvoKo I 

y, ^ood fooL 

11, sir, how fell you beside your five wits?' 

do], there was never man so notoriously 

[ am as well in my wits, fool, as thou art. 

It as well 7 then you are mad, indeed, if 

better in vour wits than a fool. 

h^ have nere propertied me i* keep me 

la, send ministers to me, asses, and ao all 

o fiu:e me out of my Mrits. 

(vise you what you say ; the minister is 

ilvolio, Malvolio, thy wits the heavens 

indeavour thyself to sleep, and leave thy 

e babble. 

ir Topas, 

lintam no words with him, good fellow. — 

rir7 not!, sir. God b'wiTou. good sir 

Hariy, amen. — I will, sir, I will. 

od, looL fool, I say, — 

as, sir, oe i)atient What say you, sir 7 

t* for speaking to you. 

Mid fool, help me to some light, and some 

tell thee, I am as well in my wits, as any 

yria. 

eU a-day, — that you were, sir ! 

J this hand. I am : good fool, some ink, 
Ught, ana convey what I wul set down 
r; it shall advantage thee more than ever 
g of letter did. 

nd help you to't. But tell me true, are 
Md, indeed 7 or do you but counterfeit 7 

lolar conversation, 
r other gem as a topaz, (3) Senses. 
Ml possession of. 
IdecL reprimanded. 
M 



Yet there he was ; and there I found this credit,* 
That he did range the town to seek me out. 
His counsel now might do me golden service : 
For though my soul disputes well with mv sense, 
That this may be some error, but no madness, 
Yet doth this accident and flood of fortune, 
So far exceed all instance, all discourse,* 
That I am ready to distrust mine eyes, 
And wrangle with my reason, that persuades me 
To any other trust* but that I am mad. 
Or else the lady's mad ; yet, if 'twere so. 
She could not sway her house, command her ful 

lowers.** 
Take, and give nack, affairs, and their despatch. 
With such a smooth, discreet, and stable bearing, 
As, I perceive, she does : there's something in't. 
That IS deceivable. But here comes the lady. 

Enter Olivia and a Priest. 

(Hi. Blame not this haste of mine : if you mean 
well. 
Now go with me, and with this holy man. 
Into the chantiT" by : there, before him. 
And undemeatn that consecrated roof, 
Plight me the full assurance of vour faith ; 
That my most jealous and too aoubtful soul 
Ma;^' live at peace : he shall conceal it. 
Whiles** you are willing it shall come to note ; 
What time we will our celebration keep 
According to my birth.^What do you say ? 

Seb. I'U follow this good man, and go with you ; 
And. having sworn truth, ever will be true. 

OIL Then lead the way, good father;— »And 
heavens so shine. 
That they may fairly note this act of mine I [Ext, 



ACT V. 

SCEJfE L^The street befi 
Enter Clown ona ] 



ore Olivia's 
Fabian. 



house. 



F^. Now, as thou loveit me, let me see his lette.*. 

(6) A buffoon character in the old playi^ and 
father of the modem hariequin. 

7) Account (8) Reason. (9) Belief. 
10^ Servants. (U) Little chapel. (12) Until 



|] 
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do. Good master Fabian, grant me another re- 
quest 

Fab, Anythinf^. 

Clo, Do not desire to see this letter. 

Fab. That is, to give a dog, and, in recompense, 
desire my dog again. 

Enter Duke, Viola, and attendantt, 

Duke, Belong you to the ladr Oliria, friends 7 

Clo. Ay, sir ; we are some or her trappings. 

Duke. I know thee well ; How dost thou, my 
X;ood fellow 7 

Clo, Truly, sir, the better for my foes, and the 
worse for my friends. 

Duke, Just the contrary; the better for thy 
friends. 

Clo. No, sir, the worse. 

Duke. How can that be 7 

do. Marry, sir, they praise me, and make an ass 
of me ; now my foes tell me plainly I am an ass : so 
that br my foes, sir, I profit in tne knowledge of 
mjrseli ;^ and by my friends I am abused : so that, 
conclusions to be as kisses, if your four negatiTes 
make your two aflirmatives, wny, then the worse 
for my friends, and (he better for my foes. 

DuJfe*. Why, this is excellent. 

Clo, By my troth, sir, no ; though it please you 
10 be one of my friends. 

Duke. Thou shall not be the worse for me; 
there's molt. 

Clo. But that it would be double-dealing, sir, I 
would you could make it another. 

Duke. O, you give me ill counsel. 

Clo. Put your grace in vour pocket, sir, for this 
unce, and let your flesh and blood obey it. 

Duke, Well, I will be so much a smner to be a 
double-dealer ; there's another. 

Clo. PrimOj secundoy tertio^ is a good play : and 
the old saying is, the third pays for all : the tnplex, 
sir, is a good tripping measure ; or the bells of St. 
Bennet, sii\ may put you in mind ; One, two, three. 

Duke, You can fool no more money out of me 
at this throw : if ^ou will let your lady know, I am 
her© to speak with her, and oring her along with 
you. it may awake my bounty further. 

Clo. Marry, sir, lullaby to your bounty, till I 
come again. 1 go. sir ; but I would not have you 
to think, that my desire of haying is the sin of co- 
Tctousness : but, as you say, sir, let your bounty 
Lake a nap, I will awake it anon. [Exit Clown. 

Enter Antonio and Officers. 

Vio, Here comes the man, sir, that did rescue me. 

Duke. That face of his I do remember well ; 
fet. when I saw it last, it was besmear'd 
As olack as Vulcan, in the smoke ^war : 
A blLwhling vessel was he captain of, 
For shallow draught, and bulk, unprizable : 
With which such scathful' grapple did he make 
With the most noble bottom or our fleet, 
That very envy, and the tongue of loss, 
Cir'd fame and nonour on him. — What's the matter? 

I Off. Orsino, this is that Antonio. 
That took the Phoenix, and her fraught,* from 

Candy ; 
And this is he] that did the Tiger board. 
When your young nephew Titus lost his leg: 
Here in the streets, desperate of shame, ancl state, 
In private brabble did we apprehend him. 

Vio, He did me kindness, sir ; drew on my side ; 
But, in conclusion, put strange speech upon me, 



(P Mischievous. 



(t) Freight 



I know not what 'twas, but distraction. 

Jhtke. Notable pirate ! thou salt-water thiefl 
What foolish boldness brought thee to their mei 
Whom thou, in terms so b^ody, and so dear. 
Hast made thine enemies 7 

^nt. Orsino, noble sir. 

Be pleasM that I shake off these names you give 
Antonio never yet was thici^ or pirate, 
Though, I con/ess, on base and ffround enough, 
Orsino's enemy. A witchcraft drew me hitter : 
That most ungrateful boy there, by your aid& 
From the rude sea's enrag'd ana foamy moatn 
Did I redeem ; a wreck past hope he was : 
His life I gave him, and did thereto add 
My love, without retention, or restraint. 
All his in dedication : for his sake. 
Did I expose myself, pure for his love, 
Into the danger of this adverse town ; 
Drew to defend him, when he was beset ; 
Where being apprehended, his false cunning 
(Not meaning to partake with me in danger,) 
Taught him to face me out of his ac<^uaintance, 
And grew a t wen tv-y cars-removed thmg. 
While one would wink ; denied me mine 

purse, 
Which I nad recommended to his use 
Not half an hour before. 
Vio. How can this be 7 

Duke. When came he to this town 7 
•Ant. To-day, my lord ; and for three 
before 

iNo interim, not a minute's vacancy,) 
loth day and night did we keep company. 

Enter Olivia and attendaniBm 

Duke. Here comes the countess ; now liet' 

walks on earth. 

But for thee, fellow, fellow, thy words are madness . 
Three months this youth hath tended upon me ; 
But more of that anon. ^Take him aside. 

Oli, What would my lord, but that he may 
have. 
Wherein Olivia may seem serviceable ?— 
Cesario, you do no{ keep promise with me. 

Vio. Madam 7 

Duke. Gracious Olivia, 

OIL What do you say, Cesario 7— -Good m 
lord, 

Vio, My lord would speak, my duty hushes me 

Oli, If it be aught to tne old tune, my lord, 
It is as fat' and fulsome to mine ear, 
As howling after music. 

Duke, Still so cruel 7 

di. Still so constant, lord. 

Duke. What ! to perversencss 7 you uncivil lady, 
To whose ingrate and unauspicious altars 
My soul the TaithfulPst offerings hath breath'd out, 
That e'er devotion tendered ! What shall I do 7 

Oli, Even what it please my lord, that shall be- 
come him. 

Duke, Why should I not, had I the heart io do i% 
Like to the Egyptian thief, at point of deaui. 
Kill what I love ; a savage iealousy. 
That sometime savours nobly 7 — But hear me this. 
Since you to non-regardance cast my faith, 
And that I partly know the instrument 
That screws me from my true place in your (avour. 
Live Tou, the marble-breasted tyrant, still : 
But tnis your minion, whom, I know, you lore, 
And whom, by heaven, I swear, I. tender dearly, 
Him will I tear out of that cruel eye, 

(8) Dull, groee. 
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SItJIwL Od'ilircUng^herehBU: 

my held Tor nothinsi ud Ihit Unt 

Mt on lo dn't by gir TobT. 

Via. Why do jou ipeJi lo me J I — 
on draw jaur iword upon me, wj 



Oli. When roe* Cetario T 
■Vb,. 

More Ihu I love Ibeae eyes, : 

' ' -<rr, by lU morel, than r ' 

lofiii 



Aner him I lore, 
lora Ihui my lire, 
I ahall loTC wifb : 



li' I do feign, Tou nitnesiea ibore, 
Punish my Ue, br tainting or my Idtc! 

OB. Ah, me, deteited I how am I beruil'd ! 

yu. who doei beguile you 7 n bo doca do ]«u 

Off. HSXufowotthywlf? UitMlongI- l!",?^'"*" 

Call faith Ibe holy ralber. [Eiitan JllmKaitf. ' ,';„ n 

Duk*. ComtawaT, I- ■ ' 

(ft 
OH. Whtther.mTloidt— CeHrio,hutban 
Dakt, UaAaodT 



llfao 

< be 
Ihinic, you act nolhing 

Enter Sir Toby Bekh, inmJc, bd fry 
Hereeomea lirTobyhalLltig, you ahal 
lut iT he Itad not been in driidi, lie 
icklEd you olhergalei* than he did. 



ON. 
IHtt. 

Fio. 



No, 



lonJ,n[ 



OK. AIw, it if Ihe baienes* of tW Te.. , 
Thai makei thee ttran|ik Ihj propnetv : ' 
Fear not, Ceaario, take ihy fortiinu u'pj 
Be that Ihou know'il thou art, and then thou art 
A> greatu that thou fear'at—O.irdCDDieilitiie 

Mt-tHttr Attendant and Prieit. 
Father, I cWn thee, by thy rcicnrnep, 
lien to BnlbU(tbOBgh lately we intended 
To keep fn darkneiL what octagion now 
Rexala bebn *iii ripe,) what thou doat hnow. 
Hath newly pait between thia youth and me. 

PriitL A contract of eternal bond of ioie, 
CoadbtBed b* mutual Joinder of yourhaoda, 
Attcaled by &e bolr eloae of lipi, 
Strencthen'd by iDUrchansement of your linga ; 
And all tlie eenmany of thia comp&ct 



I have tcafelled bnt two hoori. 

DKi*.0,tbMidinembIbircubI what will Ihou b 
When tfane hath aew'd a grUile on thy caie 7> 
Or w91 not die thy craft (o quickly grow, 
That Ihfae own It^ ehall be thine overthrow T 
Paiew^ and take her ; htildiitcl thy feet, 
When Inon and I henceforth may ukkt meet. 

rta. My lord, I do prote^— 

OB. 0,doiiotawK,( 

Hold tittk lyifa, Ibonth thou h»*t too much fei r. 



SirJiid. For the tore of God, a lUTgeoa ; tend 
<M preaently to *ir Toby. 

OH. What** the matter T 

StrJnd, He haa broke my bead aerosa, and hn> 
^na til Toby a bloodj coicomb loo : fur the lore 
ofQud, TOurnelp; I had rather than forty pound, 

OIL Who haa done Uut, air Andrew? 
Slt*i4. The count'! gentleman, one Ceaario: 
"< took bin tor a cowai^ but he'* the Tery deril 



'a drunk, air Toby, an I 
! act at eight f the moniir 

. I nen he'a a rogtie. Altera 
p[irin/ I hate a drunken rO( 

u'ny withliim: whoiiathmu 

•I. I'll help you, *ir Toby, b 

\Vill you help, an a*>-head 
d :i knare 7 a ttnn-ftced koai 



am aorry, madam, ! Iatc hu 

tl L«en the brother of my hlo 
I vi^ done no leu, with wit, an 
» u alrtnge regard upon me, 
•U< percciie it hath oflended ; 
ir, iwcct one, eren for the to 
: lach other hut lo late ago. 
One face, one raice, one ha 

0, my dear Antonio ! 
the houra raek'd and torlur' 
.T toat Ihee. 
>ialian are you 7 

Pear'at tfaou (hi 



h.irithr-r<[>rocieaturae. Whiehiil 
fUL M-,Ml wonderful! 
f-^h. [>., I aland there? Inererhad 
orii.MlicrebeUiatdeityiii 






hnuiilii- l:!indwBTe»Biidaij ^. 
rhirid,' what kin are you to mel 
hnl cdiiiilrTmanl whatnamel whal 
Vu. OfMepsaline: Sebaitian wai : 
Such a Srbaatian wai my brother too. 



Dakt, My leolleman, Cetaiio 7 

(I) DlMwn tliy property. (t) S 
ti) Otbinnya. {4) Serioui dai 



luitcd to 






bothforai 

lo fright u.. ^ ^ j^j J ^^ 

that dimenaion ^ohIt clad, 
Which from the womb I did participal 
Were you a woman, aa the reat goei e 
1 thould my tears let fall upon your ch 
And *ay — Thrice welcome, drowned V 

Vio. My father had a mole upon hii 

Stfr. And Ml had mine. 

(E) OuloTebaiitytalllM. 



TWELFTH NIGHT ; OB, WHAT YOU WILL. 



juir. 



Vio. And died that day when YioU from W birth 
Hid DumbeHd thirteen years. 

8tb. O, that record u Urely in my aoul ! 
He finished, indeed, hat mortal act, 
That da/ that made my sitter thirteen years. 

Vio, If nothing let»> to make us happy both, 
But this my masculine usurp'd attire. 
Do not embrace me, till each circumstance 
Of place, time, fortune, do cohere, and jump, 
That I am Viola : which to confirm, 
ril brinff you to a captain in this town, 
^Vhere ue my maiden weeds ; by whose gentle help, 
I was preserr'd, to serre this noble count : 
All the occurrence of my fortune since 
Uath been between this lady, and this lord. 

Seb. So comes it, lady, you have been mistook: 

[To OUria. 
But nature to her bias drew in that. 
You would have been contracted to a maid ; 
Nor are you therein, by my lUe, deceivM ; 
You are oetrothM both to a maid and man. 

Duke, Be not amazM ; right noble is his blood.— 
If this be so, as yet the^lau seems true, 
I shall have share in this most happy wreck : 
Boy, thou haft said to me a thousand times, 

[To Viola. 
Thou nerer should'st love woman like to me. 

Vio. And all those sayings will I over-swear ; 
And all those swearings keep as true in soul. 
As doth that orbed continent the fire 
That severs day from nighU 

Duke, Give me thy hand ; 

And let me see thee in thy woman's weeds. 

Vio, The captain, that did bring me first on shore, 
Hath my maid's garments : he, upon some action, 
Is now m durance ; at Malvolio's suit. 
A gentleman, and follower of my lady's. 

OIL He shall enlarge him:— -Fetch Bialrolio 
hither:— 
And yet, alas, now I remember me. 
They say, poor gentleman, he's much distract. 

Re-enter Clown, with a letter, 

A most extractinff flrenzy of mine own 
From my remembrance clearly banish'd his. 
How does he, sirrah 7 

Clo, Truly, madam, he holds Belzebub at the 
stave's end, as well as a man in his case may do : 
he has here writ a letter to you; I should have 
given it to you to-day morning \ but as a madman's 
epistles are no gospels, so it Molls not much, when 
they are delivered. 

Oli. Open it, and read it 

CU), Look then to be well edified, when the fool 
delivers the madman : — By the Lordy madam, — 

OH, How now! art thou mad 7 

Clo, No, madanu I do but read madness : an 
your ladyship will nave it as it ought to be, you 
must allow vox.* 

Oli, PHythee, read r thy right wits. 

Clo, So I do. madonna ; but to read his ri^ht 
wita, is to read thus : therefore perpend,* my pnn- 
cess. and give ear, 

OU, Rm it Tou, sirrah. [To Fabian. 

Fab. [reads. I By iho Lord, madam, you wrong 
me, and the w<md shaU know it : though you have 
pat me into darknett, and given your drunken 
cousin rule over me, yet hone I the benefit qf my 
tenttt « welt « your ladvahip, I have your own 
Utter that induced me to the aemhUmee I put on; 

i\) Hinders. (2) Voice. (3) Attend. 
'4) Frame and constitution. (S) Inferior. 



with the which I doubt notkutU da myfcf^awcA 
rij^ht, or you much ehaau. Think ^ ma at ys* 
please, I leave my duty a little unUumght of^ ami 
speak out of my u^jury. 

The fuadly^Mted Mahrolio. 

OIL Did he write this 7 

Clo, Ay, madam. 

Duke, This savours not much of distraction. 

OIL See him deliver'd, Fabian ; bring him hither. 

[£«tlFahiaB. 
My lord, so please you, these thii^ further thought 

on. 
To think me as well a sister as a wife. 
One day shall crown the alliance oo't, io please yoo. 
Here at my house, and at my proper eost. 

Duke, Madam, I am most apt to embrace your 
offer.— 
Your master quits you J [To Viola.] and, flbr jour 

service done lum. 
So much against the mettle' of your sex. 
So far beneath your soft and tender breeding. 
And since you call'd me master for so lon|^ 
Here is my hand ; you shall from this time he 
Your master's mistress. 

OIL A sister 7— you are tht. 

Re-enter Fabian, with Malvolio. 

Duke. Is this the madman 7 

OH. Ay, my lord, this Mme : 

How now, Malvolio 7 

Jdal. Madam, you have done me wrong, 

Notorious wrong. 

OIL Have L Malvolio 7 no. 

Mai, Lady, you have. Fray you, peruse that 
letter: 
You must not now deny it is your hand. 
Write from it, if you can, in nand, or pnrmae ; 
Or say, tis not your seal, nor your invention : 
You can say none of this : Well, grant it then. 
And tell me, in the modesty of honour. 
Why you have given me such clear lights of favour ; 
Bade me come smiling, and croes-garter'd to you, 
To put onyellow 8tocSin|^, and to frown 
Upon sir "Toby, and the hghter* people : 
And, acting this in an obedient hope. 
Why have you sufier'd me to be imprison'd. 
Kept in a dark house, visited by the priest, 
And made the most notorious geek,* and guU, 
That e'er invention play'd on 7 tell me why. 

Oli, Alas, Malvono, this is not my writmg. 
Though. I confess, much like the character : 
But^ out of question, 'tis Maria's hand. 
Ana now I do bethink me, it was she 
First told me, thou wast mad; then cam'st in smiling, 
And in such forms which here were presuppos'd 
Upon thee in the letter. Pr'ythee be content : 
This practice hath most shrewdly paas'd upon thee ; 
But, when we know the Grounas and autnors of it) 
Thou shalt be both the plaintiffand the judge 
Of thine own cause. 

Fab, Good madam, hear me speak ; 

And let no quarrel, nor no brawl to come, 
Taint the condition of this present hour, 
Which I have wonder'd at. In hope it shalt not, 
Most freely I confess, myself, and Toby, 
Set this device against Malvolio here. 
Upon some stubborn and uncourteous parts 
We had conceiv'd asainst him : Maria writ 
The letter, at sir Toby's great importance ;* 
In recompence whereof, be hath married Mr. 
How vritn a sportful malice it was foUow'd, 



(6) Fool. 



'7) Importunaey* 



Seem 1. 
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Mar rather i^uck on lauchter than rerenge ; 
If that the injuries bejunlj weigh*d, 
That hare on both sides past. 

OU, Alas, poorfool! how hare they baffled' thee ! 

Clo. Whj, tome are bum gretUf some achieve 
^eatness, and eome have greainest thrown upon 
thenu Iwasone,8ir. in this interlude: one sir To-, 
pas, air ; but tiiat's all one : — By the ijord,fool, I 
am not tnad; — But do you remember? Madmn, 
why Imtgh yau at such a barren rateal 7 an you 
smue fuw, he^e gagged : And thus the whirligig of 
time brinks in his reTenees. 

MaL Vu be rerenged ou the whole paek of you. 

Oil. He hath been most notoriously abus*d. 

Duke. Pursue him, and entreat him to peace : — 
He hath not told us of the captain ret ; 
When that is known, and ffolden tune eooTents,* 
A solemn combination shul be made 
Of our dear souls— Meantime, sweet sister, 
We wUl not part from hence. — Cesario, come ; — 
For so yon shall be, while you are a man ; 
3utj when in other habits you are seen, 
Orsmo's mistress, and his lancy's queen. [Exeunt, 

SONG. 

O^o. When thai I wot and a little tiny boy, 
WUh hep^ ho, the wind and the ram, 
AfoeUsh thxng was btU a toy, 
jPor the rain it raineth every day. 

(I) Cheated. (2) ShaO serre. 



But when 1 came to manU estate. 
With hey, ho, the wind and the rain, 

* Gainst knave and thid'men shut their gatt 
For the rain it raineth every day. 

But when I came, alas ! to wive. 
With hey, ho, the wind and the rain. 

By twargering could I never thrive. 
For the rain it raineth every day. 

Bxtt when J came unto mv bed. 
With hey, ho, the winaand the rain. 

With toss'pots still had drunken head, 
For the rain it raineth every day. 



Jl great while ago the world begun, 
JVUh hey. ho, the wind and the rain. 

But thaVs (ul one, our j^y is done, 
^nd we^U strive to please you every day. 



This play is in the graver part elegant and ea 
and in some of the lighter scenes exquisitely hut 
rous. Ague-cheek is drawn with great proprii 
but his character is^ in a j^at measure, tliat 
natural fatuity, and is therefore not the proper p 
of a satirist. The soliloquy of MalTolio is tr 
comic ; he is betrayed to ndicule merely by 
pride. The marriage of Olivia, and the succe 
mg perplexity, though well enough contrived 
divert on the stage^ wants credibility, and fUh 
produce the f>roper instruction required in the d 
ma, as it exhibits no just picture of life. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



Vincentio, duke of ViennM. 

Angelo, lord deputy in theduke*a ab$enet, 

EicaluB, an ancient lord^ joined wth Jtngelo 

the dejnUaiion, 
CUudio, a youn^ genUeman, 
Lucio, a fantastic. 
7Vo other like gentlemen, 
Varrius, a genttenuBif sertmt to the duke* 
Protost, 

Jt Juetiee. 

Elbow, a iimple eonotahU, 

Froth, a fooluh geniUmmi, 



Clownj servant to Mrs. (her-dmu. 
Abhorson, an exeaitioner, 
iBarnardinc, a dissolute prisoner, 

Isabella, sister to CkauHo, 
Mariana, betrothed to Angela. 
Julic't, beloved by Clmudio, 
Fninciuca. a nun. 
Mistress OTernlone, a bawd, 

LordSy gentlemen, gumrdSf offieerSf 

tendanti. 

Scene, Viennm, 



ACT I. 



a 



CEKE 
ISnter 1 



E 



Duke. 



SCALU8,— 

Eseat, Mr lord. 

Duke, Or ^rcrnment the properties to unfold, 
Would seem in mc to affect speech and discourse ; 
Since I am put to know that your own science, 
Exceeds, in that, the lists' of all adrice 
Mj strength can give jou : then no more remains 
But that to your sufficiency, as your worth is able. 
And let them work. The nature of our people, 
Our city's institutions, and the terms 
For common justice, you are as pregnant* in. 
As art and practice hath enriched any 
That we remember: there is our commission. 
From which we would not bare you warp.--€all 

hither, 
1 say, bid come before us Angelo. — 

{Exit an atiendaad. 
What figure of us think tou he will bear 7 
For you must know, we nave with special soul 
Elected him our absence to supply ; 
Lent him our terror, drest him with our love ; 
And given his deputation all the organs 
Of our own power : what think you of it? 

Escal, If any in Vienna be of worth 
To undergo such ample grace and honour. 
It is lord Angelo. 

EnUr Angelo. 

Duke, Look, where he comes. 

Jing. Always obedient to your grace's will, 
I come to know your pleasure. 

Duke, Angelo, 

There is a kind of character in thy life, 
That, to the observer, doth thy history 
Fully unfold : thyself and thy belongrngs* 
Are not thine own so proper,* as to waste 

(1) Bounds. (S) Full of. (3) Endowments. 
(4) So much t^y own property. 



Thyself upon thy virtues, them on thee. 

Heaven doth with us, as we with torches do: 

Not light them for thenuielves : for if our Tirtues 

Did not go forth of us, Hwere all alike 

As if we had them not Spirits are not finely touch'd. 

But to fine issues :^ nor nature never leofas 

The smallest scruple of her excellence| 

But, like a thrifty goddess, she determines 

Herself the glory of a creaitor. 

Both thanks ana use.* But I do bend my speech 

To one that can my part in him advertise ; 

Hold therefore, Angelo ; 

In our remove, be thou at full ourself ; 

Mortsllty and mercy in Vienna 

Live in tny tongue and heart : Old Escalus, 

Thouph first in (question, is thy secondary - 

Take thy commission. 

Ang, Now, good my lord. 

Let there be some more test made of my metal. 
Before so noble and so great a figure 
Be stampM upon it. 

Duke, No more evasion : 

We have with a leaven'd and prepared chcrfee 
Proceeded to you ; therefore take your bonoori. 
Our haste from hence is of so quick c<Hiditioii, 
That it prefers itself, and leaves unouestion'd 
Matters of needful value. We shall write to jov. 
As time and our conccmin&rs shall importune, 
How it goes with us ; and do look to know 
What doth befall you here. So, fare you well : 
To the hopeful execution do I leave you 
Of your commissions. 

Ang, Yet, give leave, my lord. 

That we may bring you something on tne way. 

Duke, My haste may not admit it ; 
Nor need you, on mine honour, have te do 
With any scruple : your scope^ is as mine own ; 
So to enforce, or qualify the laws. 
As to ^'our soul seems good. Give me your hand ; 
V\\ pnviiy away : I love the people. 
But do not like to stage me to their eyes : 
Thouffh it do well, I do not relish well 
Their loud applause, and eves* vehement ; 



(6) For high oi 

(7) EztentoTp 



For hifch purposes. 
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Norido I think the man of safe discretion. 
That does afieet it. Once more, (kre you well. 
Ang, The hearens gire safety to your purposes ! 
Escal, Lead forth, and bring you back in happi- 
ness. 
Duke. I thank you: fare jrou well. [EzU. 

Escal, I shall desire you, sir, to gire me leare 
To ha?e free speech with vou ; and it concerns me 
To look into the bottom of my place : 
A power I haTe ; but of what strength and nature 
I am not yet instructed. 
»^ng, 'Tis so with me:— Let us withdraw to- 
gether. 
And we may soon our satisfaction hare 
Touching that point 
Eseal. ril wait upon your honour. 

[Exeunt, 



SCEJ^TE U.^/i 



street. Enter 
Gentlemen. 



Lucio and two 



Lueio. If the duke^ with the other dukes, come 
not to composition with the Idng of Hungary, why, 
tisen all the dukes fall upon the king. 

1 Geni. HeaTen grant us its peace, but not the 
king of Hungary's ! 

3 Gent. Amen. 

Lucio, Thou concludest bice the sanctimonious 
pirate, that went to sea with the ten command- 
ments, but scraped one out of the table. 

3 GetU. Thou shalt not steal ? 

Lueio. Ay, that he razed. 

1 Gent. Why, 'twas a commandment to <5om- 
nand the captam and all the rest from their Amc- 
tions; they put forth to steal: there's not a soldier 
of us all, that, in the thanksgiying before meat, 
doth relish the petition well that prays for peace. 

2 Geni. I never heard any soldier dislike it. 
Lueio. I believe thee : (or, I think, thou never 

waft where ffrace was said. 

2 Geni. No? a dozen times at least 

1 Gent. What?inmetre7 

lAteio. In any proportion,* or in any lang^uage. 

1 Geni. I thmk, or in any religion. 

Lueio. Ay! why not? Urace is grace, despite 
of all controTersjT : as for example ; thou thyself 
art a wicked villain, despite of all grace. 

1 Gent. Well, there went but a pair of sheers 
between us.* 

Lueio. I grant : as there may between the lists 
and the velvet : tnou art the list 

1 Geni. And thou the velvet: thou art good 
velvet ; thou art a threc-pil'd piece, I warrant wee : 
I had as lief be a Ibt of an English kersey, as be 
mPd, as thou art pird, for a French velvet' Do 
1 sneak feelinffly now ? 

Lueio. I uink thou dost; and, indeed, with 



most palnftil feeling of thy speech : ^ I wilL out of suburbs be pull'd down ? 



thine own confession, learn to begin thy health ; 
but, whilst I live, forget to drink alter thee. 

1 Geni. I think I have done myself wrong ; 
have I not ? 

2 Gent. Yes, that thou hast ; whether thou art 
tainted, or free. 

Lueio. Behold, behold, where madam Mitiga- 
tion comes ! I have purchased as many diseases 
rjndcr her roof, as come to— 

2 Gent. To what, I pray ? 

1 Geni. Judge. 

2 Gent. To three thousand dollars a year. 
1 Geni. Ay, and more. 

(1 } Measure. (2) A cut of the same cloth. 

(S) A Jes( on the loai of hair by the French disease. 



Lueio. A French crown^ more. 

1 Geni. Thou art always figuring diseasei in 
me : but thou art full of error ; I am sound. 

Lucio. Nay, not as one would say, healthy , 
but so sound, as things that are hollow : thy bones 
are hollow ; impiety nas made a feast of thee. 

Enitr Bawd. 

1 Gent. How now ? Which of your hips has the 
most profound sciatica ? 

Bawd. Well, well ; there's one yonder arrested, 
and carried to prison, was worth five thousand of 
you all. 

1 Gent. Who's that, I pray thee ? 

Bawd. Marry,sir,that's Claudio, signior Claudio. 

1 Gent. Claudio to prison ! 'tis not so. 

Bawd. Nay. but I know, 'tis so : I saw him ar- 
rested; saw nim carried away^ and, which is 
more, within these three days his head's to be 
chopped off. 

Lucio, But, aflcr all this fooling, I would not 
have it so : art thou sure of this ? 

Bawd. I am too sure of it: and it is for getting 
madam Julietta with child. 

Lucio. Believe me, this may be: he promised 
to meet me two hours since ; and he was ever pre- 
cise in promise-keeping. 

2 Gent. Besides you know, it draws something 
near to the speech we had to such a purpose. 

1 Gent. But most of all, agreeing with the pro- 
clamation. 

Lucio. Away ; let's go learn the truth of it. 

[Elxeuni Lucio and Gentlemen. 

Bawd, Thus, what with the war, what with the 
sweat ;^ what with the gallows, and what with 
poverty, I am custom-shrunk. How now ? what's 
the news with you ? 

Enter Clown. 

Clo. Yonder man is carried to prison. 

Bawd, Well ; what has he done ? 

Clo. A woman. 

Bawd. But what's his offence ? 

Clo. Groping for trouts in a peculiar river. 

Bawd. W hat, is there a maiawith child by him ? 

Clo. No ; but there's a woman with maid by him: 
you haye not heard of the proclamation, have you? 

Bawd. What proclamation, man ? 

Clo. All houses in the suburbs of Vienna must 
be pluck'd down. 

Bawd. And what shall become of those in the 
city? 

Clo. They shall stand for seed: they had gone 
down too, but that a wise burgher put m for them. 

Bawd. But shali all our houses of resort in the 



Clo. To the ground, mistress. 

Bawd. Why, here's a change, indeed, in the 
comraonwealtn ! What shall become of me ? 

Clo. Come ; fear not you : good counsellors lack 
no clients : though you cnanjrc your place, you need 
not change your trade ; Ml be your tapster still. 
Courage ; there will be pity taken on you : you Uiat 
have worn your eyes almost out in the service, you 
will be considered. 

Bawd. What's to do here, Thomas Tapster ? let's 
withdraw. 

Clo. Here comes signior Claudio, led by the pro- 
vost to prison : and twre's madam Juliet. |£jr«. 



I I 



4) Corona Veneris. 

6) The sweating sickness. 
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SCEXE JIL—'iTu Mine.— Enter ProTOflt,* Clau- 
dia, Juliet, wnd Otficen ; Lucio, and hoo (ien* 
tlemen. 

CUud. Fellow, why doAt thou show me Uuu to 
the world? 
Bear mc to prison, where I am committed. 

i'ror. 1 do it not in eril disposition, 
But from lord .\n^^do by special charge. 

Claud, Thus can the demi-rod, Authority, 
Make us pay down for our oflence by wei^lit.— 
The words of heaven ; — on whom it will, it will ; 
On whom it will not, so ; yet still 'tis iust. 

Imcu), Why, how now, Claudio? wncnce comes 
Uiis restraint I 

Claud. From too much liberty, my Lucio, liberty : 
As surfeit is the father of much fast. 
So erery scope by the immoderate use 
Turns to restraint : our natures do pursue 
(Like rats that ravin' down their proper bane,) 
A thirsty evil ; and when we driiiK, we die. 

Lueio. If I could speak so wisely under an arrest, 
I would send fur certain of mv creditors: and yet, 
to sar tlic truth, 1 had as Mel have the fopncry ol 
freedom, as the morality of imprisonment— Wiat's 
Iliy oflenco, Claudio 7 

Claud. What, but to speak of would offend again. 

Lucio. What is it 7 murder 7 

Claud. No. 

Lucio. I*cchery7 

Claud. Call it so. 

Prov. Away, sir : you must go. 

Claud, One word, good friend :— Lucio, a word 
with you. [ TaktM km aside. 

Lueio, A hundred, if they'll do you any good.— 
Is lechery so look'd aAer 7 

Claud, Thus standi it with me :— Upon a true 
contr&ct, 
I got possession of Julietta's bed ; 
You know the lady ; she is fast my wife. 
Save that we do the denunciation lack 
Of outward order : this we came not to. 
Only for propagation of a dower 
Remaining in tne cofi*er of her friends ; 
From whom we thought it meet to hide our love, 
Till time had made them for us. But it chances, 
The stealth of our most mutual entertainment, 
With character too gross, is writ on Juliet. 

Lmcuj, Withchilc^ perhaps? 

Claud, Unhappily, even so. 
And the new deputy now for the duke, — 
Whether it be the (ault and glimpse of newness ; 
Or whether that the body public he 
A horse whereon the governor doth ride, 
>Vho, newly in the seat, that it may know 
He can command, lets it straight feel the spur: 
>Vhethcr the tyranny be in his place. 
Or in his eminence that fills it up, 
I staff ger in : — But this new governor 
Awakes me all the enrolled penalties. 
Which have, like unscour'd armour, hung by the 

So long, tliat nineteen zodiacs* have gone round. 
And none of them been worn ; and, for a name. 
Now puts the drowsy and neglected act 
Freshly on me : — ^'tis surely for a name. 

lAtcw. I warrant it is : and thy head stands so 
tkkle* on thy shoulders, that a milk-maid, if she 
be in love, may sigh it off*. Send alter the duke, 
and appeal to him. 



(1) Gaoler. (S) Voraciously devour. 

(5) Yearly circles. (4) tickliah. 

(6) Enter on her probation. (6) Prompt. 



Claud, I have doM to, tnit he4 not to ka 
I nr'jTthee, Lucio, do me thb kind serriee : 
This day my sister should the cloister eDter» 
And there receive her approbation :* 
Acquaint her with the daneer of my •tftte; 
Implore her, in my voice. U»t she Make Iraendt 
To the strict deputy ; bia heraelf ataay him ; 
I have great hope in that : for in her youth 
There is a prone* and speechleaa dialect, 
Such as moves men ; beaklea, she bath pimp ai'O Ui 

art 
W*hen she will play with reason and diKonne. 

Lucio. I nrav she may : as well for the encourage- 
ment of the like, which else would atand umkr 
grievous imposition ; as for the eiijioying of thy life, 
who I woulo be sorrr should be tnus fooliaUy lost 
at a game of lick-tacK. I'll to her. 

Claud, I thank you. good friend Lucio. 

lAtrio. Within two nourt,— ^ 

Claud, Come, officer, away. [ExeiaU. 

SCEXE IV,-^ numastery, EnUr Dnks mi 
Friar Thomas. 

Duke, No ; holy father ; throw away that thought; 
Belirve not that the dribbling dart or love 
Can pierce a c6mplete bosom :* why I deaire thee 
To give me secret harbour, hath a purpose 
More giave and wrinkled than the aims and ends 
Of burning youth. 

Fri, May yonr grace apeak ofit f 

Duke. My holy sir. none Detter knows than you 
How I have ever lov'd the life remov'd :* 
And held in idle price to haunt assembuesi 
Where youth, ana cost^ and wftless bravery keeps.* 
I have delivered to lord Angelo 
(A man of stricture,** and firm abstinenee,) 
My absolute power and place here in Vienna, 
And he supposes me travell'd to Poland ; 
For so I have strew'd it in the common ear, 
And so it is rcceiv'd : now. pious sir, 
You will demand of me, wny I do this 7 

Fri. Gladly, my lord. 

Duke. We' nave strict statutes, and most bitini 
laws 

(The needful bits and curbs for headstrong s , , 

Which for these fourteen years we have wt sleep ^ 

Even like an over-grown lion in a cave. 

That goes not out to prey : now, as fond fathers , 

Having bound up the threat'ning twigs of bireh, 

Only to stick it in their children's sipnt, 

For terror, not to use ; in time the rod 

Becomes more mock*d, than fcar'd : so our decrees. 

Dead to infliction, to themselvrs are dead ; 

And liberty plucks justice by the nose : 

The baby btats the nurse, and quite athwart 

Goes all decorum. 

Fri. It rested in your grace 

To unloose this tied-up justice, when you pleas'd: 
And it in yon more dreadful would have seem'd, 
Than in lord Angelo. 

Duke. I do fear, too dreadftil : 

Sith" 'twas my fault to give the people scope, 
'Twould be mv tyranny lo strike, and gall them 
For what I bid them do : for we bid this be done. 
When evil deeds have their permissive past. 
And not the punishment. Therefore, indeed, ny 

father, 
I have on An?clo impoa'd the office ; 
Who may, in the amoush of my name, strike home 
And yet my nature never in the sight, 

11) Completely armed. (8) Retired. 
(9) Showy dress resides. (10) Strictness. 
(11) Since. 



MKASUBS FOK MEASURK^ 



Todoitiluider: udtob«hidd Mi nraj, 
I wilL ■* 'twere b brother oT tdut otia, 

Viiit bolh prince and people ; therefore, 1 [>r')Thee, 

Supplr luc nith the hibi^ uid initmel mi: 

Horn I n»f IbrmaUr in perton bear me 

Like & true friar. More rrviam for tldi kttion, 

At our more leuiire shall I render jou ; 

Oalj, tiib one : — Loid Angola la preciae ; 

Btude ata guard' vithenTj; amrce cosn'fKl 

That hii blood Bowa, or that hti appetite 

la BKiTe to bread than atODC : henee ahall we nen, 

If power cbaagc purpose, what our teem»ni be. 

[E±eim 
SCEWT F.— ^ NumMni. Enter laabclla and 

fM». And hare tqu nun> no (brther pritileget 7 
Fran. Are not Iheae large enough? 
Itab. Yea, trrilj : I apeak not aj dedrlng mnrc ; 
Bat rather wiihinj a more strict reatraint 



Td taeraiin; Fdiaon ;* eren lo her plenl«oiB 
" TpnsaeU) hH AiU tJM)^ u^ hnUDdr;, 



Unc. I, Bhe your 
hob. Adoiiteiilr: i 

Bt nin Ihouffa apt aBeetion. 
tucio. Sbeitii. 

Iiab, 0, lethimman^ber! 
Lucia. Thk is the poll 

'he duke is TCrr drangelj gone Ihnn henee ; 
lore msDjt ccntlemen, nijaelf being one, 
rk hnnH j< n^ hoDe of aetion : but we do jenrfi 
I of stale. 



Upon Uk sisterhood, the lotarista of sa: 
Laeio. Ho '. peace be in this place i 
/sd. Who'i that 



Tom fon the fcej, and know hii buaineas i 
Vm ma;, I may not ; tou are yet unawor 
Wten jai hire Tow'd, jou must not sp 

Bgt bi the preaenee of the prioress : 
Hen, if JOU speak, you must nr' -■■ 



la aptii ; I praj jou ai 



£iilrr Lodo. 
iMtb. Hail, Tlrgin, if joa b« ; as thoM che 

Prodaim yM are no less ■ cu you *o itiad mi 
A« bring me to the sight of Isabella, 
A norice of this place, and the lliir liatfT 
f o her nnhappy brother Claudio 1 

taat, ^Vhj her unhappy brother T letnc ask 
yUe rather, for I now must make you kaoii 
' «n that Isabella, and Ms Bater. 

Xjieiat Gentte and fair, your brother kindly 

greets you : 

f*o€ to be weary with you, he' 

#«». Wome! For what? 

ZjKio. For that, which, if mywdf might he his 

^e abnitd rcceiTe his punishment in thaiki 
rle hath got bis friend with child. 
taat. 8ir, make me not your story.* 



\woald not — though 'tis my Tamillar su 



Itiatruf 

;je«l. 



- — ___. ... in^m the lapwing, 

idane fkr from heart, — playmtl. _. 

1 Vb yoo aa a thing enslij'd, and sainted ; 

■r your renoipieement, an immortal spitit ; 

ud to be lalk'd with in sincerity, 

Ai with a sainL 
Iiat. Ton do blaspheme the good, in mocking 

ladsL Do not belicre it. Fewness anil truth,' 

loBT brother arid his lorer bsie embnc'd : 

As Uhmb that IM grow full: as bloesomi he lone, 

Timt from the seediiesi the bare fallow brings 

(I) Chi Us ddfalee, [t] Donotmake ajeatof me 
M fa Hnr aDd tnw wcrda. [t) Bleeding plenty. 



one with efadd by him t — Hj cwuin 

lUsinT 

schoDl-maida change then 



w there 



Ill-meant design. Upon his place, 
ill line* of hii aulhonty, 
-<1 Aniielo ; a man, whose blood 
n-broth; one who oenir feela 
11 Flings and motions of the lenie ; 
[ ..le and hlunt his natural edge 
"■■-- -■-' ^"'- -idfasU 



id Ub^rty, 
in bT the hi^ 

your brotlwr's hie 



IT the hideous law. 



;;:;;,., 'iS"'!:,.. 

III! i.il'ii. . close the rigour of Die statute, 
L> m ii.r ii"'i an esample ; all hope is gone, 
III' ■- 1..., iii»e the grace' by your fair prays 
1) snll.-n Aiiijelo; and that's my pith 
r Ijii^mf'-! 'Lwiityou and your poor brothel. 
M.. Dolhheaoieekhisliier 
Ia'cio. Has censui'd' hti 

Ircady ; anJ, as 1 hear, the proTOSt hath 
warrsnt Tor hi> eieeotion. 
IiiA. AUa t what poor ability's hi tne 
o do him good T 
lueio. Assay the poi 

Iinb. My power! Alas I ! doubt,— 
J!.Hciii. Our doubts are traiton, 

nd miilc 11- lose the good we ofl might win, 
7 iVnriii^ (" attempt; gololord An^lo, 
111! Id iiiih learn to know, when maidens me, 
■''n L'ivi' liki'^ods; but nben they weep and kanii. 

a they uiimielves would owe* them. 
hub. I'll see what 1 can do. 
Lucio. But speedily. 

/joft. I win about it straight : 
[o looger staying but to giie the mother'^ 
lotice or my aflair. I humbly thank you : 
- □niniRnd ros to my hrolher : soon at night 
I'll tend him certain word of my success. 
ID. I take my leare of you. 
). Good sir, adien. 



ACT n. 

n Annlo*! 
itice,FrOT 

^ng. We mnit not make a scBre.ero« of the law 
Setting it up to fear" the birds of prey. 
And let il hnep one shape, till custom ntke it 
Their perch, and not their lerror. 



IT) Power of gaining fk*oat. (S) 
B) Hare. (10) iUiea. (H 



Let ui be keen, uid nther cut ■ 

Tbui (all, ind bruiw to death: bIu ! Ui^m 

Wlioro I oDuld ntf, had a moal nob],. (■, 

Let but TOUT hnnour know ' 

(WhonilbelieietobeniMUtrutiii nn 

Thai, in the working of to ur oiTOaS.i ;i, 

Had time cahcr'd*"i1h place, or plact ii i:l 

Or that the renolute acluiK of jour b[uud 

Could haTeattain'dtheeltcctDrTDUiown pnrpoae, 

Whether tou had not ■omelime in jnai lile 

Err'd in thia point which now jou uniure him, 

And pulled 11» Law upon jou. 

.4iur- Til one thing to be tempted, EKalua, 
AnolKer Ihing to Tall. I not denj, 
Thejnr;, paaaingon the pixHier's Utt.. 



lO&SUEE FOR HEASCB£. 

.At. 



lat we find, we atoop and tg 
-ieit; br- - ■ •- 



That Ihiert 



We tread upon, and neTer think or il . 
Ton maj not to extenuate hii ofTenci , 
For'lhaTehadauchraulli; but rati... ulline, 
WlKn I, that cenniiT* him, do so aHi -, ^ 
Let mine own judjnnent pattern out u^. li :ilii. 
And nothing come in partial. Sir, hi! inml d^ 

fscol. Be il ai jour wiidom wiU. 

•^ng. Where it the protoat 

Frat. Here, if it like jour honour. 

Jiff- See thai Claudio 

Be eieculedbj nine to-morrow mortini;: 
Bring him hii confeaior, let himbeprfp.ir'd 
Forthat'itheutmortofbiipilgTimap-. \F.r. 

EtiiL Well, heaien Torgire him ; nnd forgiTC 

Some rile bj lin, and aome bj Tirtue fnll : 
Somejun from brake*' of riee, and ruuwer non 
And lome condemned fbr a bull alohe. 

Enltr Elbow, Frolh, Clown, OlEcera, &e. 

Elb. Come, bring them awaj: if these be go 

people in a common weal,' that do nothing but u 

their abuies in common housea, I know no lai 



Etcal. Howknowjontlul? 
Eli. Mj wife, air, whom I detMt" befbn be^ 
icn and jour honour, — 
EicaL How I thy wiifc? 
Eii. Ay, lifj whom, I thank heaven, It an 

E'cal. DoBl'lhoudetajtherlhfrrforeT 

Elb. I uy, air, I will delejit mv^Jf alMi, m well 
II ihe, that thia home, if it he not 9 bawd'a bouee, 
it ia pilj oT her life, for it ia a nauvhtj hoiue. 

ficol. How doat thou know thai, coniUbleT 

EM. Manj, air, bj mj wife ; rfbo, if abe bad 
been a woman cardinally given, nosht hare been 

:cuaed in fomicalion, aduilciv. ana all uncleanli- 

« there. " 

EkbL Bj the woman'a means T 

Elb. Ay, dr, by miatreaa Ori'i-done'i mcani: 

It a> ahe toil ui lua face, ao ihc diBed hioi. 

Clo. Sir. if il pleaie TOur honour, thli ia not M. 

Eli. Prare it before tbeH rarleU tMre, I|icd 
honourable man, prote it. 

£i(oJ. Do you bear how be mitplacea T 

rreAngdo. 

Clo. Sir, ihe came in ip^ot with child; andbing- 

g (aaring your honour'a reicnuce) for atew'd 
prunca ; air, wg had but two in the luu*^ which at 
that nij di<1sn( time atood, ai il iiere. In a fruit- 
diih, adiih ofaomE three-ptnce : roiirhonounhaTc 
■een luch dtiheaj they are not'Cliina diahea, but 
KIT ;ood dijbea. 

Eteal. Go to, go to : no matter G>r the didt tk. 

Clo. No,indefid,iir,notDfBpbi; jauaretbere- 

re in the rij^t : but, U the point : aa I uj, thi" 
mbtreaa Elbow, being, aa I aay, nitb child, and be- 
ing great twUy'd, ai^d longing, aj I iM, for prunea ; 
ind harini; but two in ill ' "'" 



''I'T^ow, _ 
natter? 



Jing. 

what^ath 

Elb. If it pleaie your h< 
. duke'a constable, and mj 1 
lean upon justice, sir, and d 
your good honour ' 



enefaclon 



' Wet 



whatberM'j 



an/, 
thejf arethej 
Elb. If it pie 

world, that good Uhtistiani ouchl l< 
Eical. This comM off well; 'here' 
^ng. Goto; what quality 

' ame7 >Vhy do- "-- 

le cannot, air ; 



loid of all profaii 



lamhie. (t) Suited. (S) Paii judinnenl. 
ah,. (S) becauae. (6) SenwJce. 
lickcat, thorny paths of Tice. (BlWeaith. 



ID the 



UntiT; 



-lor, as yva Know, ma 
ou tbree-pence again. 

PnUh. No, indeed. 

Clo. I'erj well ; you 
icmber'd, cracking II 



I did, indeed. 

ry wellt I telling yoa tbm, iTjoa 
■'"' — -■■ a one, and auch a Doe, 



ise.— What WBB doni 

lib caiiK to complain of? Come IM to wha wa* 

C/o. Sir, TOUT honour caitnoi come to that TeL 

Eual. No, sir, nor I mean il not. 

Clo. Sir, but you ehijl come to it, bj jour ho- 

lur's leaie : and I beiccch you, look utio maitet 

roth here, sir : a man of fourscore pound a jear; 

hoie falha died at Hallowmas :— Wa*^ not at 
Hallowmaa, master Froth? 

fVcfA. A11-hnilondi> en. 

Cle. Whj, »ery well; I hope here be (nilhi. 

■, sir, sillinc,as I iny, m a lower i* chair, ur ; 

itaiin Iheflmu;* o/Onptt, where, iodnd, nit 

ireadelighl toait: hare jou not? 

Froth. I liavc ao : because it ia an open rooni, 
and good for n inter. 



;*) Well told. (IO)Pari]y. (11) Keepi abamio. 

li) For protest. MS) few of'.HII sSurta dST 
:h1 F-asT. ' 



SeeniL 
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Clo, Whr, Tery well then;— I hope here be 
truths. 

Jfng, This will last out a night in Russia, 
When nights are longest there: Til take my leare. 
And leare you to the nearing of the cause ; 
1 lopin^N youMl find good cause to whip them all. 



I think no less: good 
lordship. 



morrow to your 
[Exit Ange\o. 
Now, sir, come on: what was done to Elbow's 
wife« once more ? 

Clo, Once, sir 7 there was nothing done to her 
(/nee. 

£^. I beseech you, sir, ask him what this man 
«lid to m^ wife ? 

Clo. I beseech your honour, ask me. 

Eseal, Well, sir : what didlhis gentleman to her? 

Clo. I beseech you, sir, look in this gentleman's 
face : — Good master Froth, look upon nis honour ; 
*'i8 for a good purpose: aoth your honour marie 
his face? 

E*eal, Ay, sir, Tery well. 

Clo. Nay, I beseech you, mark it well. 

Eteai. Well, I do so. 

Clo, Doth your honour see any harm in his face ? 

Escal, Why, no. 

Clo, I'll be suppos'd* upon a book, his (kce is 
flie worst thing about him : good then ; if his face 
be the worst thing about him, how could master 
Froth do the constable's wife any harm 7 I would 
know that of rour honour. 

EmcoL He's in the right: constable, what say 

TOQtoit? 

Elh, First, an it like you, the house is a re- 
spected house ; next, this is a respected fellow ; 
and hii mistress is a respected woman. 

Clo. By this hand, sir, his wife is a more 
respected person than any of us all. 

Elh. Variety thou Uest ; thou liest, wicked rar- 
let : the time is yet to come, that she was ever re- 
spected with man, woman, or child. 

Clo, Sir, she was respected with him before he 
married with her. 

E$cal, Which is the wiser here ? justice, or ini- 
qiuty?« IsthUtrue? 

m, O thou caitifT! thou Tarlet ! thou wick- 
ed Hannibal !* I respected with her, before I was 
married to her ? If ever I was respected with her, 
or she with me, let not your worship think me the 
poor duke's officer : — Prove this, thou wicked Han- 
nibal, or I'll have mine action of battery on thee. 



ear, you 



Eseal, If he took you a box o' tnc 
miiHit have your action of slander too. 

Elb, Marry, I thank your good worship for it : 
what is't your worship's pleasure I should do with 
this wicked caitiff? 

Eseal, Truly, officer, because he hath some of- 
fences in him, that thou wouldst discover if thou 
couldst, let him continue in his courses, till thou 
knoir'st what they are. 

Elh. Marry, I thank your worship for it : — thcw 
'(^t, thou wicked rarlet now, what's come upon 
thee ; thou art to continue now, thou varlet ; toou 
art to continue. 

Escal. Where were you bom, friend? [TV) Froth. 

Froth. Here, in Vienna, sir. 

Eseal. Arc you of fourscore pounds a year ? 

Froth, Yes, and't please you, sir. 

Eseal. So. — What trade are you ot. sir ? 

[To the Clown. 

do. A tapster : a poor widow's tapster. 

Eseal. Tour mistress's name ? 

I 

( 1 / DqNMed, iwom. (t) Conttable or Clown. 



etc. Mistress Over-done. 

Eseal. Hath she had an v more tlian one husband 7 

Clo. Nine, sir ; Over-done by the last. 

Escal. Nine ! — Come hither to me, master FrotJu 
Master Froth, I would not have you acquainted 
with tapsters ; they will draw you, master Froth, 
and you will hang them: get you gone, and let 
me hear no more of you. 

Froth. I thank your worship: for mine own 
part, I never come into any room in a taphouse, 
out I am drawn in. 

Escal. Well ; no more of it, master Froth : fare- 
well. [Exit Froth.] — Come you hither to me, 
master tapster ; what's your name, master tapster / 

Clo. Pompey. 

Eseal. What else 7 

Clo. Bum. sir. 

Eseal. 'Troth, and your bum is the greatest 
thins about you ; so tha^ in the beastliest sense, you 
are Pompey the great. Pompey, you are partly a 
bawd, Pompey, howsoever you colour it in uciug a 
tapster. Are you not? come, tell me true; it shall 
be the better for you. 

Clo, Truly, sir, I am a poor fellow, that would 
live. 

Escal. How would you live, Pompey ? by being 
a bawd 7 What do you think of the trade, Pom- 
pey 7 is it a lawful trade 7 

Clo. If the law would allow it, air. 

Escal, But the law will not allow it, Pompey ; 
nor it shall not be allowed in Vienna. 

Clo. Does your worship mean to geld and spay 
all the youth m the city 7 

Escal. No, Pomi)ey. 

Clo, Truly, sir, in my poor opinion, they will 
to't then : it your worship will take order* for the 
drabs and the knaves, you need not to fear the 
bawds. 

Eseal. There are pretty orders beginning, I can 
tellyou : it is but heading and hanginff. 

Clo. If you head and tiang all thai offend that 
way but for ten year together, you'll be srlad to 
give out a commission for more lieads. If this law 
hold in Vienna ten year, I'll rent the fairest house 
in it, afler three-pence a bay : if you live to see 
this come to pass, say Pompey told you so. 

Escal. Thank you, gooa Pompey: and^ in re- 
quital of your prophecy, hark you, — I advise you, 
let me not find you before me again upon any com- 
plaint whatsoever, no^ not par dwelling where you 
do '"" " ~ 
and 



: if I do, Pompey, I shall beat you to your tent, 
1 prove a shrewa Cssar to you ^ in plain deal- 
ing, Pompey, I shall have you whipt: so for this 
time Pompey, fare you well. 

Clo. I thank your worship for your good coun- 
sel : but I shall follow it, as the llesh and fortune 
shall better determine. 

Whip mc ! No, no ; let carman whip his jade : 
The valiant heart's not whipt out of his trade. [ JBx. 

Escal. Come hither to me, master Elbow ; come 
liilher, master Constable. How long have you 
been in thin place of constable 7 

Elb. Seven years and a half, sir. 

Escal. I thought J by your readiness in the office, 
you had continued in it some time : You say, seven 
years together? 

Elb. And a half, sir. 

Escal. Alas ! it hath been great paina to you ! 
They do you wrong to put you so oil upon't: Are 
there not men in your ward sufficient to serve it ? 

Elb, Faith, sir, few of any wit in such matters ; 



(S) For cannibaL 



(4) Meaturet, 



^^^y^^v 



too 
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as they are chosen, they are glad to choose me for 
them ; 1 do it for some piece of money, and go 
through with all. 

Etctd, Look you, bring me in the names of 
some six or seven, the most sufficient of your parish. 

Eih, To your worship*s house, sir? 

EmcoI, to my house: Fare you well. [ExU 
Elbow.] What's o'clock, think you 7 

Ju»t, Eleven, sir. 

EacoL I pray you home to dinner with me. 

Ju$t. I humbl}' thank you. 

E»cal, It grieves me for the death of Claudio ; 
But there's no remedy. 

Juat. Lord Angelo is severe. 

Etcal, It is but needful : 

Mercy is not itself, that o(l looks so : 
Pardon is still the nurse of second wo : 
But yet,— Poor Claudio !— There's no remedy. 
Come, sir. [Exewtd, 

SCEJ^E IL-^nother room in the some. Enter 
Provost and a Servant 

Serv. He's hearing of a cause ; he will come 
straight. 
I'll tell him ofyou. 

Pro9. Pray you, do. [Exit Servant] I'll know 
His pleasure ; may be, he will relent : Alas, 
He hath but as offended in a dream ! 
All sects, all ages, smack of this vice : and he 
To die for it ! 

Enter Angelo. 

,Ang, Now, what's the matter, provost ? 

iVor. Is it your will Claudio shall die to-morrow ? 

Ang. Did I not tell thee, yea ? hadst thou not 
order? 
Why dost thou ask again ? 

Prov. Lest I might be too rash : 

Under your good correction, I have seen. 
When, after execution, judgment hath 
Repented o'er his doom. 

Aig. Goto; let that be mme ; 

Do vou your office, or give up your place. 
And you shall well be spar'd. 

Prov. I crave your honour's pardon.— 

What shall be done, sir, with the groaning Juliet ? 
She's very near her hour, 

•^ng. Dispose of her 

To some more fitter place ; and Uiat with speed. 

Re-enier Servant 

Serv, Here is the sister of the man condemned. 
Desires access to you. 

^ng. Hath he a sister ? 

Prw. Ay, my good lord ; a very virtuous maid, 
And to be shortly of a sisterhood. 
If not already. 

•fng. Well, let her be admitted. [Ex, Serv. 
See you the fornicatress be remov'd ; 
Let ner have needful, but not lavish, meana ; 
There shall be order for it 

Enter Lucio and Isabella. 

Prtfff. Save your honour ! [Offering to retire, 

•Ing. 5tay a little while.— [To 1 sab. j You are 
welcome ; What's your will ? 

Isab, I am a woful suitor to your honour, 
Please but your honour hear me. 

•■fnF. Well ; what's your suit? 

isao. There is a vice, that most I do aohor. 
And most desire shouUl meet the blow of justice ; 
For which I would not plead, but that I must ; 



(DPity. 



(t) Beaaaured. 



For which I must not plead, but that I am 
At war, 'twixt will, and will not 

Jing, Well : the matter? 

Isao, I have a brother is condenm'd to die : 
I do beseech you. let it be his iault, 
And not my brotiier, 

Prov. Heaven rive thee moving graces ! 

tSng, Condemn the fault, and not the actor of it * 
Why, every fault's condemn'd, ere it be done : 
Mine were the very cypher of a function, 
To find the faults, whose fine stands in record, 
And let go by the actor. 

leab, just, but severe law ! 

I had a brother then. — Heaven keep your honour ! 

[ReMikg, 

lAteio. [To Isab.] GiveH not o'er ao: to hmi 
again, entreat him ; 
Kneel down before him, hang upon his gown; 
You are too cold : if you shouldf need a pin. 
You could not with more tame a tongue deaire it : 
To him, I say. 

Isab. Must he needs die 7 

•^nr. Maiden, no remedy* 

Isab. Yes : I do think that you might pardon him. 
And neither heaven, nor man, grieve at the oiercy. 

^ne. I will not do't 

Isab, But can you, if yos would ? 

^Ansr. Look, what I will not, that I cannot do. 

Isab, But might you do't, and do the work! ao 
wrong. 
If so your heart were touch'd with that remoree* 
As mine is to him ? 

^ng. He's sentenc'd ; 'tis too late. 

Lucio. You are too cold. [7\> laabdla. 

Isab. Too late ? why, no ; I, that do speak a word. 
May call it back again : Well believeM^ 
No ceremony that to great ones 'longs, 
Not the kinfr's crown, nor the deputed sword. 
The marshal's truncheon, nor the judge's robe, 
Become them with one half so good a grace, 
As mercy does. If he had been as you. 
And you as he, you would have slipt wm hfaa ; 
But he, like you, would not have been so stem. 

*Ane, Pray you, begone. 

Isab. I would to heaven I had your potenci^ 
And you were Isabel ! should it Uien be thus Y 
No ; I would tell what 'twere to be a judge. 
And what a prisoner. 

Lucio. Ay, touch him : there's the vein. [JSride 

,Ang. Your brother is a forfeit of the law. 
And you but waste your words. 

Isab, Alas! alas! 

Why, all the souls that were, were forfeit once : 
And He that might the vantage best have took^ 
Found out the remedy : How would you be. 
If He, which is the top of judgment, shoula 
But judge you as you are 7 O, think on that ; 
And mercy then will breathe within your lips, 
Like man new made. 

Ang, Be you content, fair 

It is the law, not I, condemns your brother : 
Were he my kinsman, brother, or my son. 
It should be thus with him ; — He must die to-mor- 
row. 

Isab, To-morrow? 0, that's sudden f Spare Um, 
spare him : 
He's not prenar'd for death ! Even for our kitchens 
We kill the fowl of season \* shall we serve hea?en 
With less respect than we do minister 
To our gross selves 7 Good, good my lord, bethink 

you: 
Who is it that hath died for this offence T 



(t) Wlien m 
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At, well said. 
The law hath not been dead, though it 



There*! manj hfeTe committed it 

hath slept: 
Those many had not dar'd to do that evil. 
If the first man that did the edict infringe. 
Had answer'd for his deea : now, 'tis awake ; 
Takes note of what is done ; and, lilm a prophet. 
Looks in a glass, that shows what future evils 
(Either now, or by remissness new-concciv'd, 
And so in progress to be hatch'd and bom,) 
Are now to have no siiccessire degrees. 
But, where they lire, to end. 
bab. Yet show some pity. 

Jfng. I show it most of all, when I show justice ; 
For then I jnty those I do not know. 
Which a dismissed offence would after prall ; 
And do him right, that, answering one foul wrong, 
Lifes not to act another. Be satisfied ; 
Your brother dies to-morrow : be content 
Jsab. So you must be the first, that gives this 
sentence: 
And he, that suffers : O, it b excellent 
To have a riant's strength ; but it is tyrannous 
To use it luce a giant 
LMcio. That's well said. 

hob. Could ffreat men thunder 
As Jove himself does, Jove would ne'er be quiet. 
For erery pelting* petty officer, 
Woqld use his heaven for thunder ; nothing but 

thunder. 

Mereilul heaven ! 

Tbou rather, with thy sharp and sulphurous bolt, 

Spfifst the unwedzeable and gnarled* od^ 

iWi the soft mvrtle :— 0, but man, proua man ! 

Drest in a little brief authority ; 

Most ignorant of what he's most assur'd. 

His glassT cssenee^ — like an angry ape. 

Plays sucfi fantastic tricks before nigh heaven. 

As make the angels weep : who, with our spleens. 

Would an themselves laugh mortal. 

Luefo. O, to him, to him, wench : he will relent ; 
He's coming, I perceive't 
/Voo. Pray heaven, she win him ! 

hob. We cannot weigh our brother with oursetf : 
Great men may lest wiUi saints : 'tis virit in them ; 
Buty in less, foul profanation. 
Lmcio, Tnou art in the right, girl ; more o' that 
/ta6. That in the captain's but a choleric word. 
Which in the soldier is flat blasphemy. 
Lueio. Art advis'd o' that 7 more on't 
dftu-. Why do you put these sayings upon me ? 
iBmo, Because authority, thou^ it err luce others. 
Hath yet a kind of medicine in itself, 
Tliat ddms the vice o' the top : Go to your bosom ; 
^noek there ; and ask your heart, what it doth know 
That's like my brother's fault : if it confess 
A. natural guiltiness, such as is his, 
Let it not sound a tnought upon your tongue 
A^inst my brother's life. 

Aig, She speaks^ and 'tis 

8vKh sense, that my sense breeds with it— ^Fare 

^ottwell. 
entle my lord, turn baclc 

Jng. I wfll betynkme:— Come again to-morrow. 

btA. Hark, how 111 bribe you : Qood my lord, 

turn back. 
Jhut. How! bribe me? 
JtM. A][, with such gifts, that heaven shall share 

with you. 

(l| Paltry, (t) Knotted. (3) Attested, stamped, 
(i) Preserved from the corruption of the worla. 



Lueio, You had marr'd an dse. 

hob. Not with fond shekcU of the tested* goH 
Or stones, whose rates are either rich or poor. 
As fancy values them ; but with true prayers^ 
That shall be up in heaven, and enter ther& 
Ere sun-rise ; prayers from preserved^ souu. 
From fasting maias, whose minds are dedicate 
To nothing temporaL 

t^ng. Well; come to me 

To-morrow. 

Ludo. Go to ; it is wen ; away, [^iide to Isab. 

Iamb, Heaven keep your honour safe ! 

•^nr. Amen : for I 

Am tiiat way gomg to temptation, [Jitide, 

Where prayers cross. 

Itab, At what hour to-morrow 

Shall I attend your lordship ? 

»^ng. At any time fore noon. 

JsM. Save your honour ! [Exe,Luc» Isa. and Pro. 

»^g. From thee : even from thy virtue !— 

What's this ? what's this ? Is this her fault, or mine 7 
The tempter, or the tempted, who sins most? Ha! 
Not she ; nor doth she tempt : but it is 1, 
That lying by the violet, in the sun. 
Do, as the carrion does, not as the flower. 
Corrupt with virtuous season. Can it be. 
That modesty may more betray our sense 
Than woman's lightness? Having waste ground 

enough. 
Shall we desire to raze the sanctuary. 
And pitch our evils there ?* O, fie, fie, fie ! 
What dost thou 7 or what art thou, Angelo ? 
Dost thou desire her foully, for those tmngs 
That make her good 7 O, let her brother five : 
Thieves for their robbery have authority, 
When judges steal themselves. What? dfo I love her, 
That I desire to hear her speak a^ain. 
And feast upon her eyes? What isH I dream on? 

cunning enemy, that, to catch a saint. 

With saints dost oait thy hook ! Most dangerous 
Is that temptation^ that doth goad us on 
To sin in loving virtue : never could the strumpet, 
With all her double vigour, art, and nature^ 
Once stir my temper ; but this virtuous maid 
Subdues me quite ; — Ever, till now. 
When men were fond, I smil'd, and wonder'd how. 

[ExU, 

SCEMT IIL-^ room in a prison. Enter Duke, 
habited like a Friar ^ and Provost 

Duke. Hail to you, provost ; so, I think you an . 
Prov. I am the provost : What's your will, good 

friar? 
Duke» Bound by my charity, and my blessed 

order, 

1 come to visit the afflicted spirits 

Here in the prison : do me tne common right 
To let me see them ; and to make me know 
The nature of their crimes, that I may minister 
To them accordingly. 
Prov* I would do more than that, if more woe 
needfuL 

Enter Juliet 



Look, here comes one ; a gentlewoman of ndne, 




More fit to do another such offence, 
Than die for this. 
Duke, When must he die 7 

(5) See t Kings, x. S7. 
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Prov, As I do think, to-morrow. 
I hafe provided for you ; stay awhile. [To Juliet 
And you shall be conducted. 

Duke, Repent you, fair one, of the sin rou carry ? 

Juliet. I do ; and bear the shame most patiently. 

£hJu. rU teach you how you shall arraign your 
conscience, 
And try your penitence, if it be sound, 
Or hollowly put on. 

JtUUL I'D gladly learn. 

Duke, Love you the man that wrons'd you 7 

Juliet, Yes, as I lovM the woman that wroog'd 
him. 

Duke, So then, it seems, your most offisnceAU act 
Was mutually committed / 

JulUt, Mutually. 

Duke, Then was your sin ofheaWerlund than his. 

Juliet, I do confess it, and repent it, father. 

Duke, 'Tis meet so, daughter: But lest you do 
repent. 
As that the sin hath brought you to this shame,— 
Which sorrow is always toward ourselres, not 

heaven ; 
Showing, wcM not spare* heaven, as we love it, 
But as we stand in (car, — 

Juliet, I do repent me, as it is an evil ; 
And take the shame with joy. 

Duke, There rest. 

Your partner, as I hear, must die to-morrow. 
And I am gomg with instruction to him. — 
Grace go with you ! BenedieUe ! [Exit. 

Juliet, Must die to-morrow ! 0, ir^urious love, 
That respites me a life, whose very comfort 
Is still a dying horror t 

Prov. 'Tis pity of him. [Exeunt, 

8CEXE IV,— A room in Angelo^s hauae. Enter 

Angelo. 

Ang. When I would pray and think, I think and 
pray 
To several subjects : heaven hath my empty words ; 
Whilst iny invention, hearing not my tongue. 
Anchors on Isabel : Heaven in my mouth. 
As if I did but only chew his name ; 
And in my heart, the strong and sweUing evil 
Of my conception : The state, whereon I studied, 
Is like agooQ thing, being often read, 
Grown lear*d and tedious ; yea, my gravity, 
Wherein (let no man hear me) I take pride. 
Could I, with boot,* change for an idle plume. 
Which the air beats for vam. O place ! O form ! 
How often dost thou with thy case,* thy habit. 
Wrench awe from fools, and tie the vriser souls 
To thy false seeming ? Blood, thou still art blood : 
Lefs write good angel on the devil's bom, 
•Tis not the devil's crest 

Enter Servant 

How now, who's there 7 

Serv. One Isabel, a sister, 

Desires access to you. 

Ang, Teach her the way. [JSx. Serv. 

O heavens ! 

Why does my blood thus muster to my heart; 
Maung both it unable for itself^ 
And dispossessing all the other parts 
Of necessary fitness 7 

So play the foolish throngs with one that swoons ; 
Come all to help him, and so stop the air 
By which he should revive : and even so 



{ 



1) Spare to offend heaven. (8) Profit 
:3) Outside. ' (4) People. 



Tlie general,* subject to a well-wish'd king. 
Quit their own part, and in obsequious fononeH 
Crowd to his presence, where their untaught love 
Must needs appear offence. 

Enter Isabella. 

How now, fair maid 7 

Itah, 1 am come to know your pleasure. 

Ang, That you might know it, would much 
better please me. 
Than to deraana what 'tis. Your brothor cannotUve. 

Isab, Even so 7 — Heaven keep your honour ! 

{Rettrkig. 

Ang, Yet may he live a while ; and, it may be, 
As long as you, or I : Yet he must die. 

Isab, Under your sentence 7 

Ang. Yea. 

laab. When, I beseech you 7 that in his leprievr, 
Longer, or shorter, be may be so fitted. 
That his soul sicken not 

Ang. Ha ! Fie, these filthy vices ! It were as good 
To pardon him, that hath from nature stolen 
A man already made, as to remit 
Their saucy swcetncs^ that do coin heaven's image, 
In stamps that are foroid : 'tis all as easy 
Falsely to take away a life true made, 
As to put mettle in restrained means, 
To moke a false one. 

isab. 'Tis set down so in heaven, but not in earth. 

An^. Say you so ? then I shall pose you atdcUy. 
Which had you rather. That the most just liaw ^ 
Now took your brother's life ; or, to redeem faint, 
Give up your body to such sweet uncleanness, 
As she that he hath stain'd 7 

Isab, Sir, beUeve this, 

I had rather eive my body than my souL 

Jin^, I talk not of your soul: OurcompelPdsin? 
Stand more for numbier than accompt 

Isab, How say yon? 

Ang. Nay. I'll not warrant that : for I can speak 
Against the thing I say. Answer to this ;— 
I, now the voice of the recorded law, 
Pronounce a sentence on your brother's life ; 
Mii^ht there not be a chanty in sin, 
To save this brother's life 7 

Isab, Please yon to dot 

I'll take it as a peril to my soul, 
It is no sin at an, but charity. 

Jlng, Plcas'd you to do't. at peril of your sonl. 
Were equal poize of sin ana charity. 

Isab, That I do be^ his life, if it be sin, 
Heaven, let mc bear it ! you granting of my suit. 
If that be sin. I'll make it my mom prayer 
To have it auded to the faults of mine. 
And nothing of your, answer. 

Jlng, ^ Nay, but hear me : 

Your sense pursues not mine: eitheryou are ignorant. 
Or seem so, craflily ; and that's not good. 

Isab. Let me be ignorant, and in noUiing good. 
But graciously to know I am no better. 

Ang, Thus wisdom wishes to appear most bright , 
When it doth tax itself: as these black masks 
Proclaim an enshield* boauly ten Umes louder 
Than beauty could displayed. — But marie me ; 
To be receiv'd plain^ I'll speak more gross : 
Your brother is to die. 

Isab, So. 

Ang, And his offence is so, as it appears 
Accountant to the law upon that pain.* 

Itab. True. 

Jbig* Admit no other way to save his life 

(M Enshtclded, covered. (C) PenaHy. 
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iAs I subscribe* not that, nor anr other, 
(lit in the loss of question.*) that you, bus sister, 
Finding yourself desir'd oi such a person, 
Whose credit wiUi the judge, or own great place, 
Could fetch your brother from the manacles 
Of the all-binding law ; and that there were 
No earthly mean to sare him, but that either 
Too must lay down the treasures ofyour body 
To this supposed, or else let him suffer ; 
What would you do? 

hob. As much for my poor brother, as myself: 
That is. Were I under the terms of death. 
The impression of keen whips Pd wear as rabies, 
And stnp myself to death, as to a l^ 
That longing I have been sick for, ere I'd yield 
My body up to shame. 

•tfnr. Then must your brother die. 

/mo. And twere the cheaper way : 
Better it were, a brother died at once. 
Than that a sister, by redeeming him, 
Should die for ever. 

Jing, Were not you then as cruel as the sentence 
That you have slander'd so 7 

iMb. Ignomy' in ransom, and free pardon, 
Are of two houses : lawful mercy is 
NoUiing akin to foul redemption. 

Jing, You seem*d of late to make the law a ty- 
rant. 
And rather pror'd the sliding ofyour brother 
A merriment than a rice. 

I$ab. O, pardon me, my lord ; it oft falls out, 
To haTe what we'd have, we speak not what we 



I something do excuse the thing I hate, 
For his advantage that I dearly lore. 

Aiut, We are all fraiL 

hn. Else let my brother die. 

If not a fisodaiy,* but only he, 
Oire,^ and succeed by weakness. 

Anr. Nay. women are firail too. 

IteB. Ay, as the glasses where they riew them- 
selves; 
Which are as easv broke as they make forms. 
Women !— Help neaven! men their creation mar 
In profiting by tncm. Nay, call us ten times firail ; 
For vre are soft as our complexions are. 
And credulous to false prints.* 

J9nr. I think it well : 

And from this testimony of your own sex 
J^ince. I suppose, we arc made to be no stronger 
Than faults may shake our frames, ) let me be bold ; 
1 do arrest your words ; Be that you are, 
That isj a woman ; if you be more, you're none ; 
If you oe one (as you are well express'd 
Bj dl external warrants.) show it now, 
By puttinff on the destm'd livery. 

u&b, I nave no tongue but one : gentle my lord, 
Ut me entreat you speak the former language. 

Air, Plainly conceive, I love you. 

bub, Mr broUier did love Juliet; and you 

Thit he shall die for it 

Air. He shaO not, Isabel, if voueive me love. 

Isad. I know, ^our virtue hath a ncense in't, 
Which seems a httle fouler than it is, 
To oludE on others. 

Jfng. Believe me, on mine honour, 

My words express my purpose. 

Jtti. Ha Ulittle honour to be much believ'dj 
Andmott pernicious purpose ! — Seeming, seemmg!* 

f n Agree to. (t) Conversation. (8) Ignominy. 
(4) Associate. (5) Own. (6) Impressions. 



I will proclaim thee, Angelo ; look fort : 
Sign me a present pardon for my brother, 
Or, with an outstrelch'd throat, I'll tell the world 
Aloud, what man thou art ■ 

•ing. Who will'believo thee, Isabel 1 

My unsoil'd name, the austereness of my life. 
My vouch' against you, and my place i' the state, 
mil so your accusation overweigh, 
That you shall stifle in your own report, 
And smell of calumny. I have begun ^ 
And now I give my sensual race the rem 
Fit thy consent to my sharp appetite ; 
Lay bv all nicety, ana prolixious* blushes. 
That Danish what they sue for ; redeem thy brother 
By yielding up thy bddv to my will ; 
Or else he must not only die the death, 
But thy unkindness shall his death draw out 
To lingering sufferance : answer me to-morrow, 
Or. by the alection that now guides me most, 
I'll prove a tyrant to him : As for you. 
Say what you can, my false o'erweighs your true. 

Isab, To whom shall I complain 7 Did I tell this. 
Who would believe me ? O perilous mouths. 
That bear in them one and tne self-same tongue, 
Either of condemnation or approof ! 
Bidding the law make court'sy to their will j 
Hooking both right and wrong to the appetite, 
To follow as it <fraws ! I'll to my brother : 
Though he hath fallen by prompture of the blood. 
Yet hath he in hun such a mind of honour. 
That had he twentv heads to tender down 
On twenty bloody blocks, he'd Yield them up, 
Before his sister should her boay stoop 
To such abhorr'd pollution. 
Then Isabel, live chaste, and, brother, die : 
More than our brother is our chastity. 
I'll tell him yet of Angelo's request. 
And fit his mind to death, for his soul's rest [Exit, 



ACT m. 

BCEJiTE L^A room in ihemriton. Enter Duke 
Claudio, and rrovost 

Duke, So, then you hope of pardon fitim lord 
Angelo ? 

Claud, The miserable have no other medicine. 
But only hope : 
I have hope to live, and am prepared to die. 

Dtdu, Beabsolute*° fordeath; eitherdeath, or life 
Shall thereby be the sweeter. Reason thus with 

Ufe,— 
If I do lose tbeej I do lose athing 
That none but lools would keep : a breath thon art 
(Serrile to all the skiey influences,) 
That dost this habitation, where thou keep'st, 
Hourly aQict : merely, tnou art death's fool ; 
For him thou labour'st by thy ffififht to shun, 
And yet run'st toward him stiU : Tliou art not noble ; 
For all the accommodations that thou bear'st. 
Are nurs'd by baseness : Thou art by no means 

valiant : 
For thou dost fear the soft and tender fork 
Of a poor worm : Thy best of rest is sleep. 
And that thou oftprovok'st ; yet grossly fear'st 
Thy death, which is no more. Thou art not thyself; 
For thou exist'st on many a thousand grains 
That issue out of dust : Happy thou art not : 



(7) Hypocrisy. (8) 
(10) Determmed. 
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Par what than hut oat, itill thou itnr'il lo nl ; 
Alldwluitttuiuhut,rarEcI'itj Thou ut not rerlsiii; 
Forthreompleiioinhaii totlrinjteeflcit*,! 
After flw mooD ; If thou art rich, Diou ut i,Mr : 
For, likB ui lu, whuae buk wiih iii^u bunt, 
Thou bear'illhybeiiyrUhei bills jourmv, 
And death unlouli thee ; Fwnd hut Ihou n.iiir -. 
For thine own boweli, which do call thee t.in; 
The DMra elTiuioa o( itij proper luni, 
Do curve the ^ut, wrpiga,' and the rheuiii, 
For ending thee no loODcr ; Thou but nor ruutli, 

But, u it wen^ an after>-dloiKir^ alcPi 
Druming on bolb : for aO (h)' bletaed jo^lh 
Beeomei ai aged, and doth beg thee alau 
Of paUed eld :> and when tbou art oM, and Hrli, 
Thou hut neither heat, aOection, limb, nor bf^uly, 
To make thj richee ploiuiL Whit'a jet in this, 
That bean the name dT life 7 TetintUiUre 
Lie hid moiv thouaand dealtaa : fetdeath We fear, 
That makei theae oddi all eren. 

dMad. I humbly thank jou. 

To lue to lire, I ftod, I Mck lo die : 
And, leddng death, W h& : Letttcomcon. 

EkUt Inbella. 
7mI. What, bol Pewe here; p*ea and good 

compinT t 
Pm. Wbo'etherel eonie b : the wish duertei 

Diikt. Dear iir, ere long rn Tint you agiin. 
CUai. HoMholjiir, 1 thank rou. 
/tot. Mj bmiiieH i* a woid or 1«id with CLaudic 
""" " ■ id TOT welcomn. Look, ■igoiiir, ' 






WhTc 



aolutTon relch 

■.,[■1 M iuiry tetifli^meu? irimuitdie, 
.Mil .'«.-.>jnlcrdarkneH u a bride, 

h,ih. tlii're ipaju mj brother ; there mjCtOer*! \ 

f\ ijilr [ r<)nh t Toice! Tea, thou muitdie: 
jirii mi I'lo noble to conierre t life 
1.,,., ,;.|ilianrn. Thit outnnrd-sabitri depotj. 
lu.ir -I 'led 'uage and deliberate word 
i{>~ ^ijiiili ithe head, and folliei doth eomew,' 

■ rJi loth Ihe fowl,— ia yet a deril ; 

is Mill II ithin beinir cut, be would appear 
nr>fi(l <i.^ dceo u helL 

TbeprfaicelTA^eki? 
g linn o( helX 

.— _ ._re«tand coTer 

In linnet )v guardj !■ Doit thou think, ClaudiD, 
If I wouLil yield him bt tirginitj. 



It loin 
(' Do 

Thmmlahtiit be freed) 



oflen J him Mill : 1 
Thull thoidddowhatl 
'~ ' e thoi dieft to-moTTDw. 



Ipur liner. 
u.TraToat, a word with jk 



Tim 



Yet hear them. [£xnmt Duke anrf Frivi 

Claud. Now, auter, what'* the corafiirt 

bob. WhT, u all comlbrt* are ; moat ;oad 

Lord AngeliL haTing aflaira lo beaTen, 
latendi jou far hii iwift anbaiaador, 
Where jou ahail be an ererluting leiger : ' 
Therefore your beat appointment' make with fpe 
To-morrow you aet on. 

Cbud. Ia there no remedy I 

bob. None, but luch remedy, ai,lDiateah() 
To eleare a heart in twain, 

daud. - . ■ .. 

Int. Te 
THwreiaa. 

__ . .., m'tfll'3eitt " 

Gmd. Perpetual dorance r 

Iiai. Ay, jiBt, perpetual durance ; a leslriLint, 
ThouEh all ibe world'* Taaljdity* you iai, 
To a delennin'd acope. 

dni But hi what nature? 

Iiai. Innicba oneu (youconjenting-to'r) 
Would bark your honour nom that trunk you bei 
And leave you naked. 

GaltiL Let me know the point. 

hat. 0, I do bar tlwe, Claudia ; and I quake 
Leatthm a fereroua lift abouU'at entertain. 
And ^ or aena winlen more reapeet 
TbMl a perpduil honour. Dti'tf thou die 7 

(1) Aflbdat tOtetiona. (1) Leproni eruption 
Is; Old aite. 14) RtMtoU (i) Prepaialic 
f S) Vulneai of extent. (7) Shut up. 



night'a 



Thou ahalt not dA 



/j.rt. ill reidy.CUmHo.foryoBrde 



— Htsheafleclii.. 
Iclhe 



law by^ at 



? Sure it _ 

r of Uic ilrAdly aeien il ii the leuL 
/lot. Which la the )eut 7 
Claud. If it were damnable, he, beinz ao wiae. 
Why, would he for the momcntaiy Irick, 
BcperdurnblyHnedT— 0, Iiabel! 
' What aay* my brotherl 

" -"^ ' -feariU^«. 



i!inci>ldo)iilnictiop,ajid torot; 
'>>ii»ilik womi motion to become 
I'iiiJiil cold ; and the delighted apirit 
nlhi'. in fiery flooda, or to reaida 
T-illins.' rcRiona of Ihiek. ribbed ice : 
!■ im[i-i90n'd in the>iewle»" wii^ 
lilmiQ with reallew riolence round abotrt 



'hei><:intdand moit loathed worldly Ub. 
''hit A^r, nche, penury, and impriaonnraf 
'an lay on Datura, ia a paradiae 
■owhalne fear of death. 

hob. Alu) ilif I 

asud. Sweet ilater, let me Bn ' 

Vhgl sin (DU do to aaTe a brolher'a life, 
Allure dispenae* with the deed ao tir, 
rhat il bcconwa a rfatue. 

liob. O, yon beut I 

(BlUwdrobefc (9) Freely. <10) LtiMi|[lii 
ill) Iniuible. 



« eomrd I 0, dubiTneit wretch ! 
be mede a taui out of mj nee I 
Idiid of iaceat, to Uke life 
le awD ■uter'iihunel WhitshauM I 
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Ojekl, ay mother plaT'd nj Tither feir I 

a wirped tUp of wildemeet' 

I'd rrom hii blood. Take my dcliaiice :■ 

sta I might but m^ beDding doitn 

thee flrom Ih)' TtLe, it ibould proceed : 

itboaand prejen for thy death, 

toMTClbee. 

If aj, heu me, leabel. 

O.fc, Ge,Be! 
BOt leeidentitl, but a trade :' 
tine would proraiteelfaband; 
than diert quieUj. [ Going. 

bear tne, iiebella. 
Jlt-mlcr Duke. 
Fooebnle a word, joung ritier, but one 



ffood, « remedy pi 
beliere, that you i ^ 
wrooged ledT a merilH 
ther Iroml' '- 



iholl not be maefa amiii 

ladeUiilof vou rtnly.— Therefore, fsJleilTOUI 
_. on id; adviiiii^'s ) to the Iotg I have in doiiic 
lood, « remedf ptvicatt itieif. 1 do malts mjBFlr 

._N — ..._. ■ iprightiDuilydo a poor 

efil I redeem your bro- 

.w; do no itiin to your ono 

EBcioui person ; mid much plcaie the abient duke, 
peradirBUture, he ihall erei relum lo hate beir- 
iuE of thia biuiiiesfl. 
Tint. Let me hear Jtni ipeak (Urther; t baft 
irit to do any thing that ippeara nut (bui in the 
nth of my «pinl. 

Vukt. virtue i< bold, and goodneu nerer fearTu.. 
not you heaid ipeak ot Mariana, the (iiter ul 



d of the bdy, and good wndii 



nat ii your will I 

Mi^t you diipenae with youi leisure, 
' IM by hife ■ome apeech with you : tl 
a 1 would require, ji likewise your on 

baT< no RtpertluouB leiaure ; tnyatayTni] 
Mt of other aflairi ; but I will attend yi 

JTa ClaudiiL uUi.] Son, I hsre orer- 
hath paned between you snit your aia- 
ih had nerer the purpoea to corrupl her ; 
lib Bade an uuy oT her Tirbbe, topnictiM 
■cot with the dispoiilian of nntures: she, 
le truth of honour ui her, hath made him 
kwi denial which he ii most glad la re- 
BeonlbMrtAAnK<lo,andl bnowthislo 
bvdbre prepare youndftode.ilh; do not 
or reiolution with hope* thai are f^ilhbie : 
IT yon muit die ; go to your knees, and 

Let me a*h my siiter pardon. I am so 
IB with Ufe, that I iriil sue lo be rid of it. 
Hlrid* you there : farewell. [£i. Claud. 

fi*-enftr PrOToit 
« word with you. 
Vlnt'a your will, ftther? 
nalaowyouarecome.yoBwill bo pone: 
a while with the maid ; mr mind prnmisei 
Mbit, no loM ihall loueh ber by my com- 

tn |;oad tine. [Eiil ProrOrt. 

Tie hand that haUi make you fair, hath 
t nod: Ibe goodnen, that ia cheap i 
■WMbMntyteiefingoodmaa; butgrea 
•Mil «f nmreomplrakNI, ihiMild keep tt 
lOTErbfr. The aaMiilt,tM Angela hal 
JIM, lortune hath eoDTcy'd lo my unde; 
; and, but that frvillT halh eiimplei fi 
lilibiNildwonderalAngelo. Hownauld 
> cwHeat thii aubititule, and to i 



I an now gmng to reiolTa h 
r brother die by the law, 11 
■ onlawfolly born. But O, h 
dnke decaired m Angelo > If 



'hub. I hare^lii 

went with hernai.... 

Duki. Hcrihouid ihl* Angelo hiTemaiTied; was 

Eanctdta herbyoiUi, and the nuptial appointed: 

between which lime <jf the conlract, and limit of the 

■olemnity, her brolher Frederick waa wneked at 

"a, hiTui)[ in Ihut periata'd leaael Ibe dowry of hia 

Iter. But mark, how haanlythiibefeltolliepaar 

irentlewomin : tliere ihe loat a noble and renowned 

other, in hia love toward her erer m«t kind and 

itural ; with him the portian and sinew of her for- 

ne, her marriase-clowTy; with both, hercombi- 

ile* husband, this irell-Beemlng Angela. 

liab. Can thia be «>? Did Angelo so !«« her ? 

fti*(. Left htr in lier teart and dry'd not one of 

lliem with hia comfuil; awaliowedhi) lowiwhcde, 

irelendini. inher,di!COTerie«ofdi«honoii>-- in ftw 

lestoWHl* her on her own lamentation. 



iWildneaa. (t) ReAual. 

An eitabliabed habiL 
Coaliaue in that reaolution. 



rs, is washed with than,_bi 



id he. 






ler 



iHdi. Whal 

li^'l 



(yarn the world I Whatco 



thia. 



rill le 



m liTe I— But how out of 



*?yBhoT 



Dukt. It is . , . - , 

only aaira your brothi 
Lour in doing it. 
', good father. 
Duke. Thia rore-nitnea maid hath yet in her [he 
conlinuaace of her Erst afieetion ; his unjuatun- 
kindness, that in all reaaon ahould hare queuched 
her love, hath, like u impediment in the current, 

— '- '■ ^olcnt and unruly. GoyoutoAr.- 

I reijuiring with a plausible obcdi- 
h hia demanda lo the point : obIt 
- "lia adTantage,— firat, Ihat your 



ilesd up your appointment, n> 
Tour 'place ; if the encOfinter acknowledge lEir 
hereaAcr, it ma_y compel bimtoher 



, .. your brother aafed, your ho- 
hc poor Mariana advantaged, and 
yacaled.* TbemaidwiUl l^ne, 
it attempt If yog Ihbik wait U 
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rou apcedilT to AngtlD ; iTIbrlhii mgM he en 
Tou to his bed, gi>e hint pronilw of Mlurnclioi 
(rill pnaeoIlT to SL Luke's ; UtFrr, at the m( 

grange,' naiu thb dejecled Murinaa ; >t 

place mU upon nu ; ud dopitcli with Aagelo, 
thai it miT be qukUr 
ftai. ItWk --'* 
goodfUber. 



)a (or tUi eonUbrl ; rare jon well, 
(£j:«inl Mcetraiit). 



SCCVE II.—Thi itrttt Ufin ttr pnjwi, Enlrr 

Duke, « ajriari la U« Elbow, Clown, and 

Officcn. 

Eli. Net, if there be no ratw-dj for il, bu 
von will n™> buj md mU men and womer. — 
beuti, we ihall heie ill the world ilrink brown uid 
white butud.' 

D»tt. 0,he«Teni1 whtl ■tuff w here 7 

Clo. 'Twu neicr merrj world, lince, of two 
UHiriea, the merrieit wu put down, and the irorflti 
allow'd bj order of !»w m furr'd gown to keej. 
him warm: and Airr'd with fox and timb-akiai 
too, to lignirjr, that craft, being riehcr than inno- 
eerar, otandt Ibr the focinf. 

Eft. Come jour way, nr ;— BIem you, good fa- 
iher friar. 

Duke. And jou, good brother falher: What 



oflenc , 

Eli. Marrv, air, he hath ofldndril 
air, we take him lo be a Ihicf loo, fit 
found uiMin him. 



forw. 



■.k,' wbich 
;kBd bawd 



,.„ ntto Uit ifcpl 

Dii*t. Fie, lirrah ; a 
The evil thellhou caiuemo neoune, 
That ia thy means to lire : do thou but think 
What 'til to cram a maw, or clotbr a badk, 
From luch a filthy Tiee: say lo Idj-tlf,— 
From their abommable and beutly louchn 
I drink, I eat, array my«ir, and lii- 



■t thou beliere thy Lting is a life, 

tinkLnoly depending 7 Go, DLi'iid, ^, ra 

Clo. Indeed, it -' "-'■ '" - ' ■ 



So Btinkini 



bukt. Nay, if the deva baTO giten thi 
for (in, 
Yhou wfit prore his. Take him to priaon 
Correetioa and intlruction must both wo> 
En? tbli rude beast will profit. 

Elb. He must before the deputy, air 
giien him warning: the deputy cannot 
wharemaster; if he be a whoremonger, at 
before him, hewereasgoodgoamile on hi 

Dukt. That ne were all, as some would se 
Free from our faults, as faults GMm secmi 



LacM. How DOW, noble Pomppj 7 What, at the 
heels of Cesar 7 Art thou led in triumph ? What, 
ii there none of Fygmalion's imo-iii's, newly mode 
woman, to be had now, for pultinc the bend in the 

Schet/and eitrocting it clutch'd 7 What reply 7 
a7 What say'sl thou to this tune, maUer.iind 
method? Is't not drown'd T the last rain? Ha 7 
What Bay'sl thou, trot? Is the world u It Has, 
man 7 Which is the way 7 la it sad, and few 
words? Orhow7 The trick of It 7 
Dukt. Still tbui, and thus 1 slillnorHt! 

(1) A aolitarj ftnn-houae. (l) A aweet wine. 

ill For a Bpanish padlock. 
I) Tied like yo>r waist with n rope. 



F.iirio. HowdothniT dear morael, thy mlatRaal 
'roriirMiheetilll Ha? 

Vlii, Troth, air, she hath eaten up all her beei; 
ntl !)it' i> hcrselrin Hk tub.' 

I.utio. Why, 'tis good ; it is the ri|riit oflt ; it 
lusi be sD ; ever your fresh whore, and your pow- 
f rM hj, Lid : an uuihunn'd conrequence j it Duvt 
in, Pompey 1 

Si ; -t.iy, I sent ibee Ihither. ' For deb^ Pompey 7 

Elb. Fiir beingsbiwd, Ibrbeingabawd. 

LuriD. Well, then impriton bim: it impriaoD- 
meni t>e ihc due of a bawd, why, ti* hblV: 
band i> hi, doubtless, and ofantiquity loo: Uwd- 
ham. Farewell, good Pompey : comme&d Be to 
the prison, Pompey ; you will turn good boabud 
— Pimpey ; you will keep the houae.* 
' boiie, rir, your good worship w 



bc»o: nrtgoinir to 
Clo. Vfs, fiiilb, ■ 
/.iicio. Why, 'tis i 



not amis*, Pompr 






"udi,. No, 



p will ben; 

idced, will I not, Pompey ; it ii ml 
. ./ill pray, Fomp^, lo increaae your 
if you take it not patiently, why, roui 
IK more. Adieu, trusty Pompey.— Sicu 



bukt. 



And you. 

Dues Bridget point still, Pompey T BaT 
Eib. Come your ways, sir: come. 
CIb. Vi'u will not baU roe then, sir 1 
LuciQ. Then, Pompey? nor now.— What MW^ 
abroad, r<iar? what news? 
Elb. Clime your wayk sir; come. 
Lucie. Go,— to kennel, Pompey, go: 

[£xeunl Elbow, Clown, and Offic u*^ 
fHar, Oflhednhe? 

:a(i you tell me ofanr? 
^ »ror&.«— 



akt. \ kno« 



Duir. I know not where: bnt wherefoercr, 
wish huu well. 
Lurifl. It was a mod fantastical trick of bin, t^V 

Bteul from the atate, and usurp the be^inry he nr*^^ 
never bum to. Lord Angelo dukes It neil in hi. -^ 
abnenre : he puts trensEreiaion to'L 

Ihikt. He does well int. 

Lvcio. A litlle more lenity lo lechety would i^=- 
no harm in him: something too crabbed that waj^^ 

D\ike. It is too general a Tiee, and aererily mu^^ 

i.Ncio. Fes, in good sooth, the rice ie of a piTT"^ 
kindred ; il ia weU ally'd : hut it U impouible 1 - 
eitirp it nuite, friar, till ealina and drinking bepiK 

down. Ti«y say, this Angelo was not made h . 

man and woman, atler the downright way of erci — 
lion ; i« it true, think you ? 

Duki. Howahouldliebemadcthen? 

LucU: Some r«port,a sea-maidspawn'd him: 

Some, that he was begot hclwccn two stock- Rtbn : 
but it i> certain, that when he (nakes ivnler, hi'* 
urine 1! f ungcal'd ice ; that I know lo be true ! >W 
be ii a mntion' ungeneretiTc, that's infallible. 

Dukr. Vou are pleasant, an- ; and speak apace. 

Lutio. tVby, what a ruthless ihint; ia tlus ir 
him, for ihe rebellion of a cod-piece, to lake awai 
the lift of a man? Would theduke, that i<i Bb»eti( 
mt this? Ere he would haTe hong'd a nioa 
gening a hundred bastards, he would hxn 



(51 Powdering to 



ftcenell. 
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paid for the naning a thoik<and : he had some fecl- 
mg of the sport ; 1^ knew the service, and that in- 
rtructed him to mercy. 

Duke. I never heard the absent duke much de- 
tected* for women ; he was not inclined that way. 

Ludo, 0. sir, you are deceived. 

Duke, lis not possible. 

I.«cio. Who 7 not the duke 7 yes, your beggar of 
fiilT ; — and his use was, to put a ducat in her clack* 
djan : the duke had crotchets in him : he would be 
drunk too: that let me inform you. 

Duke. You do him wrong, surely. 

Lueio. Sir, I was an inward of lus : a shy fellow 
was the duke : and, I believe, I know the cause of 
hb withdrawing. 

Duke. What, I prMhee, might be the cause 7 

hueiiK No, — ^pardon ; — ^'tis a secret must be 
lock'd within the teeth and the lips : but this I can 
Jet Tou understand,— The greater me* of the sub- 
jeet held the duke to be wise. 

Duke. Wise 7 why, no qur^ition but he was. 

Ludo, A very superficial, ignorant, unweighing* 
ftllow. 

Duke. Either this is envy in you, folly, or mis- 
taking: the very stream of his life, and the Wsiness 
he hatti helmed,* must, upon a warranted need, 
cive him a better proclamation. I^t him be but 
uatimonied in his own bringings forth, and he shall 
Appear to the envious, a scholar, a statesman, and 
« soldier : therefore, you speak unskilfully ; or, if 
jour knowledge be more, it is much darkened in 
your malice. 

Lueio. Sir, I know him, and I love him. 

Duke. Love talks with better knowledge, and 
knowledge with dearer love. 

Lueio. CoDML sir, I know what I know. 

Duke. I ean hardly believe that, since you know 
■ot what you speak. But, if ever the duke return 
(la our prayers are he may,) let me desire you to 
Bake your answer before mm : if it be honest you 
kave apoke, jou have courage to maintain it: i am 
boood to call upon you ; and, I pray you, your 
Mme? 

Ludo, Sir, my name is Lucio ; well known to 
tbeduke. 

Duke. He shall know you better, lir, if I may 
five to report you. 

Ludo. I fear you not 

Ikikf, O, you hope the duke will return no more; 
or vou imagine me too unhurtful an opposite. * But, 
ineed, I can do you little harm : you'll forswear 
liiiianin. 

UA. Ill be hang'd first : thou art deceived in 
■e, firiar. But no more of this : can'st thou tell, if 
dudio die to-morrow, or no 7 

Duke. Why should he die. sir 7 

iMdo. Whr 7 for filling a bottle with a tun-dish. 
I would, the auke, we talk of, were returned again : 
fttt nngenitur'd agent will unpeople the province 
with cootinency ; sparrows must not build in his 
boose-eave^ because they are lecherous. The duke 
Ttt would have dark deeds darkly answer*d ; he 



nrme. The duke, I say to thee agam, would eat 
■uttoo* on Fridays. He's now past it ; yet, and I 
ay to thee, he would mouth with a beggar, though 
mt smelt brown bread and garlic : say, that I said 
10. Farewell. [ExU. 

n ) Suspected, (t) The majority of his subjects. 
d^ IneoDsuierate. (4) Guided. '5> Opponent 



Duke. No might nor greatness in mortality 
Can censure 'scape ; back-woundinj^ calumny 
The whitest virtue strikes : What king so strong, 
Can tie the gall up in the slanderous tongue 7 
But who comes here 7 

Enter Escalus, Provost, Bawd, and Officers. 

Eseal. Go, away with her to prison. 

Bawd, Good mv lord, be ffood to me : your ho« 
nour is accountea a merciful man : j^ood my Icm^I. 

Eseal^ Double and treble admonition, and still 
forfeit* in the same kind 7 This would make mercy 
swear, and play the tyrant 

Prov, A bawd of eleven years continuance, may 
it please your honour. 

JSawd. My lord, this is one Lucio's information 
affainst me: mistress Kat^Eeep-down was with 
child by him in the duke'^me, he promised her 
marriage : his child is a year and a quarter old. 
come rniiip and Jacob : Ihave kept it myself; ana 
see how he goes about to abuse me. 

Eseal, That fellow is a fellow of much license : 
—let him be called before us. — Away with her to 

grison : Go to ; no more words. [Exeunt Bawd and 
^(Bcers.] Provost, my brother Angelo will not be 
alter'd, Claudio must die to-morrow ; let him be 
fUrnished with divines, and have all charitable pre- 
paration : if my brotner wrought by my pity, it 
should not be so with him. 

Prov. So please you, this friar hath been with him, 
and advised him for the entertainment of death. 

Eseal. Good even, good father. 

Duke. Bliss and goodness on you ! 

Eseal. Of whence are you 7 

Duke. Not of this countiy, though my chanee is 
now 
To use it for my time : I am a brother 
Of gracious order, late come from the see, 
In sjpecial business from his holiness. 

Eical, What news abroad i' the world 7 

Duke. None, but that there is so great a fever 
on goodness, that the dissolution of it must cure it ; 
novelty is only in request ; and it is as dangerous tci 
be constant in any kind of course, as it is virtuou> 
to be constant in any undertaking. There is scarct? 
truth enough alive, to make societies secure ; but 
security enouj^h^ to make fellowships accurs'd : 
much upon this nddle runs the wisdom of the world. 
This news is old enough, yet it is every day's news. 
I pray you, sir, of what disposition was tne duke ? 

Eseal. One, that, above all other strifes, contend- 
ed especially to know himself. 

Dtuce. What pleasure was he given to 7 

Eseal. Rather rejoicing to see another mern-, 
than merry at any thing which profcss'd to mace 
him rejoice ; a gentleman of all temperance. But 
leave we him to his events, with a prayer they ma) 
prove prosperous : and let me desire to know how 
you find Ulaudio prepared. I am made to under 
stand, that you have lent him visitation. 

Duke. He professes to have received no sinister 
measures rh)m his judge, but most willingly hum- 
bles himself to the determination of jusuce: yet 
had he framed to himself, by the instruction of ni> 
frailty, many deceiving promises of life ; which I. 
by m^ ffood leisure, have discredited to him, ana 
now IS he resolved* to die. 

Eseal. You have paid the heavens your function, 
and the prisoner the very debt of your calling. 1 
have labour'd for the poor gentleman, to the ex* 



(6) Have a wench. 



[8) Satisfied. 



(7) Transgraaa. 
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tremest shore of m7 modesty : but my brother jus- 
tice hare I found so scTcre, tnat he hkth forced me 
to tell him, he is indeed— justice. 

Duke, If his own life answers the straitness of 
his proceeding, it shall become him well ; wherein, 
if he cnance to fail^ he hath sentenced himself. 

Eteal, I am gomg to Tisit the prisoner: Fare 
you well. 

Duki» Peace be with you ! 

[Exetmi Escalus and Provost 
He, who the sword of heaTcn will bear, 
Should be as hoi? as severe ; 
Pattern in himself to Imow, 
Grace to stand, and virtue ^o ; 
More nor less to others paying, 
Than by self<-oflences weinun^. 
Shame to him, whose cruel striking 
Kills for IkulU of his#rn liking ! 
Twice treble shame on An^relo, 
To weed my vice, and let his grow ! 
O. what may man within him oide, 
Though angel on the outward side I 
How may ukeness,* made* in crimes, 
Making practice on the times, 
Draw with idle spiders' strings 
Most pond'rous and substantial things ! 
Craft against vice I must apply : 
With Angelo to-niffht shall lie 
His old betrothed,l)ut despised ; 
So disguise shall, oy the disguised, 
Pay with falsehood false exacting. 
And perform an old contracting. [ExU, 



ACT IV. 

SCEJTE /.~w9 room <n Mariana's koiue. Mari- 
ana discovered sitting ; a Boy singing, 

SONG. 

Take^ oA take those lips otooy, 

TJuU so sweetly were forsworn ; 
And those eyes, the break of day. 

Lights tlud do mislead the mom : 
But my kisses hring again, 

bring ogatHf 
8idt (ff Une, bu: staTdinutin, 

seatd in vain, 

Mari» Break off thy scng, and baste thee quick 
away; 
Here comes a man of comfort, whose advice 
Hath often still'd my brawling discontent.— 

[ExU Boy. 
Enter Duke. 

I cry you mercy, sir ; and well couW wish 
Tou had not found me here so musical ; 
Let me excuse me, and believe me so, — 
My mirth it much displeas'd, but pleas'd mw wo. 

Duke. 'Tisgood: though music oft hath' such a 
charm, 
To make bad, good, and good provoke to harm. 
I prav you, tell me, hath anv body inquired for me 
here to~day 7 much upon this time have I promis'd 
here to meet 

Jtfisri. You have not been inquired after : I have 
sat here all day. 

Enter Isabella. 

Duke. I do constantly believe you :— The time 



!1) Appearance. 
S) Walled round. 
$) Informed. 



{ 



t) Trained. 

4) Planked, wooden. 

6) Waits. 



is come, even now. I shall crave your foibearanee 
a little: may be, I will call upon you anoo, kt 
some advantage to yourself. 

J^Iari. I am always bound to you. [ExU. 

Duke. Very well met, and welcome. 
What is the news from this good deputy 7 

Isab. He hath a garden circummurd* withbrid:, 
Whose western side is with a vinevard back'd ; 
And to that vineyard is a planchea* gate. 
That makes his opening with this bigger kej: 
This other doth commuid a little door, 
Which from the vineyard to the gaidea leads ; 
There have I made my promise to eall oo hm^ 
Upon the heavy middle of the night 

Duke. But shall you on your knowledfe Mi 
this way7 

Isab. I have ta'en a due and warr note Of 
With whispering and most guilty dSUgeBee, 
In action all of precept, he did show bm 
The way twice o'er. 

Duke. Are there no oUmt tehew 

Between you 'greed, eonceming her obeervaaei? 

Isab. No. none, Ixit onlv a repair P the daik ; 
And that I nave possessed* him, my nioet stay 
Can be but brief: for I have made him know, 
I have a servant comes with me alone. 
That stays* upon me ; whose persiiaaioii it| 
I come about my brother. 

Duke. TiswdlbofBei^. 

I have not yet made known to Marianm 
Awordoftiiis:— What,ho! wilhinl eoaMtetk 

Ae-snler Mariaiuu 

I pray you, be acquainted with this nwid ; 
Soe comes to do you good. 
Isab. I do desire the Ifln. 

Duke. Do TOU persuade youreeif that I 

you 7 
Jtferi. Good friar, I know yon do ; tod 

found it 
Duke. Take then this your eompeaioo by 
hand. 
Who hath a story ready for your ear : 
I shall attend your leisure ; but make haste ; 
The vaporous night approaches. 
MarL WiUH please yoa walk aride 7 

[Exeunt Mariana cml 

Duke. place and greatness, miUioas of 

eyes 
Are stuck upon thee ! volumes of report 
Run with these false and most contrerioua 
Upon thy doings ! thousand 'scapes* c^ wit 
Make Uiee the faUier of their klle dream. 
And rack thee in their fancies !— Wekome ! H 

agreed? 

Re-enter Mariana and Isabella. 

Isah. She'll take the enterprise upoD her, 
Ifyou advise it 

Duke. It is not my conaent. 

But my entreaty too. 

Isab. Little have yon to aay, 

When you depart from him, but, son and low. 
Remember now my brother, 

Mari. Fear me not 

Duke, Nor, gentle daughter, fear you not aft 
He is jour husband on a pre-eontrict : 
To bring you thus together, 'tis no ain ; 
SiUi* that the iustice of your title to him 
Doth flourish'" the deceit. Come, let us go ; 

(7) Inquisitions, inquiries. (8) Salliea. 
f9) Since. ( 10) Gild or varnish over. 
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One (iM my pitj; nnt i jot Uu 

Being B muraerer, Uwugh he t 

EnttT Claudi< 



do. Iflbemiir 
be be I nurriHi i 
can nerer cut olT 



hither, limli : cin jou cut alt i 

bichdc 



i> his wife'* head, tnd 1 



He to dia Ctiudio and BirnBrdiiif 

Eeh* a hetoar : if jou will lake it an jou (o usiit 
Kb, It •tnll KdMm Ton (VomTourgTres;' irnoL 
JIM dMil have jour (iill time ctlimnuonincnl, ind 
faar deli*erance irilh ui unpilied whijipin); -, 
fou bare been a notorioui bmwd. 

Ob. Sir, I hiT^ been an unlawful bawd, li 
out oTinndj but jet i (rill be content lo be a Ic 
fkl banpnaii. 1 would be glad to receive lonie 
■traction Tram mj rellow partner. 

An. WIhI hOL Abhunont Wliere'i .tbhorson, 



fttp. _Sl._., 

coapMind with 1^ bj Ihs Tear, and let him abide 
tarn (rflh JOU : ifnot, uaehimfDrtha (jrescn'^and 
iCiNite him: ba cannot plead bit aatimaliun with 
yna: be bitb been ■ bawd, 

Mkar. A bawd, air? Fie opoci bim, he »ill di 
c^icdil oar mTiterj.* 

Pnw, Goto, airi jwi Weigh eqnaUj ; a TrBlhi 
nrill torn the Kale. [Eii 

Clo. Pray, >ir, by your good (hTour (for, lurel 



™«big 



;%•■; 



'*yau bate, bi 



Oil PainUnc, 
*-Tj ] and your t 
awopiUon, 



look,) do you call, lir, your Or 
inlery 



CId. Proolt 

AHor. Eiery line' tnan'i apparel fill 

Ihtf: iTH be too tittle Tor your thief; your Iru 

aliiab it bifc enoujrh ; if it be too big for your Ihicf, 
T«r Ihief tbinlu it little enough : n every triH 
vu^ apparel Sti your Ihief. 

Re-enler ProTOlL 
Fnc. Alt you agreed ? 

CU. Bh, 1 will »erTe him ; foe I do find, joui 
"Unaan ii amorcpenitenl trade than j'Otir baird : 
tt fcth olUner aak [bi^iircneM. 

Pm. Tou, lirrah, proride your block and youi 
■tf, to-morrow four o'etock. 

JUiar. Come on, bawd; I wfll inXrucl thcE ii 
P>T trade; Ibllow- 
Ck. I do deaire to leam, fir ; and, I licipe, if jot 

tiafl find me jare:* Tor, truly, lir, fui wMir Vind' 
PCN^ I owe TOU a good turn. 
Prn. CaUbither, Bamardhieand Claudio: 

[£znml Clown oif Abhonon. 



ig. (IJFcttere. 
(6) Hor— 



When it lies starkly' in the Iraietler'i boDea: 

ill not wake. 

I. Who can do good on him 1 

Well, go, prepaie younelT. But hark, what noiae T 
(Knotting uilUa 

S>e your ipirili comTon t [£itl ClaiidiOL 
y and by : — 

,_ _l LI aome psf^oni or ipricTe, 

For the loort gentle Cbudio. — Welcome, father. 
Enln-Duke. 
Dukt. Tlur beat and wholeiomeat ipirit* of the 
niirlit 
EnTelopiouigoodpTDToat! Who call'd here of late 1 
/'rw. 'None, aince the curfew rung, 
Duke. Notlaabell 

Proa. No. 

Duke. They will then, ere't be long. 

Pnv. WhatcomToitiiftirCUudiD? 
Jhikc. Tbere'a aoiDe in hope. 

Pnv. It ii a bitter deputy. 
OuA'f, N<jtMi, notao: hia life is paraltel'd 
iten iviih ilie itroke and line of hi> great juitlee i 
ledolh wiUi holy abatjnenee lubdue 
hit in himself, whKh be apun on hia power 
qnaliiy* in otbera i were he meal'd' 
iriihUutwhichhecorrecta,thenwenhetyraBnonB; 
' i««o, he'a juat. — Now are Ih^come.— 
(JfRoeJditf wUAtn— Prcnoat gtta tal. 
nia la a ^ntle proToat : Seldom, when 
lie steeled nofet is the friend of men. 
ow now I What noue? That ipiril** pocaeaa'd 

with haate, 
liat wound* the unaiiting poslem with tbeae 

Provuil rtlurni, iptaJang tomeatllu dear. 
Pror, Thrri! he most atay, until the officer 
Ariw lo Idl liim in ; he is call'd up. 
D'lke. Hsreyou no countermand forClaudio yet. 



But he 



It die to 



Pror. , . 

Dukt. As near the dawning, Froroat, aa It ta, 
Fdu ihiili hear more ere monimg. 

Pne. Hap^ly,'* 

You Bomething know ; yet, I beKne, then eoKM 
" counleiniand ; no auch eiiBin|>le hafe tee ; 
__ ide*, upon Ihe Terr licpe" ofjufiUce, 
Lord Aneclo halb to (he public ear 
"rofEss'd the contrary. 

Enter a Meaaenger. 

Duke. Thia ia hia lordthip'a man. 

Prat. And here comes Claudto'i pardon. 

Mtt$, Mr lord hath sent you this not^ ; and by 
iiic this furiher charge, thatjou awenre not from 
the smnlhiM article of it, neither in time, matter, 

>f olhr dnumxtonce. Goodmorrowj Ibr, a> I 

ke it, it i> almoalday. 

Prae. I ahilt obey him. FEHI Mcirenger. 

DiJU. Thia ia bu pardon i purehaaed by luch 
ain, [Aiidf. 

... .__)enl 
(II) Seat. 
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Tor which th^Mrdoner himself is in : 

Hence hath offence his quicjc celeritj, 

When it is borne in high authority : 

When rice mal[es mercy, mercy's so extended. 

That for the fault's love, is the ofiender friended. — 

Now, sir, what news ? 

Prov. I told you : Lord Angelo, belike, think- 
.11'^ me remiss in mine office, awakens me with this 
!'(iwontcd putting on:* methinks, strangely; for 
Uu hath not used it before. 

Duke, Pray you, let's hear. 

Prov, [Rt'oas.] WhaUoever you mm hear to 
(■^e contrary, let Claudio be executed Sy four of 
t-e clock; and, in the afternoon, Bamurdine : 
/ >r my better satisfaction, let nu Have ClaudioU 
nad sent me by five. Let this be duly performed ; 
^rith a thmt^ht, that more depends on tt than we 
yiust yet deftver. Thus fail not to do your office, 
# V you triU answer it at your periL 
What siy vou to this, sir ? 

Duke. VVhat is that Bamardine, who is to be 
oiecuted in th<; aAemoon? 

Prov. A Bohemian bom; but here nursed up 
iv.d bred : one that is a prisoner nine years old.=* 

Duke. How came it, tliat the absent duke had 
n )t cither delirerM him to his liberty, or executed 
h:in ? I hare heard, it was erer his manner to do so. 

Prov. His friends still wrought reprieTes for 
him : and, indeed, his fact, till now in the zovem- 
nmnt of lord Angelo, came not to an uncfoubtful 
proof. 

Duke. Is it now apparent 7 

Prov. Most manifest, and not denied by himself. 

Duke. Hath he borne himself penitently in 
priiton 7 How seems he to be touch'd ? 

Prov. A man that anprehends death no more 
dreadfully, but as a drunicen sleep ; careless, reck- 
less, and fearle«s of what's past, present, or to 
come: insensible of mortality, and desperately 
mortal. 

Duke. He wants ad rice. 

Prov. He will hear none : he hath cTcrmore had 
the liberty of the prison : pive him leave to escape 
hence, he would not : drunk many times a day, if 
not many days entireW drunk. We have very 
often awaked him, as if'^to carry him to execution, 
and show'd him a seeming warrant for it : it hath 
not mor'd him at all. 

Duke. More of him anon. There is written in 
your brow, provost, honesty and constancy : If I 
read it not tnily, my ancient skill beguiles me ; 
bnt in the boldness of my cunninjg, I mil lay my- 
self in hazard. Claudio, whom here you Kate a 
warrant to execute, is no greater forfeit to the law 
than Angelo who nath sentenced him: to make 
vou understand this in a manifested effect, I crave 
but four days respite ; for the which you are to do 
me both a present and a dangerous courtesy. 

Prov. Pray, sir, in what 7 

Duke. In the delaying death. 

Prov. Alack ! how may I do it 7 having the hour 
limited ; and an express command, under penalty, 
to deliver his head in the view of Angelo f I may 
make my case as Claudio's, to cross this in the 
smallest. 

Duke. By the vow of mine order, I warrant you, 
if my instructions may be your guide. Let this 
Bamardine be this morning executed, and his head 
be borne to Angelo. 

Prov. Angelo hath seen them both, and will 
discover the favour.* 



(1) Spar, incitement, (t) Nine yean in priioii. 



Duke. O, death's a great dieguiser: and yoo 
may add to it. Shave the head, and tie the beard ; 
ana sav, it was the desire of the penitent to be so 
bared oefore his death : vou know, tiie course is 
commoiu If anv thing rail to you upon this, more 
than thanks ana good^ fortune, by tne saint whoD 
I profess, I will plead against it with my life. 

Prov. Pardon me, go^ father ; it is against my 
oath. 

Duke. Were you sworn to the duke, or to the 
deputy 7 

Prov. To him, and to his substitutes. 

Duke. You will think you have made no oflencc, 
if the duke avouch the justice of vour dealing 7 

Prov. But what hkelihood is I'n that? 

Duke. Not a resemblance, but a certainty. Td 
since I see you fearful^ that neither my coat, in- 
^'S^^Yi "or my persuasion, crtn with ease attempt 
you, I will go further than I meant, to pluck all 
fears out of you. Look ^ou. sir, here is the hand 
and seal of the duke. I ou know the character, I 
duiibt not : and the siCTiot i^ not strange to you. 

Prov, I know tlicm hoth. 

Duke. The contenU of this is the return of the 
duke ; you shall anon over-read it at your plea- 
sure ; where you sliall fmd, within these two davs 
he will be here. This is a thing, that Angelo 
knows not : for he this very day rc-ceives letters oi^ 
strange tenor ; perchance, of the duke's dntK i 
perchance, entermg into some monasterv ; but, 
chance, nothinsr of what is writ. — Look, the ui 
foldiniiT star caUs up the shepherd : put not vou? 
self into amazement, how these things should be 
all diiriculties are but easy when they are know fl 
Call your executioner, and off with Bamardine' 
iiead : I will give him a present shriA, and advi^ 
him for a better place. Yet you are amazed ; b "■ 
this shall absolutely resolve you. Come away ; 
is almost clear dawn. [JT 





SCEJ^E IIL—Anoiher room in the same. E/nt~- 

Clown. 

Clo. I am as well acquainted here, as I was in o 
house of profession : one would think, it were mS 
tress Over-done's own house, for here be manv 
her old c ustomers. First, here's young master 
he's in for a commodity of brown paper and 
singer, nincscorc and sevent^n pounds ; of whi -"^ 
he made five marks, ready money : marry, the " 
ginger was not much in roquost, for the old worn 
were all dead. Thru is there iiere one master C 
per, at the suit of master Three-pile the mercer, L 
some four suits of pcach-colour'd satin, which m 
peaches him a beggar. Then have we here you 
Dizy, and youni master Deep-vow, and masi 
Copper-spur, and mastiT Starvc-lackey the rap 
and dagirer-man, and youne Drop-hcir that ku 
lusty Pudding, and master I orthright the tilter, a^ ^ 
brave master Shoe-tie the great traveller, and "^ 
Half-cann that stai»b'd Pots, and, I think, . 
more ; all great doers in our trade, and are now 
the Lord's sake. 

Enter Abhorson. 

Mhor. Sirrah, bring Bamardine hither. 

Clo. Master Bamaraine ! you must rise and 
han&r'd, master Bamardine. 

Abhor. What, ho, Bamardine ! 

Bamar. [ Within.] A pox o' your throats ! WT»* 
makes that noise there 7 \Vhat are you ? 

Clo. Your friends, sir ; the hangman : yoa mi 

(S) Countenance. 
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lod, lir. to rise and be put to death. 

ir. [WUfun,] Away, you rogue, away; I 

'. Tell him, he must awake, and that 

too. 

^ray, master Bamardine, awake till you are 

i, and sleep aAerwards. 

'. Go in to him^ and fetch him out. 

He is coming, sir, he is coming ; I hear his 

title. 

EnUr Bamardine. 

'. Is the axe upon the block, sirrah 7 

ITerT ready, sir. 

IT. Uow now, Abhorson 7 what's the news 

17 

'. Truly, sir, I would desire you to clap 

rprmrs; for, look vou, the warrant's come. 

r. I ou rogue. I nave been drinking all 

am not fitted for't. 

}y the better, sir ; for he that drinks all 

on is hangM betimes in the morning, may 

s toander all the next day. 

Enter Duke. 

'. Look you, sir, here comes your ghostly 
do we jest now, think you 7 

Sir, induced by my cnarity, and hearing 
tily you are to depart, I am come to advise 
arart you, and pray with you. 
r. Fnar, not I ; I have been drinking hard 
. and I will have more time to prepare me. 
mil beat out mr brains with billets : I will 
ent to die this day, that's certain. 

O, sir, you must : and therefore, I be- 
feechyou. 

rwmrd on the journey you shall go. 
r. I swear, I will not die to-day for any 
srauasion. 

But hear you. 

r. Not a word ; if you haye any thing to 
leu come to my ward ; for thence will not I 

[ExU. 

Enter Provost. 

Unfit to live, or die : 0, gravel heart! — 
■y fellows ; bring him to me block. 

[Exeunt Abhorson and Clown. 
Now, sir, how do you find the prisoner 7 
A creature unprepar'd, unmeet for death ; 
timnsport him in the mind he is, 
mnable. 

Here in the prison, father, 
ed this morning of a cruel fever 
fwine, a most notorious pirate, 
fClaudio's years ^ his beard, and head, 
is colour : What if we do omit 
robate, till he were well inclin'd ; 
Ujf the deputy with the visage 
ime. more like to Claudio 7 
0, ^tis an accidftnt that Heaven provides I 
ii it presently ; the hour draws on 
Ij Aneelo : See, this be done. 
tacco:ding to command ; whiles I 
t this rude wretch willingly to die. 
Tlxa shall be done, pood father, presently, 
nardine must die this aflcmoon : 
r riiall we continue Claudio^ 
me from the danger that might come, 
re known aUve 7 

Let this be done :— Put them in secret 
hdds, 

ht antipodes. (2) Your heart's desire. 



Both Bamardine and Claudio : Ere twice 
The sun hath made his journal meeting to 
The under generation, > you shall find 
Your safety manifested. 

Prov, I am your free dependant. 

Duke. Quick, despatch, 

And send the head to Angelo. [ExU Provost. 

Now will I write letters to Angelo, — 
The provost, he shall bear them, — whose contents 
Shall witness to him, I am near at home ; 
And that, by ^reat iiyunctions, I am bound 
To enter puDlicly : him I'll desire 
To meet me at the consecrated fount 
A league below the city ; and from tnonce. 
By cold gradation and weal-balanced form, 
We shalfproceed with Angelo. 

Re-enter Provost. 

Prw, Here is the head ; I'll carry it myself. 

Duke, Convenient is it : Make a swift return ; 
For I would commune with you of such things. 
That want no ear but yours. 

Prcif, I'll make all speed. 

[ExU. 

hah, [Within J\ Peace, ho. be here ! 

Duke, The tongue of Isabel : — She's come to 
know. 
If yet her brother's j}ardon be come hither : 
But 1 will keep her ignorant of her good. 
To make her heavenly comforts of despair, 
When it is least expected. 

Enter Isabella. 

hab. Ho, by your leave. 

Duke, Good moming to you, fair and gracious 
dauffhter. 

hah. The oetter, given me by so holy a man. 
Hath yet the •deputy sent my brother's pardon 7 

DuJce, He hath releas'd him, Isabel, from the 
world; 
His head in off; and sent to Angelo. 

hah. Nay, but it is not so. 

Duke. It is no other : 

Show your wisdom, daughter, in your close pa- 
tience. 

hah. O, I will to him, and pluck out his eyes. 

Duke, You shall not be admitted to his siffht 

hah. Unhappy Claudio ! Wretched Isabel I 
Injurious worla ! Most damned Angelo ! 

Duke, This nor hurts him, nor profits you a jot 
Forbear it therefore ; j;ive your cause to Heaven. 
Mark what I say ; which you shall find. 
By every syllabiCL a faithful verity : 
Tne duke comes nome to-morrow ;— nay, dry you 

eyes; 
One of our convent, and his confessor. 
Gives me this instance : Already he hath carried 
Notice to Escalus and Anjrclo ; 
Who do prepare to meet him at the gates, 
There to give up their power. If you can, pace 

your wisdom 
In that good path that I would wish it go ; 
And you shall have your bosom" on this wretch, 
Grace of the duke, revenges to your heart. 
And general honour. 

hob, I am directed by you. 

Duke. This letter then to friar Peter give ; 
'TIS that he sent me of the duke's return : 
Say, by this token, I desire his company 
AtMafiana's house to night. Her cause, and yours 
I'll perfect him withal ; and he shall bring you 
Before the duke; and to the head of Angelo 
Accuse him home, and home. For my poor self, 
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I am combined bj a sacred vow, 
And shall be absent Wend' you with this letter : 
Command these fretting waters from your eyes 
With a light heart ; trust not mr holy order, 
If I penrert your course. — ^Who's here ? 



filler Ludo. 



Goodefen! 



Lticio. 
Friar, where is the proTOft? 

Duke. Not within, sir. 

Lueio, O, pretty Isabella, I am pale at mine 
heart, to see thine eyes so red : thou must be pa^ 
tient: I am (kin to dine and sup with water and 
bran ; I dare not for my head nil my belly ; one 
fruitful meal would set me to*t : But they say the 
duke will be here to-morrow. Bt my troth, Isabel, 
I loT'd thy brother : if the old fantastical duke of 
dark comers had been at home, he had lived. 



[Exit Isabella. 



Duke, Sir, the duke is marrellous little beholden 
to your reports ; but the best is, he lives not in them. 

Lticio. Friar, thou knowest not the duke so well 
as I do : he's a better woodman than thou takest 
him for. 

Duke, Well, you'll answer this one day. Fare 
ye well. 

iMcio, Nay, tarry : 1*11 go along with thee ; I 
can tell thee pretty tales of the duke. 

Duke, You have told me too many of lum al- 
ready, sir, if they be true ; if not true, none were 
enough. 

lAuio. I was once before him for getting a wench 
with child. 

Duke, Did you such a thing ? 

Lueio, Yes, manr, did I : nut was fain to for- 
swear it ; they would else have married me to the 
rotten medlar. 

Duke, Sir. your company is fairer than honest : 
Rest yxNi well. 

Lueio, By mv troth, I'll go vnth thee to the 
lane's end : If bawdy talk o£^nd you, we'll have 
verr little of it : Nay, friar, I am a kind of burr, I 
shall stick. [Exeunt, 

SCE^TE IV,^-A room in Angelo's house. Enter 
Angelo and Escalus. 

EicaL Every letter he hath writ hath dis- 
vonch'd* other. 

Jing, In most uneven and distracted manner. His 
actions show much like to madness : pray Heaven, 
his wisdom be not taint«l ! And wh^r meet him at 
thegates, and re-deliver our authorities there 7 

Eical. I guess not. 

Ang. And why should we proclaim it in an hour 
before his entering, that if any crave r^lrcss of injus- 
tice, they should exhibit their petitions in the street 7 

Eseal, He shows his reason for that : to have a 
despatch of complaints ; and to deliver us from 
devices hereafter, which shall then have no power 
to stand against us. 

Jlng. Well, I beseech you, let it be proclaim'd : 
Betimes i' tlje mom, I'll call you at your house : 
Give notice to such men of sort and suit,* 
As arc to meet him. 

Eteal, I shall, sir: fare you wdL [Exit. 

Jlng, Good night. — 
This deed unshapes me quite, makes me unpreg- 

nant. 
And dull to all proceedings. A deflower'd maid ! 
And by an eminent body, that enforc'd 

rnGo. (2} Contradicted. (S) Figure and rank. 
(4 Calb^ cnallenf^es her to do it 
9) Credit unquestionable. (6) Utterer. 



The law agafaist it f— But that her tender 
Will not proclaim against her maiden loss 
How might she tongue me 7 Yet reason 

her ? — no : 
For my authority bears a credent* bulk. 
That no particular scandal once can touch. 
But it confounds the breather.' He should haveliv*^ 
Save that his riotous youth, with dangerous sense. 
Might, in the times to come, have ta'en revenge, 
By so receiving a dishonourd life. 
With ransom of such shame. 'Would yet be 

had UvM ! 
AWck, when once our grace ire have forgot 
Nothing goes right ; we would and we wouUI not 

SCEJTE K-^FieliM wUhout the town. Enter 
Duke in hit oton haUt, and Friar Peter. 

Dulre. These letters at fit time deliver me. 

[Giving lettm. 
The provost knows oar pvpose, and our plot 
The matter being afoot, keep your instruction, 
And hold you ever to our special drift ; 
Thoucrh sometimes you do blench* from this to that 
As cause doth minister. Go, call at Flavins' houses 
And tell him where I stay : give the like notice, 
To Valentinus, Rowland, and to Crassua, 
And bid them bring the trumpets to tlie fate ; 
But send me Flavius first 

F, Peter, It shall be speeded weU. 



JSxilFikr. 
Enter Varrios. 
Duke. I thank thee, Varrius; thoa hast aide 
good haste ; 

Come, we will walk: Tbere'sother of our friends 
Will greet us here anon, my gentle Varrius. [Exe, 

SCEXE VLStreet near the city gate. Entet 
Isabella and Mariana. 

hob. To speak so indirectly, I am loath ; 
I would say the truth ; but to accuse him so. 
That is your part : vet I am advis'd to do it ; 
He says, to veil full' purpose. 

Mori, Be rul'd by him. 

hob. Besides, he tells me, that, if pcradventirre 
He speak against me on the adverse side, 
! should not think it strange : for 'tis a physic. 
That's bitter to sweet end. 

Mori. I would, friar Peter, — 

laab, O, peace ; the friar is 



Enter Friar Peter. 

F, Peter, Come, I have found you out a 

most fit, 

UHiere you may have such vantapc* on the duke. 
He shall not pass you : Twice nave the trumpet* 

sounded ; 
The generous"' and gravest citizens 
Have hent>> the i^tes, and very near upon 
The duke is ent*nng; therefore hence, away.(£arp. 



ACT V. 

SCEJ^E L-^ oubUe place near the eitu gate. 
Mariana (veiteij) Isabella, and Peter, at a ^ 
tance. Enter at opposite doors, Duke, Varrios, 
Lords; Aneelo, Escalus, Lueio, Provost, Oil 
cers, and Citizens. 

Duke. My very worthy cousin, fairiymet:— 

(7) Start off. (8) Availful. (9) Advantnn 
(10^ Most noble. (in Seized. 
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»ar old tnd fiutkAil friend, we are glad to aee yon. 

Jtnf. ^ Eseal. Happy return be to your royal 
•rrace! 

Duke. Many and hearty thanldnffs to you both. 
Ve have made inquiry of you ; and we near 
•veh goodness of your justice, that our soul 
Jannot but yield you forth to public thanks, 
'orenmning more requitaL 

Ant. You make my bonds still greater. 

Dwu, Of your desert speaks loud ; and I should 
wrong it, 
*o lock it in the wards of covert bosom, 
Vhen it desenres with characters of brass 
L fbrted reskienee^ 'gainst the tooth of time. 
Lad razure of oblinon : Give me Tour hano, 
knd let the subject see, to make them know 
rhat outward courtesies would fain proclaim 
^voura that keep within. — Come, Escalus ; 
Too must walk by us on our other hand ; — 
kad good supporters are you. 

Prior Peter and Isabella come forward, 

F. Peter. Now is your time ; speak loud, and 

kneel before him. 
Uat. Justice, O, royal duke ! Vail* your regard 
JpoQ a wrong'd, rd fain have said, a maid ! 
3 worthy prince, dishonour not your eye 
St throwing it on any other object, 
rUl you hare heard me in my true complaint. 
%jA pre me, justice, justice, justice, justice ! 
IMu. Relate your wrongs: In what/ By whom 7 
Bebrid': 
r§ut is lord Aiwelo shall give you justice ; 
K^vetl yourselTto him. 

last. O, worthy duke, 

^on Ud me seek redemption of the devil : 



me yourself: fur that which I must speak 
either punish me, not being bclicT'd 



'd. 



r>T wring redress from you : hear me, O, hear me, 
oere. 
Jkg. My lord, her wits, I fear me, are not firm : 
She hath tieen a suitor to me fur her brother. 
Cut off by course of justice. 

Ink. By course of justice ! 

Jkg, And she will speak most bitterly, and 

strange. 
hA. Most strange, but yet most truly, will I 
speak: 
rhat Angelo*s forsworn ; is it not strange ? 
That Angelo's a murderer ; iiH not strange ? 



^^ AB|;elo is an adulterous thief, 
^hypomte, a rirgin- violator : 
1> ft not stranse, and strange i 



strange, 
Dkie. Nay, ten times stvmge. 

M. It is not truer he is Angelo, 
llai this is aU as true as it is Strang : 
Kay. it ii ten times true ; for truth is truth 
To the end of reckoning, 

Ikke, Away with her:— Poor soul, 

SbsBeaks this in the infirmity of sense. 

Im. prince, I c6rvjure thee, as thou believ'st 
There is another comfort than this world^ 
That thou neglect me not, with that opinion 
That 1 am toiich*d with madness : OMke not im- 
possible 
That which but seems unlike : tis not impos- 
sible. 
B«t OK, the wicked*8t caitiff on the ground, 
May seem as shy, as grave, as iust, as absolute, 
As Angelo ; evra so may Angelo, 

(1) Lower, (t) Habits and characters of ofltee. 
/S> Refiited. (4^ Pity. (6) Fooliah. 



In all his dressings,* ehariets, title^ Ibmf, 

Be an arch-villain : believe it, royal prince, 
If he be less, he*s nothing ; but he's more. 
Had I more name for badness. 

Duke. By mine honesty, 

If she be mad (as I believe no other,) 
Her madness hath the oddest frame of sense, 
Such a dependency of thing on thing, 
As e*er I heard in madness. 

leak. O, gracious duke. 

Harp not on that ; nor do not banish reason 
For inequality : but let your reason serve 
To make the truth appear, where it seems hid ; 
And hide the false, seems true. 

Duke. Many that are not mad, 

Have, sure, more lack of reason. — What would 
you say ? 

Isab. 1 am the sister of one Claudio, 
CondemnM upon the act of fornication 
To lose his head ; condemnM by Angelo : 
I, in probation of a sisterhood. 
Was sent to by my brother : One Lucio 
As then the messenger ; — 

Lucio. That's I, ant like your grace 

I came to her from Claudio, and dcsir'd her 
To try her gracious fbrtune with lord Angelo, 
For her poor brother's pardon. 

Isab. That's he indeed. 

Duke. Tou were not bid to soeak. 

Lucio, No, my good lord ; 

Nor wish'd to hold my peace. 

Duke. I wish you now then ; 

Pray ^ou, take note of it : and when you have 
A business for yourseU^ pray heaven, you then 
Be pcrfccL 

IjuHo. I warrant your honour. 

Duke. The warrant's for yourself; take bred 
to it. 

Isab. This gentleman told somewhat of my tale. 

Lucio. Right. 

Duke. It may be right ; but you are in the wrmg 
To speak before your time. — ^Proceed. 

Itab. I went 

To this pernicious caitiff deputv. 

Duke, That's somewhat madly spoken. 

Isab. Pardon it ; 

The phrase is to the matter. 

Duke. Mended again : the matter : — ^Proceed. 

Isab. In brief, — to set the needless process by, 
How I persuaded, how I pray'd, and kneel'd, ' 
How he refeU'd* me, and how I reply'd ; 
(For this was of much length,) the vue ccMicIusion 
I now begin with grief and shame to utter : 
He would not, but by gift of my chaste body 
To his concupiscible intemperate lust, 
Release my brother ; and. after much debatement. 
My sisterly remorse^ conrutes mine honour, 
And I did yield to him : But the next mom betimc? . 
His purpose surfeiting, he sends a warrant 
For my poor brother's ncad. 

Duke. This is moitt likely ! 

Isab. O, that it were as like, as it is true f 

Duke. By heaven, fond* wretch, thou know'st 
not what thou speak'st ; 
Or else thou art subom'a against his honour. 
In hateful practice :*— Firs^ his integrity 
Stands without blemish : next, it imports no reason. 
That with such vehemency he should pursue 
Faults proper to himself: if he had so offended, 
He would nave weigh'd thy brother by himself^ 
And not havecut him off: Some one hatn set you od • 

(6) Conspiracy. 
P 
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ConfeMthe troth, tnd tty hj whote tdyiee 
Thou cam*st here to complain. 

Isab. AndbtfaiitU? 

Then, oh, jou hleaaed miniBters above, 
Keep me in patience ; and, vrith ripenM time, 
Unfold the eril which u here wrapt up 
In countenance l—Hearen shield your grace from 



wo. 



Duke. 

Jdtari, 
Duke. 
Mart 
Duke, 



As I, thus wrong'd, hence unbeliered go ! 

Duke, I know, youM fain be gone :— An officer ! 
To prison with her ; — Shall we thus permit 
A blasting and a scandalous breath to fall 
On him so near us 7 This needs must be ajpractice. 
~Who knew of rour intent, and cominv hither 7 

I$ab, One that I would were here, firiarl*odowick. 

Duke. A ghostly father, belike:— Who knows 
thatLodowick? 

lAteio. My lord, I know him ; 'tis a meddlinff friar; 
I do not like the man : had he been lay, my lord. 
For certain words he spake a^punst your grace 
In Tour retirement, I had swmgM' him soundly. 

Duke, Words against me? This' a good driar, 
belike! 
And to set on this wretched woman here 
Afainst our substitute 7 — ^Let this firiar be found. |She, that accuses him of fornication, 

LMcio, But yesternight, my lord, she and that,In self-same manner doth accuse my husband; 



Areyonamaid/ 

. .^ ^ . Noyt^ykmL 

A widow then? 

Neither, my lord. 

Why,yoo 

Are nothinff then :— Neither maid, widow, nor wife? 

Ludo, My lord, she may^ be a punk: formtny 
of them are neither maid! widow, nor wife. 

Duke, Silence that fellow : I wouki, he bsd 
some cause 
To prattle for himself. 

iMcio, Well, my lord. 

Mori, My lord, 1 do confess I ne'er was married ; 
And, I confess, besides, I am no maid : 
I have known my husband ; yet my husband knows 

not. 
That ever he knew me. 

iMcio, He was drunk then, my lord ; it can bf 
no better. 

Duke. For the benefit of sOence, 'wooU thou 
wert so too. 

Lueio. Well^mylord. 

Duke, This is no witness for lord Angelo. 

Mori, Now I come to't, my lord : 






friar 

I saw them at the prison : a saucy friar, 
A very scurry fellow. 

F. Feter. Blessed be your royal grace ! 

I hare stood by, my lord, and I haTe heard 
Your royal ear abus'd : First, hath this woman 
Most wrongfully accus'd your substitute ; 
Who is as iree from touch or soil with her, 
As she from one ungot. 

Duke, We did believe no less. 

Knowyou that friar Lodowick, that she sp«dcs of 7 

F. Peter, I know him for a man dirine and holy ; 
Not scurvy, nor a temporary meddler. 
As he's reported by tms gentleman ; 
And, on my trust, a man that never yt 
Did, as he vouches, misreport your grace. 

Lucio. My lord, most viUanously ; believe it. 

F. Peter. Well, he in time may come to clear 
himself; 
But at this instant he is sick, my lord, 
Of a strange fever : Upon his mere* request 
(Beine come to knowledge that there was complaint 
Intenaed 'gainst lord Angelo,) came I hither. 
To speak, as from his mouth, what he doth know 
Is true, and false ; and what he vnth lus oath. 
And all probation, will make up full clear^ 
Whensoever he's con vented.* First, for this woman 
f To justify this worthy nobleman. 
So vulgarly* and personally accus'd,) 
Her shall you hear disproved to her eyes. 
Till she herself confess it. 

Duke. Good friar, let's hear it 

[iMbeWn. is carried off. guarded: and 
Mariana comes forward. 

Do you not smile at thiSy lord Angelo 7 — 
heaven f the vanity or wretched fools !— 
Give us some seats. — Come, cousin Angelo ; 
In this I'll be impartial ; be you judge 
Of your own cause. — Is this the witness, fHar 7 
First, let her show her face : and, afler speak. 

Mori, Pardon, my lord ; I will not show my face. 
Until my husband bid me. 

Duke, What, are you married 7 

Jtfori. No, my lord. 



(1) Beat. (t) Simple. 
f4( PubUcly. 



(S) Convened. 



And charges him, my lord, with such a time, 
When I'll depose I had him in mine arms. 
With aU the effect of love. 

•^ng. Charges she more tfatn ns^ ^ 

Mori. Not that I know. 

Duke, No? you say. your hnsbaix^ 

Mori, Why, just, my lord, and that is Angelo*^ 
Who thinks, he knows, that be ne'er knew myWo?* 
But knows, he thinks, that he knows Isabel's. 

Ang. This is a strange abuse :«— Let's see ^^1 
face. 

Mori. My husband bids me ; now I will unms^^ 

^.. . . . lUKveilv0^' 

This 18 that face, thou cruel Angelo, 

Which, once thou swor'st, was worth the \9-^^' 

ing on : 
This is the hand, which, with a vow'd cootr&ct-. 
Was fast belock'd in thine ; this is the body 
That took away the match from Isabel, 
And did supply thee at thy garden-house. 
In her imagm'd person. 

Duke, Know you this wom^^ ' 

Lucio. Carnally, she says. 

Duke, Sirrah, no nkort- 

Lueio, Enough, my lord. 

•^ng. My lord, I must confess, I know this wo- 
man; 
And, five years since, there was some speech of 

marriage 
Betwixt myself and her ; which was broke off, 
Partly, for that her promised proportions 
Came short of composition ;• huL in chief. 
For that her reputation was disvalued 
In leVity : since which time of five years. 
I never spake with her, saw her, nor heard from hei, 
Upon my faith and honour. 

'Mori. Noble prince. 

As there comes light from heaven, and words Irou. 

breath. 
As there is sense in truth, and truth in virtue, 
I am afiianc'd this man's wife, as strongly 
As words could make up vows : and, my soodlord. 
But Tuesday night last gone, in his ganten-bouse, 
He knew me as a wife : As this is true 
Let me in safety raise me from my knees ; 

(6) Deception. (6) Her fortune fell abort. 
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Or t^ for eTer be confixed here, 
A marble monument I 

Aig, I did but smile till now ; 

Now, good my lord, gire me the scope of justice ; 
My patience here is touch'd : I do perceive, 
These poor informal* women are no more 
But instruments of some more mightier member, 
That sets them on : Let me have way, my lord. 
To find this practice* out. 

Duke. At, with my heart ; 

And punish them unto TOur height of pleasure. — 
Thou foolish friar ; and thou pernicious woman, 
(•omp4ct with her that's gone ! think'st thou, thy 

oaths. 
Though they would swear down each particular 

saint, 
Were testimonies against his worth and credit, 
That's sealed in approbation? — You, lord Escolus, 
Sit with my cousin ; lend him your kind pains 
To find out this abuse, whence tis deriv'd. — 
'Inhere is another fi'iar that set them on ; 
I^t him be sent for. 

F. Peler, Would he were here, my lord ; for he, 
indeed, 
Hath set the women on to this complaint : 
Vour proTOft knows the place where he abides, 
And M may fetch him. 

Duke* Uo, do it instanUy.— [ExU Provost. 
.\iid you, my noble and well-warranted cousin, 
Whom it concerns to hear this matter forth,* 
Do with your ii^uries as seems ^ou best, 
In any chastisement : I for a while 
Will leaTe you ; but stir not you, till you have 

wen 
Determined upon these slanderers. 

E$ai, My lord, we'll do it thoroughly.— [Exti 
Duke.] Signior Lucio. did not you say, you knew 
that (bar I^owkk to be a dishonest person 7 

Lucio. CueuUutnonfacUmonaehum: honest in 
nothin|ri but inhis clothes ; and one that hath spoke 
most nflanous speeches oi the duke. 

Eic^ We shall entreat you to abide here till 
he coine, and enforce them against him : we shall 
find this fiiar a notable fellow. 

Lueio, As any in Vienna, on my word. 

Eaeal, Call that same Isabel here once again ; 
( To an aUendaiU.] I would speak with her : Pray 
you. my lord, give me leave to question ; you shall 
see how I'll handle her. 

Lucio, Not better than he, by her own report 

EieoL Say you 7 

iMcio, Marry, sir. I think, if you handled her 
privately, she would sooner confess; perchance, 
publicly she'll be ashamed. 

Re-enler Offieen, with Isabella ; the Duke, in the 
Jriat't habitf and Provost. 

£se«l. I vrOl go darkly to work with her. 

LiiHo. That's the way ; for women are light at 
midn^ht. 

EmcoI, Come on, mistress : [To Isabella.! here's 
a gentlewoman denies all that you have saia. 

lAieio, My lord, here comes the rascal I spoke 
of; here, with the provost. 

EeeaL In very good time:— speak not you to 
him, till we call upon you. 

Liccio. Mum. 

BtcaL Come, sir: Did you set these women on 
to alander lord Angelo 7 they have confess'd you 
lid. 

DMfce. msfiUae. 

Cl)Cnzy. (t) GmupiracT. ^S) To the end. 



unjust, 



Escat. How! knowyou where vou are? 

Duke, Respect to your great place I and let the 
devil 
Be some time honour'd for his burning throne : — 
Where is the duke 7 'tis he should hear me speak. 

Escat, The duke's in us ; and we will hear you 
speak: 
Look, you speak justly. 

Duke, Boldly, at least :— But, O, poor souls. 
Come you to seek the lamb here of the fox 7 
Ck)od night to four redress. Is the duke gone 7 
Then is your cause gone too. The duke's unjui 
Thus to retort* your manifest appeal. 
And put your tnal in the villain^s mouth. 
Which here you come to accuse. 

Ludo, This is the rascal ; this is he I spoke of. 

EscaL Why, thou unreverend and unhallow'd 
friar f 
Is't not enough, thou hast subom'd these women 
To accuse this worthy man ; but, in foul mouth. 
And in the witness oi his proper ear, 
Tc call him villain? 

And then to glance from him to the duke himself; 
To tax him with injustice 7 — Take him hence ; 
To the rack with him : — We'll touze you joint by 

joint. 
But we will know this purpose :— What ! uiyust ? 

Duke, Be not so hot ; the duke 
Dare no more stretch this finger of mine, than he 



Dare rack his own : his subject am I not^ 
ial : * My business in this 



state 



Nor here provincii 

Made me a looker-on here in Vienna, 

Where I have seen corruption boil and bubble, 

Till it o'er-run the stew : laws, for all faults ; 

But faults so countenanc'd, that the strong statutes 

Stand like the forfeits in a barber's shop. 

As much in mock as mark. 

Escal, Slander to the state ! Away wiUi him to 
prison. 

•ing. What can you vouch against him, signior 
Lucio 7 
Is this the man that you did tell us of 7 

Lucio. 'Tis he, my lord.— Come hither, goodman 
bald-pate : Do you know me 7 

Duke. I remember you, sir, by the sound of your 
voice : I met you at the prison, in the absence of 
the duke. 

Lucio. O, did you so? And do you remember 
what you said of the duke 7 

Duke. Most notedly, sir. 

Lucio. Do Tou so, sir 7 And was the duke a flesh- 
monger, a fool, and a coward, as you then reported 
him to DC 7 

Duke, You must, sir, change persons with me, 
ere you make that my report : you, indeed, spoke 
so of him : and much more, much worse. 

Lucio, thou damnable fellow ! Did not I pluck 
thee by the nose, for thy speeches 7 

Duke, I protest I love the duke, as I love myself. 

^ng. Hark ! how the villain would close now, 
ader his treasonable abuses. 

Escal. Such a fellow is not to be talk'd vrithal : — 
Away with him to prison :— Where is the provost? 
Away with him to prison ; lay bolts enough upon 
him ; let him ^pcak no more. Away witn those 
giglots* too, and with the other confederate com- 
panion. [The Provost lays hands on the Duke. 

Duke, Stay, sir ; stay a while. 

Ang, WHiat! re^tsne? Help him, Lucio. 

Lucio. Come, sir ; come, sir ; come, sir ; foh, 
sir : Why, you bald-pated, lying rascal ! you must 
be hooded, must you 7 Show your knave's visage, 

U) Refer back. (6) Accountable. (6) Wantons. 



MEASURE FOB UBABURE. 
ahcep-biling hte, < 



irilh >pox to foal ihaw ti 

and be Banc'd tn hour ! Wiiii noi on i 

[Putti iifflhtfriar'a hand, anil ducnfri 

Duki. Thou ut the fijit knire, that e'er modi 

a duke. 

Fi™t, proiost, lei me beil tbeee (fertile three : 

Soeak not awaj, ur ; [TDLueio.] forthe IHaruid 

Hnit hire t iroid umd : — \a.j hold on hhn. 

Ltteie. Thu msj' pron wane than hanginr. 

Oikt. What fDu hare (poke, I pardon : ut tou 

down [TotietiuM. 

We'll borrow plico of him; — Sir, bjr jonr teafa i 

(T«Ai^elo. 
Hut Ibon or word, or wit, or impudence, 
Thtt yet can do thee office Ti ITthou bait. 
Rely upon it till mj tale be heard, 
And hold no longer out. 

Jlng. mj dread lon^ 

I Bhould be guiltier than mj jruiltincsa. 
To think I can be undiscemibliL 
When I perccire, four grace, like power dirine. 
Hath look'd upon mj nnea:' liien, good prince, 
No longer aewion hold upon mf ahame, 
But let mj trial Iw mine own confeuion ; 
Immediate aentenee Ibeo, a&d aequent' death. 
Is all the grace I beg. 

Duki. Come hither, Mariana : — 

San wait thou e'er contracted to ' ' 

JtHg. I waa, mj lord. 

Ouw. Go, take her hence, and marr7 her In- 

Do jou the offi», War ; which eonsammale. 
Return him here uain :— Oo with him, proroat. 
|£TRmf Angelo, Mariana, Peter, md Proroi 
Eicol. Mj lord, I am more amai'd at hit dii- 
honour, 
Than at the itrannneia of it. 

Dukl. Come h 

your friar ia now your prince : A> I 
Adr^rliain^,* and holy to your boiinr 
N.d ~kiriinni heart with habit, I am 
^y'li at your Berrice. 






Attomey'd 
/»». 

Tour uiin 
Daki. 

Vour broihPr'B dPGlti, 1 know, aiti at your heart ; 
And j-ou may miir'rl. nhj I obacur'd myaelf, 
LahourinittoM»f hi^lii;.; and would not rather 

Than let him so be. ic»( : O, mn-l kind maid, 
tl irai the awiO crlcrity p( hii death, 
Which I did Ihink with slower Tool came on, 
Thatlirain'dmvpiirpoBo; But, peiM be with him ! 
Thai life L- briiVr lile. j.iiit fearinir death, 
Than that which liyea to Tear; make it jour coDiIhrt, 
So happT ia jour brother. 
Ri-tnter Angelo, Mariana, Peter, and Proyoal. 
I do, my lord. 



Dnia. For thia new-married m 



Bt halh wronif'd 

Lr, JOU must pardon 

it aa he adjudg'd Jour 



;y of the law criea oi 
Moat audible, cren Irom hii proper* Ijjngut, 
.ia Jngtlofar Clmdio, dathjbr dalk. 
Hasle atill paya hattc, and leiaure aniwera lebure 
Like dolh quit like, and Mianiri ttjll/iir Mtmmrr. 
Then Angelo, thy faull'i thua maniTeatcd : 
Which though thou would'it deny, dcolei thn 

We do condemn thee to the yerj block 

Where Claudio stoop'd to death, and with liU 






Mari. 

Dukt. Neier'cr 
MbH. Gentle I 
Dalct. 



I hope you will not mock'me with a huiband 1 
Ehike. II ia your huaband mock'd jou wilfa a 

Conaenting to the aafe^ard of your honour, 
I thought your marriage fit ; cite imputation. 
For that he knew you, might reproach your fife, 
And choke your good to come : for hia poaacHlons 
Although by connacation they are oura. 
We do matale and widow jou withal, 
To buy you a better huaband. 

"— ' 0, my dear lord, 

better man. 
rate hhn ; we arc definitlye^ 

Vliegc,— [ir>udirr(. 

on do but loie your labour: 
Away with him lo death Now, air, (To LiKio.) 

Mirri. O, my good lord!— Sireel Inbel, take 

Lend me your kneea, and all my ii/t to cotM 
111 lend you, ail ray life to do yon aeryice. 

Duit. Againit all aenie* do you irapArtuDcber; 
Should ahe kneel down, in mercy of thia be^ 
Her brother'a ghoat hia payed bed would breu, 
And take her hence in horror. 

Jtfort. laabel, 

SwMt laattel, do yet but kneel by me ; 
Hold up your handa, aay nothing, I'll apeak alL 
They nay, beat men are moulded out of (kultl : 
And for the moat^ became much mora the better 
For being a little bad ; ao may my huaband. 
O, Tsaber! will you not lend a knee ? 

Dukt. He diea for Ctaudio'a death. 

hii. Moet bounteoua ai 



'ill he 



™i,s; 



^Vd^~ 



eoDdann'd, 



Let him not die : My brother had but juatice. 

In that he did the thing for which he died ; 

For Angelo, 

Hia act did not o'ertahe hia bad intent. 

And must be buried but as an intent 

Tholpcrlsh'd by the way: thoughta are no ntiject!, 

'itrnla but merely thoughts. 

Mori. Merely, my lord. 

Dake. Yourguit'iunprofitnble; atnnd up, I aav, — 
hnie bethought me o^ another fault :— 
ProToat, how came it, Claudio was beheaded 
Man unusual hour? 

Ptbv. It was commanded so. 

Dakt. Had you a anccial warrant Rur the deed 1 

ProB, No, my good lord ; it wai by prirate me!' 

Dukt, Forwhieh I do discharge yon of youTofficr 
(e) Reaaon and aflection. 
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Gm op jour keys. 

Proo. Pardon me, noble lord : 

I thought it was a fault, but knew it not ; 
Yet (ba repent me, after more ad?Ke i * 
For testimon? whereof, one in the prison 
That should or prirate order else have died, 
1 liaTe resenr'a alire. 

DmIm. What's he? 

Frsv. His name is Bamardine. 

Dvke, I would thou had^st done so by Claudio. — 
Go, ft^h him hither ; let me look upon him. 

[Exit ProTost. 

£foa{. I am sorry, one so learned and so wise 
As you, lord Angelo. have still appeared, 
Shoidd slip so grossly^ both in the heat of blood, 
And lack of temper'a judgment afterward. 

JIng. I am sorry, that such sorrow I procure : 
And so deep sticks it in my penitent heart. 
That I craTe death more wiilinffly than mercy : 
Tis my deserving, and I do enureat it 

iZe-cnterPrOTost, Bamardine, Claudio, tmd Juliet. 

Dvke, Whkh is that Bamardine? 
Pto9, This, my lord. 

IMke. There was a IHar told me of this man : — 
Sirrali, thou art said to have a stubborn soul. 
That apprehends no (hrthcr than this world. 
.\im1 squar'st thy life according. Thou*rtcondemn*d; 
BvL tat those early faults, I quit them all ; 
Aupray tbee, tan this mercy to provide 

Par better times to come : Friar, advise him ; 

/ iesTV him to your band.— What muffled fellow's 

that? 
IVor. This is another prisoner, that I sav'd, 
Hiat should have died wnen Claudio lost his head ; 
Km like almost to Claudio, as himself. 

{Unmnffies Claudio. 
Duke* If he be like your brother, \To Isabella.] 
for his sake 
« he pardon'd ; And, for your lovely sake, 
'ire me your hand, and say you will be mine, 
le is mr brother too : But otter time for that. 
V this,']ord Angelo perceives he's safe: 
leihinJB, I see a quickenintr in his eye : — 
i^ell, Angelo, your evil quits* you well : 
<»ok that jou tove your wife ; her worth, worth 

yours. — 
find an apt remission in myself: 
tad yet here's one in place I cannot pardon ; 
oo, sirrah, [To Lucm.] that knew me for a fool, 

a coward, 
^ne all of luxury,* an ass, a madman ; 
Vlierein have I so deserv'd of you, 
*hat you extol me thus 7 

Ijueio, 'Faith, my lord. I spoke it but according 
o the trick :* If you will hanir me for it, you may, 
«at I had rather It wouhl please you, I might be 
nrhm'd. 

Dike, Whipp'd first, sir, and hang'd after.— 
If roelaim it, provost, round about the citv ; 
It any woman's wrong'd by this lewd fellow 
(As I have heard him swear himself, there's one 



Let him be whipp'd and hang'd. 

Lucio. I beseech your highness, do not marrv 
me to a whore ! Your highness said even now, 1 
made you a duke : good my lor± do not recom- 
pense me, in making me a cuckold. 

Duke, Upon mine honour, thou shalt marry her. 
Thy slanders I forgive ; and therewithal 
Remit thy other forfeits : '—Take him to prison : 
And see our pleasure herein executed. 

lAteio, Marrying a punk^ my lord, is pressing to 
death, whipping, and nanging. 

Duke. Sland'ring a prince deserves it. — 
She, Claudio, that you wrong'd, look you restore.— 
Joy to you, Mariana ! — ^love her, Angelo ; 
I have confcss'd her, and I know her virtue.— 
Thanks, good friend £scaIus,for Uiy much goodness: 
There's more behind, that is more gratulate.* 
Thank?, provost, for th^ care, and secrecy ; 
We yhall employ thee m a worthier place : — 
Forgive him, Angelo, that brought you home 
The head of Rasrozine for Claudio^ ; 
The offence pardons itself.— Dear Isabel. 
I have a motion much imports jour good ; 
Whereto if you'll a willing ear incline. 
What's mine is yours, ana what is yours is mine :— 
So, bring us to our palace ; where we'll frhow 
What's yet behind, that's meet you all should know. 

[Exeunt. 



WYiom he begot with child,) let her apF«ar, 
And he shall marry her: the nuptial nnish'a, 

0) Consideration. (2) Requites. 

(S) IneontineDce. (4) Thoughtkas practice. 



The novel of Giraldi Cinthio, from which Shak- 
speare is supposed to have borrowed this fable, 
may be read m Shaksveare Illustrated^ eiegOintXy 
trui^isluted, with remarks which will assist tnc in* 
quircr to discover how much absurdity Shakspeare 
has u(1 milted or avoided. 

I ecnnot but suspect that some other had new- 
modelled the novel of Cinthio, or written a story 
which in some particulars resembled it, and that 
Cinthio was not the author whom Sliakspeare im» 
mediately followed. The emperor in Cinthio is 
named Maximine : the duke, in Shakspeare's enu- 
meration of the persons of the drama, is called Vin- 
centio. This appears a ver^ slight remark; but 
since the duke has no name m the play, nor is ever 
mentioned but by his title, whv should he be called 
Vinccntio among the per9on% out because the name 
was copied from the story, and placed superflu- 
ously at the head of the list, by the mere habit ol 
transcription 7 It is therefore likelv that there was 
then a story of Vincentio duke of Vienna, different 
from that of Maximine emperor of the Romans. 

Of this plav, tlie light or comic part is very natu- 
ral and pleasing, but the grate scenes, if a few pa.«- 
sncres be excepted, have more labour than elegance. 
The plot is rather intricate than artful. The time 
of the action is indefinite: some time, we know not 
how much, must have elapsed between the rece«s 
of the duke and the imprisonment of Claudio ; foi 
he most have learned the story of Mariana in his 
disguise, or ho delegated his power to a man al- 
ready known to be corrupted. The unities of action 
and place are sufficiently preserved. 

JOHNSON. 
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(5) Punishments. 



(6) To reward. 
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MUCH AI>0 ABOUT NOTHING^ 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



DoD Pedro, Prinee of Jhragim, 

Don John, kU battard hnther, 

Claudio, a ycung lord qf FUrtnee^ ftoKmriU to 

Den Pedro. 
Benedick, a young lord of PoAm, faoouriU Wu' 

wite qf Dan Pearo. 
Leonato, mtmor <ff MetHna, 
" Antonio, ftw brother, 
Balthazar, tervmU to Don Pedro. 

cSSJid^}>«^«^^^-^^ 



A Sexton. 
A Friar. 
A Boy. 

Hero, daughtor to Loomed 
Beatrice, nieee to Loomed 

JHestengen, woieh, tmd otttndmU§, 
Scene, JIfetiiML 



ACT I. 

SCEJfE I.—Before Leonato's houee. Enter Leo- 
nato, Hero, Beatrice, and othertf mth a Mea- 
•enger. 

Leonato. 



1 LEARN in thu letter, that Don Pedro of Arra- 
gon, comes this nifrht to Messina. 

Meu, He is venr near by this ; he was not three 
leaffues off when I left him. 

Ceon. How many gentlemen have you lost in 
this action 7 

Meu, But few of any sort,* and none of name. 

Leon, A rictory is twice itselfl when the achiever 
brings home fUll numbers. I nod here, that Don 
Pedro hath bestowed much honour on a young 
Florentine, called Claudio. 

Men, Much deserred on liis part, and equally 
remembered by Don Pedro : he hath borne him- 
self beyond the promise of his hf^ ; doing, in the 
figure of a lamb, the feats of a lion : he hath, in- 
deed, better bettered expectation, than you must 
expect of me to tell you now. 

Leon, He hath an uncle here in Messina will be 
▼err much fflad of it. 

Meet. I have already delivered him letters, and 
there appears much joy in him ; even so much, 
that joy could not show itself modest enough, with- 
out a badflre of bitterness. 

Leon, Did he break out into tears? 

Mesi. In great measure.* 

Leon, A kind overflow of kindness : There are 
no faces truer than those that are so washed. How 
much better is it to weep at joy, than to joy at 
weeping? 

Beat. I pray you, is signior Montanto returned 
from the wars, or no 7 

Mees, I know none of that name, lady ; there 
was none such in the army of any sort. 

Leoti. What is he that you ask for, niece ? 

Hero, My cousin means signior Benedick of 
Padua. 



Men, O, he is retomed ; and as plaawnl as 

ever he was. 

Beat, He set op his billfl here in Mewinay and 
challenged Cupia at the flight:* and my uaekS 
fool, reading tne challenge, subieribed for Cupid, 
and challenged him at tM bird-bolt^ pray ymt. 
how many hath he killed and eaten in these wara/ 
But how manT hath he killed? for, indeed, I pro- 
mised to eat aU of his killing. 

Leon. Faith, niece, you tax signior Benedfek too 
much ; but he*ll be meet* with you, I doubt It not. 

Mets. He hath done good serviee, lady, in ttm- 
wars. 

Beat. Tou bad musty victual, and he hath holp 
to eat it : he is a very valiant trencher^Bian, hr 
hath an excellent stomach. 

Mets, And a good soldier too, lady. 

Beat, And a good soldier to a lady ;~Bat wliat 
is he to a lord ? 

Mess. A lord to a lord, a man to a man ; otufiiMi 
with all honourable virtues. 

Beat. It is 80, indeed ; heisnoleflsthanaatofled 
man : * but for the stuffing, — ^Well, we are all mortaL 

Leon. You must not, sir, mistake my niece : there 
is a kind of merry war betwixt signior Benedick 
and her : they never meet, but there is a skinnish 
of wit between them. 

Beat, Alas, he gets nothinfi[ by thaL In our last 
conflkt, four of his five wits went halting off, 
and now is the whole man governed with one : so 
that if he have wit enough to Inep himself warm, 
let him bear it for a difference between himself and 
his horse : for it is all the wealth that he hath left, 
to be known a reasonable creature. — ^Wbo b hi9 
companion now 7 He hath every month a new 
sworn brother. 

Mess. Is it possible? 

Beat, Very easily possible : he wean hii (kith but 
as the fashion of his hat, it ever changes with the 
next block.* 

Mess, I see, lady, the gentleman is not in yoor 
books. 

Beat, No : an he were, I would bum my stndy. 
But, I pray you, who is his companion ? Is there no 



(H Kind. ({^Abundance. (S) At long lengths. 



(4) Even. (5) A cuckold. (6) Mould for a hat. 



accM /. 



Kof numr' WW, that will ntkt i tayDge r 
ta tbederilT 

Mtu. He ia mod id Ibe comptDT or the ri 
Dobic Cliudio. 

Bft. Lord 1 be will bang apoa hiui like a i 

caae: hebuoaercutgbt thui Ibe petlili'iiet, i 

the taker nuu pceMotlf mid. God hdti ihe noble 
ClaadiO I IT he bare caiubt the BeneJii'k, it nill 
eoathia ■ tbouMnd pound ere he be curul. 

Mat. I win holdAiend* with jou, Udy. 

Bt^. Do, pud friend. 

Lton. You oil) Derer nin mad, nieee. 

Bi^. No, not till s hot JaauKrr. 

JHcM. Don Pedro ■■ *ppratched. 
Enttr Cm Pedro, aUatitd tf Baltbuir, did 
■Oer*, An John, Ctuidlo,anJBenedjcfc. 

D. Pt^9. Good Rgnior Leooeto, *au «re come 
U Met TOUT traoble : Ute &>Uon of the world a 
to «n>id eoM, ud foo eneoonter [L 

Ion. Nerer eune troable to my hnii-i- in the 
lifceneei of tout griee ! rortroublebeini j<<ij' .nim- 
filrt dwuld reauiu ; but, wbea fou 3i |. ri fram 
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irlily pnji tome oecuM» DMT detela m longer : 
ire meu- be ii no hnioerjte,lal pnji fro* kw 



b«iii^ reconciled to 
-lu ill duty. 
i>. John. 1 Uunk JOU : 



gcther. 



l>leBsc it TOUT rncn le*d on 7 

rn. Vdut tiand, Leoneloj we will go to- 

„ \Exraat all hut Benedicli and Cltodlo. 

Claud. Bentdick. did*t tbou aola the dauihler 
of siKnior Leon.lol 
Bent. I noted her not ; but I looked on her. 
Ooud. Ib >he not n inodeit young Udj? 

ihou'ld'do, for my ^u^ple trn^ndgment ; or woold 

i'ouhmme speak slur my ciutom, la being i. pro- 
cucd tirinl to their sex I 
Ciaui. No, 1 praj Ibee, ipeik in KiUir Jodf- 



; only thiB cammendition t ceo 
■e she other than ahe u, ^ were 
being no other faul M uie ii, I do 



D. i>e*a.ToBhiTeltfliU,Be«Mdkk: we msr 

Bm hj iUt what you are, beiog » own. Truly, 
lady blfaen henelf :— B« bappj, bdj ! for you 
era Ub as boooorihle father. 

Bmt. irdfnwrLeaBalabeba'bDier.'henould J'"" 
>ul hira hn head on her iboulden, for ill M< 
■a Ub Ub u ihe 11 

Bou. I woatcr- that tou will atill be talking, 

aimior Beoediek ; no body i — ' 

IbM. What, mj dear lad; 



u What, mj dear lady Diadaiti I 



p, whUe 



BtM. U It poariUe, diidain ihauld 
alMklhMchDMetlbDdtofi)edit,aa>iR _ ^, 
dkkT CouHeay HadrmnM cooTert to dluliua, if 
yoB cdma h her prea ene e. 

Bimt. Theoiacourtaj a turn-coat:"! _ 

mlahl. I amloKdofallladiee,oiiljTOtieireptrd ; 
aadlwttuldleouldBnd in my heart that 1 had not 
• hudbeart: for, Irnlj, I kTe 

Beat A dear hapnuni to n 
dMhB*eb«ontmubledwithaDemieious«uitor. 1 
Ikiik Qed, and mj cold bbod, 1 am of your bu- 
■•w tot thali I bad rather bear my dog bark at 

Jau. Ood keep your ladyaUpiUl 

(■iBeenoehed Ikea. 



Btm§. I would my hone had the ipeed of you 
tonfiWi andea good a eontluuer : But keep you 
war o* Ood*! name ; I hare done. 

Bart. Ton aIwayaeodwithajade*(lrkk; Iknor 
rag of Old. 

D. Padro. TUiii the nm of all^ l.fnn.in- 
■g^or Claodio, and uanior Beoei 
fifad Lsooato, balhinrited youaU. 
ahaO atay ^n at the leait 



Cloud. In mil 

Kt 1 looked oil 
Bern. I can n 



EWorld buy luchajeweir 

I a F;L>B to put it into. But apeak 

d btow ? or do you play the llout- 

laCtrpidbagDod hare- finder, and 

penler7 Come, in what key ihall 

.0 gu in the aong? 

: eye, ibe ii the iweeteit lady that 



po»cmid with a (urf, exceed! her a* much in 

beauty u the Ant oP'May doth the lut of Decern. 

her. But 1 hope Tou hare no intent to turn hm - 

Mnd; haTejou?' 

Claud, 1 wouldHarcetruit myscir.thouirhl bad 
»oni the conlrarv, il' Hero would be my wife. 
Brnt. Is it comi: 10 thia i'fiuth J Hath not the 
orld one man, but he wiU wear hii can with 
iipicion ? Shall I nerer lee a bachelor oT Itaree- 
rore again 7 tio to, f faith ; an thou wilt needa 

thiutt thy nKk into n yoke, wear the print of It, 

and aieh away Sundsya. Look, Don Pedrs ta re 

turned to teek you. 

Ac-nilrr ilea Pedn. 
D. Ptdn. What secret hath held you here, that 

Bait. 1 would, your grace would cooalrain me 
1 tell. 

D. Pedro. I charf;othee on thy alleglanee. 

Bini. Vou hear, count CI audio : leanbeaectet 
in dumb man, IwDuld bare youthlnkaoi buton 

sS'srsSTh"'- 

on.-Mark,howil 

.eonnto'i short dau^ 

Cloud, ir this were so, ao mn it uttend. 

V. Like the old tale, my lord: it is not *a, nor 
not>oj but, ind«d, Ood forbid itebould be so. 



'jmd. If my i 
id it ihoul J b. 
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D. Pedro, Amen, if yoa lore her ; for the lady 
is Tery well worthy. 

CUud, You speak this to fetch me in, my lord. 
* D, Pedro, By my troth, I speuk my thought. 

CimuL And, m faith, iny lord, I spoke mine. 

Bene, And, by my two miths and troths, my lord, 
I spoke mine. 

Claud, That I lore her, I feel. 

D, Pedro, That she is worthy, I know. 

Bene, That I neither feel now she should be 
lored, nor know how she should be worthy, is the 
opinion that fire cannot melt out of me ; F will die 
in it at the stake. 

D, Pedro, Thou wast erer an obstinate heretic 
in the despite of beauty. 

Claud, And never could maintain his part, but 
in the force of his wilL 

Bene, That a woman conceived me, I think her ; 
that she brought me uo, I likewise ^re her most 
humble thanlu: but tnat I will have a recheat* 
winded in my forehead, or hanir my bugle* in an 
inTisible baldric,* all women shall pardon me. Be- 
cause I will not do them the wrong to mistrust any, 
I will do myself the rizht to trust none ; and the 
fine is (for the which! may go the finer,) I will 
live a bachelor. 

D. Pedro. I shall see thee, ere I die, look pale 
with love. 

Bene^ With anger, with sidaiess, or with bun- 

Kr, my lord : not with love : prore, that erer I 
le more blood with loTe, than I will get again 
with drinking, pick out mme eyes with a ballad- 
maker's pen, and hang me up at the door of a 
hrothel-house, for the sign of blind Cupid. 

D. Pedro, Well, if ever thou dost fall from this 
faith, thou wilt prove a notable argument. 

Bene, If I do, hang me in a botuie like a cat, and 
shoot at me : and he that hits me, let him be clap- 
ped on the snoulder, and called Adam.* 

D, Pedro, Well, as time shall try : 
/» (tmc the ta»age bull doth bear the yoke. 

Befu. The savage bull may ; but if ever the 
sensible Benedick bear it, pluck off the bull's horns, 
and set them in my forehead : and let me be vilely 
painted ; and in such great letters as thev write. 
Hers is good horte to Aire, let them signi/y under 
my sign,— ff ere you may see Benedick the married 
man, 

Claud. If this should ever happen, thou would'st 
be horn-mad. 

D. Pedro. Nay, if Cupid have not spent all his 
quiver in Venice, thou wilt quake for this shortly. 

Bene. I look lor an earthouake too then. 

D. Pedro. Well, you will temporizewith the 
hours, 
repair 
him, 
hath made sreat preparation.' 

Bene. I nave almost matter enough in me for 
such an embassage ; and so I commit you — 

Claud. To the tuition of God : From my house 
if I had it)— 

D. Pedro. The sixth of July : Tour loving 
firiend. Benedick. 

Bene, Nay, mock not, mock not : The body of 
your discourse is sometime guarded* with mg- 
menta, and the guards are but slightly basted on 
neither : ere you flout old ends any further, examine 
four conscience ; and so I leave you. [£xtl Bene. 

Claud, Mvli^re, your highness now may do me 
good. 




{ 



1) The tune sounded to call off* the dogs, 
i) lluntingp-hom. (8) Girdk. 



D. Pedro. My love Ji thine to teach ; teach it 
but how, 
And thou :<halt sec how apt it is to learn 
Any liard Icitson that may do thee good. 

Claud, Hath Leonalo anv son, my lord 7 

D, Pedro, No child but Hero, she's his only heir 
Dost thou affect her, Claudio 7 

Claud, O, my lord, 

W^hen Tou went onward on this ended action, 
I lookM upon her with a soldier's eye. 
That liked, but had a rougher task in hand 
Than to drive liking to the name of love : 
But now I am retum'd, and that war-thouglits 
Have led their places vacant^ in their rooms 
Come thronging sod and delicate desires. 
All prompting me how fair young Hero is, 
Saying, I lik'd her ere I went to wars. 

D. Pedro. Thou wilt be like a lover presently, 
And tire the hearer with a book of words : 
If thou dost love fair Hero, cherish it ; 
And I will break with her, and with her fiUher, 
And thou shalt have her : Wast not to thn end, 
That thou began'st to twist so fine a story 7 

Claud. How sweetly do vou minister to lore, 
That know love's grief by his complexion ! 
But lest my liking might too sudden seem. 
I would have salv'd it with a longer treatise. 

D. Pedro, What need the bridge much broadM 
than the flood? 
The fairest grant is the necessity : 
Lool^ what will serve, is fit : tis once,' thou lov^ 
And I will fit thee with the remedy. 
I know, we shall have revelling to-nigfat; 
I will assume thy part in some disguise. 
And tell fair Hero I am Claudio ; 
And in her bosom I'll unclasp m;^ heart. 
And take her hearing prisoneriWith the force 
And strong encounter of my amorous tade : 
Then, after, (b her father will I h.eak ;^ 
And, the conclusion is, she snail be thme : 
In practice let us put it presently. 

SCEJiTE il.— ^ room in Leonato's house, 
ter Leonato and Antonio. 

Leon. How now, brother 7 where is my eonsm, 
your son 7 Hath he provided this music f 

,Ant. He is very busy about it. But, brother, I 
can tell you strange news that you yet dreaowd 
not of. 

Leon. Are they good 7 

w9nl. As the event stamps them ; but they have 
a good cover, they show well outward. The prince 
and count Claudio, walking in a tkick-pleached* 
alley in my orchard, were thus much overiieard 
by a man of mine : The prince discovered to Clau- 
dio, that he loved my niece your daughter, and 
meant to acknowledge it this night in a dance; 
and, if he found her accordant, he meant to take 
the present time by the top, and instantly breik 
with you of it. 

Leon, Hath the fellow any wit, that told vou thb 7 

lAnt, A good sharp fellow : I will send for hbn, 
and question him yourself. 

Leim, No, no; we will hold it as a dream, till 
it appears itself :---but I will acquaint my daughter 
witnal, that she may be the better prepared for an 
answer, if peradventure this be true. Go you, and 
tell her of iL [Several persons cross the tiogv.l 
Cousins, you know what you have to do.— -O. I 
cry you mercy, friend ; you go with me, ano 1 



4) The name of a famous archer. (5) Trimmed 
6) Once for all. (7) Thickiv mterwoven 



Setu UI. 
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will use your akfll :— Good cooiinfl, have a care 
thia busy time. [Exeunt. 

SCEJ^E IIL^Another r^am in Leonato's hoiue. 
Enter Don John and Conradc. 

Con, What the goi^ere,* my lord ! why are you 
thus oat of measure sad 7 

D, John. There is no measure in the occasion 
that breeds it, therefore the sadness is without limit. 

Con, You should hear reason. 

D, John, And when I have heard it, what 
blessing bringeth it 7 

Con. If not a present remedy, yet a patient suf- 
ferance. 

I>. John, I wonder that thou being (as thou 
say'st thou art) bom under Saturn^ g[ocst about to 
apply m moral medicine to a mortifrmg mischief. 
I cannot hide what I am i I must oe sad when I 
have cause, and smile at no man's jests ; eat when 
1 have a stomach, and wait for no man's leisure ; 
sleep when I am drowsy, and tend to no man's 
business j laugh when I am merry, and claw* no 
man in his humour. 

Con, Tea, but you must not make the full show 
of this, tfll Tou may do it without controlment 
You haTe of late stood out against your brother, 
and he hath ta'en you newly into his grace ; where 
.it is impossible you shouki take true root, but by 
the (air weather that you make yourself: it is 
oeedful that you firmme the season for your own 



hath all the glory of my orerthrow ; if I can cross 
him any way. i bless myself erery way : You are 
both sure, ana will assist me 7 

Con, To the death, my lord. 

D. John, Let us to the great supper: their 
cheer is the greater, that I am subdued : 'Would 
the cook, were of my mind 1—- Shall we go proTc 
what's to' be done 7 

Bora, We'll wait upon your lordship. [ExemU, 



D, John, I had rather be a canker* in a hedge, 
than a rose in his grace ; and it better fits my blcMxi 
to be diidained m all, than to fashion a carriage 
to rob lore from any : in this, though 1 cannot be 
said to be a flattering honest man, it must not be 
denied that 1 am a plain-dealing rillain. I am 
trusted with a muzzle, and enfranchised with a 
clog ; therefore I hare decreed not to sing in my 
cage : if 1 had my mouth, I would bite ; u I had 
my liberty, I would do my liking : in the mean 
tine, let me be that I am, and seek not to alter me. 
Cm. Can tou make no use of your discontent 7 
D. John. 1 make all use of iL for I use it only. 
Who comes here 7 What news, Borachio 7 

Enter Borachio. 

BariL I came yonder from a great supper ; the 
prince, your brother, b royally entertained by 
Leonato ; and I can give you intelligence of an 
mleoded marriase. 

D, John. Will it serve for any model to build 
misdiiefon? What is he for a fool, thatbctroths 
himself to nnquietness 7 

Barm. Marry, it Is your brother's ri^ht hand. 

A John. Who 7 the most exquisite Claudio 7 

BariL Even he. 

D. John. A Draper squire ! And who, and who 7 
whieh wmr IwAm he? 

Ban. Marry, on Hero, the daughter and heir 
or Leonato. 

J>. John. A very forward March chkk ! How 
emitte you to this 7 

Barm, Being entertained for a perfumer, as I 
wma fmoking a musty room, comes me the prince 
and Claodio^ hand in hand, in sad* conference : I 
whipC me behind the arras; and there heard it 
agreed upon, that the prince should woo Hero for 
hmMflf, and having obtained her, give her to count 
Ciudio. 

D. John. Coiml come, let us thither ; this may 
prove food to my displeasure : that young start-up 

n) The venereal disease. (2) Flatter. 



ACT n. 

SCEJTE L—Ji haU m Leonato>s haute. Enter 
Leonato, Antonio, Hero, Beatrice, and athert. 

Leon, Was not count John here at supper 7 

Jint, I saw him not 

Beat. How tartly that gentleman looks I I never 
can see him, but I am heart-burned an hour alter. 

Hero. He is of a very melancholy disposition. 

Beat, He were an excellent man, that were 
made just in the mid- way between him and Biene- 
dick : the one is too like an image, and says 
nothing ; and the other, too like my lady's eldest 
son, evermore tattling. 

Leon. Then half signior Benedick's tongue in 
count John's mouth, and half count John's melan- 
choly in siipior Benedick's face, — 

Beat. With a good leg, and a good foot, uncle, 
and money enough in his purse, such a man woulu 
win any woman m the world,— -if he could get her 
good wOl. 

Leon. By my troth, mece, thou wilt never get 
thee a husband, if thou be so shrewd of thy tongue. 

Ant, In faith, she is too curst. 

Beat, Too curst is more than curst : I shall les- 
sen God's sending that way : for it is said; God 
tendt a cunt cow thort hornt ; but to a cow too 
curst he sends none. 

L*on. So, by being too curst, God wHl send yon 
no horns. 

Beat. Just, if he send me no husband ; for the 
which blessing, I am at him upon my knees everv 
morning and evening : Lord ! I could not endurV 
a husband with a beard on his face ; I bad rathi r 
lie in the woollen. 

iMn, You may light upon a husband, that hath 
no beard. 

Beat. What should I do with him 7 dress him 
in my apparel, and make him my waiting gentle- 
woman 7 He that hath a beara, is more than a 
yuuth ; and he that hath no beard, is less than h 
man : and he that is more than a youth is not for 
ine ; and he that is less than a man, I am not for 
him. Therefore, I will even take sixpence in 
earnest ofthe bear-herd, and lead his apes into hell. 

Leon, Well then, go you into hell 7 

Beat. No ; but to the gate ; and there will the 
devil meet me, like an old cuckold, with horns on 




the heavens; he shows me where the bachelor^ 
sit, and there live we as merry as the day is Ions 

Ant, Well, niece, [To Hero.] I trust, you will 
be ruled by your father. 

Beat, Yes, faith ; it is my cousin's duty to make 




ther^ as it please me. 
(3) Dog--rose. 



Q 



(4) Serious. 



Lfn. Well, niece, I h 
BtlMlwithahiubuid 
£hI. Not tiU God n 



MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTUIHO. 
to KC you one Aay 



Would it not nipTG a womnn 

.. _.. idwilhanaea of TalUnt durtJ 

lo nwke in lecaunt of hn liTe to k clod of wny- 



to be onr-muleTed with ■ 



wudmtri? Ni>,uDcle,rilii<. 

my brethren ; uid trulj, I hold il • i 
■Bf kindred. 



Beai. The fault will be in tbe mtiiH. , _ 

jrou be not woo'd in t;ood time : if the prince be loo 

importuit,' tell him, tbera i* metiur- *- 

Uung, and » dinc« out the uuwer. F,,. .^... .^ , 
Hero: wooiiif!, wedding, tnd npenling, i> u ■ 
Scotch jin, ■ neuure, «nd s cinque- pace : the 6n\ 
(uitia hot Mid hut7. like ■ Scotch jut. and full u 
(kntutical ; the wedding, ntuinertj- modest, e> 
meuun lull of tiale aad ■acienlrr -, and the 
come* repentance, and, nith hii bad tea, fnlla iol 
the ciaqne-pace luler and laeter, Ull he uak inl 

Lam. Couiin, jon apprehend paMiiu; Bhrevdli 
Biat. I hsTe a lOod c^e, uncle i 1 can see ' _ 

church b¥ day-li^t. 

Itai. The rerellen an entering ; brother, make 

f^oodroom. 

Elder Z)«i Pedro, Claudio, Benedick, Ballhaii 
Don John, Boraehio, MarKarel, Unula, i 
Uhtn, nuaktd. ^ 



ciallr, when I walk ai 



Hfro. When 

fend,> the lute ■hould be like th 

D. Ptdn. Mj Tiur ii Philei 



Go to, mum, fOu ue b* : gracee will appear, and 

BirU. Will vou not tell me who told joti ao. 
Brni, No, you ihall pardon me. 
Bral, Norn'illjou not tell me who joouef 
Bent. Not now. 

Bial. That I waa diwlalnfulr-uid that I had m 
Bood«iLuul r>r<heHu)iifreifmiTr«rabj;— Well 
thiiwa) lii^nbr Benedick that laid lo. 
Bint. Wti.ii'ihe? 

BcaL I mil «ure, jou knowhim wellenon^ 
Btnt. ^r>l 1, believe me. 
Btal. Dili Ilii neier make jou laugh T 
Brnt. I nnr JOU, whati* be? 
Bfil. wWheiatheprinee'aJBter; aTordidl 
fool ; oiilv hi> cin i> in deriaing impoedble' ■!■■■ 
den : non<' Ijiillibertinea delight in him ; aad Ike 
inn i* uot in hia wil, bat in hie tUUij; 
I {jleaaeth men, and anjen them, ana 
iN^h at him, and beat him ; 1 amaarr, 
tiK'X; I would be had boarded* me. 
tiL'Li I know the rentlemau. 111 tell Ito 



Marg. Soi 

haie muiT ill 

Btnt. 1 



ur Tiaor ahould be Ihitch'd. 
V, if JOU tpeali Idtc. 

ITaka Iter ariJf. 
1 Tou did like nie. 
I,fDr;ourownaakei fori 



Ballh. Amen. 

Jtarg. And God keep him outoftDjaigbt, when 
the dance is done 1— Aniwer, clerk. 

Ballk. tie more worda ; the clert ii answered. 

Ur>. I know JOU well enough; you are lii^ioi 
Antonio. 

^nl. At a word, I am not. 

Vri. I know 70U bj tbe waggUng of vour head. 

JiU. To tell fou tnie, I eounterftil him. 

Vti. Tou could nerer do him >o ill-well, unleai 
JOU were the verf man : Here'a hia drj hand up 



.fnl. A 






Vrt. Conic, come : do you think I do not know 
fou bf jour excellent wit I Can Tirlue liide iUelf ? 

} Impoilunate. (f J Lorer. (3) Forbid. 



. ^ jielanebidT J 

- I aartridge'a wing aared, for the 
- itni^t. V' 



IMTtridge'a , — _ 

per thai ni^t. iMtuic tritUa.] We 



Btni. linverjj(oodlhinr, 

Btnl. Nav, if^tSer lead fo anj HI, I wiU kar^ 
them at the iielt tunitng. 

[Da*et. TttentxtmtMimDoniBhmm 

Boncbio, ani Clandlo. 

John. Sure, mr brotber ii amoroua on Her^S 
alh iviihdrawu her btber to break with bi^^ 



ft J„hi 



-ijnii 
u rrom her, ahe 



inamoured ou Hero ; I praTTo^^ 
' ' -->rhiilBtIU 



-, me II no equal Ibr l_ 
lu mny dn Ihe pari of an honeil man bi it, 
Ciautl. Horf know_jou be lorea her I 
i). John. I heard hmi iwear bit aflecllon. 
Barn. So did I too; and ha iwore he 
mnrrj her to-night. 
D.John. Cnm&letui to the banqoet. 

(Eroml Don John oiull 

aourf, ThmantwerlinnimeofBereiicL 
ut hear IhCK HI news with the can of ClBufiv 
'is Cfrrtnin su 1 — Ihe prince wool for himadf. 
rien<Ishi|j is ronitantin aU other thinga, 
ive in lh<' nilice and aflaira of lore ; 
The refoi''. rill hearta in lore uae their Own tongue 
Let eierv ei . negotiate for itaelC 
And trust no :igent: for beaulj £• a wilrik, 
Aaainit <vhuai charmi faith mdleth into blood.' 
'nia 13 an accident of hourly prooll 
Which I cnistruBted not: Farewell IhereAve, Hem 
JtcnOcr Benedick. 
Brnt. CountClandiol 
CImid. Yea,theaan 
Btru. Come, will ti 
Ctowl. Whither T 
Bini. Gren to the next willow, about jrour n 
.utinex, count. What faahion will ro" wrar U 
garland of7 Aboot joai oBck, like • dibci 



MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTIUNG. 



hiib got jam Hero. 

CUud. Iwubhimjororber. 

Btitt. Whr, ttul'i aMkcD like u bcinut drorer ; 
w tlin kH biuloeb. But did jou Uiitik, the prince 
would hiTC urf ed you thus 7 

CtmA I pnj jDu, leiTe me. 

Btm. Hoi now jou ilrike like the hlind maai 
twti thaboj thaitok JDurmmt, wd } ou'U beat 

OwL irn iriU DCit be, 111 lure Tou. [Exil. 

Btm. Alu, poor hurt lb«l ! Now will he cterp 

inUaedte*. But, that mTbdr Beatrice should 

kaow Bte, uid not kbow me I Tbe princt's Tool ! — 
Hi 1 it mij be, I go under that title, bocnuH I an 
■OTT.— Tea;butfO;IunBptladoiiiv9clrHronv. 
I UB Bot Ml reputed : it u the bate, the biUer du. 
poriliOD of Beatrice, that pulf the world into her 
pwiuu. and io girea ms out. Wet], I'll be i«- 
wmil aa I maj. 

Se-tnttr Dm Pedro, Hero, anil Lconnto. 

D. Pedra, Now, idgnior, wheic'a the cou 



sehimi 

Bine. Trottk, mr lord, I have dIbT^ the Dart 
ladr Fame, rrouiid hi^ here a> n^Luicho^u . 
la^re in a wum ; I told him, and, I Ihinb, I (old 
Ifal true, tint your grace had got the good will "^ 
HitnmgUiji miidloBeTedEiiniii^coinponjr 
a nllair tree, cilber to make him h gBrland, » 
hhs fbnaken, or to bind him up t iwl, u beinir 
■arartobewldpped. 
IKPtin. TobewUppeai What's hi* rnult 7 
Bca«. Ilw d*t trawsreadon of a achool-bor 
■kok being o*eiioj'd wHh finding k bird'a neit, 
Aawa il In companion, and he steali jL 

D. P(*«, Wik thoti make a tmet s Imnierei- 
riia t The tranagreedon ia in Ibe tte«ler. 
.B*»*. Tet it bail not been amiu, the rod had 
•0«i nude, and the garland too ; for the Kirluid 
M mixtrt liKTe worn bunaelf; and the rod hemiEh' 
iKTe beatowed on tou, who, ai 1 take il. hate stol'i 
ifabird'iDeaL 

0. PcriTB. IwiDbntteMhUMailonDg, andro 
tore tbem to the owner. 

Sou. IT Ibeir dnging annrar jaai lajing, bj 
Wr (hilb, ron aay booeiUj. 

A Puh. The lad; Beatrice hath a quarrel 1 
rou ; the gentleman, that danced with her, tol 
M>i abe ka nocb wrcmged bjr jou. 

Mm . O, Ae miauaed me pul the endurance i 
k Uoek ) an oak, hut with ou green leaf on i-, 
wwdd Mts anawered her : m; Terr risor beonn to 
■wrnin lifc a>d aeold with b^ ! She laid mt, not 
ttfaUog 1 bad been tnjaelt lint I was the nrince'i 
Wjts: that I wai doner than * great th ' ' 

fling Jeat upon jest, with aoch impoaaiblt 

Me, opoD me, that 1 itood like a mon at a mu)i, 
■n a whde amj ihaating at me : she spcaiu 
l>aatdL and ewry word atabe : ifbcr breolh wero 
Micnfhfe aa her terminatioo*, then wc 

Mr Imt, Ae would InlM to the noi . 

**oll not marrr her, (hough the Kete endoBed 

tUi in Ihat Adam had left Um before 1- 

pHMd: ibe woold hare nada Hctcul 
™A spit; na, and haTe clelt hia cl ' 



Re-enter Claudio and Beatrice. 

D. Pedro. Look, here ibe comei. 

Bene. Will jour BTace commandme anjienii'e 

Ihe world's end 7 I "ill p> on the iliahtest errai'it 

jw to the Antipodes, that jou can deiise to leiid 

_eon; Iwillfelchjou « toofhpkker now fromtlii' 

rarthesluichorAgia; btingjoulhe lenjlh ofPret- 

ter John's Tootj feteb jou a hair on Ute Ennl 

Cham's beard; do TOU any embasaage to the rii'' 

leg, rather Ihan hold three words' conference Willi 

i> harpy ; You haTB no emplojmenl Tor me 7 

D. Ptdro. None, but Io desire jour good com- 

ScRe. O God, air, faere't a dieb I loie not : I can 
It endure mv lidy Tongue. [EiU. 

D. Pedro. Come, ladt,eome; jou haTe lost the 
:ar1 ofsii^nior Benedicli. 

Beat. IndenI, m J lord, he lent it me awhile ; and 
;a>e him aac' Tor it, i double heart for hia amvlc 
le; marrv, once bdbre, he won it of me with 
false dice, 'Uierefore jour grace maj well aej, I 

D. Prdm. You have put Um down, ladj, jou 



— in too. Co- 
hrfteinranal j 



.a lecau 



lanctuarr: and people dn upon Pur- 
the J would go thither ; to, indeed, all 

r, and perturbatian rollow her. 



BceI, So I would not he should do me, mj l«>d, ' 
ul I should prore the mother of fools. 1 htTU 
Fought count CUudio, whom jou sent me to aeek. 

1). Pedro. Wby, how now, count? wherefore 
revou >gd 7 

Ctmd. Not ead, mj lord. 

C. Pedro. Hoirlbcn? Sick? 

Cloud.Neilhcr, mj lord. 



count IS neither sad n 
well : but ci " 



-■ sick, I 

ciTJl a 



Beat. Thi 

orange, and aomclhing orihatiFalouscampleiion, 
D. Pedn. ITsith, bdj, I Ihink jour blaion tt. 
.■true; Ihouuh I'llhe sworn, if he be so, hia con- 
ceit is lalse. Here, Claudio, 1 hale wooed in thv 
name, and fair Hero Is won ; I haie broke wil!i 
her father, and his Itood will obtained; nametb.' 
daTofnurriiigc, and God giTBlh^ jot ! 

7,ron. Ciiijiil, tiike of me mj daughter, and wlt^ 
htr mj fiirtiiiit'^ : hia grace halh made (be match. 
and all gracf r,:iv Amen to it 1 

Clmid, liilrn're ia the perfecteat herald of jOT: I 
ere bul little happ^, if I could aaj how much,— 
Ladj, 09 JOU are lOine, I am jours : I give awst 
mjself for jou, and dote upon Ihe exchange. 

Beat. Spetib, cousin ; or if jou eannol, stop hi: 
moulh with a kiss, and let him not apeai, neilber. 
D.Pedn. In faith, ladj, vouhaieimenj hear;. 
Seal. Yea, mj lord ;¥ thank it, poor fool, it 
keeps on the nindj side cf care:— Hjcoutin tel!) 
'^ im in his ear, that he ia in her heart. 
Cloiuf. And so /ha dolb, couain. 
Beat. Good lard, for alliance!— Thua goe* eien 
ne to the world bull, and I am aun-bumrd ; I mm 
it inacomer,anderT, he^hol for a hushand.' 
D. Fedra. Lady Beatrice, I will get jou one. 
Beat. I would ralher have one of lour fa"— ' 
ettina: Halh jour grace ne'er a brother like 
■our father pot Cl '■ ■ ■ - 



11 them 






sa,: 



irtiib she ia here, 

InerediUe. 

The QoddMs oTDiKonL 



:■ in gwd apparel. Iwouldio! D.Pedn. Will jou hareme, ladjT 
would conjure her; for, cer-| Beat. No, mj lord, unlen I mifihlh: 
' '* ■ " forworkinp-^"" " "* 



(S) Intereri. 



costlj to Wl 
paee, par" 

pbraae among the plajen. 



MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING. 



ne J 1 wu bon to (peak all mirtiL «ml ni 
6. Piin. Your uleDCB nuMt ofleiids uj 



I^BH. Niece, will rou loo 

JOU Dtl 

Biat. I CTf jiou meraj uncle — By 

poidon. \F 

D. Ptiro. Bj HIT troth, i pleaun 

Um. Thert\ little of the me am 

in lier, ay lord : the ii acrt Md, 

ilpepi ; and not erer lad then To 

my daughter taf, ihe hath often dr 

harnineis, and waked henelf ir th a 

V. Pedro. She canno uidure to 

I. 0, br DO meaui ; ahe luocbB al! 



lit of n 



in enrtUent trife far Bene 



hence a juit uren-night ; 

to hare all things an*iret ui; uiiim. 

D. Ptdro. Come, jou ahakc the bead 

a breathing ; but. 1 warrant ther, CI; 

hsil not godulljbvui ' " " 



), »hie> 



□unlain of afleclioi 



naWh; 



So, °thf 
lady li,:,(rioe'mto 



dl.l 



albul 



tt, if JOU three nill but .. 

jt I shall give vou dirretion. 

Ltm. Mr lord, I am iSr jou, Ibobgh it CHt 
ten nights' wutchingt. 

C[aH<I. And I, my lord. 

D. Ftdn. And you too, gentle Hero 7 

Aero. 1 will do uij modest office, mj lord, 
help Av cousin to a good husband. 

D. Pidn. And Benedick ia not the unhoperutleil 
huibind that I knon- : thus Tar can I n.^^.. hi... . 
he i« of a noble strain,' of approred ■ 
confirmed honesty. I will teach loii 
mour Tour cauiln, that ibe ihall foil i 
Benedick :— and I, with your two he'.y- "m mi 
practiae on Benedick, that, in despite ul' 'n.i quick 
wit and his queasT* stomach, he shall fnl! in J' 
with Beatrice. If we can do thia, Cupid ia 
longer an archer ; his glory ihall be ours, for .. . 
are the only la«c-gods. Qo in with ine, and I will 
tell you mj drift. [Sfmil. 

SC£,VE Il.—^nalher room fn Leonalo's honte. 
£nler Dan John md Borachio. 

the count Claudio thall tnairy 



the daughter ofLeonato. 

"— " '--di h 

r, any erosa, uii 

. to me : I =- 

whatsoerei 



win be medicinablt 



attection, i — „_ , ^ 

Ibou cross this marriage 1 

Bora. Nut hanestlr, my lord; but lO coti 
estr shall appear in iBe. 



irbnw 



■aiIii«?enUe»or.intoH 
/). JoSn. 1 remember. 
Soto. " 

D. John. What Ub If in thit, (o be tte dn&e' 

Bora, The poison of that Uet in joa to teaper. 

vou to the prince your brother : *p»n not to 

1 him, that he hsib wronged U» b ' 

< uig the renowned CUudio (whoae 
>u mightily hold up) to > cr 
Kh a one OS Heril. 

D John. WhalproorihaninukeaTlhatT 
Bora. Proof enough In mliun the prince, (> m 

Claudio, to undo Hero, and kOlLeonaloi lookfni 

for am other issue T 
D. John. Only to dosi^te them, I will endeanv 

Son. Go then. And tne ■ meet hour to dn« 
Ion Pedroandlhecountciaudio, alone: tell Ukb, 
hjtt you k-now thai Hero loitet me ; intend' a kW 
of leal both to Ihe prince and Claudlo, as — in kin 
of your brother's honnor who hath made thii 
match : and his filend's reputatiMi, who ia thai 
like to be coiened with the eetnblance of ■ mti^ 
that TDu have discovered Ihua. Tfaej wiU Kutdr 
i^Iitre this without trial: oIKr them heteneMj 
'hich shall hear nO W* lOteUhood, tlun to ac ^ 
_t bcr chamber-window ) hear me ceO Mer im l. 
Hero: hear Martfaret term me BarmcUai ml 
ring them to see this, the TCTT nighl before tlw l»- 
iided weddiu: R>r, in the moan tiea^ I wID to ■ 
Ahion the matter, that Hero ahall be abaenlj wd 



preparalion orerthrown. 

D.John. Growlhis towhatadrenelmue ttewi 
will put it in practice : Be cunning in the work 
igthis, and thy fee >> a thousand ducats. 

jBara. Be you contlant in the aeeuaatioD, aod 
IV cunning shall not ihanie tab 

D. John. I will preaentlj go learn their dar or 
larriage. IBrtimt. 

SC£LV£ 7/r.— Umato'i Omtitn. Enler Bene- 



dick m 



oB<7. 



JImi. Boj;,— 
Boy. Siiniior. 

Binf, tii mj chamber-window lie* ■ book J bring 
hither to mc in the orehard. 
Boy. I am here already, sir. 
Bmi. I know that)— but I would har^ tha 
•nre. and hfre aifaiu. [Exit Boy.]— I do much 
■ man, seeing how much anotixr 






a fool wheit be dedicates iiia bchsTic 



b shallow 



. ni, after he htth l> 

follied ill others, bectme Ihe argumenL oi mv own 

I, by ialliiig in lore: and such a men ia Clan. 

I bare blown, when there wis no music with 

but the drum and Bib, and now had he rather 

hear the tabor and the pipe : I hare known, whoi 

' would hare walked ten mile aibot, to see a good 

mour: nnd now will he lie ten nights ainlt. 

rring the fashion Of * new doablel He wu 

•nt to apeak plain, aod to the purpoee, lite an 

..-neitinan,BndB>Mieri and now ialie turned w> 

lhoi.Tsphcr ; his words are a TCry bnlaatical bnB> 

iiuct, just FO many slrange dishes. Mav I be sn 

conycrtcd. and xi- with theHt eyea? I cannot tell, 

■ ' ■ " iwom, but k>*« maj 



MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING. 



I As he hid been s ion, that 



■e lo an ofiter ; but FlI take , 

K hsre mada m ojiter of me, he ihall ihouM tmn '■ 

1 Bc luch a fool. One wimrr'n i'; ftVr; Mtn; nn(! 1 V'lij null. Ill .._ _ 

rdit uMther a wise ; yet I ::^.i udl : cbir.C. I hadini lit I' biTe heard the tiight- 
tuooi; ret 1 am well: but lii; .;; ^r\:cis came n-lmt plngue could han come aflei ' 



Salthnz 



,.]-D™( 



, or not I fiir an angel ; or good 
•neOeat muiieian, tad her hair i 
•oloor K pleaH God. Hal the pi 

wLOTCt I«Ulhide»allithenrb._.. 
[Withdraw t. 

Dm Podro, Leoiuta, mtd Claudia. 

. Gome, iball we bear tbia tnuiie ? 

fai, mj good lord: — How atill (be 

■*^"' . 

a purpoae to grace barman)' I 

. Be« TOD «li«« Benedick hath 

MdTT 

{■far Balthutr, vith munc. 

, CMie, Balthazar, we'll hear that 

goS my Icrrd, tax not iO bkd a Teice 
HBnc any more Ihan once. 
. It b the wUiMM dill of ejccctkac j, 
sage bee OD hiaown perfeblian: — 



IliBVeilnl thelaifj Hero'» chambowi 

Ballh. The beat I un, mf lonl. 

D.pKlro. Doaot fkrewcU. [Ezninf Balthaiar 
'iiuliRuiie.] Come hither Leonato 1 What wa> i1 
jou lold me of lo-da^I that jour niece Beatrice 
-a« in love with kttnlor Benedick T 

Claud. O.By:— SlaUion,>taU[on: thefonliits. 
[Aiidt la Pedro.] 1 did nerer think that Udy 



M*n*« JOU talk of wooior, ] iHII ain; 

Uiki not wOTttay i yet he woo> { 

Nay, pray thea, come 
wSt bold longer argumei^ 

Note this before mj nolei, 
kMleof mine that's worth the notinj 
. Why, Ibeae are rety croteheU tba( t 



i«'j-ft-dE"a''lmi 






Xm wrrt dn 
Mjiiotbitta, 
IS mi thing 

Thm ilgft »( ID, 

All Itt thm ro, 
A^ it you blit\ and tonnif ; 
tevfrifn; alt tfour lemdt y i 
IkU, Htji nonng, nvnnj. 

11. 
bv HO mart dlttia, ring no j, 
^iitmat to duU and mtavy ; 

Then tigh not to, Ift. 
. By my troth, a good song, 
■d an UI singer, my lord. 
. Hal do; do, failb;1bouai 



Betu. li'tpoaiiblcT Sttalbewindinlbateomer? 
Ufide. 

Lton, By my troth, my lord, I cannot tell what 
.J think oF il : but that ihe lores him with an en- 
raged aRecIinn,— it is pad the inflnite of thought' 

D. Ptdn, May be, (he doth but counletftiU 

Claud. 'Faiih, like enondi. 

r.rim. O God! CDiinlerfeitl There nerer was 
couiilrrTeil of psislon eame ao near the lile ofpaa- 

Z)lPtrfro. Why.ivhifefieetaofpaadoDahoiraibe! 
Claud. Bait the hook well : thia flab wiU bite. 

,_Tiora( anewiuaf* — 

You heard my daughter .. 
CIoul. She did indeed. 
D. Pedro. How, haw, 1 pray you? Ton amue 
10: 1 would h»e tliougbt her ijurit bad been in- 
incible igiilniit all awautti of affection. 
Lew. 1 would bare sworu il bid, my lord ; 
specially aaainil Benedick- 
fine. iJtidc.] 1 ihould think Ihia a gull, but 
ut the while-bearded fellow ipeaka it : knarery 
innot, sure, hide itself in auch rercrence. 
Claad. He halh lu'en the infection : hold it up. 
MfUi 
D. Pedro. Hatb ahe made her affection knann 
to Benedick? 

Leon. No; and awean abe oeTer wUli that'a 
her torment. 

Claitd. Tit true, btdeed ; aa your daughter 
■ays : Shall I, layi etae, thai kmi n aft enraim- 
terid him ailh Mcom, anit la him that flavi him 7 
Leon. This aays the now when ihe i> beginning 
write to bim : for ihe'U be up tnuity Umea a 
night ; and there will ihe ail in her amock, till ahr 
'--lie writ a aheet of paper :— my daughter telli 

Claud. Now you talk of i aheet of paper, re. 

Fniber a pretti jest your daughter told ua of. 

Lton. I— Wtien abe had writ it, and was 

ading it orer, the fiiund Benedick and Beatrice 
between Ihe sheen— 

Claud. ThaL 

Lron. 6 1 she lore die letter uito a thouaand 
half-pence ; railed al Iteraelf, that she should be su 

_ A.^ J., inoae that sbeknewKDuld floui 

. .. . _ im, saja she, by mj oicn «j)irt( ,■ 

for I thetdd flout hiM, ff ht icril ta mr; gen, 
r.... _. ..j,jjj hlm-Itlaiidd. 

Then dawn upon her knees she falls, 

ond the powor of tfaongtit to esDcetre. 
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weeps, sobs, beats her beart. tears her hair, prays, 
curses:— Onoeel BeneaukI Oodgivenupatunce! 

Leon, She doth, indeed ; my daughter says so : 
and the ecstasy' hath so much OTerbome lier, that 
my daughter is sometimes afraid she will do a des- 
perate outrage to herself; It is very true. 

D, Pedro. It were good that Benedick knew of 
it by some otl^r, if she will not discover it. 

Claud, To what end 7 He would make but a 
sport of it. and torment the poor lady worse. 

D, Pedro, An he shoulo. it were an alms to 
hang him : she's an excellent sweet lady ; and, out 
uf oil suspicion, she is virtuous. 

Claud, And she is exceeding wise. 

D, Pedro, In every thing, but in loving Benedick. 

Leon, O my lord, wisdom and blood combating 
•ri 80 tender a body, we have ten proofs to one, that 
t lood hath the victory. I am sony for her. as I have 
* jst cause, being her uncle and her guardian. 

D» Pedro, I would she had bestowed this dotage 
on me : I would have daff'd> all other respects, and 
made her half myself: I pray you, tell Benedick 
of it, and hear what he will say. 

Leon, Were it ^ood, think you 7 

Claud. Hero thmks surely, she will die : for she 
says, she will die if he love ner not ; and she will 
liie ere she makes her love known ; and she will 
die if he woo her, rather than she will 'bate one 
3reaUi of her accustomed crossness. 

D, Pedro, She doth well : if she should make ten- 
der of her love, 'tis very possible he'll scorn it ; for 
t iie man. as vou know all, nath a contemptible* spirit 

Claua, He is a very proper* man. 

D, Pedro, He hatli, indeed, a good outward 
nappincss. 

Claud, 'Fore God, and in my mind, very wise. 

D, Pedro, He doth, indeed, show some sparks 
that are like wit. 

Leon, And I take him to be valiant 

D, Pedro. As Hector, I assure you : and in the 
managing of quarrels you may say he is wise ; for 
either he avoids them with great discretion, or un- 
dertakes them with a most Christian-like fear. 

Leon, If he do fear God, he must necessarily 
keep peace ; if he break the peace, he ought to 
enter mto a quarrel with fear and trembling. 

D, Pedro, And so will he do ; for tlie man doth 
fear God, howsoever it seems not in him, by some 
large jests he will make. Well, I am sorrv for 
vour niece: shall we go see Benedick, ana tell 
him of her love 7 

Claud, Never tell him, my lord ; let her wear it 
out with good counsel. 

Leon, Nay, that's impossible ; she may wear her 
heart out first. 

D, Pedro. Well, we'll hear further of it by your 
(laughter : let it cool the while. I love Benedick 
well ; ana I could wish he would modestly examine 
himself, to see how much he is unworthy so good a 
iadv. 

Leon, My lord, will you walk ? dinner is ready. 

Claud, If he do not dote on her upon this, I will 
never trust my expectation. [,^aide, 

D, Pedro, Let there be the same net spread for 
her ; and that must your daughter and her gentle- 
H'oman carry. The sport win be, when they hold 
one an opinion of another's dotage, and no such 
matter ; that's the scene that I would see. which 
will be merely a dumb show. Let us sena her to 
call him in to dinner. lAside. 

[Exeunt Don Pedro, Claudio, and Leonato. 



(1) Alienation of mind. 
5) Contemptuous. 



(t) Thrown oiT. 
(4) Handsome. 



Benedick adnmua from aboti. 



Bene. This can be no trick : the eonfereace wa5 
sadly borne. ^— They have the truth of this from 
Hero. They seem to pity the lady ; it wems, her 
affections have their full bent Love me ! why, it 
must be reouited.- I hear how 1 am censured : mej 
say, I will bear myself proudly, if I perceive the 
love come from her ; they say too, tnat she will 
rather die than give any sign of aflectkm.— I did 
never think to marry :— f must not seem prood :— 
Happy are they that hear then* detractions, aiod 




for loving me :— By my troth, it is no addition to her 
wit ; nor no great argument of her folly, for I will 
be horribly in love with her. — I may chance haw 
some odd quirks and remnants of wit broken on 
me, because I have railed so long against m•^ 
riage :— But doth not the appetite alter 7 A man 
loves the meat in his youth, that he cannot endure 
in his age : shall quips, and sentences^ and the^ 
paper bullets of the bram, awe a man from the ca- 
reer of his humour 7 No : the world must be peopled. 
When I said, I would die a bachelor. I did not 
think I should live till I were married. — Here eoath 
Beatrice : By this day, she's a fair lady ; I do ipj 
some marks of love in her. 

Enter Beatrice. 

Beat. Against my wiU, I am aent to bid you 
come in to dinner. *| 

Bene, Fair Beatrice, 1 thank you for your paiitf. 

Beat. I took no more pains for those tnanks, thao 
you take pains to thank me ; if it had been piiiifal 
1 would not have come. 

Bene. You take pleasure in the mesaaae? 

Beat. Yea, just so much as you may tuce vff^ *■ 
knife's point, and choke a daw withal :— Yon ha^ 
no stomach, signior : fare you well. [^^ 

Bene, Ha ! Against my vjUl I am tent U ^ 
you come to thinner— there's a double meaning ^^ 
that. / took no more paina for tho$e thanks, th^ 
you took pains to thank me — that's as much s* ^ 
say. Any pains that I take for you is as ea«y *^ 
thanks :— if I do not take pity of her, I am a ▼**" 
lain ; if I do not love her, 1 am a Jew : I will ^t 
get her picture. [^**^ 



ACT m. 

SCEJfE /.— Leonato's Garden, Enter 
Margaret and Ursula. 

Hero, Good Margaret, run thee into the pail<'*^ 
There shalt thou find my cousin Beatrice 
Proposing* with the prince and Claudio : 
Whispner ner ear, ana tell her, I and Ursula 
Walk in the orchard, and our whole discourse 
Is all of her ; say, that thou overheard'st us ; 
And bid her steal into the pleached bower. 
Where honey-suckles, ripen'd by the sun. 
Forbid the sun to enter ; — like (avouritcs. _ ^ 
Made proud by princes, that advance their pi " S^^ 
Against that power that bred it :— there wiX^ 

hide her. 
To listen our propose : this is thy oflSce, 
Bear thee well in it. and leave us alone. 

Jdarg, I'll make ner eome, I wamot 
sently. 

(5) Seriously carried on. (6) 
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Hero, Now, Umila, when Beatrice doth come, 
As we do trace this alley up and down, 
Our talk must onlr he or Benedick : 
When I do name nim. let it he thy part 
To pnuM! him more tnan ever man did merit : 
My talk to thee muat he, how Benedick 
b skk in love with Beatrice : of this matter 
U little Cupid's crafty arrow made. 
That only wounds by hearsay. Now begin ; 

Enter Beatrice, behind. 

For look where Beatrice, like a lapwing, runs 
Cloae hythe rround, to near our conference. 

Urs. The pleasant'st anfflinff is to see the fish 
Cut with her ffolden oars toe suver stream. 
And greedily devour the treacherous bait : 
So angle we for Beatrice ; who even now 
Is couched in the woodbine coverture : 
Fear you not my part of the dialogue. 

Hero, Then go we near her, that her ear lose 
nothing 
Of the (also sweet bait that we lay for it^ 

[They advance to the bower, 
fia, tmlv, Ursula, she is too disdainful ; 
I know, ber spirits arc as coy and wild 
As haggards of the rock.> 

Urs. But are you sure. 

That Benedick loves Beatrice so entirely ? 

Hero, So says the prince, and my new-trothed 
lord. 

Urt, And did they bid you tell her of it, madam 7 

Hero, Thev did entreat me to acouaint her of it : 
But I persuaded them, if they lov*d Benedick, 
To wish him wrestle with aflection. 
And never to let Beatrice know of it 

Urt. Why did you so ? Doth not the gentleman 
Deserve as full, as fortunate a bed. 
As ever Beatrice shall couch upon f 

Hero. O god of love ! I know, he doth deserve 
As much as may be yielded to a man : 
Bat nature never framM a woman's heart 
Of prouder stuff than that of Beatrice : 
Disdain and scorn ride sparkling in her eyes. 
Misprising* what they look on : and her wit 
Yaloes itself so highly, that to ner 
AH matter else seems weak : she cannot love. 
Nor take no shape nor project of affection. 
She is so self-endeared. 

Urt. Sure, I think so : 

And therefore, certainly, it were not good 
She knew his love, lest she make sport at it 

Hero, Why, you speak truth: I never vet saw man. 
How wise, how noble, young, how rarely featured, 
But she would spell him backward : iflair-fac'd, 
SheM swear, the gentleman should be her sister; 
If black, why. nature, drawing of an antic, 
Made a fouT olot : if tall, a lahcc ill-headea ; 
If low, an agate very vilely cut : 
If speaking, why, a vane blown with all winds : 
If silen^ why, a'block moved with none. 
So tarns she every man the wrong side eut ; 
And never gives to truth and virtue, that 
Whieh simpleness and merit purchaseth. 

ITrt. Sure, sure, such carping is not commendable. 

Hero, No : not to be so odd, and from all fashions, 
As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable : 
But who dare tell her so ? If I should speak, 
She'd mock me into air ; O. she would laugh me 
Out of myseUlpress me to aeath with wit. 
Therefore let Benedick, like cover'd fire, 
^>Miiame away in sighs, waste inwardly : 



X) A ipedet of hawk. 
%) Redly. 



(t) Undervaluing. 
(4) Conversation. 



It were a better death than die with mocks ; 
Which IB as bad as die with tickling. 

Urs, Yet tell her of it ; hear what she will say. 

Hero. No : rather I will go to Benedick, 
And counsel him to fight against his passion : 
And, truly, I'll devise some honest slanders 
To stiin my cousin with : one doth not know, 
How much an ill word may empoison liking. 

Urs, O, do not do your cousin such a wrong. 
She cannot be so much vrithout true judgment 
f Having so swift* and excellent a wft, 
As she IS priz'd to have,) as to refuse 
So rare a gentleman as signior Benedick. 

Hero, He is the only man in Italy, 
Always excepted my dear Claudio. 

Urs, I pray you, be not angry irith me, madam 
Speaking nnr fancy ; signior Benedick, 
For shape, for bearing, argument,* and valour, 
Goes foremost in report through Italy. 

Hero. Indeed, he nath an excellent good name. 

Urs. His excellence did earn it, ere he had it- 
Whon are vou married, madam ? 

Hero, Why, every day ;— to-morrow : come, go 
in; 
I'll show thee some attires ; and have thy counsel. 
Which is the best to furnish me to-morrow. 

Urs. She's iim'd,» I warrant you ; we have 
caught her, madam. 

Hero. If it prove so, then loving goes by haps ; 
Some Cupid kilb with arrows, some with traps. 

[Exeunt Hero and Ursula. 

Beatrice advances. 

Beat. What fire is in mine ears ? Can this be true ? 

Stand I condcmn'd for pride and scorn so much ? 
Contempt, farewell ! and maiden pride, adieu ! 

No glory lives behind the back of such. 
And, Benedick, love on, I will requite thee ; 

Taming my wild heart to thy loving hand ; 
If thou dost love, my kindness shall incite thee 

To bind our loves up in a holy band : 
For others say, thou dost deserve ; and I 
Believe it better than reportingly. [Exit. 

SCE,N*E II.— Jl room in Leonato's house. Enter 
Don Pedro, Claudio, Benedick, and Leonato. 

D. Pedro. I do but stay till your marriage be 
con5ummate, and then I go toward Arragon. 

Claud. I'll bring you thither, my lord, if you'll 
vouchsafe me. 

D. Pedro. Nay, that would be as great a soil in 
the new gloss of your marriage, as to show a child 
his new coat, and'forbid him to wear it. I will only 
be bold with Benedick for his company ; for, from 
the crown of his head to the sole of his foot, he is 
all mirth ; he hath twice or thrice cut Cupid's bow- 
string, and the little hangman dares not shoot at 
him : he hath a heart as sound as a bell, and his 
tongue is the clapper ; for what his heart thinks, his 
tongue speak?. 

nene. Gallant", I am not as I have been. 

T^on. So say I ; methinks, you are sadder. 

Claud. I hope, he be in love. 

D. Pedro. Hang him, truant; there's no true 
drop of blood in him, to be truly touch'd with love : 
if he be sad, he wants money. 

Bene. I nave the tooth-acn. 

D. Pedro. Draw it. 

Bene. Hang it 1 

Claud. You must hang it first, and draw it after 
wards. 

D. Pedro. What? sigh for the tooth-oeh? 

(5) Ensnar'd with birdlime. 
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Leon. Where ia but a humour, or a worm 7 

Bene, Well, eTery one can maBler a grief, but 
he that has it. 

Claud, Yet say I, he is in love. 

D, Pedro, There is no appearance of fancy in 
him, unless it be a fane v that he hath to strange dis- 
guises ; as, to be a Dutcnman to-day ; a Frencnman 
to-morrow ; or in the shape of two countries at 
•jiice, as a German (Vom the waist downward, all 
slop ; > and a Spaniard fh>m the hip upward, no 
doublet : unless he have a fancy to this foolery, as 
it appears he hath, he is no fool for fancy, as you 
would have it appear he is. 

Claud, If he DC not in love with some woman, 
there is no believing old signs : he brushes hu hat 
o'momings ; what should that bode 7 

D. Pedro, Hath any man seen him at the barber's 7 

Claud, No, but the barber's man hath been seen 
with him ; and the old ornament of his cheek hath 
already stuffed tennis-balls. 

Leon. Indeed, he looks younger than he did, by 
the loss of a beard. 

D. Pedro. Nay, he rubs himself with civet : can 
you smell him out by that 7 

Claud. That's as much aa to say, the sweet 
youth's in love. 

D, Pedro. The greatest note of it is his melan- 
choly. 

Claud, And when was he wont to wash his face ? 

D, Pedro, Yea, or to paint himself? for the 
which, I hnar what they say of him. 

Claud, Nay, but his jesting spirit ; which is now 
crept into a lutestring, and now frovemed by stops. 

D, Pedro, Indeed, that tells a heavy tale for him : 
conclude, conclude, he is in love. 

Claud, Nay. but I know who loves him. 

D. Pedro, That would I know too ; 1 warrant, 
one that knows him not. 

Claud, Yes, and his ill conditions ; and, in de> 
spite of all, dies for him. 

D, Pedro, She shall be buried with her face up- 
wards. 

Bene, Yet is this no charm for the tooth-ach. — 
Old signior, walk aside with me : I have studied 
eight or nine wise words to speak to you, which 
these hobby-horses must not bear. 

[Exeunt Benedick and Leonato. 

D, Pedro, For my life, to break with him about 
Beatrice. 

Claud, 'Tib even so : Hero and Margaret have 
by this played their parts with Beatrice ; and then 
the two bears will not bite one another, when they 
meet. 

Enter Don John. 

D, John. My lord and brother, God save you. 

D. Pedro, Good den, brother. 

D. John* If your leisure served, I would speak 
with you. 

D, Pedro, In private ? 

D, John, If it please you ;— vet count Claudio 
may hear : for what I would speak of concerns him. 

D. Pedro. What's the matter 7 

D, John. Means your lordship to be married to- 
morrow 7 [To C&udio. 

D.Pedro. You know he does. 

D. John, I know not that, when be knows what 
I know. 

Claud, If there be any impediment, I pray you 
discover it. 

D. John. You may think I love you not; let 
that appear hereafter, and aim better at roe by that 
I now will manifest : for my brother, I think, he 

(I) Large loose breed jes. 



holds you well ; and in dcamesa of heart hath holp 
to effect vour ensuing marriage: surely, aiiit iu 
spent, and labour ill bestowed ! 

/;. Pedro. Why, what's the matter T 

D. John, I came hither to tell you ; and, cir- 
cunifltniices shortened, (for she hatn been too long 
a talking of.) the lady is disloyal. 

Claud, Who 7 Hero? 

D. John. Even she ; Leonato's Hero, your Hero, 
every man's Hero. 

Claud. Disloyal? 

D, John. The word is too good to paint out her 
wickedness ; I could sa]^ she were worse ; think 
you of a worse title, and I will fit her to it Won- 
der not till further warrant : go but with me to- 
nif^ht, you shall see her chamber-window entered; 
even the night before her wedding-day : if you love 
her then, to-morrow wed her ; but it would better 
fit your honour to change vour mind. 

Vlaud, May this be so f 

D. Pedro. I will not think it 

D. John. If you dare not trust that yon see, con- 
fess not that you know : if you will follow me, I 
will show vou enough ; and when you hajt seei 
more, and heard more, proceed accordingly. 

Claud. If I see any thing to-night why! should 
not marry her to-morrow ; in the congregation, 
where I shoukl wed, there will I shame ber. 

D. Pedro. And, as I wooed for thee to obtain 
hcr^ I will join with thee to disgrace her. 

D. John. I will disparage her no farther, till yoa 
are my witnesses : bear it coldly but till midnigbt, 
and let the issue show itself. 

D. Pedro. O day untowardly turned ! 

Claud. O mischjef strangely thwarting ! 

D. John. O plague right well prevented ! 
So will you say, when you have seen the aequeL 

[ExnaL 

SCEJ^E IIL—JI itreet. Enter Dorberry mid 
Verges, wUh the Watch. 

Dogb. Arc you good men and true 7 

Verg. Yea, or else it were pity but they should 
suffer salvation, body and soul. 

Dogb. Nay, that were a punishment too good fW 
them, if they should have any allegiance m ihrn, 
being chosen for the prince's watch. 

Verg. Well, give them their charge, neighbour 
Doprberry. 

Dogb, First, who think you the most desartless 
man to be constable. 

1 Watch. Hu^h Oatcake, sir, or George Seacool ; 
for they can write and reaa. 

Dogb, Come hither, neighbour SeacoaL God 
hath blessed you with a good name : to be a wdl- 
favourcd man is the gift of fortune; but to nrrite 
and read comes by nature. 

2 Watch. Both which, master constable,— 
Dogb. You have ; I knew it would be your an- 
swer. Well, for your favour, sir^ why, give God 
thanks, and make no boast of it ; and for your 
writing and reading^ let that appear when there is 
no need of such vanity. You are thought here to 
be the most senseless and fit man for the constable 
of the watch ; therefore bear you the lantern : this 
is your charge ; you shall comprehend all vagrom 
men : you are to bid any man stand, in the prince's 
name. 

2 Watch. How if he will not stand ? 

Dogb. Why then, take no note of him, but let 
him go ; and presently call the rest of the watch 
together, and thank (rod you are rid of a knave. 

Verg. If he will not stand when he k bidden, he 
is none of the prince's subjects. 
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», ud thCT we 10 meddle wilh nonr 
ri lubiecU :— Tou >hal] nl.-o maks in 
raiti 1 ror, for ths wsteh to babble aiM 
(dnude, tai doI to be eiiduitd. 
Ve will rather >leep Uiao talk ; wr 

f, jou iptak like in encicnt and tnoa 
WB ; (br I eunut wc hoir ileepinj 



kejou not then the li _., 

kerareDotttaemenrou luuk them for. 
Toll, dr. 

m meet a. thief, jrou aay tunpcet him, 
JOBT office, to be no tDis man ; Uld, 
oT men, the leu you mt-ddle or make 
bf, the more la far jour honeilr. 
irwe know him lo b« k ihier, Bhall we 

Iv, fcy your office, too mny ; bi 
Int touch pitch will b« <«:aied: . 
lie mj Tor you, if you dn take a thief, 
AowliimKU'wbatheijgaail steal out 

h>Te been slwaja calkd a merciful 

if, I wouldnolhtngidn^bjmyRiU 
man oho hath any honiity in him. 
om hear a ihild cry in the night, jot 



J tben, depart in peace, and let the 

er with crjinar i for the cwt that will 
lamb wbeii it Dies, will ncicr ai 
ebkaU. 

■ li Um and of the eharffc. Yon, 
preient the |>rince'g own persa 
prince in the night, YOU may stay I 
-, by'r lady, thai I ihink he canno 



nn farRtfd witb (hj talCb 
llore. Stand tbeecIoM then mtdertiiiipenthoiiie, 
ir it [Irizilei rain: and 1 will, like a true drenkard. 
Iter all to thee. 

Wateh. [•Mdf.] Some treaaon, maMera; yet 
atand cloas. 
Bart. Thenforo know, I hara eamed ut Don 
ihn a thcuaand dncata. 

' K poaiiblo that asy llllanr Aonid be su 
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m't, with any ni 



he itatueii, he may alay h 
he prince be willing : kr, hidecd, th' 
iDCiIend no man ; and it is an oflcnci 
I aKainat hia will, 
r Iwy, I think, it be so. 
, ha,'ha! Well, maslen!!, good niiht 
iny matter of weight chunccs, call u]. 
■or fellows' counaela aiKJ your own, 
tf. — Come, neighbour. 
(fell, mailera, Ve hear our chart;o : 
here upon the cburch-tii:uch till two, 
«bed. 

a word more, honeit neiiihbours: I 
tch about aignior LcDn:ilo n door ; for 
being there lo-innrrr>w, " 
: aiSeu,beTiKilant,ll 
[Extant Dojjben 
ritr BOTBChio and Conrade. 
nl Conrade,— 

- - lam'at thy elbow. 



iff 



a Beab fellow. 
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Bora. Thou ahould'rt rather aik, if it were po»- 

btciny TOlaiqrahauMbeaortGh; for when euth 
-Ilaina hsTC need of poor otiea, poor once may 
make what price they will. 
1 wonder at it. 

Thai ihowa tbou art nDeonAnned ;* thou 

knoweil, that the &ihk>D of a doublet, or a hat, or 
- cloakiisnatluiigloaBaii. 

Con. Tee, it la apparel. 

Btnt. I mean the fashion. 

Con. Ye% the fbahion ii the faihlon. 

Ban. Tiuh I I may «i well aay, the (boTi the 
._ol. BulKeatthouootwhatadctDnDedthieTlhia 

irstcH. I know that Defbnned ; he hoa been a 
vile thief thia unn year ; he zoci up and down 
"ic a gcnllfnnan : I rememher hit name. 

Jtora. nidatthou not hear somebody? 

Con. No ; 'two* the rane on the houeo. 

Barn. Seest thou not, I lar, what a deformed 
Ihicf this faebioD iiT how giddily he (urna about 
all the hot blooda, between fourteen and tiie and 
Ihirtv? aometime, laahionin^ them like Fbaraoh') 
natdicrs in the reechy' painting; sometime, like god 
Bi^l'a nrjctts in the old church window ; eomctime, 
"le the ahaTen HerculM io the amirched* wonn- 

'cn tsptstry, whei« hit cod-piece aecms ae maaaj 

Ctn. All lUa I tee ; and aee, that Uw fuhion 
..cars outmoreapparel than the man; butait not 
Ihou Ihl^cir giddy with the faahiun too, thai thou 
hoat^ aludcd out of thy tale to tell me of tlu; 

Bora. Not M neither : butknow, that I haieto- 
ni^t wooed Margaret, the ladv Hero's gentlewo- 
man, by the name of Hero ; the leana mo out si 

' ci good night,— I tell this tale Tilely :— I ehould 

L tell thee, how the prhice, Claudia, and my 

iter, planted end placed, and poaieiscd hv my 

...,.<1rr Dim John, taw afar off in the orchard (hia 

aimable cncaunler. 

Con. And thooahl they, Marpret waa Hero ? 

Bora. Two Dfthcmdid,the prince and Claudio; 
btil the drill my ma'rtcr knew she waa Mnnaret ; 
and partly by hiBOatha, which Iltit poi^ssed them, 
partly br the dark ninlit, which did deceive them, 
liiil chiefly bv mv Ti!lan», nhirh did confirm nnv 
alander Diat Don'Juftn bad made, away went Cb::- 
dio enraeed: swore he would meet her as ht? was 
appointed, next morning at (he temple, and there, 
" fore the whole consregation, diame her with 

hat he taw orer-night and >end ber name again 

ilhoiit a husband. 

1 Wattk. We charge yon in the prince's name, 



t IFiKclb. Can op the right mi 
re hsTB here recorered the moit dangeniui piece 
' ' chery that eTer waa known in thJE eommoo- 

I Defbimed it one of IheM ; I 



'ealth. 
I Watch. And 01 

know him, ha wean 



MUCH ADO ABOUT HOTHIHa 



I W»Uk. Youni be mtde brins Ddbnacd Tdrtli, 

I WUTUll TOU. 

Cmu Mulcn,— 

1 Walck. ntterrffk; we chufa joo, let ui 
ober jou to go Willi UK. 

Ben. We velikBto|in)tE>gpodlTtoinmo(lit)', 
bdng taken up of llieH meii'a UlU. 

C«». A commodit; in qucrtioD, I wuruil joil 
Cone, we'll obej fou. lExnuH. 

SCEffE IF A ntm l» Leoiuta'f iaue. 

(n- Uero, Mugiret, aU Uirati. 
Hers. Good Unuli, wake uj ewuia BnlHee, 



[frf. I wUI, Iu)t. 
Hen, And bid her cc 
Un. WelL 



htn. And bid 

Un. WelL 

Mmrg. Trgth, I 
better. 

Jf en. No, prvf thee, tood Meg, FU wear this. 

Marg. bj m^ troth, iCa not 10 good ; uid I wu- 
nut, TOur cousin wilf sir u. 

Hen. M; counn'i n root, end tboa irl another 
111 wear none but thii. 

Marg. I like the new tire* within ^'^li llvnllf 
ir the bsir were h thought browner- mid jou. 
Eown'a a most rare Taghion, iTailh. I mn tin 
duchesiorMilan'sgo-n, thallhejpn; . -,i. 

Hen. O, that eiceeds. Ihej isj. 

Mgrg. By mj troth it's hut a mf;hl- m in re 
■pectoTToun' Cloth of gold, and cuti .1 hce 
with ulTCr: ael with pearls, down il . u -, sidi^ 
•leeTe>,'and «tirtaround,undethon«n.i^liul]luish 
liuel : but Tor i fine, quaint, graceftil, aiiJ excel. 
lent Tuhion, jour's ii worth (en ont. 

" I. God giTe me jo; lo wear it, for mj hear! 



Ibeir lieail'a desire! 
Hen. The*e sluTea the 
n excelk-nt perfiiine. 
Biml. 1 am MulM, cooa 
Marg. A maid, end 
ilchin^ of told. 
"-- " Gud belp I" 
' .^d 



become me rarely I 
Bui. It is not eeen enough, 
in Tour cap.— B/ mf troth, Ii 
Marie. Gel JOU aor~ -^ "•" 



t mirria^e honoun 
lur lord honourable wii 
, lU would have me say. 
a huband; 



Durably 
Ilhink 



r king, I'll oflund nobody: jls there an i 
kiaiirr fir n lauimd? None, 1 1 
it be the right huiband, anil the riphl n 



ot heaTy; Aik my Ijdy Beo- 



Hen. Good morroi 
Seal. Goodmorro? 
Hero. Why, how ni 



r '. do you speali in the sicli 

Btal. I am out of all other tunc, m«i . ._ . 

Marg. Clap us into— LijftJ rf itct, itiLit goo 
ithoul a burden ; do you sing it, and I'll dance il. 

Btal. Yea, LiifU o' lm(, wilh your !H.-eJ!l- 
len it Tour husband haTC atablea onciu|:li, you'll 
X he shall lack no banu. 

Marg. illeEitimate coostmetJOD 1 I 
'ilh my heels. 

Btai. Tis abnost file o'clock, counn 
ouwcrereody. Bymytrotblamexct-^L 



all, H.' 



(UAkindorruE 



I more tailing byU 
Beat. What mcalt 
Marg. Nol 



in Ton be ntf . toned TuA, IhiiA 



the To 



but C 



_, ___ 1 God hdD nil fcn 

IDE hare jou prcJwd appreheodonl 

JVerg. Erer aiiice yoa leAit: dothoatajnl 



BcDedictu*, and 

^ ifliF for a quaJm. 
tlen. There Ihou Priek'at her with a lUilK 
Beat. HcnedictiU f why Benedictual yoa haw 

^me moral' in Uiii Beocdklua. 
Marg. Moral ) no, by mr trotl^ I bare do wnl 

mcaniug; 1 meant, plain holj lliiatle. Von ■>< 

" "[, perchanct, that I think jou ire in le«' 

by'r lady, I am not aueh a Awl lo Ihidebil 

t list • nor 1 list not lo think what I can ; dot, ■■ 

' ' 1 cannot think, iT I would think Bfhcail 
thbiking^, Uiet you ire In loi«, otmtV 
s in lore, or that foo cin be fai laie: I" 

Benedick wa> nuch uiotber, end now lahekeMt 
man: he inorc be wouU Deiermanj; nOr 
]w, in despite or hii heart, he cat* tui meat wfa* 
il grudgitio : aod how you may be eoorerted. • 
loir not i but mothinks, you look with yoir ej(* 
I other women do. , 

heiU. What pace ia Ihla that thy tongue keep* ' 
Mag. Nol a fal*e gallop. 

Re-eitter Unula. 



io Telc^ y. 






SCE.VB C— ,«*!(*«■ neat in t^onalo'i k^"* 
Enter Leonatii, aith Dogberry on^ Verge*- 
Lfon. What would rou with me, honeat n**^ 

flogh. Marry, •", ' would ha« nome c«»"' 

rce uilh ydu, ihat decema you ncorly. 
Lion. Brirf, I pray you; Tor you aee, 'tii ■ 
- HJthm- 



a t'"^ 



Doib. Msrrv, ihis It ia, air. 

Vtrz. ^'fs, in Irulh it ia, sir. 

/.foil. What is it, my good Triends 7 

Dorb. Goodman Verbis, air, apeaki a little J 
>e malt.r ; an old man, sir, and his wits ar* * 
) blunl, as, God help, I would desire Ibey »r*i 
ul, in f:iilli, \imeH, as Ihe akin bclivten hia br«*^ 



'j?™?'pi 



old man, and no hooe^^ 
; odorous : pidai'*^ 



igb. Canii>ari>ons i 

_ on. Npiuhboura, yon are tpdious. 

Doek. II please* vour wonhip to sa* so, btt* .; 
iro the poor duke's officers ; but, Inilr, fbr ««"^ 
iwn part, if I wBi« as tedious as a k>)e, I C?Z 
ind in my heart to beitow it all of Tom i *-■ ^ 

Leen. All ihy lediou— 

(fi) Hidden m 



it aU or TOG 



Sttm . 



MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING. 



1?1 



J?. 



Dogb, Tea, and *twere a thiiuand times more 
than 'tis : for I hear as good exclamation on your 
worship, as of any man in the city ; and though I 
be but a poor man, I am glad to hear it. 

Verg. And so am I. 

Leon, I would fain know what you have to say. 

Vtrg. Marry, sir, our watch to-niffht, excopt- 

l your worship's presence, have ta'en a couple 

as arrant knaves as any in Messina. 

Dogb. A good old man, sir ; he will be talking ; 
MB they say^ When the aee is in, the wit is out ; 
God tielp us ! it is a world to see ! >— Wdl said. 
i*faith, neighbour Verges : — well, God's a good 
man ; an two men ride of a horse, one must ride 
behind : — an honest souL i'faith, sir : by my troth 
he ii, as ever broke breaa : but, Godf is to tie wor- 
>Aipped : all men are not alike ; alas, good neigh- 
hour! 

Leon. Indeed, neighbour, he comes too short of 
you. 

Dogb, Gifts, that God gives. 

Leon, I most leave you. 

Dogp, One word, sir : our watch, sir, have, in- 
deed, comprehendea two auspicious persons, and 
we would nave them this morning examined before 
your worship. 

Lean, Ta]» their examination yourself, and bring 
it me ; I am now in great haste, as it may appear 
onto you. 

Dogb, It shall be suifigance. 

Lent. Drink some wine ere you go : fare you well. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mesi, My lord, they stay for you to give your 
daughter to her husband. 

Leon, I vrill wait upon them ; I am ready. 

[Exeunt Leonato and Messenger. 

Dog/f, QOf ^od i>artner, go ; get jou to Francis 
Seacoly bid him bring bis pen and inkhom to the 
gaol ; we are now to examination these men. 

Verg. And we must do it wisely. 

Dofi. We will spare for no wit, I warrant you ; 
here's that [Toucning his forekead.] shall drive 
4ome of them to a non com : only get the learned 
writer to set down our excommunication, and meet 
me at the goaL [Exeunt. 



ACT IV. 

SCEJCE L—The inside of a church. Enter Don 
Pedrck Don John, Leonato, Friar, Claudio, 
Benemck, Hero, and Beatrice, &c. 

Leon. Come, friar Francis, be brief; only to the 
f)lain form of marriage, and you shall recount their 
]iarticular duties afterwards. 

Friar, Tou come hither, my lord, to marry this 

Cimd, No. 

Leon. To be married to her, fnar ; you come to 
Knarrrber. 

fVior. Lady, you come hither to be married to 
liua count 7 

Hero. I do. 

Fiiar. If either of you know any inward impedi- 
TBent why you should not be conjoined, I charge 
you* on Tour souls, to utter it. 

um^ Know you any. Hero? 

Hero, None, my lord. 

IHs*. Know you any, count? 

(I) It is worth seeing. (t) Lascivious. 
(9) LieeatiooM, 



Leon. I dare make his answer, none. 

Claud. 0, what men dare do ! what men mav do ! 
what men daily do !• not knowing what they do ! 

Bene. How now ! interjections ? Why, then 
some be of lanshing, as, ha ! ha ! he ! 

Claud. Staua thee by, friar: — Father, by your 
leave ; 

Will you with free and unconstrained soul 
Give me this maid, your daughter ? 

Leon. As freely, son, as G^ did give her me. 

Claud, And what have 1 to give you back, whof e 
worth, 
May counterpoise this rich and precious gift. 

V. Pedro. Notliing, unless you render her again. 

Claud. Sweet prince, you learn me noble thank- 
fulness. — 
There, Leonato, take her bac^ again ^ 
Give not this rotten orange to your fncnd ; 
She's but the sini and semblance of her honour : — 
Behold, how like a maid she blushes here : 
O, what authority and show of truth 
Can cunnin;/ sin cover itself withal ! 
Comes not that blood, as modest evidence. 
To witness simple virtue ? Would you not swear, 
AH you that see her, tlmt she were a maid. 
By these exterior shows 7 But she is none : 
She knows tlie heat of a luxurious* bed : 
Her blu£th is guiltiness, not modesty. 

Leon. What do you mean, my lord ? 

Claud. Not to be married, 

Not knit my soul to an approved wanton. 

Leon. Dear mv lord, ir you, in your own proof 
Have vanqui^h'd the resistance of her youth. 
And made defeat of her virginity. 

Claud. I know what you would say ; If I have 
known her, 
You'll say, she did embrace me as a husband. 
And so extenuate the 'forehand sin : 
No, Leonato, 

I never tempted her with word too large ;* 
But. as a brother to his sister, show'd 
Bashful sincerity, and comely love. 

Hero. And j«eem'd I ever otherwise to you 7 

Claud. O ut on thy seeming ! I will write against it : 
You seem to me as Dian In her orb ; 
As chaste as in the bud ere it be blown ; 
But you are more intemperate in your blood 
Than Venus, or those pamner'd animals 
That rage in savajre sensuality. 

Heiv. Is my lord well, that he doth speak so 
wide 7* 

T^on. Sweet prince, why speak not you ? 

D. Pedro. What should I speak 7 

I stand dishonour'd, that have gone about 
To link my dear friend to a common stale. 

Leon. Are these things spoken 7 or do I but dream 7 

D. John, Sir, they are spoken, and these things 
are true. 

Bene. Tliis looks not like a nuptial. 

Hero. True, O God » 

Claud. Leonato, stand I here 7 
Is this the prince ? Is this the prince's brother 7 
Is this face Hero's 7 Are our eyes our own 7 

Leon. All this is so ; but what of this, my lord 7 

Claud. Let mc but move one question to your 
daughter ; 
And, by that fatherly and kindly power 
That you have in her, bid her answer truly. 

Leon. I charge thee do so, as thou art my chiUL 

Hero. O God defend me I how am I beset ! — 
What kind of catechizing call you this? 

Claud, To make you answer truly to your name. 

(4) Remote from the business in hand. 
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MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING. 



Jhtfr 



Hero. Is it not Hero 7 \Mio can blot that name 
With any jiut reproach? 

Claud, Marry, that can Hero ; 

Hero itself can hlot out Heroes virtue. 
What man was he talkM with you yc3temip;ht 
Out at Tour window, bctwut twelve and one 7 
Now, if you are a maid, answer to this. 

hero, I talkM with no man at that hour, mj lord. 

D. Pedro, Why, then are you no muden. 
Leonato, 
I am sorry you must hear : upon mine honour, 
Mjsclf, my brother, and this ffriered count. 
Did see her, hear her, at that hour last night, 
Talk with a ruffian at her chamber- window ; 
Who hath, indeed, most like a liberal* villain, 
ConfessM the vile encounters they have had 
A thousand times in secret. 

D. John, Fie, fie ! they are 

Not to be nam'd, my lord, not to be spoke of; 
ThOk-s is not chastity enouzh in language, 
Without offence, to utter Oiem : thus, pretty lady, 
I am sorry for thy much misfirovemment. 

Claud. O Hero ! what a Hero hadst thou been, 
If half thy outward graces had been placed 
About thy thoughts, and counsels of thy heart ! 
But, fare thee well, most foul, most fair'! farewell, 
Thou pure impiety, and impious purity ! 
^^or thee Til lock up all the gates of love, 
%nd on my eye-lids shall conjecture hang. 
To turn aU beauty into thoughts of harm. 
And never shall it more be eracious.* 

Leon, Hath no man's dagger here a point for 
me 7 [Hero swoons, 

Beai, Why. how now, cousin? wherefore sink 
you down 7 

D. John, Come, let us go: these things, come 
thus to light. 
Smother her spirita up. 

[Exeunt Don Pedro, Don John, and Claudia. 

Bene, How doth the lady 7 

Beat, Dead, I think ; — ^help, uncle : — 

H TO ! why, Hero !— Uncle !— Signior Benedick I— 
friar! 

Leon, O fate^ take not awa v thy heavy hand ! 
Death is the fairest cover for ncr shame. 
That may be wish'd for. 

Beat, How now, oousin Hero ? 

Friar, Have comfort, lady. 

T^eon, Dost thou look up 7 

Prior, Yea ; wherefore should she not 7 

Leon, Wherefore 7 ^Vhy, doth not every earthly 
thing 
i'ry shame upon her ? Could she here deny 
The story that is printed in her blood 7 — 
Do not live, Hero ; do not ope thine eyes ; 
For did I think thou would'st not quicKly die, 
Thouffht I thy spirits were stronger than tny shames. 
Myself would, on the roarwanf of reproaches, 
Strike at Uiy life. GrievM I, I had but one 7 
Chid I for that at frugal nature's frame 7* 
O, one too much by thee ! Why had I one 7 
Why ever wast thou lovely in my eyes 7 
Why had I not, with charitable hand, 




But mine, and mine I lov'd, and mine I praisM, 
And mine that I was proud on ; mine so much, 
That I myself was to myself not mine. 
Valuing of her; why, soe— O, she is rallen 

(I J Too free of tonffue. (8) Attractive. 

(3) Disposition of things. 



Into a pit of ink ! that the wide sea 
Huth drops too few to wash her clean apain ; 
Aud salt too little, which may season give 
To her foul tainted flesh I 

Bene, Sir, sir, be patienL: 

For my part, I am so attir'd in wonder, 
I know not what to say. 

Beat, O, on my soul, ray counn is belied ! 

Bene, Lady, were you ner bedfellow last night 7 

Beat, No, truly, not : although, until last night, 
I have this twelvemonth been her nedfcllow. 

Lton, Confirmed, confirm'd! O, thatiiitronger 
made. 
Which was before barr*d up with ribs of iron ! 
Would Uie two princes lie f and CUudio lie 7 
Who lovM her so, that, speaking of her foulness^ 
Wash*d it with tears 7 Hence from her ; let her die. 

Friar, Hear me a little ; 
For I have only been silent so lonr, 
And giver w?v unto this course of fortune, 
By noting of tne lady : I have mark'd 
A thousand blushing apparitions start 
Into her face ; a tliousand innocent shames 
In angel whiteness bear away those blushes ; 
And in her eye there hath appeared a fir& 
To burn the errors that tliese princes hold 
Against her maiden truth :— Call me a fool; 
Trust not my reading, nor my observations. 
W^hich with experimental seal doth warrani 
The t^nor of my book ; trust not mj age^ 
My reverences calling, nor divinity. 
If this sweet lady lie not guiltless xiere 
Under some biting error. 

Leon, Friar, it cannot be : 

Thou seest, that all the grace that she hath left, 
Is, that she will not add to her damnation 
A sin of perjury ; she not denies it : 
Why seek'st thou then to cover with excuse 
That which appears in proper nakedness 7 

Friar, Lad>', what man is he you are acci 

Hero, They know that do accuse me ; I knoi 
none: 
If I know more of any man alive, 
Than that which maiden modesty doth vramnt, 
I-ct all my sins lack mercy !— my father. 
Prove you that any man with me convers'a 
At hours unmeet, or that I yestemiffht 
Maintained the cnange of words wim any creature-r^ 
Refuse me, hate me, torture me to death. 

Friar. There is some strange misprision* in thc^ 
princes. 

Bene, Two of them have the very bent of honour ^ 
And if their wisdoms be misled in this. 
The practice of it lives in John the bastard. 
Whose spirits toil in frame of villanies. 

Leon, I know not ; if they speak but truth of ber^ 
Tliese hands shall tear her; if they wrong heC 

honour^ 
The proudest of them shall well hear of it. 
Time hath not yet so dried this blood of mine. 
Nor age so cat up my invention. 
Nor fortune made such havoc of my means, 
Nor my bad life reft me so much or friends. 
But they shall find, awak'd in such a kind. 
Both strength of limb, and policy of mina. 
Ability in means, and choice of friends, 
To quit me of them thoroughly. 

Friar. Pause a whfla, 

And let my counsel sway you in this case. 
Your daughter here the pnnces left for dead | 
Let her a while be secretly kept in. 
And publish it, that she is dead indeed * 




(4) Sullied. 



(5) Misconception. 



MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING, 



IdJ 



mourn 



n a mourning ostentation ; 
your fumily's old monumeul 
lOumful epitaphs, and do all rites 
pertain unto a burial. 
Wlrnt shaU become of this? What wfll 
this do? 

. Marry, this, well carried, shall on her 
behalf 

■lander to remorse ; that is some good : 
for that dream I on this starange course, 
his traTail look for greater birth, 
ig. as it must be so maintain*d, 
e instant that she was accused, 
lamented, pitied, and excused, 
r hearer : for it so falls out, 
lat we have we prize nof to the worth, 
we eigoy it ; but being lackM and lost, 
en we rack* the value ; then we find 
ue, that possession would not show us 
H was ours :— So will it fkre with Clau- 
flio: 
e shall hear she died upon' his words, 

I of her life shall sweetly creep 
•tudy of imagination ; 

ry lorely organ of her life 

me B|qpareII*d in more precious habit, 

ofingHlelicate, and full of life, 

eye and prosj>ect of his souL 

!Mii she hT*d mdecd :— then snail he 

love had interest in his liTer,) 

h he had not so accused her ; 

ii|^ he thought his accusation Uiie. 

be so, and doubt not but success 

hloo tne erent in better shane 

»n lay it down in likelihooa. 

II aim but this be IcreUM false, 
position of the lady*s death 
indi the wonder or her infamy: 

K sort not well, you may conceal her 
: befits her wounded reputation,) 
reelusiTe and religious life, 
iD eyes, tongues, minds, and ii\juries. 
Signior Leonato, let the friar advise you: 
Bgh you know my inwardness^ and love 
nncb unto the prince and Claudio, 
mine honour. I will deal in this 
ftly. and justly, as your soul 
irun your body. 

Being that I flow in grief, 
iBevt twine may lead me. 
Tis well consented ; presently away ; 
to strange sores strangely they stnun the 

cure. — 
wdjf die to live : this wedding day, 
mpa, b but prolonged ^ have patience, and 

endure. [Exe, Fnar, Hero, and Leon. 
Lady Beatnce, hare you wept all this 
while? 

Tea, and I wfll weep a while longer. 
I wul not desire that 
Ton have no reason, I do it freely. 
Sorely, I do believe your fair cousin is 
wrongrd. 

Aby how much might the man deserve of 
. would right her ! 

b there any way to show such friendriiip? 
A very even way, but no such friend. 
May a man do it 7 
It is a man's office, but not yours. 
1 do love nothing in the world so well as 
not that strange ? 

TuTc. (2) Over-rate. (S) By. 

itimacy. (5) Delude her witn nopcs. 



Beat, As strance as the thing I know not: it 
were as possible lor me to say, I loved nothing so 
well as you : but believe me not; and yet I Ue not ; 
I confess nothing, nor 1 deny nothing: — I am sorry 
for my cousin. 

Bene, By my sword, Beatrice thou lovest me. 

Beat, Do not swear bv it, andf eat it. 

Bene. I will swear Dy it, that you love me ; 
and I will make him eat it, that says, I love not 
you. 

Beat, Will you not eat your word 7 

Bene, With no sauce that can be devised to it • 
I protest I love thee. 

Beat. Why then, God forgive me ! 

Bene, What offence, sweet Beatrice 7 

Beat. You have staid me in a happy hour; 1 
was about to protest I lovdl you. 

Bene. And do it with all thy heart. 

Beat, I love you with so much of my heart, that 
none is left to protest. 

Bene, Come, bid me do any thing for thee. 

Beat. Km Claudio. 

Bene. Ha ! not for the wide world. 

Beat, You kill me to deny it : farewell. 

Bene, Tarry, sweet Beatrice. 

Beat. I am gone, though I am here ; — there is 
no love in you : — nay, I pray you, let me go. 

Bene. Beatrice.—' 

Beat. In faith 1 will go. 

Bene, We'll be friends first. 

Beat, You dare easier be friends with me, than 
fight with mine enemv. 

Bene, Is Claudio thine enemy? 

Beat. Is he not approved in the height a villain, 
that hath slandered, scorned, oishonoured my kins- 
woman? — O, that I were a man! — What! beat 
her in hand* until they come to take hands ; and 
then with nublic accusaticm, uncovered slander, 
unmiti^lea rancour, — O God, that 1 were a man ! 
1 would eat his heart in the market-place. 

Bene. Hear me. Beatrice ;— 

Beat. Talk with a man out at a window ? a 
proper saving ! 

Bene. Way but Beatrice ; — 

Beat. £weet Hero! — she is wronged, she is 
slandered, she is undone. 

Bene. Beat — 

Beat. Princes, and counties !* Surely a princelv 
testimony, a goodly count-confcct :^ a sweet gaf- 
lant, surely ! that I were a man (or his sake ! or 
that I had any friend would be a man for my sake ! 
But manhood is melted into courtesies,' valour into 
compliment, and men are only turned into tongue, 
and trim ones too : he is now as valiant as Hercu- 
les, that only tells a lie, and swears it :— I cannot 
be a man with wishing, therefore I will die a wo- 
man withzrieving. 

Bene, Tarry, good Beatrice: by this hand I love 
thee. 

Beat, Use it for my love some other way than 
swearing by it 

Bene. Think you in your soul the count Claudio 
hath wronged Hero 7 

Beat. Yea, as sure as I have a thought, or a 
soul. 

Bene, Enough, I am engaged, I will challen'Tf 
him: I will kiss your hand, and so leave you : ny 
this hand, Claudio shall render me a dear account t 
as you hear of me, so think of me. Go, comfort 
your cousin: I must say, she is dead ; and so fare- 
well. [ExtMit, 

e) Noblemen. (7) A nobleman made out of su^-ar 
[6) Ceremony. 
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SCEXE n.^Ji juriion. Enter Dogbenr. Ver- 
ges, and SextoD. in gowns; mid tki Watch, 
witk Coorade oiui Borachio. 

Dogb, Is our whole disscmbly appeared ? 

Verg. O. a stool and a cushion for the sexton I 

Sexton, Which be the malefactors 7 

Dogb, Marry, that am I and my nartner. 

Verg, Nay, that's certain ; we hare the exhibi- 
Uon to examme. 

Sexton. But which are the offenders that are to be 
examined 7 let them come before master constable. 

Dogb, Yea, marry, let them come before me. — 
What is your name, mend 7 

Bora. Borachio. 

Dogb. Pray write down— Borachio. ^Yours, 

sirrah 7 

Con. I am a gentleman, sir, and my name is 
Conrade. 

Dogb. Write down — master sentJeman Con- 
rade. — Masters, do you serre Qoal 

Con. Bora. Yea, sir, we hope. 

Dogb. Write down — that they hope they serre 
God : — and write God first* for God defoid but 
God should go before such villains ! — Masters, it is 
uroved alrcMy that you are little better than fiUse 
knaTes ; and it will go near to be thought so shortly. 
How answer you for yourselves? 

Con. Marry, sir. we say we are none. 

Dogb. A manrellous witty fellow, I assure jou ; 
but 1 will go about with him. — Come you hither, 
sirrah ; a word in your ear, sir ; 1 say to you, it is 
thought you are false knaves. 

Bora, Sir, 1 say to you, we are none. 

Do^b. Well, stand aside.— 'Fore God, they are 
6oth in a tale : have you writ down — that they are 
none? 

Stxton. Master constable, you ffo not the way to 
examine ; you must call forth the watch that are 
their accusers. 

Dogb. Yea, marry, that's the eflest way :— Let 
the watch come forth : — Masters, I charge you, in 
the prince's name, accuse these men. 

1 Watch, This man said^ sir, that Don John, 
the prince's brother, was a villain. 

Dogb, Write down — prince John a villain. — 
Why this is flat perjury, to call a prince's brother — 
villain. 

Bora, Master constable, — 

Dogb. Pray thee, fellow, peace ; I do not like 
thy look, I promise thee. 

Sexton, What heard you him say else ? 

2 Watch, Marry, that he had received a thou- 
sand ducats of Don John, for accusing the lady 
Hero wrongfully. 

Dogb, Flat burglary, as ever was committed. 

Verg, Yea. by the mass, that it is. 

Sexton, Wnat else, fellow 7 

1 Watch. And that Count Claudio did mean, 
upon his words, to disgrace Hero before the whole 
assembly, and not marry her. 

Dogb, villain ! thou wilt be condemned into 
everiasting redemption for this. 

SexUm. What else? 

S Watch, This is alL 

Sexton, And this is more, roasters, than you can 
deny. Prince John is this morning secretly stolen 
away ; Hero was in this manner accused, in thb 
venr manner reftised, and upon the grief of this, 
■uaoenly died. — ^Master constable, let these men 
be bound, and brought to Leonato's; I will go 
before, and show him their examination. [ExiL 

Dogb, Come, let them be opinioned. 



Verg, Let them be fai band. 

Con, OfL coxcomb I 

Dogb, God's mv life ! where's the fezton? let 
him write down — the prince's officer, cozeoadb.— 
Come, bind them : Thou naughty vaxiet I 

Con. Away ' you are an ass, you are an aaa. 

Dogb, Dost thou not suspect my place 7 Dost 
thou not suspect my years 7—0 tttat he were hiere 
to write me aown— an ass !— but, maaten. reaiem- 
ber, that I am an ass ; though it be not written 
down, yet forget not that I am an asi : — No, thou 
villain, thou art full of piety, as shall be Droved 
upon thee by good witness. I am a wise feUow ; 
and, which is more, an officer ; and, which is more, 
a householder: and, which is more, as pttitj a 

Eiece of flesh as any is in Messina : and one mat 
nows the law. go to ; and a tich feDow enough, 
§0 to : and a fellow that hath had leases : and one 
lat hath two ^wna, and eveiT thiiM^ bendsoBe 
about him :— Bnng him away. 0, that I had been 
writ down — an ass. [£n«il. 



ACT V. 



SCEJ^E L-^Before 
Leonato 



Leonato's 
and Antonio. 



ktMHm BlUiT 



Ant, If you go on thus, you will kQl jonndf; 
And 'tis not wisdom, thus to second gnBf 
Against yourselC 

Leon, I pray thee, cease tfaj 

Which faUs into mine ears as profitless 
As water in a sieve : ffive not me coanael ; 
Nor let no comforter delight mine ear. 
But such a one whose wrongs do suit with 
Bring me a father, that so lov'd his child. 
Whose ioy of her is overwhelm'd like mine, 
And bid him speak of patience : 
Measure his wo the length and breadth of mine. 
And let it answer every strain for strain ; 
As thus for thus, and such a grief for such. 
In every lineament, branch, shape, and form : 
If such a one will smile, and stroke his beard ; 
Cry— sorrow, wag ! and iiem,when he should groan , 
Patch prrief with proverbs ^ moke misfortunes drank 
With candle- wasters ; bnng him yet to me. 
And I of him will eather patience. 
But there is no such man : For, brother, men 
Can counsel, and sneak comfort to that grief 
Which they themselves not feel ; but, tasting it. 
Their counsel turns to passion, wh]«Ui belbie 
Would give preceptial medicine to rag^ 
Fetter strong madness in a silken thread, 
Charm ache with air. and agony with words : 
No, no ; 'tis all men's office to speak patienee 
To those that wring under the load ofsonow ; 
But no man's virtue, nor sufficiency. 
To be so moral, when he shall endure 
The like himself: therefore give me no counsel : 
My griefs cry louder than advertisement.* 

JM, Therein do men from children nothing difler. 

Leon, I pray thee, peace : I wfll be flesh and 
blood ; 
For there was never yet philosopher. 
That could endure the tooth-acn patiently ; 
However they have writ the style of gods. 
And made a pish at chance ana sufllerance. 

Ant, Yet bend not all the harm upon joumlf : 
Make those, that do offend you, suffer too. 

Leon, There thou speak'st reason : nay, I wil^ 
do so. 



(1) Bond. 



(3) Admonition. 



My soul doth tell me. Hero is belied ; 

And that shull Claudio know, so shall the prince, 



MUCH ADO ABOUT NUTHINQ. 



£nler Don Pedro and Cltudio. 
JHi. Hen eomectbe prince, ami Claudio,buIilf. 
D. Ftin. Good den, good den. 
tSaid. OotA itj Ui both of foa. 

Ltat. Uur 70U mT lorda, — 
It. Ptdra, We Iutb (ome bsrte, Lconato. 

iiMA. Some haite, m^ lord I — >eU, bn JDU 
wdl, IB7 lanl ; — 
An Jaa 10 hut; now 7 — well, all u oni 
A Ftin, Nay, do not quarrel (rith ua, good 



Who 



Jnl. Ifbeeeuldri 
SooB of 111 irould tie . . 

Una, tboadott wrong ma; thou dlnembler, thou ; 
Naf , nerei [it thy hutd upon thj aword, 

IfavtbeenoL 

daiA Marry, beahreir mr hand, 

ir it ahonld tin Tonr age luch eauM of oar : 
la fkilb, m; band meant Dotbing to idt r 

£«nt. TiuIl tab, mail, oeier Deer and ii 
I ipaak BOt liea dotvd, 



idjeatatme 



Ai^ BDder prnilege orige, to bng 
Wbal I have done being joins, or what would d 
Wctalnotoldi Know, Claodlo, to thr bead, 
"nm haM M wrong'd mine fanweent ehild and m 
IVt 1 a« (bn*dto lay mj nTcivace bj ; 
And, with giaT bain, and bruiae of manV dayi, 
D« (telknge tbse to trial oT a man. 
l>V,tlKNili«at belied mine innocent ehild; 



But what wai true, and Tety full of prooC 
Lton. My lord, mjlon^ 
D. Ptirv. I will nM hear you. 

Brother, away 1— I will be beard :— 
^sL AndihaU, 

>r loaie of ua will imart for it. 

[£xnnl Lconato md Antonio. 
Enlrr Benedlek. 
D.Ptdn. See, *ec,fa«re cornea the man we went 

Cloud. Now, dgnior I what newi I 

Btnt. Good dny, mj lord. 

D. Ptdn, Wefcome, agnior : You are almoit 
come to part almoat a fray. 

Cloud. We had like to bare had our two Doate 

lapped off with two old men without teeth. 

D. Pedn. Leonato and hi* brother: What 
think'it Ibou T Had we fought, I doubt, we ahonld 
'-ate been (00 yoong Ibr them. 

Bene. Id a falae quarrel there ii no true nlour. 
came to seek yon both. 

Claud. We han been up and down to wek thee ; 
1 hi^proof melancholy, and would bin 



And dio list buried with her ancerton : 
1 to a tomb where narer scandal ilept, 
SantUaoThar'alHaieil bTlbjiUUnr. 

OmJ. HyTiUaoyT 

Lmm. Thine, Claudio;thhMliar. 

D. Pedrs. You mj not right, old man. 

Ltim. My lord, my lord, 

m profe it on bi> body, if he dare ; 
Dcqite Ida nice fence, and hia actiTe practice,' 



Dcnitehi 



CAWBJ', IwiUnot 



a daifme? Thonhaatld 



If Ibon kill'al me, boy, . 

Jut He ih^lUU two of ui, and m 
~ 'ethim UU 01 



Wtbt'a DO nutter; let him kiU one Brat :— 
Wn na and wear me,— let bim inawer me, — 
Cgma, IbDow me, boy: eome,bcnr> (bilow me: — 
3abi7, PI] irtipjou from Tonrfmning' fence; 
N», a* I am a sauieman, I wilL 

£M«.BiMher,- 

JhL Content jounelf 1 Ood knowa, I lor'd my 

Ud At b dt^alander'd to death b J TiUaina t 
TUdamaaweDanawcraman, indeed, 



■111. Hold you content ; What, mani I knoii 
them, yea, 
Andirhat Ibey wei|;^ ctcn to Ihe ntmoit icruple : 
^^^funbling, a'jt-facm^, fii4hioii-mong*ringboTi, 
Thit lie, and cog, and flout, dennn and ilaiider, 
UQuticlr, and ihcw outward bideouanu 
^•peak off hulf adoiFn dangeroua wotol 
now IhcT might hurl thcu- cnemlea, if they durit, 
■ntHtauairr 



Leon. But, brother Antony,— 
'- Coi 

both, w 



Come, 'tif no matter ; 

Do not Tou meddle, let me deal if thia. 
D. Pedro. Gentlemen ' 
your patience. 



- -- .- - ., ...hylhyiide? 

ClanL Neier any did ao, though nrj many 

hare been beside their wit — I will bid Ibee draw 

do Ibe minatreli ; draw, to plcaiurc Us. 

,. Pidra. Ai I am an hMeat man, be looki pale : 
Art thou rick or angry 7 

Cloud. What! courage, man I What though care 
Ulied a cat, thou bait mettle enough in thee to kill 



lait wai broke cr 
D. Ptin. By thii light, he clynge* more and 
ore: I think, « be angry indeed. 
Clatd. If he be, be knows how to turn hia girdle.' 
Bene, Shall I speak a word in your ear 7 
CJoud. Ood bleas me from a challenge \ 
£flu. You are aTillain; I jest not: — I will make 
it good how you date, with what yon dare, and 
when you daro : — Do me right, or I will protett 
your cowardice. You hare liUed a sweet lady, 
and her death aball fkU heavy on yon : Let me hear 
from yon. 
Clmd. WeH, I will me«t joo, so Imay hare good 



Shall I not find a 

Bmt, Sb, TOUT wit amble* weO ; it goe* easOy. 

D. Piiro. I'U tell thee how Beafaice pralied Iby 
wit the other day : I *aid, Ibou ba<bt a Ane wit ; 
IVa<,*ayi she, a Jbu (iHtt eau .- ^s, said L a great 
willBfgU, nysslK,a|nat(rMSoiu.-.Vha^Baicl 
I, a good wil: aIj^ Mid £, II kaU aSady : 



P)Toii 



(4)InTtlfid. 



186 



MUCH ADO ASOUT ftOTHlNO. 



uwr 



AV^, Mid I, the rtnileman it witt: Certain^ mid 
she, • ^DUtgtnUeman : .Vto, said I, he kuk the 
Umguu; TwcU I believe, said she, /or he swore u 
thing to me on Monday night, whuh he forswore 
§n Ttusday morning , thtre^s a doubU tongue; 
there's two tongues. Thus did she^ an hour toge- 
ther, traiis-shape thy particular nrtues ; Tet, at 
last, she concluded wito a sigh, thou wast tne pro- 
pernt man in Italj. 

Claud, For the which she wept heartily, and 
said, she carnl not 

D, Pedro, Yea, that she did ; but yet, for all 
that, an if she did not hate him deadly, she would 
loTC him dearly : the old man's daughter told us all. 

CUauL All, all ; and moreover, God saw him 
when he was hid in the garden, 

D, Pedro, But when shall we set the saTagc 
bull's horns on the sensible Benedick's head 7 

Claud, Yea, and text underneath. Here dwells 
Benedick the mamried fsum. 

Bene, Fare you well, boy ; you know my mind ; 
1 will leave you now to your gossip-like humour : 
you break jests as hr^gguis do their blades, which, 
God be thanked, hurt not — My lord, for >rour many 
courtesies I thank you: I must discontinue Tour 
company ; your brother, the bastard, is fled from 
Messina : you have, amonff you, killed a sweet and 
innocent lady : for my loro Lack-beard, there, he 
and I shall meet : ana till then, peace be with hmi. 

[£ztt Benedick. 

D, Pedro, He is in earnest 

ClmuL In most profound earnest ; and, I'll war- 
rant you, for the lore of Beatrice. 

D, Pedro, And hath challenged thee 7 

Claud, Most sincerely. 

D, Pedro, What a pretty thing man is, when he 
goes in his doublet ana hose, and leaTes oflfhis wit ! 

Enter Dogberry, Verges, and the Watch, with 
Conrade and Borachio. 

Claud, He is then a giant to an ape : but then is 
an ape a doctor to such a man. 

D, Pedro, But, soft tou, let be ; pluck up, my 
heart, and be sad !* Dki he not say my brother was 
fled? 

Dogb, Come, you, sir; if justice cannot tame 

Iron, she shall ne'er weigh more reasons in her ba- 
ance ; na^- an vou be a cursing hypocrite once, 
you must be looked to. 

D, Pedro, How now. two of my brother's men 
bound 1 Borachio, one ! 

Claud, Hearken to their offenee, my lord I 

D. Pedro, Officers, what oflenee hare these men 
done? 

Dogb, Marry, sir, they hate committed false re- 
port ; moreover, they have spoken untruths ; se- 
condarily, they are slanders ; sixth and lastly, they 
hate belied a lady ; thntUy. they have rerified un- 
just things : and, to conclude, they are lying knaves. 

D, Pedro, First, I ask thee what they have done : 
thirdly, I ask thee what's their offence ; sixth and 
lastly, why they are committed ; and, to conclude, 
what you lay to their charee ? 

CUntd, Rightly reasoned, and in his own divi- 
sion ; and, by my troth, there's one meaning well 
suited. 

D, Pedro, Whom hare you offended, masters, 
that you are thus bound to your answer? this 
learned constable is toocunidng to be understood: 
What's your off*ence7 

Bora. Sweet prince, let me go no Airther to 
rnine answer ; do you near me, uid let this count 



$soal< 



kill me. I have deeeived eren yoor ivy 
what your wisdoms could not discover, thcst dial- 
low fools have brought to light \ who, m the Bi[^^ 
uverhcard me confessing to this man, how Doii 
Jolui your brother incensed* me to slander the Itdr 
Hero; bow you were brought into the orehtfo, 
and saw me court MaiyareiiB Hero's gamMts; 
how you disgraced her, when you shoold vaurx 
her : my villany they have unoo record ; wfakh 1 
had ratner seal with mj dealL, than repeat over to 
my shame : the lady is dead iwoq bum ami ay 
master's false accusation ; utd^ brieQy, I dtare 
nothing but the reward of a viUain. 

D, Pedro, Runs not this speech Ijke iron ttara«gh 
your blood 7 

Claud, I have drunk poison whiles he utkiM it 

D, Pedro, But did my brother set thee on to tbii 7 

Bora, Yea, ana paid me richly for tlie pcMike 
of it 

D, Pedro, He b compos'd and ftam^ of tratp 
chery:— 
And fled he is upon thu ▼illanT. 

Claud, Sweet Hero I now thy image doth t|f Mr 
In the rare semblance that I lov*d it nnt. 

Dogb, Come, bring away the plaintilb ; hjthis 
time our Sexton hath reformed supior IjOomIO of 
the matter : and mastera, do not forget to iptd^, 
when time and place ahaU serve, that I 

Verg, Here,tierecoi 
and the Sexton too. 



Re-'Snter Leonato aii4< Antonio, wiik the Satsn. 

L«on. Which is the villain 7 LetBMseeUscfBs; 
That when I note another man like him. 
I may avoid him : Which of these is he? 

Bora. If yoa would know your wronger, look on 
me. 

Leon, Art thou the slave, that with thr breath 
hastkiU'd 
Mine innocent child 7 

Bora, Yea, even I aloae. 

Leon, No, not so, villain , thou bely'st thyielf ; 
Here stand a pair of honourable men, 
A third is fled, that had a hand in it :— 
I thank you, princes, for my daughter's death ; 
Record it witn your hieh and worthy deeds : 
Twas bravely done, if you bethink yoa of it. 

Claud, I know not how to pray your patieiie& 
Yet I must speak : Choose your revenge yoonelf ; 
Impose' me to what penance jonr inTentiOD 
Can lay upon my sin : yet ainn'd I not, 
But in mistaking. 

D, Pedro, By my soul, nor I ; 

And yet, to satisfV this good old man, 
I would bend unoier any heavy weight 
That he'll enjoin me to. 

Leon, I cannot bid you bid my daughter Uve, 
That were impossible ; but, I pray yoa bott^ 
Possess* tiie people in Messina here 
How innocent she died : and, if your lo^ 
Can labour ought in sad invention. 
Hang her an epitaph upon her tomo. 
And sing it to ner oones ; sing it to-niffht :^» 
To-morrow mominff come you to m^ house ; 
And since you could not be my son-in-lew. 
Be yet m v nephew : my brother hath a damJfaAov 
Almost tne copy of^y child that's dead, 
And she alone (b heir to both of us; 
Give her the right you should have given her eoorir. 
And so dies my revenge. 

Claud, O, noble sir. 

Your over-kindness doth wring tears from me! 



'1) Serious. 



CB) Incited. 



(9) Commar^ 



(4) Aeqaakt. 



SeouO. MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTUINU. 

I do mibrace roar olarj: and diipOM 
For hcnedbrlli of poor Clandio. 



t^n!'^i^tb 



Lftm. To-nwrrow then 1 will expect TOur coming ; 
To-slght I lake mr leaTe. — Thia naught; nan 
Shall lace to Ikee be brougtit to Margaret, 
Who, I hellere, wai puiVd in all thu wianz, 
HitM t« 11 bj jour brother. 

Bin. No, br dit loal, ibe wni n 

Nor knew DOl what (be did, when she apalic to iu<^ , 
BbI alwan haUi been ioM and Tlrtuou^ 
■■ an Ihuf that 1 <lo inow br htr. 

D^ATKonam. nr, (whicli, indeed, ii not un- 
der irtiita and black,) thu plaintiffhere, (he oden- 
ier, did eall me aai : I beaeech toii, let it be i 
nembered io hia puniihnmt ; and auo, the irat 
beard them talk of om Defomied: tlwv saj, he 
mart a kej hi hu ear, and a lock hanging by it ; 
md tnKTOW* money hi God'i name ; lbs nhkn he 
bilk uaed m long, and nerer paid, (tut now men 
»_k..A.h..rt^ «id will lend nothing for God's 
jnine him upon tfaal poi"' 
Tor thj' eare and \un>cf, 

.tST" ■■ 

u There'a for thy pL_. 

Doft. God aaie the foundalton I 
Lem. Go, 1 diaeharn Ibeo of thy prii oner, n 
IthaiAtbM. 

Da^. llMTean airant knaTC with j^our it< 
-•^ - -rhieh, I beaeech your wonhip, lo corn 
;brttw«saiDpleorotben. Godliwpyc 
' rabyonr wonhip well; God nsh 
1 1 hnmbly gire you leare 'o depai 
~ ~ viiof may be wiabed, God pi 
— . , iohboar. 

1. Dntilto , 

^L. Farewell, ny brdi ; we look lor you 

D. lUre. We* will not fUL 
ami. To-nichllllmoamifitliHi 

[£zaail An Pedro mtd Clmiilic 
Cms. Bring you tbe«e fellowi oo: ne'll talk 
wHbHai 
a-acquainl 

■^CEME jr.- l.eiinalo'1 Ga^tn. Enicr BetK 
dick mil Margaret, mtttinr, 
Bru. Fray Ibee, iweel mtetreu Marjiarct, di 
^BEnewicIl at my handigby helping me lo the tpeci 
«3f Beatrice. 

Jin. Will you then write me a sonoel in pmii 
«f By beauty T 

Sbu. In 10 high a atyle, Muj;aret, thai no uisn 
liriBf ihaO eomeorerit ; for, in moat comely truth, 
«liaa Asa-re*! iL 

JIari:. To hare no man come oter 
-'hill I ilwiyi keep below aioiraT 

Sou. Thy wit la aa quick a* Ibe f 
-KiiinUi, itulchea. 

Mrw. And joni*i aa blunt ai the fen 
■wlildihit,hulhi; ' ■ 



llwf. Gfra m Ibe iworda, we bare bucVten 



[Singing. \ 



Bent. And therefore wHI eoi 

The god o/fcM, 

TM tUt oioM, 

JnJ tnoici mi,and knout mt, 

Una pUifuI 1 datrce,— 

mean, in Binajni; but in hningy— Leander the 

L'Dod swirnmor. TroUna Ihe fral employer of pan- 

dars, UTiJ a " lurle book full of these quondam ear. 

uni^tT:!. ttlioaenameayet run imoothlyin thr 

ouJ 111' n lilank rorae, why, they ~-~ 



for lehoci, fori. 
No, 






l\it\, *^f>< 



leta. 
mtgmiranL WHoUdayd 



: for « 



loUd')i but iai||,aii 



1, ham, a haid rl 



fbitiralte 
finlerBeablee. 
Sweet Beatrice, would'attboueome when I called 

Btat, Yea, >igniar,anddepart whenyoubiame. 

Bint. 0, stay but lUt then I 

Beat. Thtn, U apoken ; fart you well now :— 

and let, ere 1 iio, let me go with that I came for, 

nhjeh it, iiiih koowing what hath puacd between 

nd Clauditi. 

nt. Oiily fuul word*! and thereupon, I will 

at. Fiiiil ivfirdalabut foul wind, and foul wind 

It r«ul hriith, and foul breath ia onaomei 

Uivv [ v^\\\ depart unUaaed. 

Kc, Thi>u )iait Trighted the woid out (J hia 

srn^'. -^ir^rcibleifthy wit: But, 1 must tell 

■' idio undcrgoea" my challenge; 

- ahortly hear from him, or I will 

coward. And, I pray IJiee now, 

ta didit tbmi flrat 



; ahortly hear 
. ,. coward. And, _ ,. 
iikh of my bad pirta di 

r. Far them all together : which nuinlsined 
iUe aalaleoferilT that they will n " ' "' 



. .s»jr- 



'li'irl will r 



.they 

with them. But for 
you Arat aufler lote 

good epithet I I do aufler 
lee aeainal my wilL 

heart, 1 think ; ilaa 1 pour 
}r my aelie j I will spile il 
CTcr lore that which my 

I peaceably'. 



land I are loo wiae to w__, 

pcinnotin thia con&aaion : there a 
man among twenty Ibat will i»«iK 



]ur ui clamour. 
, it ia moat eipe- 



iliincnt lo the contrair,) to be the 
9 own viriuea, aa I am bi mjaelT: So 
jiiiig myself (who, I mjielTwill bear 
raieeworlhy,) and now tell mo. How 



Btnt. Scrre God, lore me, and mendi Uiert 
(3)lafuhjecllo. 



wUl 1 kan foa Uxv fbr here eom 
Etdtr Unula. 



HUCH ADO ABOUT NOTUINU. 

>mei ane in hu(e. 



. . . i*th been TalKlj wxiiied, the pi 
Ulaudio DUDhUIr tbiued ; sud Don Jol 
ottii, who u fled end gone : will ; 



m J lad;{ 



nuthor of ill, who u fled Bod gone : wiUjoueome 

Bnl. Will Tou go bev thii newi, tiimior T 
Bene. IwillliT" ■"-■-- - '■ ■ 



^nl. WeTI.IunglidthitanUiinKitertMirdL 
Btni, And lo am (, beinc eUe by fiuth enfin'd 
a oil TDung CUudio to ■ leckomns tat IL 
L«vii. WeiLdsuKh<er,aiidT0ugeiiUewan^4 
Withdraw in • —<—• ■—- 



witb liwe to thj UDcle'i 
SCEJfB Ill.—Tht buidt 



■i''Vw%'"o 

[Ejiunl. 
CEJfE IIL—Tht intUt <^ a ekunh. E-ait 
Dan Pedro, CUudio, «J ttUnimils uilh musk 

Ctmti. la thii the EDonument of Lconato 7 
jltn. It IB, my lord. 
rUud. [Readifromtienll.] 
Doiu In Jtaih try itaxdtnut louuri, 

Wat tht lino tlud \ai liu.- 
Dtalk, in raerdm* ofkir wimigj, 

Gbu Act /ami uiici narr £.a .- 
8g U( life, U^ dUd viitk ikmu, 
Lha in dialh leilk gUriaiu fane. 



The prince and Cliud , 

'^0 vuiltne: — Vou Iidoit jour office, brother; 
DU muit be Talher lo jourbrothu't daughltf, 
nd giie her to f oung CUudio. [EiaaU I^ta. I i* 
Jnl. Which I willdawjtIicoDflnD'dcsuDleiuBK. ' ^ 
Bene. Frur, I muit eotrut Tour pum, I tbiik. 
Friar. To do what, ■icnior ' 
Btni. To biod mc, or undo toe, one at Iboa.— 

SitiniorLeousto, tnilhitii. goodiignlar, 

*'oiir iiie« reguds me with >n tje of broar. 
Lim. Thatejemf d>ughtarlenther;'11iB0il 






Hiig tlum llitre upon tht lomi, [AQixing 
PnltiHg lur ahm I am dumb. — 
iw, muiic, wund, md ling jour loli 
SONG. 
Pardon, Goddttt oflht nlgU, 
Theie Aal >lmi Vty virgin kmght ; 
For Ihi Khith, leia aonei o/tco. 



to tigh and gTDOi, 
litavily, SeoDib/; 
Graof J, yawn, and yiild yntr dead, 
TiU dcalii »t ulltrtd. 
Heavily, keavUy. 
Claud. Now, unto thy bonei good nieht ! 



Btni. You. , _, 

Bu^^ormvw^ll,mTwina, 

Mar slnnd with our*, thUt_, , 

In the eitale of honourable Duriaga ; — 
~ 1 which, rood frinr, I ihall deure jwr hefab 

Lton. Uy heart ii with yoar Ukiw. 

Friar. Mdnyhelr- ■• ■^ 

Icrc comei the prince, aod CUoffio. 

Enlcr Don Pedro <mil CUtidla wUt Mtw^^b. 



D. Ptdro. Good morrow, maileia ; put your 
torchei out : 
Tb« woItoi haTC prej'd ; and look, the gen- 

Belbre the nneeta of Phcebui, round about 
Dapplei the drowty eoit with ipoU or gray : 
Tbtnhi to you all, and leate ui ; (are voii well. 
Ctoiut. Good morrow, maileri i each his ecvec 

D. Ptdn. Come, let ui hence, and put on other 

And then to LeonaEo't we will go- 
Cloud. Aod, Hjnen, dow with luckier iuui 
ipeeda. 

Than thii, for whom we render'd up (hit no ■ 

[Extant. 

SCEJfB IF.— J reem tn LeoDalo'a house. En 
(n-Leonalo, Antonio, Benedick, Beatrice, Ur 
■uU, Friar and Hero. 

*Her. Did I not [ell yoo ihe WM innocent 7 
LcM. Baarethe priDcaand CUudio, who Bccua'i 

Upon the error (hat you heard debated : 



light wbereoi; I think, joa b 



er, air.b adgmaUeal: 
win il,yoBr nod wUl 
1, thif day to be eaqJobiV 



D. Pedro. Good mOiTOWb 
I^on. Good morrow, pri 

CUudio ; 
feher< 

To-doT 
CUud. . . 
L(on. Call _.. 

D. PtdTo. Good I 



IhbUraMrBbly. 



e attend you ; an Too jet ieUrmmt 
la marrr wiili bit bntber^ ■'-■f'*— T 
I. I'll hold my mbd, weredMas ElUq 



Udnln upon the aaTacabnD:— 
, . — ., we'll tip t^ homi with fohi 

^ ahill rejoice at thee i 

A> once Europa did al luatT Jore, 
When he would pby the noble heart In lore. 
Bene. BullJaie,dr,had an amubUlow^ 
id somu such airuige bull leap'd ycMir 

id got a c' 



K of all the queitioEi. 
(11 Stir (11 Reward. 



Which is iho hdy^ suit Klie upon T 

Jlal. ThLM Fame is die, and I do jnTC you ter. 

Claud. Why,thenri>a'ainiae: Bweel, lei me »^^ 
■ your face. , 

Lton. No.thal jouihall not, tHI yon lake her ba.^*'^ 
Belare this friar, and iwear to manr ber. 

Claud. Giremc your band before thii holy Ha--'' > 
I am your husband, if jou like of me. ___ . 

Hero. And when [ liTed, 1 w»« your other wtf^^L^ 

And wlien rou lored, you were my oUief huibai^^^' 

CIsBd. Another Hero 7 

Hmi. __^ 

One Hero died defilVl : bat I doTS^ 
And, aurely u [ liie, I am a maid. 
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!ro. The former Hero ! Hero that is dead ! 

ihe died, my lord, but whiles her slander 

if'd. 

All this amazement can I qualify ; 

NT that the holy rites are ended, 

a largely of fair Hero's death : 

e, let wonder seem familiar, 

» chapel let us presently. 

loft and fair. fpar. — Wnich is Beatrice ? 

answer to tnat name ; [Unmatking, 

WhaX u your will ? 

Do not you love me 7 

No, no more than reason. 
Wh^ then your uncle, and the prince, 
nd Ulaudio, 

II deceived : for they swore you did. 
k> not you loye me / 

No, no more than reason. 
Why then, my cousin, Margaret, and 
Inula, 

deeeir'd ; for they did swear you did. 
rhey swore that you were almost sick for 
w. 

liey swore that you were well-nigh dead 
urine. 

Tis no such matter :— Then, you do not 
vveme? 

f 0^ truly, but in friendly recompense. 
yene, cousin, I am sure you love the 
gentleman. 
And rO be sworn upon't, that he lores 

I a paper, written in his hand, 
sonnet of his own pure brain, 
to Beatrice. 

And here's another, 
J cousin's hand, stolen from her pocket, 

fher affection unto Benedick. 
miracle ! here's our own hands against 
it— Come, I will have thee ; but, by this 
kn thee for pity. 

would not deny you j— but, by this jgood 
d npon ffreat persuasion ; and, partly, to 
life, for I was told you were in a consump- 



I will stop your mouth.— 

\Kiasing her. 
^ How dost thou. Benedick the married 
Btn? 

11 ten thee what, prince ; a college of wit- 
wmot flout me out of my humour : dost 
tf I care for a satire, or an epigram : No : 
nO be beaten with brains, he shall wear 
Andsome about him : In brief, since I do 
marry. I will think nothing to any pur^ 
the world can say against it ; and there- 
r float at me for what I haye said against. 

(1) Boeanse. 



it ; for man is a giddy thinz^ and this is my conclu- 
sion. — ^For thy part, Claumo, I did think to have 
beaten thee ; out in that* thou art like to be my 
kinsman, live unbruised, and love my cousin. 

Claud. I had well hoped,, thou would'st haye de- 
nied Beatrice, that I might have cudgelled thee out 
of thy single life, to make thee a double dealer ; 
which, out of question, thou wilt be, if my cousin 
do not look exceeding narrowly to thee. 

Bene, Come, come, we are friends : — ^let's have 
a dance ere we are married, that we may lighten 
our hearts, and our wives' heels. 

Leon, We'll have dancing afterwards. 

Bene. First, o' my wora ; therefore, play, mu- 
sic. — ^Prince, tnou art sad; set thc» a wire, get 
thee a wife: there is no stan more reverend tluin 
one tipped with horn. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Jtfess. Mt lord, your brother John is ta'en in 



» 



And broueht with armed men back to Messina. 

Bene. Think not on him till to-morrow '; I'Ude 
vise thee brave punishments for him. — Strike up, 
pipers. ipance. 

[Exeunt. 



This play may be justly said to contain two of 
the most sprightly characters that Shakspeare evei 
drew. The wit, the humourist, the gentleman, 
and the soldier, are combined in Benediclc It is to 
be lamented, indeed, that the first and most splen- 
did of these distinctions, is disgraced bjr unneces- 
sary profaneness ; for the goodness of ms heart is 
harafy sufficient to atone for the license of his 
tongue. The too sarcastic levity, which flashes out 
in the conversation of Beatrice, may be excused 
on account of the steadiness nnd i^iendship so ap- 
parent in her behaviour, when she urges her lover 
to risk his life by a challenge to Claudio. In the 
conduct of the fable, however, there is an imper- 
fection similar to that which Dr. Johnson has point- 
ed out in TKe Merry Wvou of Windsor : — ^the 
second contrivance is less ingenious than the first : — 
or, to speak more plainly, the same incident is be- 
come stale by repetition. I wish some other method 
had been found to entrap Beatrice, than that very 
one which before had been successfully practised on 
Benedick. 

Much Ado About Jfbthing (as I understand 
from one of Mr. Vertue's MSSO formerly passed 
under the title of Benedick and Beatrix. Heming 
the player received, on the 20th of May, 1613, the 
sum of for^ pounds, and twentjr pounds more as 
his migeshr's gratuity, for exhibitrng six plays at 
Hampton Court, among which was uiis comedy. 

8TEEVENS 
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III 



lSUM]»nBR-NIGHT'8 DREAI«< 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



Theaeas. duke qfMhent, 
EgeuM, /other to Hermia, 

Philostrete, master of the revela to TAmou. 




fmriei. 



Flute, the hellowB^mndir, 
Snout, the tinker. 
StanreUng, the taUor. 

HippoljU, queen tf the Jhtascnt, betrothed to 

Theseus, 
Hermia, daughter to Egeus, in love Vfith Lysander, 
Helena, in love with Lfemetrius, 



Oberon, king <if the fairies, 

Titania, oilmen qfihe fairies. 

Puck, or Kobin Good-feUow, a fiirf, 

PeaD-BloMom, 

Cobureb, 

Moth, 

Mufltard-seed, 

T^' ( Characters in the %nUMk, 
MoHihineX formed by the Oowm. 

Other faries attending their king mU fiMm. 

Mendants on Theseus and H^^ptiyta, 
Scene, *AthenSf and a wood ntit far from ft. 



ACT I. 

SCEJfE L^Jhhens, Ji room in the palate of 
Theseus. Enter Theseus, Hippolyta, Philos- 
trate, and attendants, 

Theseus, 

iM OW, fair Hippolyta, our nuptial hour 
Draws on apace : four happy days bring in 
Another moon : but, oh, methinKs, how slow 
This old moon wanes ! she lingers my desires, 
Like to a step-dame, or a dowager. 
Long withennff out a young man'a reTenue. 

Iiip. Four days will quiddy steep themselTes in 
nights: 
Four nights will quickly dream awar the time ; 
And then the moon, like to a sUver Sow 
New bent in heaTen, shall behold the night 
Of our solemnities. 

The. Go, Philostrate, 

Stir up the Athenian youth to merriments ; 
Awake the pert and nimble spirit of mirth ; 
Turn melancholy forth to funerals. 
The pale companion is not foi our pomp. — 

[Exit PhUostrate. 
Hippolyta, I woo'd thee with mj sword, 
Ana won thy lore, doing thee injuries ; 
But I will wed thee in another key^ 
With pomp, with triumph,* and with rerelling. 

Enter Egeus, Hermia, Lysander, and Demetrius. 

Ere, Happy be Theseus, our renowned duke ! 

The, ThanKs, good Egeus : what's the news 
with thee ? 

E^e. Full of rexation come I. with complaint 
Against my child, m]r daughter Hermia.— • 
Stand forth, Demetrius ; My noble lord, 
This man hath my consent to marry her : — 
Stand forth, Lysander ; — and, my gracious duke. 
This hath bewitched the bo.«otn of my child : 
Thou, thou, Lysander, thou hast given her rhymes, 

'1) Shows. 



And interchang'd lofe-tokens with my diQd : 

Thou hast by moon-light at her window itimi 

With feinting Toice, yerses of fefcrniiig !«?•; 

And storn the impression of her fantasy 

With bracelets of thy hair, rings, gawds^'i 

Knacks, trifles, nosegays, sweet-meats; mei 

Of strong preyailment in unharden'd yovth : 

With cunning hast thou filched my daughter^ hmt — 

Turn'd her obedience, wiiich is aue to me. 

To stubborn harshness :— and, my _ 

Be it so she will not here before yoiir 

Consent to marry with Demetrius, 

I her the ancient prnrilcge of Athens ; 

As she is mine, I may dispose of her : 

Which shall be either to Uiis gentleman, 

Or to her death ; according to our UW| 

Immediately provided in that esse. 

The. Whatsayyoj,Hermia?beadTia*d,ftiri 
To you your father should be as a god ; 
One that compos'd your beauties ; yea, wad €M 
To whom you are but as a form in wai. 
By him imprinted, and within his power 
To leave the figure, or disfigure it* 
Demetrius is a worthy gentleman. 

Her. So is Lysander. 

The. In himself be k: 

But, in this kind, wanting your father's mkcb 
The other must be held the worthier. 

Her. I would my father kxtk'd but with mjefm 

The, Rather your eyes must with his judgBMOf 
look. 

Her. I do entreat your grace to pardon me. 
I know not by what power I am made bold ; 
Nor how it may concern my modesty. 
In such a presence here, to' plead my thoughts : 
But I beseech your rrace that I may Iodow 
The worst that mav oefal me in this case, 
If I refuse to wed Demetrius. 

The. Either to die the death, or to allure 
For ever the society of men. 
Therefore, fair Hermia, question your desirea, 
Know of your youth, examine well your bloo£ 
Whether,' if you }ieid not to your father's cboiec« 

(2) Baubles. 
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idure the liTerr of a nun ; 
> be in shady cloister mew'd, 
arren sister ail your life^ 
lint hymns to the dold fruitless moon, 
ited they, that master so their blood, 
i> such maiden pilfj^rimage : 
er happy is the rose distill'd, 
which, withering on the Tirnn thorn, 
Hi ana dies, in single blessedness, 
will I grow, so live, so die, my lord, 
ield my rirgin patent up 
ffdship, whose unwished yoke 
oaents not to give sovereignty, 
ke time to pause : and, by the next new 
xm 

i|f-day betwixt my lore and me, 
Img Dond of fellowship^) 
day either prepare to cue, 
lience to your father's wdl ; 
wed Demetrius, as he would : 
la's altar to protest, 
flterity and single life. 
Blent, sweet Hermia ;— And, Lysander, 
fild 

1 title to my certain right 
a hare her lather's lore, Demetrius ; 
vHermia's: do you marry him. 
jrnful Lysander ! true,henathmyloTe; 
a mine my love shall render him ; 
mine : uid all my right of her 
vote Demetrius. 

DB, my lord, as well deriy'd as he, 
HMsVl ; my loye i» more than his ; 
m eyery way as fairly rank'd, 
yaatage, as Demetrius' ; 
I is more than all these boasts can bo, 
'd of beauteous Hermia : 
d BOt I then prosecute my right ? 
, rn ayouch it to his heacL 
to NedaHs daughter, Helena, 
or aoul ; and she. sweet lady, dotes, 
otes, dotes in idolatry, 
ipotted* and inconstant man. 
MSt confess, that I have heard so much, 
lemetrius thoueht to have spoke thereof; 
over-iiill of seu-aflfairs, 
lid lose it — But, Demetrius, come ; 
Egcus ; you shall ffo with me. 
e private schooling for you both. — 
lir Hermia, look you arm yourself 
frncies to your father's will ; 
kw of Atlicns yield you up 
no means we may extenuate,) 
ir to a vow of single life. — 
Hippolyta ; what cheer, my love ? 
, and Egeus, go alon^ : 
iof you in some business 
r nuptial; and confer with you 

S nearly that concerns yourselves, 
duty and desire we follow you. 
tmnt Thes. Hip. Ege. Dem. and train. 
m now, my love 7 Why ia your cheek 
ptle? 

9e the roses there do fiide so fast 7 
like for want of rain ; which I could well 
im* from the tempest of mine eves, 
nw ! for aught that ever I could read, 
hear by tale or history, 
) of true love never dio run smooth : 
it was diflerent in blood : 

! too high to be entnrall'd to low ! 



(t) Wicked. 
(6) Lovers. 



(5) Give, bestow. 

(6) Pok.4tara. ' 



JLm. Or else misgrafled, in respect of years ; 

Her, O spite ! too old to be enffag^'d to youii^ t 

Lv8, Or else it stood upon the choice of fricnil. . 

aer. O hell ! to choose love by anothcr^s eye ! 

Lyt, Or. if there were a sympathy in choice, 
War, deatn, or sickness did lay siege to it ; 
Making it momentary as a sound, 
Swiil as a shadow, snort as any dream ; 
Brief as the lightning in the collied^ night. 
That, in a spleen, umolds both heaven and earth, 
And ere a man hath power to say. — Behold ! 
The jaws of darkness do devour it up : 
So quick bright things come to confusion. 

Her. If then true lovers have be^n ever cross'd, 
It stands as an edict in destiny^ : 
Then let us teach our trial patience. 
Because it is a customary cross ; 
As due to love, as thoughts, and dreams, and 

sighs, 
Wishes, and tears, poor fancy's* followers. 

Lyt. A good persuasion ; therefore, hear me, 
Hermia. 
I have a widow aunt, a dowager 
Of great revenue, and she hath no child : 
From Athens is her house remote seven leagues ; 
And she respects me as her only son. 
There, gentle Hermia, may I marry thee ; 
And to that place the sharp Athenian law 
Cannot pursue us : if thou lov'st mc then. 
Steal fbrth thy father's house to-morrow night ; 
And in the wood, a league without the town. 
Where I did meet thee once with Helena, 
To do observance to a mom of May, 
There will I stay for thee. 

Her, My good Lysander : 

I swear to thee, by Cupid's strongest bow ; 
By his best arrow with the golden head ; 
By the simplicity of Venus' doves ; 
By that which knitteth souls, and prospers loves ; 
And by that £re which bum'd the Cartnagc queen, 
AVben the false Trojan under sail was seen ; 
By all the vows that ever men have broke. 
In number more than ewer women spoke ; — 
In that same place thou hast appointed me, 
To-morrow truly will I meet with thee. 

Lys. Keep promise, love: look, here comes 
Helena. 

Enter Helena. 

Her. Ood speed fair Helena ! Whither away ? 

He/. Call you me fair 7 that fair again unsay. 
Demetrius loves your fair : O happy fair ! 
Your eyes are lode-stars ;* and your tongue's sweet 

air 
More tuneable than lark to shepherd's ear. 
When wheat \b zreen, when hawthorn buds appear. 
Sickness is catcninflr ; O^ were favour* so ! 
Yours would I eaten, fair Hermia, ere I go ; 
My ear should catch your voice, my eye your eye, 
My tongue should catch your ton^rue's sweet melody. 
Were the world mine, Demetrius being bated. 
The rest I'll sive to be to you translatMl. 
O, teach me how you look ; and with what art 
You sway the motion of Demetrius' heart 

Her, I frown upon him, yet he loves me still. 

Hd, 0, that your frowns would teach my smiles 
such skill ! 

Her, I give him curses, yet he irives me love. 

Hd. O, that my prayers could such affection 
move! 

Her, The more I hate, the more he followa me. 

HeL The more I love, the more he hateth me. 

(7) Counteaanee. 
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Her, Hit foUy, Helena, is no Aiuh of mine. 
Hd, None, but your beauty ; 'would that Ikult 

were mine ! 
Her. Take comfort; he no more shall see my 
face: 
Lysander and mrself will fly this place.— 
Before the time 1 did Lysander see, 
SeemM Athens as a paradise to me : 

then, what gfraces in my love do dwell. 
That he hath tumM a hcATen unto hell ! 

Lys, Helen^ to you our minds we will unfold : 
To-morrow mght when Phcebe doth behold 
Her silrer visa^ in the wat'ry Klass. 
Decking with liquid pearl the bfadea grass 
(A time that lovers' flights doth still conceal,) 
Through Athens' gates have we deris'd to steal. 

Her. And in the wood, where often you and I 
Upon faint primrosc-bcds were wont to lie. 
Emptying our bosoms of their counsel sweet : 
There my Lysander and myself shall meet: 
And thence, from Athens, turn away our eyes. 
To seek new friends and stranger companies. 
Farewell, sweet playfellow ; pray thou for us. 
And good luck grant thee thy Demetrius ! 
Keep word, Lysander : we must starre our sight 
From loTers' rood, till morrow deep midnighL 

[Elxit Hermia. 

Lys, I will, my Hermia.— Helena, adieu : 
As you on him, Demetrius dote on you I 

[Exit Lysander. 

Hel. How happy some, o'er other some can be ! 
Through Athens I am thought as fair as she. 
But What of that ? Demctnus thinks not so ; 
He will not know what all but he do know. 
And as he errs, doting on Hermia's eyes. 
So I, admiring of his qualities, 
Things base and vile, holding no quantity. 
Love can transpose to form and dignity. 
Lore looks not with the eyes, but with the mind ; 
And therefore is winscd Cupid naintcd blind : 
Nor hath love's mina of any judprmcnt taste ; 
Wings, and no eves, figure unhcedy haste : 
And therefore is love said to be a child, 
Because in choice he is so oil beguil'd. 
As wag?ish boys in game* themselves forswear. 
So the Doy love is pcrjur'd every where: 
For ere Demetrius look'd on Hermia's eyne,* 
He haii'd down oaths, that he was only mine ; 
And when this hail some heat from Hermia felt. 
So he dissolved, and showers of oaths did melt. 

1 will go tell him of fair Hermia's flight : 
Then to the wood will he, to-morrow night, 
Pursue her ; and for this intelligence 

If I have thanks, it is a dear expense : 
But herein mean I to enrich mv pain. 
To have his sight thither, and back again. [Exit, 

SCEXE H—The same. A room in a Cottage. 
Enter Snug, Bottom, Flute, Snout, Quince, md 
Starveling. 

Ouin. Is all our company here ? 

Dot. You were best to call them generally, man 
by man, according to the scrip. 

Q,nin. Here is the scroll of every man's name, 
which is thoujiht fit, throiijfh all Athens, to play in 
our interlude before the duke and duchess, on his 
wedding-day at ni^ht. 

Bot. First, good Peter Quince, say what the 
play treats on ; then read the names ofthe actors ; 
and so grow to a point. 

Qjuin, Marry, our play is— The " est lamentap 

.1) Sport {I) Eyes. (3) As iL 



ble comedy, and most emel death of Pyramtu and 
Thisby. 

Bot. A very jraod piece of work, I amm tdo, 
and a merry. — Now, good Peter Quince, call iorth 
your actors by the acroU : Masters, apfcad yoor^ 
selves. 

Qutn. Answer, as I call you. — Nick Battom, 
the weaver. 

Bot, Raady : name what part I am for, and pro* 
ceed. 

Qutn. You, Nick Bottom, are set dowD for fy 
ramus. 

Bot. What is Pyramus ? aloTer, or atyraot? 

Quin. A lover, that kills himsdf most gallutir 
forlove. 

Bot. That will ask some tears in the true per 
forming of it: If I do it, let the audience MU. 
their eyes ; I will move storms, I will condole m 
some measure. To the rest: — Yet my chief bn- 
mour is for a tyrant: I could play Erelet rarriji 
or a part to tear a cat in, to make all split 
** The rainng rocks, 
" With shivering shocks, 
" Shall break the locks 

" Of prison-gates : 
" And Phibbus'^car 
'* Shall shine from far, 
" And make and mar 
" The foolish fates." 
This was lofty ! — Now name the rest of the pW* 
ers.— This is Ercles' Tein ; a tyrant's ?eia; a lO^* 
is more condoling. 

Qutn. Francis Flute, the bellows-meoder. 

Flu, Here, Peter Quince. 

Qtitfi. You must take Thisby on jou. 

JFTu. What is Thisby Y a wajidenng knight T 

Qutn. It is the lady that PyTamus must lovC' . 

JFiti. Nay. faith, fet me not play a womi^^ i 
have a bcara cominr. 

Qwin. That's all one ; you shall play it i-*^ * 
muiik, and you may speak as small as you will^ 

Bot. Anl may hide my face, let me'playThiJ- 
too : I'll speak in a monstrous little yoice i"'^^!! 
ne. Thisntf-^h, PwramuSf my lover dear; W 
Tkisbtf dear ! and lady dear ! ^. 

Qwin. No. no ; you must play Pyramus, ^*"' 
Flute, you Tnisby. 

Bot. Well, proceed. 

Qut'o. Robin Starveling, the tailor. 

Star. Hcrcj Peter Quince. ^ 

Quin. Rohm Starveling, you must play Tfai»^7 
mother. — Tom Snout, the tmker. 

SnotU. Here, Peter Quince. 

Qui'fi. You, Pjrramus's father ; mysclt Thi»*>/ * 
father :— Snug, the joiner, yoti. the lion's par< -"^ 
and, I hope, here is a play fitteo. 

Snvg. Have you the lion's part written? p*^- 
you, ifit be, give it me, for I am slow of study-. 

Q,uin. You may do it extempore, for it is noini»ff 
but roaring. 

Bot. Let me play the lion too : I will roar, th*J 
I will do any man's heart good to hear me j I ^*** 
roar, that I will make the duke say. Let htm ro^ 
agaWj Let him roar again. 

Qutn. An you should do it too terribly, T^ 
would fright the duchess and the ladies, that tbc^ 
would shriek : and that were enough to bang os *»'' 

Ml. That would han^ us every motho^s son* _ 

Bot. I grant you, mends, if that you sboold 
l^ight the ladies out of their wits, they would hi^ 
no more discretion but to hanv us : nut I will tf^ 
gravate my yoice so, that I will roar you as seBttf 
as any sucking doye ; I will roar you an* Hucir 
any nightingale. 



lUDSumiEB-NlGHra DBEAM. 



QriB. Toa on pl^ no put but Fjmmu : for 
^rnniu it a BwflCt-ikced man ; & proper manias 
oDe ■ball Kc in & iiunmer^ ikj ; & mOit lutf ly, 
gBnUeoKD-like nun ; tbcreTore jou miut iietds 
3faT PjreiDiu. 

Bel, Well, 1 wm undertake it. What beard 
•nre 1 but to plar it in 1 
bte. Wbr.wbatTauwill. 
At. 1 wiU dUcbtrge it in eitlur tout otran- 
■aloared bcud, jour or>ive>tawDf beard, jour 

■- ~4niii beard, or jour French-crow n-co- 

£ jour perAct jellow. 

HjourFrtnehcrowiuhKTeno hair 

n JOU will plaj bare-faced. — Biil, 
•, ben ai« jour puta : and I am lo entreat 
JOU, requot jou, and deaire jou, to con UEm bv 
UMBornm nigbl : and meet me in the palace >vciod, 
a Bile witbaut the town, fa)' moon-Ughl ; therv nill 
we Rbeane : for IT ve meet in the ci^, we ihall 
b> does'd with cnrnpenr, and our derices knoicn. 
Ii Ik mean lime 1 will draw a bill of propertica,i 
neb Bi our plar wanli. I praj rou, fail me not. 

B«t. We will meet ; and there we may reln^arsc 
mure obieenelf , and courageouflj. Tdui jjiilat ; 
beperiect-, adieu. 
Oiim. At the duke'a mk we meet 
itt. Eaougb ) Hold, oi cut bow'-ttringa.' [£ie. 



Pmk. How now, tpirit 1 wbitber wander tou ? 
fU. Orer bill, orer dale, 

Hiorouf h bush, ikorotigfa brier, 



Catl'il Robin GoDd-fcllow: arejounothe, 
ThitfriEht the maidens of the ilUaRtT j 

millcj and sometimea labour in the qoem,' 
loulless make the bieathlesa housewiTe chum , 

«mctime make the drhik to bear no barm;' 

MiHead ni^l-waDderen, laughing at their harm : 
Those thai Ilobgoblin call jau, and aweet Puck, 
Vuu do their work, and thcj shall hare good ludi 
' re not you he 7 

Puck. Thou apcak'it ari^t ; 

am that meirj wanderer of Uii: night 

Kil to Oheron, and make him unile, 

< hen 1 a fat and bean-fed horic beguile, 
NGtebing in Ukenesa of a fillj Ibal ; 
Ana sometime lurk I in a gtiaaip'B bowl, 
In lery lilceneia of a roaaM crab ;* 
And, when she drinka, againit her Upi I bob. 
And on her witheHd dew-lap pour the ale. 
The wiarst amit, telling the aaddeat tale, 

o ■! — r— .V — p„-. ..__i nJMaketh me : 

wn topplea she, 

I llieirhipB,aiidlofle, 

ad ivsicn in Iheir mirth, and ne«e, and iwear 
merrier hour was never wasted there. — 

lit room, Faerr, here comes Obcron. 

Fai. And here my mistress :— ^Vould that he 



Sometime for Ihree-fool at 
Then slip I from her bi 
And lailor crici, and fa 



SCEJfE II.—EnltTObnon,a 



I do wander ererj where. 
Swifter than the moonu apbere ; 
And I *em the fairj queen. 
To dew her orbs' upon the green : 
The cowslipa tall her penaionera be ; 
In their gold coats spots jou sec ; 
Those be rubjea, fairj faiours, 
la thoae freckles liie their saToura : 
I BUI go seek some dew-drops here, 
ud bsas a pearl in ererr cuwalip'a ear. 
'laina, thou lob' of apirita, TlI be gone ; 
"V queen and all her elres come here anon. 

Ptk. The king dolh keep his rcTeta here to-^i>cl 
I'ke heed, the queen come not within bis aight. 
^ROberon it passing fell snd wrath, 
muK that she as her attendant, hath 
J wcty boj, Btol'n from an Indian Idi^ ; 
^■eacierhad eo sweet a changeling: 
^ jeiknia Oberon would haie the child 
Jnipl of his train, lo Iraee the forests wild : 
'"t 'he, perforce, withholds theloTcd boy, 
""init htm with flowers, and make* him all !j 

jBd BOW ihej nerer meet in gioie, or ereoiv, 
By finatain clear, or spangled atar-ligM ahpcn.* 
W Ihej do square ;' that sll their eltes, fot f^or, 



vie aw/r, vnin i 
-, (HJA Sen. 



Obi, III metbjmoon-%ht, nrondTilania. 
Till. rt'hal,jc»louBOberDn?FBiry,Bkiphence; 
hate forsworn his bed and company. 
Obi. Tsnj, raah wanton ; Am not I Iby loid? 
TUa. ThPn I rnu-t be thy iaij : But I know 
When Ihou hast atol'n away from fairy land. 
And in the shape of Corin eat all day, 
Playing on pipes of corn, snd leraing lore 
To ambrouB PhiUida. U'hv art Ihou here, 
' im the farthest sleep of India 7 
foraaoth, the bouiMjing Amazon, 
ikin'd miatresa, and yiiur warrior lore, 
To Thoseua must he wedded ; and you come 
Iheir bed joy and prosperilY. 
Iluw canit thou Ihu^, for shame, Titania, 
at mj credit with HipiKiljta, 
Knowini; I loiow thv Iotb to Tlic^acua 1 
"-'-■ "'lou not lead him through Ihe gliauneriig 

From Perijrcnia, whom be riTiahed 7 
And make him with fair JEflt break hia (kitl^ 
With Ariadne, and Aniiopa? 
""■n. Thcae are the fomerio!" of jealonjy 1 



And nt 

MetKL 

By parpd foun 



n hill, in 



iildlc I 



■liv brook, 
"liijllina'wind 



Conbt'iaus tof:t ; whkti fulLini; in the land. 
Hare eTcrr rellini"' rivrr nniJe ao proud, 
That IhcyWc oTiThoirMli.it contincnta;' 



and tnakiii£ llulli i. 



(1) Aitiein reqniied in performuur a play. 
niAtallenHria. TsVCircles. 

'^AtcnaoTcoiilanpL (fi) Shining- 



3) Quarrel. (7) Mill. 

I] Wild apple. {lot Petty. 

II) Bank* which eootaln thrah 
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JkilL 



The nine men's morris* is fill'd up with mud ; 
And titc quuint mazes in the wanton green 
For lack of tread, arc undistinguishablc : 
The human mortals want their winter here ; 
No nijrht is now with hymn or carol blest : — 
Therefore Uie moon, the {(OTerncsd of floods, 
Pale in her angiT, washes all the air, 
That rheumatic diseases do abound : 
And thorouj^h this distem|>erature, wc see 
The seasons alter : hoarv-hcadcd frosts 
Fall in the fresh lap of the crimson rose ; 
And on old Hyems' chin, an icy crown, 
An odorous chaplct of sweet summer buds 
Is, as in mockory, set : The sprin^r, the summer, 
Tlie childin^' autumn, angry winter, change 
Tlicir wonted li?eries ; and the *mazcd world, 
By their increase,' now knows not which is which : 
And this same pro^rcny of evils comes 
From our debate, from our dissension ; 
We are their parents and original. 

Ohe. Do you amend it then ; it lies in you : 
Why should Titania cross her Oberon ? 
I do but beg a little changeling boy. 
To be my henchman/ 

Tito. Set your heart at rest, 

The fair>' land buys not the child of me. 
His mother was a ?ot'ress of my order : 
And, in the spiced Indian air, by night. 
Full often hath she gossipM by mT side ; 
And sat with me on Neptune's yellow sands. 
Marking Uie embarked traders on the flood ;^ 
Wlien we have laiighM to see the sails conceive, 
A fid grow bi^-bcllied, with the wanton wind : ^ 
Which she, with pretty and with swimming gait 
(Following her womb, then rich with my young 

's^iuu-e,) 
Would imitate ; and sail upon the land, 
To fetch me trifles, and return again. 
As from a voyage, rich with merchandise. 
But she, being mortal, of that boy did die ; 
And, for her sake, 1 oo rear up her boy : 
And. for her sake, I will not part with him. 

Ooe, How long within this wood intend yon stay? 

Tita. Perchance, till after Theseus* wedding-day. 
If you will patiently dance in our round. 
And see our moon-light revels, go with us ; 
If not, shun me, ancTl will spare your haunts. 

Obe. Give me that boy, and I will go with thee. 
' Tita, Not for thy kingdom. — Fairies, away : 
We shall chide downrii^ht, if I longer stay. 

[Exeunt Titania and her train. 

Obe, Well, go thy way : thou shalt not from this 
grove, 
Till I torment thee for this injurv. — 
My gentle Puck, come hither : iTiou rcmember'st 
Since once I sat upon a promontorj. 
And heard a mermaid, on a dolphm's back, 
Uttering such dulcet and harmonious breath. 
That tlic rude sea grew civil at her song ; 
And certain stirs snot madly from their spheres, 
To hear the sea-maid's music. 

Puck. I remember. 

Obe. That very time I saw (but thou could'st not,) 
Flying between the cold moon and the earth, 
Cupid all armM : a certain aim he took 
At a fair vestal, throned by the west ; 
And loosM his love-shad smartly from his bow. 
As it should pierce a hundred thousand hearts : 
But I miKht see young Cupid*s fiery shaft 
(^uenchM in the chaste beams of the wat'ry moon ; 
Aud the imperial votVess passed on, 

(1) A game played by boys. 

(2) Autumn producing flowers unseasonably. 



In maiden meditation, fancy-frtc.* 

Vet mark'd I where the bolt of Cupid fell : 

It fell upon a little western flower,— 

Before, milk-white ; now purple with low^ 

wound, — 
And maidens call it, lovo-in-idlcness. 
Fetch me that flower ; the herb I show*d thee ODOe; 
The juke of it on sleeping eyelids laid, 
Will make or ihan or woman madly dole 
Upon the next live creature that it sees. 
Fetch me thif herb : and be thou here again, 
Ere the leviathan can swim a league. 

Puck. I'll put a girdle round about the earth 
In forty minutes. [Exit Pock 

Obe, Having once this juke, 

ni watch Titania when ste is asleep. 
And drop the liquor of it in her eves : 
The next thing then she waking looks upon 
(Be it on lion, bear, or wolf, or bull. 
On meddling monkey^ or on busy ape,) 
She shall pursue it with the soul of love. 
And ere I take this charm off from her sight 
f As I can take it, with another herb,) 
I'll make her render up her page to me. 
But who comes here ? I am invisible ; 
And I will over-hear their conference. 

Enter Demetrius, Helena following Mm. 

Dem. I love thee not, therefore pursue me noL 
Where is Lysander, and fair Hermia 7 
The one I'll slay, the other slayeth me. 
Thou told'st me', they were stol'n into this wood. 
And here am I, and wood* within this wood, 
Because I cannot meet with Hermia. 
Hence, get thee gone, and follow me no more. 

Hel. You draw me, you bard-hearted adanniit; 
But yet you draw not iron, for my heart 
Is true as steel : leave you your power to draw, 
And I shall have no power to follow you. 

Dem. Do I entice you ? Do I speak you fidr? 
Or rather, do I not in plainest truth 
Tell vou — I do not, nor I cannot love you ? 

llel. And even for that do I love you the more. 
I am your spaniel ; and, Demetrius, 
The more you beat me, I will fawn on you : 
Use mc but as your spaniel, spurn me, strike me, 
Neglect mc, lose me ; only g»vc me leave, 
Unworthy as I am, to follow you. 
What woraer place can I beg m your love 
(And yet a place of high respect with mc,) 
Than to be used as you use your dog ? 

Dem. Tempt nut too much the hatred of my spirU ; 
For I am sick, when I do look on thee. 

Hel. And I am sick when I look not on yon. 

Dem. You do impeach* yotir modesty too much, 
To leave the ciij. and commit yourself 
Into the hands of one that loves you not ; 
To trust the opportunity of night. 
And the ill counsel of a desert place. 
With the rich worth of your virginity. 

Ilel. Your virtue is my privilege for that. 
It is not night, when I do see your fare. 
Therefore f think I am not in the night : 
Nv>r doth lliis wood lack worlds of company ; 
For you, in my respect, are all the world : 
Then how can it he said, I am alone. 
When all the world is here to look on me 7 

Dem. I'll run from thee, and hide me in the brakes, 
And leave thee to the mercy of wild beasts. 

Hel. The wildest hath not such a heart as ymi. 
Run when you will, the story shall be changed ; 

rS) Produce. (4) Page. (5) Exempt finoni kffi^ 
(6) Mad, raving. (7) Bring in quetftjon. 
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and Daphne holds the chaae ; 
moes the griffin ; the mild hind 
1 to catch Ine tiger: bootless speed I 
rdice pursues, and valour flies, 
ill not stay thy questions ; let me go : 
follow me, do not believe 
lo thee mischief in the wood, 
n the temple^ in the town, the field, 
■iKhief. Fie, Demetrius ! 
• do aet a scandal on my sex : 
Ight for love, as men may do ; 
be woo'd, ana were not made to woo. 
le^ and make a heaven of hell, 
ifhe hand I love so welL 

[Exeunt Dem. and Hel. 
I thee well, nymph : ere he do leave 
I grove, 
\j him, and he shall seek thy love.— 

Re-^nUr Puck. 

M flower there? Welcome, vrandeier. 
, tbne it is. 

I inray thee, give it me, 
ok whereon the wild thyme blows, 
pa> and the nodding violet grows ; 
sanopied with lush' woodbine, 
musK-roses, and with eglantine : 
I Titania, some time of the nighL 
■e flowers with dances and ddiynt ; 
10 snake throws her enamelPd skin 
mough to wrap a fairy in : 
juice of this rll streak her eyes, 
er Aill of hateful fantasies, 
ome of it, and seek through this grove : 
lenian laay is in love 
linful youth : anoint his ejres ; 
lien the next thinr he espies 
Iidy : thou shalt know the man 
aian garments he hath on. 
h some care ; that he may prove 
m her, than she upon her love : 
0a meet me ere the first cock crow, 
tr not, my lord, your servant shall do 

CL— «f noCAer part of the wood. Enter 
Titania, mh her train. 

le, now a roundel,* and a fairy song ; 
tUrd part of a minute, hence ; 
[1 emnkers in the musk-rose buds ; 
fith rear-mice* for their leathern wings, 
vf small elves coals : and some, keep 

rouf owl, that nightly hoota, and won- 

« 

at spirits :* sing me now asleep ; 



n. 



ices, and let me rest 

SONG. 

M apatted tnakes, with double tongue^ 
IWny hedre'hogtf be not teen ; 
wte,* and oUnd'Womu,* do no wrong ; 
Oorna not near our fairy queen : 

PUomel, with metody^ 

Mir in OUT tweet hmabu; 

fleTfiitto. hittoMr; luUaJhJla. hdlab^ • 

■^^^PM ^^■■■^pV^^ ^^B^^P^^^^^^ ^B ■ W^^^^^P^^^W W^^^^^F^^^B W^^^^^^^^^^r ^W # 

}fh€r karm^ nor speU, nor charm. 
Came our lovelu laay nigh ; 
9o,goodnigkt,wUhhMd>y. 

I) The greater cowslip. (3) Vigorous. 
flf dance. (6) Bats. ^'*^ Sports. 



2 FaL Weaving ajnder$, come nU here; 

Hence, you long'legg'd ninnert^ henee • 
Beellet btaek, approach not near ; 
Worm, nor anail, do no tffence. 

Chorus. PkOamd, with melody, ^, 

1 FaL Henee. away ; now all is well : 
One, alooC stand sentineL 

[Exeunt Fairies. Titania tleepa 

Enter Ohenm. 

0(c. What thou seest when thou dost wak& 
[Squeexee the nower on Titania's eyeMdt 
Do it for thy true love take : 
Love, and languish for his sake : 
Be it ounce,* or cat or bear. 
Paid, or boar with bristled nair. 
In thy eye that shall appear 
When thou wak'st, it is thy dear ; 
Wake, when some vile thing is near. [Exit, 

Enter Lysander and Hermia. 

Lyt, Fair love, you faint with wandering in the 
wood; 

And to speak truth, I have fi>rgot our way ; 
We*U rest us. Hermia, if you thmk it good. 

And tarrr for the comfort of the day. 

Her. Be It so, Lysander : find you out a bed, 
For I upon thb bank will rest my head. 

Lyt. One turf shall serve as pillow for us both ; 
One heart, one bed, two bosoms, and one troth. 

Her. Nay, good Lvsander ; for my sake, my dear. 
Lie further ofl* yet, ao not lie so near. 

Lyt. 0, take the sense, sweet, of my innocence , 
Love takes the meaning, in love's conference. 
I mean, that my heart unto yours is knit, 
So that but one heart we can make of it : 
Two bosoms interchained with an oath ; 
So then, two bosoms, and a single troth. 
Then, by your side no bed-room me deny ; 
For. lying so, Hermia, I do not lie. 

Her. Lysander riddles very prettilT :~ 
Now mucn beshrew my manners and my pride, 
If Hermia meant to say, Lysander lied. 
But, gentle friend, for love and courtesy 
Lie further ofi*; in human modesty 
Such separation, as, may well be said. 
Becomes a virtuous bachelor and a maid : 
So far be distant : and good night, sweet friend : 
Thy love ne'er alter, tiUthy sweet life end ! 

Ufa. Amen, amen, to that fair prayer, say I ; 
And then end life, when I end loyalW ! 
Here is my bed : sleep give thee all his rest ! 

Her. With half that wish the vrisher>s eyes be 
press'd ! [They tleep. 

Enter ?}Kik. 

Puck. Through the forest have I gone, 
But Auienian found I none. 
On whose eyes I might approve 
This flower's force in stirring love. 
Night and silence ! who is here 7 
Weeds of Athens he doth wear : 
TUs is he. my master said^ 
Despised the Athenian maid ; 
And here the maiden, sleeping sound. 
On the dank and dirty ground. 
Pretty soul! she durst net lie 
Near this lack-love, UU-eourtesy. 
Churl, upon thv eyes I throw 
All the power tnls charm doth owe :^* 



i! 



7} ElU. (8) Slow-wwini. (•) The mall tigtr> 

6) POMMi. ^ 



M 



ifqwuHMsa-NiGHrs dream. 



Jht iU. 



When thou wilf iL let lore foihid 
Sleep hif leet oo toy eyelid. 
So awake, when I am gone ; 
For I muit now to Oberon. 



[ExU. 

Enter Demetrius and Helena, running, 

Hd, Staj. though thou kill me, sweet Demetrius. 

Dem. I cnarge thee, hence, and do not haunt 
me thus. 

Hd, 0, wilt thou darkling' leare me 7 do not so. 

Dan, Stay, on tl^ peril ; I alone will go. 

\ExU Demetrius. 

Hd, 0,1 am out of breath in thii fond chase 1 
The more my prayer, the lesser is n^ grace. 
Happy is Hermia, wneresoe'er she lies ; 
For she hath blessed and attractive ejres. 
How came her eyes so bright 7 Not with salt tears : 
If so, my eyes are oftener wash*d than hers. 
No, no, I am as uglr as abear ; 
For beasts that meet me, run away for fear : 
Therefore, no marrel, though Demetrius 
Do, as a monster, fly my presence thus. 
What wicked and dissemoling glass of mine 
Made me compare with Hermia's sphery eyne? 
But who is here 7— Lysander I on the ground ! 
Dead 7 or asleep 7 I see no blood, no wound :— 
Lysander, if you live, good sir, awake. 

Lys. And run through fire I will, (br thy sweet 
sake. [Woking, 

Transparent Helena I Nature here shows art. 
That tnrough thy bosom makes me see thy heart. 
Where is Demetrius 7 0, how fit a word 
Is that Tile name, to perish on my sword ! 

Hd, Do not say so, Lysander ; sarnotso: 
What though he Iotc your Hermia f Lord, what 

though 7 
Yet Hermia &II lores Tou : then be content 

Lyt. Content with Hermia 7 No: I do repent 
^ The tedious minutes I with her have spent 
Not Hermia, but Helena I love : 
Who will not chanee a raven for a dove 7 
The will of man is oy his reason swayed ^ 
And reason says you are the worthier maid. 
Things ^wing are not ripe until their season : 
So I, Dein^ young, till now ripe not to reason ; 
And touching now the point of human skill. 
Reason becomes the marshal to my will. 
And leads me to your eyes ; where I o'eriook 
Love's stories written in love's richest book. 

Hd, Wherefore was I to this keen mockery bom 7 
When, at your hands, did I deserve this scorn 7 
Ist not enough, ist not enough, young man. 
That I did never, no, nor never can. 
Deserve a sweet look firom Demetrius' eye. 
But you must flout my insufficiency 7 
Gooa troth, you do me wrong, good sooth, yon do, 
In sucn disdainful manner me to woo. 
But fare you well : perforce I must confess, 
I thought you lord of more true ffentleness. 
0. that a lady, of one man refiis'a. 
Should, of another, therefore be aous'd ! [Exit, 

Lyt, She sees not Hermia : — ^Hermia, sleep thou 
there; 
And never may'st thou come Lysander near f 
For, as a surfeit of the sweetest things 
The deepest loathing to the stomach orings ; 
Or, as the heresies, Qiat men do leave. 
Are hated most of those they did deceive ; 
So thou, my surfeit, and my neresy. 
Of all be hated; butthemostofme! 
And all my powers, address your love and miflrht. 
To honour Helen, and to be ner knight ! [ExU, 



(1) In the darL 



(S) By an that is dear. 



Her, [SfarfiNf.] Help me, Lystader, hdp ow . 
dothybe^ 
To pluck this crewnng serpent from my breut ! 
Ah me, for pity 1— wfait a oream was \itn I 
Lvsanoer. look, how I do quake with fear: 
Methougnt a seipent eat my heart away, 
And you sat smiling at his cruel prey :^ 
Lysander t what, remov'd 7 Lyaandcr 1 IfOrd 1 
What, out of hearing? gone 7 no sousd, no wwd? 
Alack, where are you 7 speak, an if yott hear; 
Speak, of all toves ;* I swoon almon with fktr. 
No 7— then I well pereehre you are not nkfa : 
Either death, or you, I'U find iBuoMKlialely. [EsU. 



ACT ra. 

SCEJ^ L—The tame. The queen e/ fmti 
/vtng- adttp. Enter Quince, Sni:^ Bottom, 
Flute, Snout, and Starveling. 

Bot, Are we all met 7 

f^mn, Pat, pat ; and here's a marreDooi cotf 
venient place for our rehearsal : tins green plotikU 
be our sta^, this hawthorn brake our tjrriMhwr; 
and we will do it in action, as we wiU d« it More 
the duke. 

Bot, Peter Quinee,-^ 

Qii^ What say'st thou, bully BottflBi 7 

Jfol. There are things in thbcoawdy of jy—" 
omf 7At«6y, that will never nleaee. FmjPynnus 
must drew a sword to kill himself: which thiWitf 
cannot abide. How answer you that? 

Snout, By'rlakin,* a park>us« fear. 

Star, I believe, we must leave the UDim ^ 
when all is done. 

Bot, Not a whit; I have a device to nike lU 
well. Write me a prologue : and let the Fokwoe 
seem to say, we vrill do no harm with oar swotb: 
and that Pyramus is not killed indeed: and, for the 
more better assurence, tell them, that I, f7n*% 
am not Pyramus. but Bottom the weaver : uiii«>" 
put them out of rear. 

Ouin, Well, we will have such a prologiiB ; toa 
it shall be written in eight and six. 

Bot, No, make it two more ; let it be wiiltai v 
ciffht and eight 

SnouL Will not the ladies be afeard of the lioD? 

Star, I fear it, I promise vou. 

Bot, Masters, you ought to consider with yov^ 
selves : to bring m, €hMf shield us ! a Boo iBiO>% 
ladies, is a most dreadful thing ; for there is pot ^ 
more iearftil' wild-fowl than your lion, liring ; si» 
we ought to look to it 

Snout, Therefore, another prologue must tdl n^ 

is not a lion. 

Bot, Nay, yon must name his name, and ban v 
face must oe seen through the lion's neck ; and k 
himself must speak throuffh, saying thus, or to toe 
same defect,— Ladies, or fair ladies, I would wif n 
you, or, I would request you. or, I would eatrr&t 
you, not to fear, not to tremble : my Ufe for ypor^' , 
if you think I come hither as a lion, it were ipHtf^' 
my life : no, I am no such thing ; I am a mso <|> 
other men are : — and there, indeed, let lum nanel^ 
name ; and tell them plainly, he is Snug the JoJutr* 

Outn. WelL it shall be so. But there > tiro 
hard things : that is, to bringthe moon-light into * 
chamber : for yon know, ryremus and Tbif by 
meet by moon-hght 

Snug, Doth the moon shine, that night we ^f 
our play 7 

(8) By our ladykin. (4) Dangerous. (5) Terriblr* 
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BU. A calendar, a calendar ! look in the alma- 
nac ; find out moon-ihine, find out moon-shine. 

Own, Yes, it doth shine that night. 

Boi, Why, then you may leaTe a casement of 
the great chamber window, where we play, open ; 
and ue moon may shine in at the casement. 

Qwbi. Ay ; or else one must come in with a bush 
of thoms and a lanthom, and say, he comes to dis- 
figure, or to present, the person of moon-shine. 
Tnen there is another thing: we must have a wall 
in the great chamber ; for Pyramus and Thisby, 
says the story, did talk throu^ the chinks of a wail. 

Snug,* You never can brmg in a wall. — ^\Vhat 
say yotL Bottom 7 

noi. Some man or other must present wall : and 
let faJm haTe some plaster, or some loam, or some 
rousb-cast about nun, to signil^ wail ; or let him 
hoM his fingers thus, and through that cranny shall 
Pyramus and Thisby whisper. 

(^itin. If that may be. then all is well : Come, 
sit down, every mother's son, and rehearse your 
parts. 'Pyramus, you begin: when you have spoken 
your speech, enter into that brake,* and so every 
oneaecording to his cue. 

EnUr Puck behind. 
Fmek. What hempen homespuns have we swag- 



jEeringhere, 
tbeerai' 



So near ibe cradle of the fairy queen 7 
What, a pUy toward? Ill be an auditor ; 
An •dor too, perhaps, if I see cause. 

OMin. Bpnk, Pyramus :~Thisby, stand forth. 

^r. TkUby, the flowers ^ odious savours 

QlrfM. Odoorv, odours. 
nr, —-Odewrs smtours sweet : 
m ioUk tkff hrtath, my dearest Thisby dear,-^ 
AiL hmk^ a voice ! stay thou but here a while. 
Andbyerndby J will to thee appear, .[£^. 



A stranger Pjrramus than e*er play*d here I 

[Jiside,''ExU, 
TVs. Mmt I speak now 7 
QirfA. Ay, manT*, must you: for tou must un- 
derstand, he goes but to see a noise uat he heard, 
ind is to come again, 
nrii. Moot rtuUmt Pyramus, most Uly-whUe <(f 

Cfctkmrkke the red-rof e on triumphant brier, 
Msti MsUy fwenaf,* and eke most lovely Jew, 

Jh fnw as truest horse, thai yet would never tire, 
fUmtioi thee, Pyramus, at Atanif'f tomb, 

QuiR. Ninus* tomb, man: wny you must not 
ipeak that yet ; that you answer to Pyramus : you 
i|ieak all your part at once, cues* and all. — ^Pyra- 
your cue is past ; it is, never tire. 



g si « i l < r Piick, and Bottom with an auU head. 



TMi. 0,~-Jis true as truest horse, that yet would 

never tire, 

Pvr. JJf / were fair, Thisby, I were only thine :— • 

(iabL O monstrous ! O strange ! we are haunted. 

Frav, masters ! fly, masters ! help ! [Lxe, Clowns. 

ruck. 111 ibUow you, 1*11 lead you about a round, 

Throogh bog, through bush, through brake, through 

briCT; 
SooKtime a horse PU be, sometime a hound, 
A hog, a beardless bear, sometime a fire ; 
And ne^h, and barl^ and grunt, and roar, and bum, 
lAeborae, hound, nog, Mar, fire, at every turn. 

[Exit. 

(1) TUcket It) Young man. 

(S) The last wordii of the preceding speech, 
vmnne at a hint to him who ii to speak nezL 



Bot, Why do they run away 7 this is a knavery 
of them, to make me afeard.^ 

R«^<r Snout 

Sne/ut, O Bottom, thou art changed ! what do I 
see on thee? 

Bot, What do you see 7 you see an ass's head 
of your own ; Do you 7 

Re-enler Qdnoe. 

QuM. Bless thee. Bottom ! bless thee ! thou art 
translated. [Exit, 

Bot. I see their knavery : this is to make an ass 
of me ; to fright me, if thiey could. But I will not 
stir from this place, do what they can : I will walk 
up and down here, and I will smg, that thev shall 
hear I am not afi^d. ^ ^ [Smgf . 

The ouseUcoek, so black of hue. 

With orange'tawny biU, 
The throstle with hia note so true. 

The wren with HttU quill ; 

Ttfa. What angel wakes me flrom my flowery bed 7 

[Waking. 

Bot Thtfineh, the sparrow, and the lark, 
Tne plain-song cuckoo* gray. 
Whose note full many a man ai4h mark. 
And dares not answer, nay ;— 

for, indeed, who would set his wit to so foolish a 
bird? who would give a bird the Ue, though he 
cry, cuckoo, never so 7 

Tito. 1 pray thee, g^tle mortal, sing again : 
Mine ear is much enamour'd of thy note, 
So is mine eye enthralled to thy sfaiape : 
And thy fair virtue's force penorce doth move mc, 
On the first view, to say, to swear, I love thee. 

Bot, Methioks, mistress, you should have little 
reason for that : and yet, to say the truth, reason 
and love keep little company together now-a-days : 
the more the pity, that some honest neighbours will 
not make them friends. Nay, I can gleek,' upon 
occasion. 

Tito. Thou art as wise as thou art beautiftil. 

Bot, Not so, neither : but if I had wit enough to 
get out of this wood, I have enough to serve mine 
own turn. 

Tita, Out of this wood do not desire to go ; 
Thou shalt remain here, wheUier thou wilt or no. 
I am a spirit, of no common rate ; 
The summer still doth tend upon my state. 
And I do love thee : therefore, go with me ; 
PI! give thee fairies to attend on thee ; 
And they shall fetch thee jewels from the deep : 
And 8ing^ while thou on pressed flowers dost sleep : 
And I mil purae thy mortal grossness so. 
That thou shall like an airv spirit go. 
Peas-blossom ! Cobweb ! Moth ! ana Mustard-seed ! 

Enter four Fairies. 

1 Fai. Ready. 

2 FaL And I. 

3 Fat. And I. 

4 Fat. Where shall we go ? 
THla, Be kind and courteous to this gentleman ; 

Hop in his walks, and sr&mbol in his eyes ; 
Feed him with apricockii and dewbemes/ 
With purple grapes, green fiffs, and mulberries ; 
The honey bags steal from the humble-bees. 
And, for night tapers, crop their waxen thigtis. 
And light them at the fiery glow-worm's eyes, 

(4) Afi^. (5) The cuckoo, with his uniform aoto. 
(6) Joke. W" ■ • 



Joke. (7) GooMberrlea. 



HUHUIIHERjnUHrS DR£AM. 



To hiie my lore lt> bed, and in arm ; 
And pluck tbt win)[ilroin ptuiitcd butUTnk'f, 
To Uo tbc nooo-lKUDi friun his ekcpiiig cji 
Nod to him, elrca, and do hiin courlcsiu. 

I iU. Hsil, muiUl ! 

S m. Hail! 

9 FkL Hail! 

4 FtL Hail! 

Jl»(. ) cry your worrtiip'a nwroy, heartily,— 1 
L M et eh, TOUT worship'i nanc. 

CM. Cobweb. 

Sal. I ahall deiire you ot more acijuuntancc, 
food maaler Cobweb : if 1 cut my finger, 1 ahalt 
nake bold with Tou. YoiiriuUae,)iaiie9t gentleman I 

P«i. Feaa-bloHom. 



Bel. I Ray you, comi 
ypnr notber, ind to maitft Vcai 
Good muter Fea*-b]o«ooi, I ih 

I.— Tour 



^'^l. 



your lalher. 
e»ite of you 
e, I beveuch 



Tilania wak'd, uideusi^hin^y loi'd an au. 

Oie. Thia Ula out belltv ilian I could ddriw. 
But hut thou yel lilch'd' the AHwiiian'i eja 
With Iho lorc-juice, u I did bid tliee do 7 

/^Mt. lloakhim>U«ping,— tbatitlaiah'dtoa,'- 
._n<l the ALheoian wuman by hitnda; 
Thil, nhen be wak'd, uf force aha mnit ba ej'd. 

Enler Demelriui anil Herak. 

Obi. Stand cloae ; ihii a the NiM Atbenhn. 
Puck. Thia U Uw Human, but Mt Uiii the sat. 
Dim. O why rebuke you him Ibstlinwjoan! 
ar breath ao bitter on yuur bitter (be. 
Her. Now I but chido, but ftboM ON tbee 



^ui. Umtard^eed. 
Bat. Good maiter Muitard-«ced, 1 know your 

Gtienee well : that tame cowardly, giant-like oi- 
ef hath deroored many a gentleman of your 
'■— «e^: I promiae youjour kindred hsthmnde my 



eyei water e 



more acijuaint- 



L Come, wait upon hiii 

The moon, melhinki, looka with a natery eye 
AdI when ahe weepi, weqia cisry little flower, 



ilently. 
Enttr 

(»€. I wonder It Titaoia be awih'd ; 
Which ahe muat dote oa in extremity. 

£nler Fuek. 
Horeeomeamynieaaenger. — Honnow, madapirit? 
Whatmght-rule' now about thia haunted grr—'' 

Puelfc. My miXren with a moaater is in U 
Near to her doae and conascrated bowet, 
nidle (be wa* in her dull and sleeping hour, 
A crew of patchea,> rude mechanicals. 
That work Ibr bread upon Athenian alalia. 
Were met togetfaerlo rehearse a pinv, 
Intended far great Tbeaeua' nuptial 'day. 
The ahalloweat thick-akin of that barren sorl 



ForaooKhlaaeene.andenter'dinabnUM:: 

Wh«n 1 did him at thil adnntige take. 

An aaa'a nowl* I fixed on hia head ; 

Anon, Ul Thiibe mnit be answered. 

And Ibrth my mimic' eomea : when they him spy, 

.Kt wild seeie that the creeping fowler eye. 

Or muet'pated ebouRhi, many in sort, 

Rising and cawing al the KUn'a report 

Serer themselrei, and madly aweep the aky ; 

So, al his sight, away his TeLlowa fly : 

.^nd, at our stamp, here o'er and o'er one fails ; 

He murder cries, and help (him Athens calls. 

Their aenw, thus weak, iatt with their fears, Ihoa 

Msdesenaelcaa things begin to do them wrong 
For brien and thorns at Uidr apparel snatch : 
Soma,ileeTea|sonie,hata; from yielders all things 



For thou, I fear, haitfpi 
If Ihou hast aloin Lyaan' 
o'er ahoea inbloo 



inSatep, 




tdaodUeaa* 
■ AntlpodBs. 

c, but than hu>i uiuidcr'd him ; 
So should a murderer look; so dead, MgiB. 
DcBi. So should the munla'd UOk; and S^ 
ahould 1, 
Pierc'd through ihe heirl nith TOV atan ctndly :. 
Vet you, the murdcrrr, look ai bri^O, M clav, 
Aajondcj^Veniia in her gliinmBring sphcm. 

Id my Lyaooder t wtign la In C 
I, will Ihou giw Mm ■■ 7 

Ihou drir'af ■• par.« 



Her. Out, dog 

the bound) 
Of maiden's patience. Hail thMl alaln 
Henceforth be Deter number'd amoog ■ 

01 once tell true, lelltru«,r — * 

Durat thou hare look'd upoi 

And hast thou Ull'd htm BlGeping I 

Could not a wonn, an adder, do Mmnchl 
Au odder did it ; for nilh n dmibler Ioboh 
Than Ihinc, thou serpent. 

Dim. You spend your passion 



iM^awaL 






Nor u he deai-, 

Her. Ipray thee, tell mt then that bebwdL 
Dtm. And if 1 could, what d " ' 
foro? 

And from Uiy halul presence part I an i 
'^Ecmcno more, whether he be dead n' wk [Ei 
i>iin. There ia no foUaRiug bar in tUa Bei 




And laid the iore-juii 

Of thy misprision must perfbreeet 
Some tnie-lore tum'd, and ni ' ' 



(e) tnlected. (7) EiploiL (S) 



scMt/i: 
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Fudc Then fate o'er-rules i that one man hold- 
ing troth, 
k million (ail, confounding oath on oath. 

Obe, About the wood go swifler than the wind, 
\nd Helena of Athens look thou find : 
All fancy-sick* she is. and pale of cheer* 
With sighs of love, that cost the (Vesh blood dear : 
B? aome illusion see thou bring her here ; 
V\\ charm his eves, against she do appear. 

Puck, I go, I go ; iooIl how I go ; 
Swifter than arrow from tne Tartar's bow. [ExU, 
Obe. Flower of this purple dye, 
Hit with Cupid's archerr, 
Sink in apple of his ere 1 
When hii love he doth espy. 
Let her shine as gloriously 
As the Venus of Uie sky.— 
When thou wtk'st, if shabe by, 
Beg of her for remedy. 

Re-^nter Puci 

Puek, Captain ofonr fairy band, 
Helena is here at hand ; 
And the youth, mistook by 'oe^ 
Pleading for a lover's fee ; 
Shall we their fond pagean> see 7 
Lord, what fools thoe motrals be ! 

Oht, Stand aside : the nose they make. 
Will eanse Demetrius to a<^ake. 

Puek, Then will two at oiice, woo one; 
Thai muit needs be sport alone ; 
And thoae thinga do best please me, 
That befid preposterously. 

Emiir Lysander and Helena. 

Lgt, Why should you think, that I should woo 
in acorn? 

Seom and derision never come in tears : 
LoqI^ when I vow, I weep ; and vows so bom, 

In their nativity all truth appears. 
How can tnese tmngs in me seem scorn to you. 
Bearingjhe badge of faith, to prove them true 1 

HtLYoa do advance your cunning more and 

more. 

When truth kills truth, devilish-holy firay ! 
These vows are Hermia's ; Will you give her o'er ? 

Weigh oath with oath, and you will nothing weigh: 
Tour vows, to her and me. put in two scales, 
WQIevenwdgh; and both as light as tales. 

ift. I had no judgment, when to her I swore. 

ocL Nor none, in my mind, now you give her 
o'er. 

Lu. Demetrius loves her, and he loves not you. 

ikm. [Jiwaklng.] Helen, goddess, nymph, 
perfect, divine ! 
To whaL my love, shall I compare thine eyne ? 
Crystal is nuiddv. 0, how ripe in show 
Thj lips, thoae Kissing cherries, tempting grow I 
*nit Dure congealed white, high Taurus' snow, 
Tiard with m eastern wind, turns to a crow, 
When thoQ hold'st up th^ hand : let me kiss 
ThiipriDeeiB of pure white, this seal of bliss ! 

Ud, mitel hell ! I see you all are bent 
To let agamst me for your merriment 

u TOO were dvil, and knew courtesy, 

>oo would not do me thus much injurv. 

Cia yon not hate m^ as I know you do, 

Bat you must join, m soub,' to mock me too ? 

V jin were men, as men you are in show, 

Too would not use a gentle lady so ; 

To low, and swear, sjid superpraise my parts, 

(I) Lofe-sick. (2) Countenance. 

(SlHewtily. (4) Degree. (6) Pay dearly for it ' 



Wlien, I am sure, you hate me with your hearts. 
You both are rivals, and love Hermiu ; 
And now boUi rivals, to mock Helena : 
A trim exploit, a manly enterprise. 
To conjure tears up in a poor maia's eyes. 
With vour derision ! none, of noble sort,^ 
Would so offend a virgin : and extort 
A poor soul's patience, all to make you sport. 
Lyt, You are unkind, Demetrius ; be not so ; 




And yours of Helena to me bequeath. 
Whom I do love^ and will do to my death. 

Hel, Never did mockers waste more idle breatlu 

Dem. LysandoTy keep thy Hermia ; I will none : 
If e'er I lov'd her, all tnat love is gone. 
My heart with her, but as guestwise, sojoum'd ; 
And now to Helena is it hrane retum'd, 
There to remain. 

Lm$, Helen, it is not so. 

Dem, Disparage not the faith thou dost not know 
Lest to thy peri^ thou aby it dear.^— 
Look, where thy love comes ; yonder is thy dear. 

Enter Hermia. 

Her. Dark night, that from the eye his fiinction 

takes. 
The ear more auick of apprehension makes ; 
Wherein it dotn impair the seeing sense, 
It pays the hearing double recompense : — 
Thou art not by mine eye, Lysander, found ; 
Mine car, I thank it, brought me to thy sound. 
But why unkindly didst thou leave me so 7 
Lys. Why should he stay, whom love doth press 

to go? 
Her. What love could press Lysander from my 

side? 
Lys. Lysandcr's love, that would not let him 

'bide, 
Fair Helena ; who more engilds the night 
Than all yon fiery oes" and eyes of light. 
Why seek'st thou me ? could not this make thee 

know. 
The hate I bear thee made me leave thee so ? 
Her. You speak not as you think ; it cannot be. 
Hel. Lo, she is one of this confederacy ! 
Now I i^rceiye they have coqjoin'd, all three. 
To ftishion this false 8f)ort in spite of me. 
Ir^urious Hermia ! most ungrateful maid ! 
Have you conspir'd, have you with these contriv'd 
To bait me witn this foul derision ? 
Is all the counsel that we two have shar'd, 
The sisters' vows, the hours that we have spent. 
When we have chid the hasty-footed time 
For parting us, — O, and is all forgot? 
All school-days' friendship, childhood innocence 7 
We, Hermia, like two artificial* gods, 
Have with our neolds* created botli one flower. 
Both on one sampler, sitting on one cushion. 
Both warbling or one song, ooth in one key ; 
As if our hands, our sides, voices, and minds. 
Had been incorporate. So we grew together, 
Like to a double cherry^ seeming parted ; 
But yet a union in partition. 
Two lovely berries moulded on one stem : 
So, with two seeming bodies, but one heart ; 
Two of the first, like coats in heraldry. 
Due but to one, and crown'd with one crest 
And will ^ou rent our ancient love asunder. 
To join with men in scomint? your poor friend I 
It is not friendly, 'tis not maidenly * 

(6) Circles. (7) Ingcr.ious. (8) Ncedlcaw 
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Our lez, at well mm I, may chide you for it : 
Though I alone do feel the iiyurjr. 

Her. I am amaxM at your passionate words : 
I acorn jou not ; it Mems that you Kom me. 

HeL tlave you not set Lysander, as in scorn. 
To follow me,' and praise my eyes and (ace 7 
And made your other Iotc, Demetrius. 
(Who eren but now did spurn me with his foot,) 
To call me goddess, nvmph, dirine, and rare, 
Precious, celestial r Wherefore speaks he this 
To her hn hates ? and wherefore ooth Lysander 
Deny your love, so rich within his soul, 
And tender me, forsooth, afiection ; 
But by your setting on, by your consent ? 
What tnuu;rh I be not so in LH'ace as you, 
So hung upon with love, so fortunate ; 
But miserable most, to lore unlo?M 7 
This you fehould pity, rather than despise. 

Her. I uiidcrstanill not what you mean by this. 

Hel. Ay, do pcrs^rer, counterfeit sad looks. 
Make mows' upon me when I turn my back ; 
Wink at each other ; hold the sweet jest up ; 
This sport, well carried, shall be chronicled. 
If you have any pity, grace, or manners, 
You would not make me such an argument. 
But. fare ye well : Mis partly mine own fault ; 
Which death, or absence, soon shall remedy. 

Lvs. Stay, gentle Helena ; hear my eicuse ; 
My love, my nfi', my 

JieL O excellent ! 



!■ 



lovei my nO', my soul, Diir Helena ! 

" nt ! 



Her. 



'Why, then you left mcL— O, the gods (bcbid !— ^ 
,ln earnest, shall I say / 

Im. At, by my life ; 

! And nerer did desire to are thee more. 
{Therefore, be out of hope, of questiuo, doubt. 
Be certain, nothing truer : 'tis no jest. 
That I do nate thee, and love Helena. 

Her. O me ! you jugvler ! yo'i cauker-bl 
You thief of love ! what, have you come by 
And 8tol*n my Iotc's heart from* him } 

HeL Fine, Pi 

Have you no modesty, no maiden shame. 
No touch of bashfulness ? What, will you tew 
Impatient answe s from my gentle toogne 7 
Fie, fie ! you counterfeit, you poppet jcm! 

Her, Puppet! •vhy so?' Ay, taat way g«Mi the 
game. 
Now I perceive that she hath made 
Between our statures, she hath urg'd her 
And with her persouaoe, her tall perBODace, 
Her height, furso< .i, she hath preraiTd wnhl 
And are rou grown so hkfa in fab otoev. 
Because 1l am soc•rarfi8l^ and M low 7 
How low am I, th u painted maypole 7 
How low am 1 ? I \m not ret so low, 
But thul my naib an reacn auto thine efei. 

H«i. I prar you, iiough you mock 
Let her not hurt Bi -4 : Fwas nevar ew>«t ?* 
I have no irifl at a: in shrewishBeH ; 
I am a right maid . f my cowardiee ; 



Sweet, do not scorn her so. : Let her not strike iite : You, perhafa, may ttU^ 



Dem. If she cannot entreat, I can compel. 

Lyf . Thou canst compel no more than she en- 
treat ; 
Thy threats have no more strength, than her weak 

prayers. — 
Helen, I love thee ; by my life, I do ; 
I swear bv that which I will lose for thee, 
To prove niin falm, that says I love thee noL 

Dem. I 9ay, I love thee more than he can do. 

Lys. If thou say so, withdraw, and prove it too. 

Dem. Quick, come, — 

Her, Lysander, whereto tends all this ? 

Lyt. Awuy, you Ethiop ! 

Dem. No, no, sir :— he will 

Seem to break loose: take on, as you would follow; 
But yet come not : You arc a tame man, go ! 

Ija, Hang off, thou cat, thou burr : vne thing, 
let loose ; 
Or I will shake thee (Vom me, like a serpent. 

Her. Whv arc you grown so rude? what change 
is this. 
Sweet love ? 

Lys. Thy love ? out, tawny Tartar, out ! 

OuL loathed medicine ! hated potion, hence ! 

Her, Do you not jost ? 

//«/. I es, *80oth ; and so do tou, 

Lm», Dcmetritis, I will keen my word with thee. 

Dem. I would. I had your bond ; for, I perceive, 
A weak bond holds you ; IMl not trust your word. 

Lyt, What, should I hurt her, strike her, kill 
her dead ? 
Although I hate her, PIl not harm her so. 

Her. What, can you do me greater harm, than 
hate? 
Hate me ! wherefore ? O mc ! what news, my love ? 
Am not I Hcrmia? Are not you Lyaandcrf 
I am as fair now, as I was ercwhile. 
Since nisrht, you lov'd me ; yet, since night yon 
left me : 

(1) Wry faces. 

it j A worm that preys on buds of flowers. 

(Si Shrewish or mischievous. (4^ Foolish. 



Because she's something lower than mjadl^ 
That I can match her. 

Her. Lower I haiLasaiB. 

Hd. Good Hermia, do not be ao bner wUi 
I evermore did love yoo, Hermk, 
Did ever keep your counsels, never w imgM joa 
Save, that in love unto Demetrius. 
I tola him of your stealth unto this wood : 
He folio wM you ; for love, I follow*d Ukn. 
But he hath chid me hence ; and threateaM me 
To strike me, spurn aie, nay, to kill ne loo : 
And now, so you will m. me quiet go, 
To Athens wul I bear my folly bacK, 
And follow you no further: Let ne go: 
You see how simple and bow fond* lam. 

Her. Why. get you gone : Who iaH that 
you / 

Hel. A foolish heart, tliat I leave hero beUnd. 

Her. What, with Lysander? 



Hd. 
Lye. 



With 
she shall not harm 



Be not afraid: 
Helena. 
Dem. No, sir; she shall not, though yon 

her part. 
Hel. O, when she's angry, the is keen 
shrewd : 
She was a vixen, when she went to sehool ; 
And, though she be but little, she is fieroe. 

Her. Little acain ? nothing but low and little 
Why will you suffer her to flout me thus? 
Let me come to her. 

Lya. Get you gone, joa 

You minimus, of hind'ring niot-graas* made; 
You bead, you acorn. 

Dem, You are too offieioUi 

In her behalf that scorns your services. 
Let her alone ; speak not' of Helena ; 
Take not lier part : for if thou dost intend" 
Never so little show of love to her, 



.1 



(6) Anciently knot-pass was believed 
vent the growth of children. 
(6> Pretend. 



to 



r. 
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lalt abj it. 

Now she holds me not ; 
How, if thou dar*st, to try whose right, 
) or miue, is most hi Helena. 

Follow / nay, I'll go with thee, check by 
jole. [Exeunt Lys. and Dem. 

xou, miftress, all this coil is 'long of you : 
inotback. 

I will not trust you, I ; 
ger stay in your curst company. 
iDds, Uuin mine, are quicker for a fray: 
I an longer thouch, to run away. [£xil. 
lam amaz'd, am uiow not what to say. 

[ExUf jfursuing Helena. 
Tikis is thy negUgence : still thou mistak'st, 
eo«imit*st thy Knaveries wilfully. 

BelieTe me, king of shadows, I mistook. 
TOtt tell me, I should know the man 
Uhenian sarmentB he had on 7 
br blameless proves my enterprise, 
WDB 'nointed an Atheman's eyes : 
flur am I fflad it so did sort,* 
their jangling I esteem a sport 
nMNiseest. these lovers seek a phiceto fight : 
raihre, Rooin, overcast the night ; 
try welkin cover thou anon 
ooping fog, as black as Acheron : . 
il toese testy rivals so astray. 



not within another's way. 
LyMnder sometime frame thy tongue, 
ir iDeoMtrius up with bitter wrong ; 
lelime rail thou like Demetrius ; 
B each other look thou lead them thus, 
their brows death-counterfeiting sleep 
iden legs and batty wings doth creep : 
mh this herb into Lysairaer's eye : 
iquor hath this virtuous property,* 
from thence all error, with fus mij^ht, 
ke his eye-balls roll with wonted sight 
Mj next wake, all this derision 
BB a dream, and fruitless vision ; 
It to Athens shall the lovers wend,* 
igue, whose date till death shall never end. 
I ID this affair do thee employ, 
y Queen. and beg her Indian boy ; 
a 1 will ner charmed ere release 
QMler's view, and all tnings shall be peace. 
My faiiy lord, this must be done with 
hwte^ 

It's twid drafirons cut the clouds full fast, 
tder shines Aurora's harbinger ; 
m approach, ghosts, wandering here and 
there, 

ome to church-yards : damned spirits all, 
eroas-ways and floods have burial, 
to their wormy beds are^ gone ; 
lest dav should look their shames opon, 
aftilly themselves exile from light. 
It fi>r aye consort with black-farow'd night 
But we are spirits of another sort ; 
m Morning's Love* have oft made sport; 
e a forester, the groves may tread, 
the eastern gate, all fieiT redL 
; on Neptune wiUi fair blessea beams, 
ito yellow gold his salt^green streams, 
twitnstandini:, haste ; nuke no delay : 
r eiBect this Business yet ere day. 

{ExU Oberon. 
\idc» Up and down, up and down ; 
91 lead toem up and down : 
a fear'd in fiela and town ; 
bib, lead them up and down. 

^pen. (2) Medicinal efficacy. (3) Go. 



Here comes one. 

Enier Lysander. 

Lys. W^re art thou, proud Demetrius 7 speak 

thou now. 
Puck. Here, villain ; drawn and ready. Where 

art thou 7 
Lyt, I will be with thee straight 
Puck, Follow me then 

To plainer ground. 

[Exit Lys. OMfoUowing the voice, 

£nier Demetrius. 

Dem, Lysander! speak again. 

Thou runaway, thou coward, art thou fled 7 
Speak. In some bush? Where dost thou hide thy 
head 7 
Puek. Thou coward, art thoa bragging to the 
stars. 
Telling the bushes that thoo look'st dor wars, 
And wut not come 7 Come, recreant ; come, then 

child; 
I'll whip thee with a rod : He is defil'd 
That draws a sword on thee. 
Dem, Yea; art thou there 7 

Puek, Follow my voice ; we'll" try no manhood 
here. [Exeunt, 

Re-enter Lysander. 

Lyt, He goes before me. and still dares me on ; 
When I come where he calls, then he is gone. 
The villain is much lighter heel'd than I : 
I follow'd fast, but faster he did fly ; 
That fallen am I in dark uneven way. 
And here will rest me. Come, thou gentle day ! 

[lies down. 
For if but onee thou show me thy gray light 
I'll find Demetrius, and revenge this spite. [Sleeps, 

Re-enter Puck and Demetrius. 

Fuel;. Ho, ho! ho, ho! Coward, why com'st 

thou not 7 
Dem, Abide me, if thou dar'st ; for well I wot. 
Thou runn'st before me, shifting every place ; 
And dar'st not stand, nor look me in the face. 
Where art thou 7 
Puck, Come hither; I am here. 

Dem, Nay. then thou mock'st me. Thou shall 
buy this dear. 
If ever I thy fkce by aaj-ligfat see : 
Now, go thy way. Famtness constraineth me 
To measure out my length on this cold bed.— • 
By day*! approach look to be visited. 

[Uet down and tieeps. 

£nter Helena. 

Hel, O weanr night, long and tedious night. 

Abate thy hours : shine, comforts, from the e««t ; 
That I may back to Athens, by day-light. 

From these that my poor company aetest :— > 
And. sleep, that sometimes shuts up sorrow's eye, 
Steal me a while from mine own company. [Steeps. 
Puek, Yet but three 7 Come one more; 
Two of both kinds makes up four. 
Here she comes, curst and sad :— 
Cupid is a knavish lad. 
Thus to make poor females mad. 

ffitar Hermla. 

Her, Never so weary, never so in wo. 
Bedabbled vrith the dew, and torn with briers f 
I can no ftirther crawl, no further go ; 

My legs can keep no pace with my desires. 

(4) Cephalua, the paramour of Aurora. 
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Btn wHI I r«t m«, lill the bmk of dajr. 
Hmtbu (hiddLjuadet, if UKTmeuia tinji 
iLiadev 
Putk. On (he ground 
Steep louiid ; 
I-Umppiy 
To jma ej», 
Gentle Innr, reoi^T. 

(SnuHov (Ae jultt m LjHodcr'i (je. 

TbouUk'it 



Truedclifht 

Intheufit 

•r thr Ibimer bd; '( tjt : 

Lnd the couotrj proieib kni 



Tint ererj 

la nor wulng ^U be ihown 

Jtet (luU hate JUI ; 

Nooriit ilaU H> iU ; 

Tb« Btn •hill luTe hu nure *nin, and til abtll 

be welL [Ex. Puct-Don. Hd. 4^. ilttp. 



!, good Robio. S« 
ghlT 
Her dnlage now Ido befin to fitj, 
•.ting her of Iml^behuid the 

With coronet of (Veib'and fta^ruit flowen ; 

nme dew nhleh lometime *- 

__ to iwell, like round and Oi 

Stood now wilhin Ok pretlr Bowreti' 

Likeltun, 1 .■ . ^ 

When I hid, 
And she, in i 
I then did u: 
Whkhitnifi 



Uta. Come, lit thee down upon thli Bo werr bed. 
While 1% imiable cbeeti do co»,' 
And itick miuC-rOKi hi thr gleek imooth head. 
And kiwi' - ■ • -^^ 

SA Where*! 

FMi.Readr 

Bel. Scratch dv bead, Fea^-bloMom.— Where'i 
mmieur Cobweb 7 

CM-Readj. 

"- ■" ■ IT Cobweb i (ood 



Jtm weapoDi in jour haiidl and kOI me ■ reJ-Hp- 
ped huisole-bce on the top of a thiatle land, good 
Buudeur. brini; me the noneT-bag. Do not frtl 
fouiaelf too much hi the action, mooaleur ; and 
good monneur, have a care the bonej-bag break 
not; I would be loath lo bare fou orerflown with 
ahra^bag, algnior.— Where'a monaieurMuitard- 
alcdT 

MM. Readj. 

Bit. Oite me fotlr iietf,*monaienr Miutard-iaed. 
Pr»j jou, leaw jour eourten, good moaiieur. 

J*i(.lVhEfijour«ill7 

Bel. Nothing, good moniieur, but to help eara- 
kro Cobweb to Kralch. I miut to the barbei'i, 
moniieur; for, melhinki, I am mamlloui hiirj' 
about the face : and I am auch a lender an, it mj 



hair do but tickle me, I muit icraleh. 

TiU. What, wUt thou bear wme nuiie, mj 
iweel loT« ! 

BcL IhaieartaioMblegoodearliimuue: lei 
01 bare the tonp and the bonea. 

2Tt»Or,»aj,iweelloiB,whallliondeiir'>ttoeal. 

Bflt.Tnilj, apeckofproTender: I could munch 
Tooi good drj oali. MethinkL I hate a great 
deain to a bottle oT haj : good hajt, iweet^j, 



hath no fellow. 

TUa. I hare a •enturoni blrj that ahalt ae«k 
The KpiiTTel'i hoan), and fotch thee new null. 

BeL I bad nther bate a handftil, or two, of 
dried peaa. But, I prej jou, let none of jour 
people ftu- ma ; I InTe an eipoaitkin of aleep come 

Tlld. Sleep Ihou, and 1 will wind thee In mj anni. 
'!} Stroke. It) Flit. 



Pairie^ be gene, and be all wap awar. 
So doth the woodbine, the honejinckle, 
Ucullj entwiit,— the female in to 
'during! the barkj fingen of tlie elm. 
>, bow I love thee 1 how I dote on thee ! 

Dberon edvaneti. EnitrWaclt. 
Ott. Welcome, good Robio. See'it tboa tha 



Seeking iweet laniun tbr thif halelU ftoL 
i did upbraid her, and lUI out with her : 
" ^-^-'- ■ - ■ - ,j^ 

UeVadi 
lent pearly 



fTig child : 
htf raiij Mtf 



Andni 






ill undo 



rf,f«r|prt.iurjorhcreT( 









Thii hateiUI in 

And, gentle I' 

From olTlhe if 

Thalheawa^ r 

Mar all to A 

And think na . 

Butaathefe 

But firat I will releue the fUir queen, 

Be,aathDu waatHonlfobe; , 

[ 7\N.eUV br ffN wU M krfr- "^ 
See, a> thou wart wont loaee: 
Dian'i bud o'er Cupid'a fltnnr 
Hath nich force and bleiaed power. 
low, mjTitania: wakejott, mr iweet oneOL 
TiL Mj Oberon >. What ri.iona hanT^ > ^ 

lethouirht,! wasenamour'dofanaaa. 
Obe. There Ilea jour Ioto. _ 

T^o. How came tbcK tUngi topaml ^ 

O, how mine ejei do loelh hia Tlaage nowf ^ 

Okt. Silence, awhile— Robin, tale oirtUabMd - ^ " 

_ Itania, muiic call ; and atiike mora dead 
Than common ileep, of all theae Bte the noM. 
rila.Muiic,hD! muaic: auchaacharmelhaleeH' — *'' 
Puck. Now, when thou wak'it, with U^ un^^ ■»» 
rool'j ejes peep. 



And rock the cround whereon theae ilenien be. 
Now thou and I are new in amttj ; 
And will, to-morrow midnight, aolemn^. 
Dance in duke Theseui' houae triumphuttlr 
And bleaaittoall rairpoateritj: 
There ihall the pain of l^ithnil Imai be 
Wedded, witbThueua, all tojolU^. 

iSiik. Fau7 king, attend and mark ; 
I do hear the morning lark. 

Oie. Then, mj queen, in nlenee aii^ 
Trip we aller the ni^t'a ahade ; 
We the globe can compaaa aoon. 
Swifter than the wandUng moon. 

Tito. Come, mj lord : and In our fliofaL 
TeU me bow it came thii night, ^^ 
That I Bleeping here ma found. 
With theae mortala, on the ground, r£x«ni 
[Homi toind wttU,; 
EiiJrrTheKua, Hippoljla, Egcua, ad Irsfo. 
31a. Go oneof JOU, flndoulllKlbfater; 
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or obierration is perform'd : 
we haTe the Tajrward' of the day, 
sail hear the miuic of my hounds. — 
in the western ralle^ ; go : 
I say, and find the u>rester. — 
lir queen, up to the mountain's top, 
the musical confusion 
and echo in conjunction. 
ras with Hercules, and Cadmus, once, 
wood of Crete they bay'd the bear 
ids of Sparta : never did I hear 
ntehidmg j* for, besides the groves, 
the fountams, every region near 
one mutual cry : 1 never heard 
I a discord, such sweet thunder. 
y bounds are bred out of the Spartan 
nd, 

' 10 sanded ; and their heads are hung 
that sweep away the morning dew ; 
Mf and dew-lapM like Thessalian bulls ; 
mut. bat matcn'd in mouth like bells, 
w cacn. A cry more tuneable 
' bdUa'd to, nor cheer'd with horn, 
b Sparta, nor in Thessaly : 
m you hear. — But, soft ; what nymphs 
PBthese? 

r lord, this is mydaughter here asleep : 
LyBander: this Demetrius is ; 
u. old Nedar's Helena : 
if tiieir being here together. 
9 doubt, thev rose up earljr, to observe 
rMay; ana, 'hearing our mtent, 
I in grace of our solemnity. — 
c, EcBUs : is not this the day 
nia should give answer of her ehoiee 7 
ify ny lord. 

ol bid the huntsmen wake them vrith 
Mir booms. 

d A&iA irtlAin. Demetrios, Lysander, 
rfa, and Helena, wake and start vp, 

od-morrow, friends. St. Valentine is past ; 
le wood-binls but to couple now ? 
idoD, my lord. 

[He and the rest kneel to Theseus. 
I prajr you all, stand up. 
M are two rival enemies : 
M this gentle concord in the world, 
id ii so far from jealous]^, 
J bate, and fear no enmity ? 
f lord, I shall reply amazedl^^ 
A half waking : But as yet, 1 swear, 
roly say how I came here : 
JimiL (for truly would I speak,— 
I do Dethink me, so it is ;) 
thHennia hither; our intent 
e gone from Athens, where wtf might be 
he peril of the Athenian law.' 
»gii, enough, my lord ; you have enough ; 
law, the law, upon his head.— 
Id nave stoPn away, they would, Deme- 
rini, 

have defeated you and me : 
our wife ; and me of my consent ; 
ue&t that she should be your wife. 
[t lord, (air Helen told me of their stealth, 
9tf purpose hither, to this wood ; 
Inry hither followed them ; 
oa in fancy* following me. 
pood lord, I wot not by what power 
power it is,) my love to Hermia, 



Melted as doth the snow, seems to me now 
As the remembrance of an idle gawd,* 
Which in mv chiKlhood I did dote upon : 
And all the faith, the virtue of my heart. 
The object, and the pleasure of mine eye. 
Is only Helena. To her, m v lord. 
Was 1 betrothed ere I saw Hermia : 
But, like in sickness, did I loath this food : 
But, as in health, come to my natural taste, 
Now do I wish it, love it, long for it, 
And will for evermore be true to it 

The, Fair lovers, you are fortunately met : 
Of this discourse we more will hear anon.— ^ 

Egcus, I will overbear your will ; 
For in the temple, by and by with us. 
These couples shall eternally be knit 
And, for the morning now is something wom. 
Our purpos'd huntimr shall be set asicte.— 
Away, with us^ to Athens : Three and three, 
We'U hold a feast in great solemnity.— 
Come, Hippolyta. 

[Exetmi The. Hyp. Ege. and train, 

Dem. These things seem small, uid undistin- 
guishable. 
Like (kr-off mountains turned into clouds. 

Her, Methinks, I see these things with parted eye, 
When every thing seems dou(>le. 

Hd, So methinks : 

And I have found Demetrius like a jewel, 
Mine own, and not mine own. 

Dem, It seems to me 

That yet we sleep, we dream.— Do not vou think. 
The duke was here, and bid us follow nim 7 

Hd, And Hippolyta. 

Her, Tea : and my father. 

Ljfs, And he did bid us follow to the temple. 

Dem, Why then, we are awake : let's follow him ; 
And, by the way, let us recount our dreams. [Exe, 

Jb thejf go out, Boitiom awakes, 
Bot. When my cue comes, call me, and I will 



eparL (t) Sound. 

t flews are the urge chaps of a hound. 



answer ;— my next is, Most fair Pvramus, — Hey. 
ho!— Peter Quince! Flute, the bcIIows-mendcr ! 
Snout, the tinker ! Starveling ! God*s my life ! 
stolen hence, and left me asleep ! I have had a most 
rare vision. I have had a dream, — past the wit of 
man to say what dream it was : Man is but an a^s, 
if he go about to expound this dream. Methought 
I was— there is no man call tell what. Methought 
I was, and methought I had, — ^But man is but a 

Pitched fool, if he wfll offer to say what methought 
had. The eye of man hath not beard, the ear of 
man hath not seen ; man's hand is not aole to taste, 
his tongue to conceive, nor his heart to report, what 
my dream was. I will ^et Peter Quince to write u 
ballad of this dream : it shall be called Bottom^a 
Dream, because it hath no bottom : and I will sing 
it in the latter end of a play, before the duke : 
Peradventure, to make it the more gracious, I shall 
sing it at her death. [Exit, 

SCEKE //.—Athens. Ji room in Quince's 
House, Enter Qumce, Flute, Snout, and 
Starveling. 

<lw(n. Have you sent to Bottom's house 7 is he 
come home yet 7 

Star, He cannot be heard ofl Outofdoobt, Ite 
is transported. 

Jill. If he come not, then the play is marred ; 
It ffoes not forward, doth it 7 

Quin. It is not p988ible : you have not a man m 



(4) Love. 



U 



(5) Toy. 
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luLdknJt 

Qidn. Yei, mni tha but penon too ; and be li 
a nrj parunmr for a Hweot Toice, 

Ru. You muit mj, puuoa; ■ puunour u, 
'iod blew 1U, ■ ihing oT nougat 
Entrr Snug. 

Aiiif. Muten, the duke ii tooin? (ram Ihe 

tomple, uid lher« iff ■— " "- *>^— '— * * i_ j:^- 

nuira murinl : if oii 
hu all been nwde n .... 

Jill. (weet buUj Bottoa • Thn* hith he I 
■iipence a-daj during hit life ; be could not hi 
'iCkped nipeocg >-diT ; u Ihe dulu had nol gii 
liim tixpaaet >-dn fer plajrinff Pjniniis, I'll 
huMd; hewaiddlUTede*efTedil:(ispcncea-day, 
in i^iwnui, or nothing. 

Enter BotloDi. 

Bat. WbMO an thcM lid* 1 where an the 
hurt* I 

QirfH. Batten] — U mod caungtou* duyl 
— ■( bippr h — ' 
im. Hut 

' ""til'lUll J 



How easy !• ■ buih nippoa'd & bear I 
Hip. BulalltiwOorjroriheidghlleUaTCT, 



!:;c:::; 



eiery thing, right ai il 

Quin. Let us hear, eveet Bottom. 

Sot. Nolawonlormc. AH that I Kill Icll TOu, 
is, that the duke hath dined : Get jraur Bp)>arel lo- 
KCthcr ; good (tiiogi to your beanb, neir ribboni 

every man look o'er hi* part, Ibr, the ihort and thr 
lotiD ia, our play i* preTerred. In my cats, let 
Thiaby hiTe clean linen: and let not him, that 
pll]n the lion, pare hit naib, for they shall hai 
Ibr the lions clawB. And, most dear aclors. l_ 



and 1 do not doubt, 
■weet eomedy. Ni 



irthem 



\E^eai 



rk.Mon strange than (me. I 



Such shaping ranlaries, 



The lunatic^ the loier and the poet, 

Are of imsginalion ill compact;' 

One aees more dcTilg than last bell ean hold ; 

That ii, Ihc madman : the lorer, all at bantic, 

See* Helen'* beauty In a brow of Egypt : 

The poet's eye, In a fine fVeniy roUinti, 

Doth glance (ram heaTen to earth, from earth I 

And, a ' 

Ttmii them to ihspes, and iriTes to airr ill 
A local habilatioo, and a name. 
Huch tricks hath strong imagination ; 



iniclhmg of great c 

, stiange, and adminble. 

, Demetriui, Hennia, ■■ 

SfuUofioyai 
freih oaya ofhm^ 

More than to ■ 
. . . 1, your bo 



ir hearts t 



V'bereis our rnual manager of nirthr 
Vhst retell on! in hand (i* there no plu, 
'o caie Ihe BiiiniiihofBlorturtMtbovT 

:allPhiIo.itiiie. 

Phiioil. Here, mighty TheMn^ 

The. Si-., vihol abridgment' Han yoa &r 

l-hatm^'.Y'"'i^almuiicl How iha 
■he h!.\ hrv , iTn^ with some deHght I 
Philiui. Thsre ii a briel|* how many sporti ^^••^f 

lake choice of which your Ugjuiaa wQl Me Bi-m h ^' 

The, IRcaJa.) TV tattle i«ilA Ue Cmlmn^ — " 

br !N.r» 
By an .'U/iaiian runucA Ifl Iht Ian. 
We'll non'urthat: that haTB I told my km. 
In ijlory of nn kinsman Hereulai. 
The rial o/lkt tipn BoeetonWi, 
Titrhig ih, Tkn^mHnfir k iMrnva. 
hot is BTi old derice ; and it wm plaT*d 
When T Trom Tbcbei came last a Gooquerar. .. 

' • thritr llkrn Maa mambigfir tin iiM *** 
(rarni'n~, latt dteta^i tn hgfay, 
is mmt lalire, keoi, and erttiCB], 



. !fican fedb 
'i'?ndthecoi 



s and brief! 



Which LI as brief as I hate known apUy: 
By len ivords, my lord, it is too lor* ; 
Which mukeg It tedious : (or In all itte 

There' ■ ■ ■ ■ - 



..._ word apt, one jdojer fiUcd. 
my noble lord, it la ; 
therein doth loll himidfl 



>rPyr_ 

'luch, iiheu I saw rebeara'd, I 
idc mine eyes water; but more mcnr 
he pasiiiiin lirioud laughter neTershed! 
Thi. WhutarethcT.thatdoplayitT 
in(i„.> "-- t,han3ed •'-' — '- 



PhUeit. Hard-] 

Which 
And no 
Wilhtli 



•A men, that work in Alb"' 



ncTer labour'd in Iher mind* t 

w hoie toii'd their unbreatfa'd' 

is tame play, against your auptiaL 
And we will hrar iL 
Phiioil. NtSMTMl 

II is not for yon ; I haFB beaid it orer. 
And it is nothing, nothing in the world ; 



m 
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oa can find sport in their intents, 

I7 stretch'd, and conn'd with cruel pain, 

uwnrice. 

I will hear that plaj ; 
r any thing can he amiss, 
nptenass uid duty tender it 
I tbem in ; — and take jour places, ladies. 

[Ent Philostrate. 
love not to see wretchooness o*ercharg*d, 
in his serrice perishing. 
Vbfj gentle sweet, you shall see no such 
Jiing. 

le sars, they can do nothing in this kind, 
rfae idiider we, to give them thanks for 
loChinff. 

■hall be, to take what they mistake : 
t poor duty cannot do, 
qpect takes it in might, not merit 
nafe come, great cienii hare purpos'd 
me with premeditated welcomes ; 
have seen them shiver and look pale, 
■iods in the midst of sentences, 
their practised accent in their fears, 
ooclusion, dumbly hare broke off, 
ig me a welcome : Trust me, sweet, 
m silence, yet, I pick'd a welcome ; 
e modesty of fearful duty 
nneh, as from the rattling tongue 
md audacious eloquence. 
nelbre, and tongue-tied simplicity, 
|ieak most, to my capacity. 

Enter Phflostrate. 

. 80 please your grace, the prologue is 

iddrest> 

et him approach. IFlourisk qf inanpett. 

Enter Prologue. 

fwe ^endf it is ^eith our good wUt, 
m ikmdd timk, we eonu not to offend, 
ntd will. To ehow aursimpU skill, 
MS true beginning of our eruL 
tktn, we come but in despite, 
msi eome as nwiding to content you, 
kOentU. M for your delight, 
mitkire. That you should k^e repent you, 
sort at hand; and, by their show, 
Imms all, that you arelike toknow, 

hli fellow doth not stand upon points, 
J6 hath rid his prologue, like a rough colt, 
not the stop. A good moral, my lord : It 
lOgh to speak, but to speak true, 
need he hatn played on this prologue, 
Id on a recorder :* a sound, but not in 

Dt 

[is speech was like a tangled chain ; no- 
aired, but all disordered. Who is next 7 

«mus and Thisbe, Wall, Moonshine, and 
Lion, as in dumb show. 

Gentles, perchance, you wonder at this 
how; 

onder on, till truth make all things plain. 
n is Pyramus, if tou would know ; 
eauteous lady Thisby is, cert&in. 
D, with lime and rough-cast, doth present 
that Tile wall which did these loTcrs 
under: 

Ottgh wall's chink, poor souls, they are 
ioinuit 
diper; at the which let no man wonder. 

leidj. (S) A musical iostniment 



* This man, with lantern, doff, and bush of thorn, 

' Presenteth moonshine : lor, if ^ou will know, 
' Bymoonshine did' these lorers tmnk no scorn 
rTo meet at Ninus' tomb, there, there to woo. 

< This grisly beast, which by name lion bight,* 
' The trusty Thisby, coming first by night, 

' Did scare away, or rather did afiright ; 
' And. as she flecL her mantle she did fall : 

' Which lion rue with bloody mouth did stain : 
'Anon comes Pjrramus, sweet youth, and tall, 

* And finds his trusty Thisby's mantle slain : 

< Whereat with blade, with bloody blamefUl bladflb 

'He brarely broacn*d his boiling bloody breast; * 

* And. Thisby tarrying in mulberry st^ 



' His dagger drew, and died. For all toe rest, 
' Let Lion, Moonshine, Wall, and loTers twain, 
'At lam dtscourse^hile here they do remain.' 
[Exeunt Prol. Thisbe, Lion, and Moonshine. 

The, I wonder, if the lion be to speak. 

Dem, No wonder, my lord : one lion may, when 
many asses do. 

WalL * In this same faiterlude, it doth befall, 
' That I, one Snout by name, present a wall : 
' And such a wall, as I would naTe you think, 
' That had in it a cranny'd hole, or chink, 
' Through which the lorers, Pyiamus and Thisby, 
' Did whisper often rery secretly. 
'This loam, this rough-cast, and this stone, doth 

show 
' That I am that same wall ; the truth is so : 
' And this the cranny is, right and sinister, 
' Through which the fearful lovers are to whisper.^ 

The, Would you desire lime and hair to speak 
better? 

Dem, It is the wittiest partition that ever I heard 
discourse, my lord. 

The, Pyramus draws near the wall ; silence * 

Enter Pyramus. 

Pyr. <Ogrim-look'd night! night with hue so 

black ! . 
' night which ever art. when dar is not * 
O niffht, O night, alack, alack, alack, 
' I iear my Thisby's promise is forsot ! — 
' And thou, O wall, O sweet, O loTeiy wall, 
' That stand'st between her father's ground and 
mine; 

'Thou wall, O wall, O sweet and lovely wall, 
' Show me thy chink, to blink through with mine 
ejfne. [Wall holds up his fingers. 

' Thanks, courteous wall : Jove shield thee well for 
this! 
'But what see I? No Thisby do I see. 
' O wicked wall, through whom I see no bliss : 
' Curst be thy stones for thus deceiving me !' 
The. The wall, methinks, being sensible, should 
curse again. 
Pyr. rf 0. in truth, sir, he should not Deeeiting 
e, is Thisoy's cue : she is to enter now, and I am 
to spy her tlirough the wall. Tou shall see, it will 
fall pat as I toldyou : — ^Yonder she comes. 

Enler Thisbe. 

This, *0 wall, ftdl often hast thou heard my 
moans, 

' For parting my fair Pyramus and me : 
' My cherry lips Have often kiss'd thy stones ; 

' Thy stones with lime and hair knit up in thee.' 

Pyr, 'I see a voice ; now will I to the chfail^ 
' To spy an I can hear my Thisby's face. 
•Thisby!' 

This. 'My love ! thoa art my lore, I tUnk.' 

(S) Called. 



MIDaUMHER-NIGirrS DREAU. 

/.jFi. Pmceed, mi 



And nice limandsr un I Inuly Mill.' 
nUi. ■ And I like Helen, lill Ub Ota me kil 
Pw. 'NotShirilintoProeraiWMMlrae.' 
Thb. ' A* Shalkliu to Procnii, I te yon.' 
iV- ' O, Uh me through Ibe bale of this rile 



All Ihnt I bare to uT, li, to tdl pn, 

the luitein in Uie mocut; 1, the man 1b tbe 
n ; this Ihain-bu Ji, my ihom-buih ; tni tUt 

Dfm. wGt, all ihcM ehould be io the Unlcn ; 
ft>r iliey ue hi tlie moua. Bui, uleQce ; ben amn 
ThiBbc 

£nler Thbbe. 



felile, tide death, I 
tar.' 
Wall. ■ThtuhBfeI,Wi1l,mjpinauci» 
' And, being done, thua WtU awsjdotb gu. 



i&life, lUc 

'htu have I, Wall, mjpart diachargcd i 
gdane,thuaWaUawajdotb|EU.' 
[^GinmlWalLPynmui, aHJThisbc. 
Thr. Now i> the mural doirn betK-cuii the tiro 
neigbboun. 

Dtm. No mnedf, my lord, when 
wiltUl to bear without waminc. 

Hb. Tbiiia the iOlkatttoff that r _„ 

Tie. Tbebeitinthifkindanbutahadow*; and 

the wont are no wone, irimaEination amend tltem. 

Hip. II muat be jour ima^nalion Ihea, and aol 

Thi. IfwelmagiaeaoiToraeartbem, than they 

of thenuelTM, they may paw for "— ■ 

Here come tiro noble b^il* in, an 



Lion. * You, Isdiea, you, whose gtiille hcarti do 

ftar 
' The amallest monatroua mouae Ibat creep) oe 

and tremble 



' For if I ahould as tion come in atrifb 
' Into thia place, 'twere pity on my Ule.' 
Tkt. A Tcry gentle beut, and of n gt 



_ Dan. The *ery beat 

."rhial 

n. f 

Tlu. Hiidi»cretion7 
} for (he Booie 
tohiidit 



Lm. This lion is aTCry fox forhia valour- 
TV. True ; and a gooae for hia diKrcti 
Dtm. Hotio. my lord: for liia Tali 



beaat. By lord, tj 

. for hia V 
for hia d, 



fo^^t U 



well : leaie it to his discretion, and let 
the mooD. 
Moon. ' This lantern doth the homed moon pro- 

Dfln. He should haie worn the ham: on 

Tin. Heisnocresccnt,andhi>boi:nsarEin 
ble within the circumference. 
JVoon. * Thia lantern doth the homed n 



Dem. He dorei not coi 
for, you Kc, it ia already in anun.' 
Hyi. I am aweary of this moon 



li-y. I 
ouHch. „ . 
Tht. It appear 



there Ibr the candle : 
Would, he 



■a, by hii small liehl ordiscretian, 
*ane: but jet, incouileey. In all 
aUylbelinK. 



(I)tniuiger; a quibble. 



TViir. 



' This it Did Ninnj'a tomb : Where i* «iy 
-Ttaiabanau^. 



Lion- 'Oh—.' 

[ThtUain, 
Dim. WeUr«ire(!,li(iD. 
TAt. Well nin, Thiabe. 

Hip. Well shone, mooo.— Trnlj, tb* M(cM« 
bines with a good grace. 

TJu. Well mouatd, lion. 

t Tht itDfi Itan TbUbtft awdl^ mU aiSS 
Dtm. And bd comet Pjramua. 
Lyt. And then tbu noon Taniihes. 

Enter Pjramiii. 
Pt/t. • Sweet moon, t thank Ibea &r a? ■■bd:!.^ 

'I thank Iheel mooo, (brthinbg now nbrighl J 
For, by thr graciaiiB, golden glittertaw ftraaaii a 
■ I triL>t to UiMe or uSm Th&bj>a tSbL 
' But atay ;— O qdlc I 
'But mark :-Fo(irknUit, 
■ What dreadful dole ii berel 

' l^yes, doyouaeet 
'Odaintyduekl Odear! 
' Thy mantle Bood, 
' What, atoin'S witb Uoodt 
'Apnmnch.yeftirioifelll 
' O hU-, ! con^ coiM { 
' Cut Ihrcodand thnon;* 
' Quail, crush, conclude, and quell t' ■ 
Thi. Thi) pouion, and tbe death of m dw^ 
friund, would (o n( ' '"' — * 



' Since lion vile hath here dellour'd idjAmt: 

n'hich is— no, no— which wu the blreet da«& 

' That UT'd, that lov'd, thai Uk'd, tbaloaMlrtC- 

' Comr, tears, eonfound; 

* Out, Biiord, and woniul 
■TbepapofPyramuBi 

' At, Ihat left pap. 

* Where huart dolii hop : 

■ Thus die I, thus, thus, thus. 

'Now am I dead, 

' Now am I Bed ; 

' My soul i) in the sky : 

' Tongue, lose thy luht I 
' Moon, take thj nighl I 

■ Now, die, die, die, die, die. 

[Diu.— Kxif Moaod^a. 
Don. No die, but m ace, (br him; for be ia but 



Li/i. Leu than an ace, man; (or be li ted^ 

Tht. fVith the help of a surgeon, lis nl^ jn 
croter, and pr nve an ass. 
Hip. How chance Moonihine li gone- hiAn. 
'hiiibe comes back and finds her loierT 

~ V star-light,- ' 

Is the play. 

'4) Countenance. 



Seoul/. 
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Enter Thisbe. 



Hip. Meihinks, ahe Bhould not use a ionz one, 
for such a Pjrramus : I bop& she will be bria. 

Dem. A mote will turn tne balance, which Py- 
rimua, which Thbbe, is the better. 

LlfM, She hath spied him already with those 
•weeteyes. 

Dtnu And thus she moans, viiefieel.^-^ 
This. ' Asleep, my lore 7 

* What, dead, my dove 7 

* O Pyramus, arise, 

' Speak, speak. Quite dumb 7 
*Dead,dead7 Atomb 

* Must coTer thy sweet eyes. 

' These Ifly brows, 
' This cherry nose, 
' These yellow cowslip cheeks, 
' Are gone, are gone: 
' LoTcrs, make moan ! 

* His efes were green as leeks. 

* sisters tinree, 

* Come, come, to me, 

< With hands as pale as milk ; 
' Lay them m gore, 
' Since you hare shore 

* With shears his thread of silk. 

' Tongue, not a word :«- 

* Come, trusty sword j 

* Come, blade, my breast unbrue ; 

' Ajid fkrewell, friends ; — 
'Thus, Thisbyends: 

* Adieu, a&u, adieu.' [DUm. 
7%e. Moonshine and Lion are left to bury the 



X>ei>i. Ay, and Wall too. 
Aef. No, I assure you : the wall is down that 
pwted their lathers. Will it please yon to see the 
epilogue, or to hear a Bergomaak dance, between 
t^ro or our company 7 

X%e, No epiioffue, I prey you ; for your play 
*eeds no excuse, rf ever excuse; for when the play- 
era are all dead, there need none to be MamM. 
MArry. if be that writ it had play'd Pyramus, and 
hanged himself in Thisbe's garter, it would hare 
l^eeii a fine tragedy : and so it is, truly ; and Tery 
Mstabfy dischargeo. But come, your Benromask : 
»A your epilogue alone. [Here a dmue qfClowns. 
Tile iron ton|pie of midnight hath told twelre : — 
{-overs, to b«i ; 'tis almost fairy time. 
> few we shall out-sleep the coming morm 
j^ maeh as we this night hare orerwatch'd. 
]^Jua palpable gross play hath well beguil'd 
P^e hearr gait* of night—Sweet frieiMs, to bed.— 
^ fortnigntliold we this solemnity, 
In nightfy revels, and new jollity. [£a;eiiiil. 

aCEJTE i/.— EfilsrPucL 

/Siek. Now the hungnr lion roars. 

And the wolf behowls the moon ; 
yfloSM the heary ploo|^unan snores. 

All with weanr task ibrdone.* 
Now the wastea brands do glow, 

Wldst the scritch-owl, scritdung loud, 
Puts the wretch, that lies in wo, 

In remembrance of a shroud. 
Now it is the time of night 

That the gretes, all f^foag widr , 
Efery one lets forth his sprite, 

In the chureh>waT paths to glide : 
And we lairies, that oo run 

By the triple Hecate's team. 



From the presence of the sun. 

Following darkness like a dream, 
Now are frolic ; not a mouse 
Shall disturb tms hallowM house : 
I am sent, with broom before. 
To sweep the dust behind the door. 

EnUr Oberon and Titania, with their Train. 

06e. Through this house gire glimmering light. 

By the dead and drowsy fire : 
Erery elf, and fainr sprite. 

Hop as light as bira from brier ; 
And this ditty, after mi^ 
Sinff and dance it trippmgly. 

Tvo. First rehearse thu song by rote: 
To eaoh word a warbUng note. 
Hand in hand, with iairy graced 
Will we sing, and bless this place. 

SONO, AND DANCE. 

Obe. Now, untfl the break of day, 
Through this house each fiury stny. 
To the best bride-bed will we. 
Which by us shall blessed be ; 
And the issue, there create, 
Erer shall be fortunate. 
So shall all the couples three 
Ever true in loring oe : 
And the blots of nature's hand 
Shall not in their issue stand ; 
Never mole, harelip, nor scar. 
Nor mark prodipous,* such as are 
Despised in natirit^. 
Shall upon their children be.— 
With this field-dew consecnte. 
Every fairy take his gait ;* 
And each several chamber bless. 
Through this palace with sweet peace 
E*er shall it in safety rest. 
And the owner of it blest. 

Trip away ; 

Make no stay ; 
Meet me all by break of day. 

[Exeunt Oberon, Titania, and Train. 

Puck. If we ahadowM hate offended. 

Think but this {and all is mended,) 
Thatwm have out slumbered here. 
White these visions did appear. 
And this weak and idle theme, 
Jfo more vielding but a dream^ 
Gentles, ao not reprehend ; 



f^par^., ^nuni. 



as I am an honest Puck, 




Else the Puck a liar call. 

80f good night unto you aU. 

Gtve me ifour handSj \fwe befriends. 

And Rcbm shall restore amends. 



[Exit 



(I) 



(t) 



Wild and fantastical as this play is, all the parts 
in their various modes are well written, and give 
the Idnd of pleasure which the author designed. 
Fairies in his time were much in fashion ; common 
tradition had made them (kmiliar, and Spencer^ 
poem had made them great 
^^ JOHNSON. 



(S) Portentous. 



(4) Way. 
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IiOTC>8 liABOUR'S liOST. 



Kordinand, king of ^avarrt, 

Biron, ) 

Longarille, > lords, attending on the king. 

Dumain, ) 

Boyet, } lords, attending on the princess of 

M e'rcade^ ) Prance, 

Don Adnano de Annado, a fantastical Spaniard, 

Sir Nathaniel, a curate, 

Holofcrncs, a schoolmaster. 

Dull, a constable. 

Costard, a clown. 

Moth, page to Jtrmado, 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 
Ji Forester, 



Princess of France 
Rosaline, 



Rosaline, ) 

Maria, > ladies, attending on t 

Katharine, ) 

Jaquenetta, a eounlry wencK 

Officers and others, atlendants on tke khtg 

princess. 

Scene, J{lnmr$, 



ACT I. 

SC£A*E I.^Xaoarre, A park, with a palace 
in it. Enter the King, Biron, LongaviUe, and 
Dumain. 

King. 

£T fame, that all hunt after in thehr lives, 
Live registered upon our brazen tombs. 
And then (p-acc us in the disgrace of death ; 
When, spite of cormorant derourinz time. 
The endeavour uf this present breath may buy 
That honour, which shall bate his scythe's keen 

» edge. 
And make us neirs of all etemitj. 
Therefore, brave conquerors !— 4br so yoa are. 
That war against your own affections, 
And the husre &nny of the world's desires, — 
Our late edict shall strongly stand m force : 
Navarre shall be the wonder of the world ; 
Our court shall be a little academe. 
Still and contemplative in living art. 
You three, Bir6n, Dumain, aM Longaville, 
Have sworn Ar three years' term to live with me, 
My fellow-scholar^ and to keep those statutes, 
That are recorded u this schedule here : 
Your oaths are past, and now subscribe your names ; 
That his own hand may strike his honour down, 
That violates the smallest branch herein : 
If you are arm'd to do, as sworn to do, 
Subscribe to your deep oath, and keep it too. 

Long, I am resolv'd : 'tis but a three vears' fast; 
The ramd shall banquet, though tho body pine : 
Fat paunches have lean pates ; and dainty bits 
Make rich the ribs, but oank'rout quite the wits. 

Dam. My loving lord, Dumain is mortified ; 
The grosser manner of those world's delights 
He throws upon the gross world's baser slaves: 
To love, to wealth, to pomp, I pine and die ; 
With all these living in philosophy. 

Biron. I can but say their protestation over, 
So much, dear liege, 1 have already sworn, 
That is. To live and study here three years. 
But there are other strict observances : 
As. not to see a woman in tliat term : 
Which, I hope well, is not enrolled tiiert : 



And, one day in a week to touch no food ; 
And but one meal on every day beride ; 
The which, I hope, is not enrolled there : 
And then to sleep but three hours io the niflit, 
And not to be seen to wink of all the dmj : 
( Wlwn I was wont to think no barm all mg^ 
And make a dark night too of half the day ;) 
Which, I hope well, is not enrolled them : 
O, these are oarren tasks, too hard to keif; 
Not to see ladies, study, fast, not aleep. 

King.Yoxir oath is pass'd to pass awarfron 

Biron. Let me say no, my liege, an ii joo ' 
I only swore, to study witn your grace, 
And stay here in your court for Uute yean' 

Long. You swore to that, Biron, ana to the 

Biron. By. yea and nay, sir, then I swo 
jest.— 
What is the end of study 7 let me know. 

Kis^, Whv, that to know, which else we sho 
not know. 

Biron. Things hid and barr'd, you mean, ft" 
common sense ; 

King. Ay, that is study's god-like reeomr 

Biron, Come on, then, I will swear to stody 
To know the thing I am forbid to know : 
As thus— To study where I well may dine. 

When I to feast expressly am forbid ; 
Or, study where to meet some mistress fine, 

when mistresses from common sense are hid '^ 
Or, having sworn too hard-a-keepinc oath. 
Study to break it, and not break n^ troth. 
If study's gain be thus, and this be so, 
Study knows that, which yet it doth not know ^ 
Swear me to this, and I will ne'er say, no. 

King. These be the stops that hinder study qui <^^ 
And train our intellects to vain dcJight. ^ 

Biron. Why, all delights are vain ; but th*- ^ 
most vain. 
Which, with pain purchas'd, doth inherit pain : 
As, pamfully to pore upon a bool^ 

To seek the like of truth ; while truth the whilf 
Doth falsely' blind the ey^ght of his look : 

Light, seeking light, doth light of light beguile : 
So, ere vou find where light in darkness lies. 
Tour light grows dark by losing of your eyes. 

(1) Dishonestly treacherouriy. 



•e; 



in 
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I llow to please the eje indeed, 

DflT it upoD a fidrer eye : 

:zliiig 80, that eye shall be his heed, 

ive him ught that was it blinded by. 

Hhe the heaven's glorious sMn, 

111 not be deep-search'd with saucy looks ; 

,Te continual plodders ever won, 

IM authority tirom others' books. 

rthly g^dfatners of heaven's lights, 

vn a name to every fixed star, 

nore profit of their shining nights, 

MMe that walk, and wot not wluit they are. 

b to know, is, to know nought but fame ; 

r godfather can give a name. 

How well he's read, to reason against 

leading! 

Proceeded well, to stop all gqpd pro- 



Eie w^ds the com, and still lets grow the 
reeding. 

The spring is near, when green geese 
ire a breeding, 
iow follows that 7 

Fit in his place and time. 
■ reason nothing. 

Something then in rhyme. 
Binm is like an envious sneaping* frost, 
bites the first-born infants or tte spring. 
WiSif say I am ; why should proud sum- 
ner boast. 

e the biros have iuiy cause to sing 7 
jJd I joy in an abortive birth 7 
naiy I no more desire a rose 
ll a mow in May's new-fangled shows ;* 
itmch thing, that in season grows. 

study now it is too late, 

r the house to unlock the little gato. 

Vdif sit you out : so home, Bir6n ; adieu ! 

No, my good lora ; I have sworn to stay 

rithjou: 

igfa I have for barbarism spoke more, 

IT tibat angel knowledge you can say, 

lent I'll keep what I have swore, 

de the penance of each three years' day. 

ht papier, let me read tlie same ; 

a mct*st decrees, PU write my name. 

How well this yielding rescues thee firom 

iHune! 

[Reads,]^ Item. That no woman sAott 
ome within a mile of my court. — 

llris been proclaim'd ? 

Four days ago. 
Let's see the penalty. 
-On pain of Using her tongue. — 

Whodevis'dthis7 
Auny, that did I. 
iweet lord, and why 7 
To fright them hence with that dread 
cnalty. 
k dangerous law against gentility. 

1 Item, If any man be teen to talk with 
within the term of three years, he shall 
e& puHic shame as the rest of the court 

lie, my liege, yourself must break ; 
sn you know, here comes in embassy 
leh king's daughter, with yourself to 
>peak,— / 

of grace, and c6mpleto majesty, — 
nreniacr-up of Aquitain 
drcrepit, sick, and bed-rid Aither: 



as 



f- 



(t) Games, sports. 
(4) Temptations. 



Therefore this article is made in vain, 
Or vainly comes the admired princess hither. 
King. What say you, lords 7 why, this was 

' quite forgot 
Bircn. So study evermore is overshot ; 
While it doth stooy to have what it would. 
It doth for|[et to do the thing it should : 
And whfn it hath the thing it hunteth most, 
'Tis won, as towns with fire ; so won, so lost. 
King. We must, of force, dispense with this 
decree; 
She must lie* here on mere necessity. 
Biron. Necessity will make us all forsworn 
Three thousand times within this three years' 
space: 
For every man with his affects is bom ; 

Not by might master'd, but by special grace . 
If I break faith, this word shall spesJc for me, 
I am forsworn on mere necessity. — 
So to the laws at large I write my name : 

[Suhseribes. 
And he that breaks them in the least degree, 
Stands in attainder of eternal shame : 

Suggestions^ are to others, as to me ; 
But, I oelieve. although I seem so loth, 
I am the last tnat will last keep his oath. 
But is there no quick* recreation granted : 
King, Av, that there is : our court, you know, 
is haunted 
With a refined traveller of Spain ; 
A man in all the world's new fashion planted. 
That hath a mint of phrases in his brain : 
One, whom the music of nis own vain tongue 

Doth ravish, like enchanting harmony ; 
A man of complements, whom nfi^ht and wrong 

Have chose as umpire of their mutiny : 
This child of fancy, that Armado hight,* 

For interim to our studies, shall relate. 
In higll-bom words, tlie worth of many a kiiiaht 

From tawny Spain, lost ui the world's deoate. 
How you delight, my lords, I know not, I ; 
But I protest, I love to hear him lie. 
And I will use him for my minstrel^. 

niron. Armado is a most illustrious wight, 
A man of fire-new words, fashion's own knight. 
Long. Costard the swain, and he, shall be our 
sport; 
And, so to stody, three years is but short. 

Enter Dull, with a letter, and Costard. 

DulL Which is the duke's own person 7 

Biron, This, fellow ; What wouM'st? 

Dull. I myself reprehend his own person, for I 
am his grace's tharborough :* but I would see his 
own person in flesh and blood. 

Biron. This is he. 

DhU, Signior Anne — Anne— commends you. — 
There's viflany abroad ; this letter will tell you 
more. 

Cost. Sir, the contempts thereof are as touching 
me. 

King. A letter from the magnificent Armado. 

Biron. How low soever the matter, I hope in 
God for hiffh words. 

Lon^. A nigh hope for a low having : God grant 
us patience! 

Biron. To hear ? or forbear hearing 7 

Long. To hear meekly^ sir, and to laugh mode- 
rately ; or to forbear both. 

Biron, Well, sir, be it as the style shall give us 
cause to climb in the merrineas. 

(5} Lively^ sprighUy. (6) Called. 

(7) i. (. thmi-borough, a peace-omeer. 



Cotl. The nutler ii 
JaauBMlU. ThE nui 

wiOitheDiuiner.' 



LOTB'S LABOim'B LOST, 
•ir, u coDceming noafik) I krtp i 



if it 1j, 1 wi 

iiring, lir ; all 



-u^i ■» ■ fiil 

n wilh her in the minar 

bouse, lining wilh her upon the rami, uid U' 
foliovinK her into the park : which, pul Ugel 
K, in manner end rnrm rollowiDi. Now, Or, 



UmMt>flkimSJ13iu,M^SZi 
to trial. Thinf, in tUeomfUnunti </ JntUimd 
' iarf-htrninr hut of dulu, 

DON ADHIANO DE ABHADU. 
Bhm. Thii ia not » well ai I looked fbr, but 
Uk belt that erer 1 beard. 

King. Aj, the beat Tor the wonL Bat, dnah, 
what MTTou to thii T 



King. \Vell,itwBi, 

Cat. ThkiwaaiwdunaaelaeiUier, ilriatawa^ 

ii'in;. Itb 10 varied too; tbr K wai praelalMA i 

Coii. ir it were, I den; ber rirgioKir ; I wi ^ 
lilien wilh ■ tnaid. 
King. Thii maid will not verre Tour bon, tk. 
Cint. Thii msid will lerre mj turn, air. 



And 



^'a...-- 

CmI. a. it .hall follow in mj correction; ««i u.m^V; .1™3EC~J'S** "^ "" ''~*^ '^ ** 
Irod defend Ihe right 1 

King. Will jou hev Ibia letter wilh attention? 

Dirm. Ai we would beu- an onirle. 

t'stl. Such ii the limplicitj of man to hevken 
aflfr the flcih. 

Kin*. IHeaJi.] Greet dtpi.fi, Ikr iCf/jWa'i vltt 

•oHk-i God, and bodifi foit, d; ^ pilron,— 

Coit. Notawordof CuaiHnl xl. 

Kine. So i( (.,- 

Cotl. It uuf be M ; but if he iiy it ig lo, he ii 
in lellini true, bul lo, u. 

Ktmt. Peace. 

Corf. — be to me, and ererT man that dare 
not fight !— 

King. Nowordi. 

Cott. ~ of other raen'i li rrri», 1 beseech 

King. So a iM, hiiitg-d imiA iMt-ct^ 
mittmluily, I did commtrid Ihr Uaek-4mmtiag 
hanuur to tin moil whetttann ^<'iviic if Of kaUt 
riling airi on^ot I wn o erullrJimn, hdeok my. 
.■•elf (0 Kulk. Thi Hnu wl.,,i ? .■Woiii tht nJ* 
haiir; tektnbtiaUniijit gra-i. 1-ird.j bril piet,md 
m'ji M down la (AaJ nouHi/ji.r'nl \rl\lch if eofltrf 
mpftr. BomMchtoTlktli„uv-i:n\. Xaaforth 
grami vkifk; wkitk, I inr"). I irMtd ttiwn 
ill ii ytliped Ihypark. Thiii J ')■ Ihr place tphtri 
aheri, I mean, / did enten/il'r ilial obacent ani 
moat prrpoattrmt rrmt, ifi'tf 'fr'iiptth from my 
tnov-vhiti pen Ihr ebnn-t'luiirr.t int, ttkicfi htrt 
Ikon cinccif, biholdttt, niTn-i,!^l, or itril; bat Ic 
Ike plue, K*(T(,— ft ilmderl, Fi..rM-T>ort*-(iu( and 
5) «it from tht lEHl eonur of thy curinui.knialtd 
gwrdm ! Ihtrt did I m Ifud lom-ipiritcd nem. 
that ttte mfnniMi of % wAik, 

Coil. Me. 

King, —tkatvnltlter'dtmall-knovlngaoul, 

^. Me. ^ 

King. — Ikol ikMliom «<»»/, 

Cul Still me. 

King. — wAlck, at I remanhtr. kight Cat- 
Itri, 

Celt. Ome! 

Kinx . — torled and (omortfil, caninn to thy 
fitMSihtd pnelaimtd tdlol rail conlincnl canon, 
ieitk—ailk,-~0 leitk—but wilh Ikis I juunon tt 
nt tehtretiiUh — 

ChI. With a wench. 

Kinr- — leilh a ehild cf our grandmiilhtr Evt, 
a/niule; or^fir thy mart jmrrl vnJmlanding, c 
tMMon. Him / (ai mj rvrr-nliimid Jtity pncti 
me m) kare itnt to tkti, to rrcrici tht mrid of 
pvtitkminl, by Ihy taut jrmcc'i oftUtr, Aniony 
fv.H. . —_ oy yj^ rtpiUt, carnagi, blaring. 



called, lOjUeA I 
(1) In the bet. 



Kith tht aJoTtiidd 
m A jouoE m.ir 



Ktng. And Don Armado ahan b« jma kaq 
Mj lord Biron wer. him deUter'd iftt. — 
iro we, lorda, to put fai pnetke OmX 
'hich each to other hath ao ^TGn gl r *wi 

lExnml King, LongiTille, mi D«_ 
m. I'll lay mj head to anj good mu^ hi 
. Iirw oaths and Uwi will prove an idlB aea 

Coil, 'l auffer for lbelnith,rir: fortmellit, 
B> tilu;ii with Jsimenetta, and Jaquenelta la 
ue Ell! ; and therefore, Weleome tlie aonr cup c=: 
prosperilTl Aflliction may one daj imnr anlM 
nd till thm, Sit Uiee down, aomwl [Frfi ^ 



Arm. B07, what aini li it, whoi 



IS^T 



llung, if HI imp. 

Motk. rlo, no ; lord, air, no. 

.4nn. How eanit thou part "■<"fM and metafi- 
choly, my tender JuTcnal ?• 

.Volk. BTal^miliirderoODatiationof the work 
ing, my toiish aenior. 

Jrm. l\'hy touih aenior 1 whr tough ■raiiM' T 

JUaUt. Wl^ tender juienal ? whyte^erjuTtiud? 

•/Irm. 1 apoliR il, tender juTenil, aa a coogniat 
epilhelon, appertaining to thj joimg daya, wlacli 

I nominate tender. 
. And I, tough lenlor, ai an appe iUu eal 
title to your old lime, which we may naae toogh. 
,Srm. Prellr, and apt. 

"lol*. HoW mean you, airT I prel^, and ay 
ingapll or I apt, and my aaying pretty T 
._Wn. Thou pretty becauae tiltk. 
Moth. LlMcpreltf,WaiiMlittIe:WbereA>icapt; 



.Arm. And therefore apt, _. , 

Moth. Speak yon thla in my praiae, EaaatcvT 
.flrm. Ir Ihy condign pniae. 
Moth. I will pialae an eel wHh Uw nne nra 
Jnn. MTiat T thai an eel U ' 
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rtmv 



bloai£ 



I. Hot 






Mtlk. He ■peikf Itie mere contnr;, 

on Dot him. > , 

Am. I ha.ie promlied to itudy three yean with 

MM. Yau miT do it in u bwir, lir. 

^rm. Imposgible. 

MM. How muijiM<mttiamtaai 

Jm. ] un ill at reckoDuiB:, it Guetb ihc spirit of 

mm\ 

Aw. I 

i a complete oui. 
Math. Then, I un lure you know betw much tht 

Am. It dolh amouDt lo one more than two. 
MM. Which tbe but nigar do cdl, three. 

MM. Vrbj. lir, ia thit nieh > piece of itudf 7 
Mm ben i* tine itudied, ere joinl tbricn nirik : 
at bow eu7 it ii to put jean to the ivortt Ihrc?, 
uA ^tudjf three jean m two wordftf ^^ doucijig- 
ten will (ell jou. 
■bai. A BHMt flne figure! 
JIM. To pniie you a cypher. {.iiidt. 

Am. I will hereupon coiueH, I un in Invi: : and, 
" it ii baae lor ■ •oldtor to lore, to Km I in love 
*itk a baae weoch. If drawing mj (wurd n^siiiil 
IsbaiBOur of aflcction would deliier n^i! rrom the 
^rolMle thought of it, I would lake desin: pri- 
■Mr, and rtniom him to mj French caurlier I'or 

M« duifaud courteiy. I Uiink acorn to sigh ; 
»<hnihfc I ibouM out-*wetr Cupid. C-oinrurt tat, 
•t: What freil men baia been in lore 7 

Jbtk Hennle^ ma^er. 

Am. Hoil eweet Uerculeil — More nnlti 

Mtti be raea of good repute and cBrriap' . 

Mwlk, Samaon, mtater; hewaaamh.n ■:( 
image, ^rett ciirnage; for he carried ili'- i 
ptaa onluaback, tike a porter: and heii:ii in 

Av. well-knit Samaon ! itroog-Jointed 
■■1 I do excel thee' 



Math. If abe be made ofwhlla hkI Rd, 
Her faulta will ue'er be luiown : 

-'-'- '- ibred, 



u br fiulli 

-. ,_e-whiW aho ._. 

Then, if ihe Ibar, or be to bUme, 
B J thii jou ihall not know ; 



— igcbi 

And feanOT pale-while ahown : 



For .lill her el , ._ __, 

Which natife ahe doth owe.* 
logerooa riiTDe, matter, igaiut tbe reaaon of 
white and red. 

Jrm. Is there not a ballad, boy, of tbe Kinir and 
IbeBfBgar? 

~ ' tlh. The world wai TC17 guiltj of such a bal- 

onic ihree agea linee : but, ( lUiA. now 'tia 

a hr found i or. If it were, it would iteilher 

fur t)ie wrilinb nor Ihe tune. 

... ni. I will hale Ihe aubject newly writ o'er, 

Lhat I mayeiample my difrcadon' byaome migUT 

precedent. Boy, 1 dolore that cODiitrTgirlTwt 1 

look in th£ park wilh the rational hindCoataid ; 



. that'* piat marrel, loring a light 

Jlrn. I say, ring. 



in. Sing, boy; my apirita irrDw heary m 
olh. Awl th.-**- ■^--' —-'' '—=-- - 

Math. Fortiear lUl lUa company be put 
£nitrDuU,Coitard,aiirfJaquenetta. 

Dull. Sir, the duke'a pleaaun ia, that you keep 
DStord sufe ; and you muat let him take no delight, 
»r nojjcnBDce ; hut a* muat faat three days b-woA : 
or Ihi9 dam.'cl, t muat keep her at Ihe park ; she 

flUoKiid for Ihe day-woman.* Fare jou welL 

■irm. t do betray myaelf with blualung.—Mild. 



Jaij, Man. 



ill riiit Ibee at the lodge 

iyouanS 



ktaeinearninggalea. lam in 
n Eluuod'a lore, my dear Moth 






*«. or what complexion T 
A(L Of all Ihe four, or tbe three, or Ihe Iv 
'^of Ihe four. 

A*. Tell me precisely of what complexion. 

Jkt. or the aea-WBler creen, air. 

«. k that one of the four eomplexlona ? 

JU. Aa I hcTB read, air ; and tbe beat of tk 

^ Qnen.lndecd, ia the colour of loTcri; ' 



firterwiL 
MA. Itvaaao,iir; for ihe had a green wiL 
Aw. Urlotelamoalimmaculatewnileandred. 
■bL Hoat maculate thougfata, maater, >xt 
saAed under aoch coloura. 
Jrm. Ddne, ddlne, well-edueated inranl. 
■KlU. My Iktber'a wit, and my motber'a longue, 

Am. S«eMlnn«aliDn oT a chUd ; moit prellr, 
MlpathetSealt 

(1) The name of a eata once enmnl. 

tn Of wMdi itie la pataraMr poweaaed. , 



J.ui. Ho I heard yon aay. 
.Irm. Andaolarewcll. 
Jan. Fair weather alter you I 

Diill, Come, Jaquenetta, away. 

[Extunt Dull and Jaquenetta, 
.jrm. Villain, thou ahalt faat for thy oflencea, 
re Ihou bi; patdoned. 
Coil. Wdl, sir, I hope, when I do it, I shall do 
: on a full stomach. 
.Srm. TIlou riialtbe heaiily punished. 
Coil, lam more bound loyou,lhui your fellows, 
for llwj are but lightly rewarded, 
.4nn. I'ake away tfua Tillainj ahul him up. 
Math. Come, you transgreaauigalaTe ; anay. 
Coil. Lei me not be pent up, air; I will utL, 

Moth. No, sir; thai were fast and loose : thou 
iflll to prison. 

Coil. Well, If e»er I do aee Ihe merry dayi of 
rrsQlution that I ban aeen, aome shall aee— 
Moth. Whal ahall some aee 1 
Colt. IViiy,nolhing,maaterHath,butwbatthey 
look upon. II U not for priaonen to be too nlant 
In thrir wnrds: and, therefore, I will aay nothing: 
1 (hank God, 1 bare ai little patience aa tnotlKr 
ma ; and, tiierefbre, I can be quiet. 

(Ernml Moth md Coatard. 
•Irm. I do aSeet* tbe my ground, which iabaae. 



(S) Transi^eirion. (4) Dalry-w 



. (DLora. 



L0TV8 UBOUVS LOBT. 



wfaare bar iboa, which li bSMr, nidcd bj ber Ibot 
which u buot, doth lirsd. f thai] be roriKDn 
(wbiebiit gmtirjunwTii firrulsehooil,) iTI lore: 
■ltd bow cm Uul be triM l<;ii., which w liUelj ■I' 
Icmpled? LaTeli&runi1:ir ; ta>e u ■ devil i fill 
ii DO ctU angel but lor. . V'^t SunKia wei 
tempted: and he hid Ui iTrrlltnl atienglh ; j 
wu Solauion w (educed ; and he had a Tcrj gOvu 
wft. Cuptd't batUAdt' it loo haid fbr HereulFi' 
etsb, UM thcrefbre too OiuchoddirDr > Spaniard'* 
npier. The Ant end WEOnd caiue will nal Mm 
nj turn ; the pmado bt reaped^ not, the ductli 
b» mnrdi not: Ui dl*nace ii to be railed boy : 
bnt Sm (lorr i*, to niMue men. Adieu, ralour i 
nut, rapier ! be ilill, dnim ! fof jout mansgei ii 
in lore j rea, he loretlt. Auiil ae, lome eilem- 
fan\ god or rhjiBr, Ibr, I am aura, 1 ttiall turn aon- 
nattear. Dente wtt ; write pea ) Ibr I am for whole 
fnlumM In (bUo. |£nl. 



between lord Pericort am 

OrJafi)uei> Palconfaridgei 
in Nutmaiidr *■" ' ''>" I-angarille: 
.Tereign paita be I* eatee 



Dljiine bf' tuniei him ul, tliat he would wcB. 
lie oiilv piiil ofhii (air virlue'a gloaa, 
r<iriLiVv ,^oaa wiUit«in wilhtnj aoil,) 
n "Ii l?|i i^itmatch'd with too blunt a wtD: 
'brill I '..'■- )ulh power to eut, whoM will Mill 

shimlil II iM 'pare that come within liii paws. 
JV>n. ^ijjDe merry mocldng lord, iKiike: hitn' 
^or. TliRJ MJ M moel, that moat lai* tiMWn 

Prin. Such' ihott-liT>d wtt» do wilhei « On 

WlioBteTh«ri*J 



ACT n. 

8CKVC /.^fcoUn- pari of Ibi 
UmoniJoiiial arUfdncr. t 
j/' France, RoMline, Mniis, Katharine, Boyel, 
Corda, anJ aUur Mtndanli. 
Bc^tt, Now, madun, aummoii up jour deircf 

Cooaider whotheUngJoui fstlier wiida ; 
To whom beieodij aod nbat'iliia embaaaj: 
roaneir, held preeuai in the world'a eileem , 
To parley wllb Iba aola inberilor 
or all perftctioni that a aan ma; owe, 
HalebleM Nanrre : the plea of no Ich weight 
lian Aquitain : a down- Tor a queen. 
B« now aa pnxUgal oT all dear iraee, 
' A* nature wai in maldog grace* dear. 
When ahe did itarre Itn general worid beaide. 
And prD^allj gate than all to joo. 
Prm. Good lord Boifct, my beauty, though but 

ffceda not the painted flourish of jour praise; 
Beauty i» bou(rhtbyjudfinpoi of the eye, 
Notutler'il bybaae aale iilrhiinmen'i longuei: 
lam leM proud lo hear; ii ii II my worth. 
Than you m--"- "■"■' — ' ' -.-j -■ - 



<md Boyet, 



In apending your wit ii 
ButnowlotaikthcU 

Dc*hnoi9eabroad,t?a>ar'. hifh madea . ., 
Till painful irtudy shall oil -IV ..nr three yeara. 
No woman may appniacli M-i .ilent court: 
Therefore to ui aeemeth ii ,i jipedful courae. 
Before we enter hia forbiditcn galea. 
To know his pleasure ; and in Ihatbohalf, 
Bold of your worthineaa, »c single Jou 
A* our beit-TnoTins fair aollcilor: 
Tell him, the daughter of the kine of France, 
On serious business, craving quicli despatch, 
ImpArtunes personal conrerenuc with his grace. 
Haate, sitnify so moch; while we attend, 
Like humble-nsai'd aoiiara, his high will 

Boyel. Proud o[ employment, willingly I go- 
(Ei 

Mn. All pride iawHling pride, and youn is so. 
Who are the lotaries, my loving lords. 
Thai are row-IUIows with this nrluoua duke T 

I LanL Lunganlle ia one. 

a marriage feait. 



JVv. I know him, madam I 
<11 AiKt»4»ih<Kl al luitls with. 



«)B 



thabeaulMM h* 



or=iitii.;[ 

Mosi 1">'V 

For h.- tin! . . . 

' nd iliape U> win grace Ihough he hi 

FSH' him at the duke AleiKao'* ones ; 

nd mucli too lUlle of that good I (aw, 
my report, la his great worthineaa. 

Hoi. Another oT these Mndenl* at I^Ib 

/as there ifilh him: if 1 haTS beard a tiUI 
Biron they call him : but a menier bmBi 
Within the limit oT baeomBf mbik, 
■pent aa houi^ talk wltbal : 

ForeicrT ol 

Whicli liii (i _ . 

Delirer'" in aucb apt and Eiwiooi war4S| 

Thai Kfi'd nars play truant at faii tale*, 

i<;'T hearings are quite rKfUtM , 



my ladies! are tbejallm 

- own hath gamlahed 

es Boyet. 



Bt-mltr Boyet. 

Pm. Now, what (itaiHaBBl 

Bmil. Nanna had notice of your tUrapi 

And he. and his CMnpetilora' lo oath, 

Were all sddrcss'd* to meet you, gentle lad 

" ' -" Harn, thus much I haTC 

to lodge yon in the Bald 

Inter King, LongiTille, Dnmain, Biron, ■ 

Kin;. Fair princcM, welcoma to the csart ft J 

Prin. Fair, I gin you back again } and, «1- ' 
omel hare not yet: the roof of Ihis coart is IM 
igh to be yours ; and welcome to the wild l(kt> 

King, Von shall be welcome, msdtWi to tiS 



King. Hnrai*,dearUtIr;IhaTesii 

Frin. Ourladyhelpm/Iordlhe'llbelonM^' 

KiKg. Kollbrthewori^lairmadamtliyiijwii^^ 



LOVE S LABOUR'S LOST. 



les 



Why, win diaH break it ; will, and nothing 

else. 

Your ladjship is i^orant what it is. 

Vera my ford so. hu ignorance were wise. 

low his Knowleage muat prove ignorance. 

}ur ^ce hath sworn oht house-keeping : 

Ijr am to keep that oath, my lord, 

JO break it : 

on me, I am too sudden-bold ; 

a teacher ill beseemeth me, 

b to read the purpose of my coming, 

bnly resolre me in my suit 

[Qivet a puptr, 
MadauL I will, if suddenly 1 may. 
You will the sooner, that i were away ; 
J prove peiiuPd, if you make me stay. 

Did not 1 dance with you in Brabant 
Mee? 

Hd not I dance with you in Brabant once ? 
I know, you did. 

How needleas waa it then 
le question ! 

Tou must not be so ^uick. 
ria long of jnou that spur me with such 
raestions. 

Tour wit's too hot, it speeds too last, 
twiUtire. 

fot til) it leaves the rider in the mire. 
What time o' day 7 
tie hour that fools should ask. 
Now fair befall your mask ! 
■irlUl the face it covers ! 
Aid send you many lovers ! 
men, so you be none. 
Nav, then will I be gone. 
Maoam, rour father here doth intimate, 
lent of a nundred thousand crowns ; 
tthe one half of an entire sum, 
I by my lather in his wars, 
that he, or we (as neither have,) 
that sum ; yet there remains unpakl 
d thousand more ; in surety of the which, 
of Aquitain is bound to us, 
not valued to the money's worth, 
e king Tour father will restore 
me half which is unsatisfied, 
^ im our ri^ht in Ac^uitain, 
Ikir iriendship with his majesty, 
tt seems, he little purposeth, 
M doth demand to have repaid 
1 thousand crowns ; and not demands, 
wtof a hundred thousand crowns, 
ito title live in Aquitain ; 
» much rather had depart* withal, 
the money by our father lent, , 

Itain so gelded as it is. 
eess, were not his requests so far 
ion's yielding, your fair self should make 
(. 'gainst some reason, in my breast, 
ell satisfied to France again. 
on do the kin^ my father too much wrong, 
ig the reputation of your name, 
seming to confess receipt 
Uch hath so faithfully been paid. 
[ do protest, I never heard of it ; 
Ni prove it, I'll repay it back, 
ip Aquitain. 

We arrest your word : 
v ean produce acquittances, 
i sum, from special officers 
is his father. 

Satisfy mc so. 

Vheraai. (t)Part (S)A7a tm. 



Boyel, So please your grace, the packet is not 
come. 
Where that and other specialities are bound, 
To-morrow you shall have a siuht of them. 

King, It snail suffice me : at which interview 
All liberal reason I will yield unto. 
Meantime, receiie such welcome at my handt 
As honour, without breach of honour, may 
Make tender of to thy true worthiness : 
You may not come, iair princess, in my gates ; 
But here without you shall be so receiv'ar 
As you shall deem yourself lod^'d in my neart. 
Though so denied (air harbour m my house. 
Your own good thoughts excuse me, and farewell ; 
To-morrow shall we visit you again. 

Prin. Sweet health and (air deaires consort your 
grace! 

King, Thy own wish wbh I thee in every ^ace ! 

JExamt King and his TVelfi. 
I commend you to my own 

hearth' 
Rot. 'Pray you, do my commendations ; I would 
be glad to see iL 
BUron, I would, you heard it groan 7 
Rot. Is the fool nek 7 
Biron, Sick at heart. 
Rot. Akck, let it blood. 
Biron. Would that do it good 7 
Rot. My physic says, 1.' 
IKron. Will you pnck't with TOUT eye 7 
Rot. VojuynL* with my knife. 
Biron. Now, God save thy life ! 
Rot. And yours from loner living ! 
Biron. 1 cannot stay thamiBgiving. [Aeltrtn^. 
Dwn. Sir. I pray you, a word : Whiat lady is 

that same f 
Boyet. The heir of Alen^on, Rosaline her name. 
Dion. A gallant lady ! Monsieur, fare you well. 

[Exit. 
Long. I beseech you a word ; What is she in 

thewhite7 
Boyet, A woman sometimes, an you saw her in 

theUffht 
Long*. PercEance, light in the light : I desire her 

name. 
Boyet. She hath but one for herself; to desire 

that, were a shame. 
Long. Pray you. sir, whose daughter 7 
Boyet. Her motner's, I have hewtl. 
Long, God's blessing on your beard ! 
Bo^et. Good sir. be not offended : 
She IS an heir of Falconbridge. 

Long, Nay, my choler is ended. 
She is a most sweet lady. 
Baytt. Not unlike, sir ; that may be. 

VExit Lon^. 
JBtrofi. What's her name, in the cap / 
Boyet, Katharine, by good hap. 
Biron, Is she wedded, or no 7 
Btfifet, To her will, sir, or so. 
Btron. You are welcome^ sir ; adieu ! 
Boyet. Farewell to me, sir, and welcome to you. 

iExit Biron.-^Ladiet untnatk, 
I iron, the merry mad-cap lord ; 
Not a word with him but a jest. 
Boyet. And every jest but a word. 

Prtn. It was well done of you to take him at his 

word. 
Boyet, I was as willing to grapple, as he was to 

board. 
Mar. Two hot sheeps, marry t 
Boyel. And wherefbrenotsUpsf 

(4) A French partkle of negation 
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No sheep, sweet lamb, unless we feed on your lips. 

Mar. You sheep, and I pasture ; Shall that finish 
the jest? 

B^yet So jou grant pasture for me. 

{Offtring to kiti her, 

Mmr, Not so, gentle beast ; 

Mr Upt are no common, thourh seyeral' they be. 

nojti. Belonging to whom f 

Jtfor. To mr fortunes and me. 

/Vfai. Good wits will be jangling : but, gentles, 
agree: 
The ciTil war of wits were much better used 
On Nararre and his book-men ; for here 'tis abused. 

Bpyel. If my obsenration (which Tery seldom 
lies,^ 
By the heart's still rhetoric, disclosed with eyes, 
Deceire me not now, Navarre is infected. 

Pfin, With what ? 

BoiftU With that which we lorers entitle, affected. 

Prtn, Your reason? 

Bpyef. Why, all his behanours did make their 
retire 
To the court of his eye, peeping thorough desire : 
His heart, like an agate, with your print imprmsed. 
Proud with his form, in nb eye pride expressed. 
His tongue, all impatient to speak and not see. 
Did stumble with baste in his eve-sight to be ; 
All senses to that sense did maxe their repair. 
To feel only looking on fairest of fkir : 
Methought, all his senses were lock'd in his eye. 
As jewels in crystal for some prince to buy : 
Who, tendering their own worth, from where they 

were glass'd. 
Did point you to buy them, along as you pass'd. 
His ikce's own mar^nt dia quote such amazes. 
That all eyes saw his eyes enchanted with gazes : 
I'll gire you Aquitain, and all that is his. 
An you give him for my sake but one loving kiss. 

rrbu Come,toourpaTilion: Boyetisdis^'d — 

Birtftt. But to speak that in words, which Ids 
eye hath disclos'd : 
1 only have made a mouth of his eye. 
By addinflr a tongue which I know will not lie. 

Riu. Thou art an old love-monger, and speak'st 
skilfully. 

Mwr, He is Cupid's grandfather, and learns 
news of him. 

Roi. Then was Venus like her mother ; for her 
father is but grim. 

Botftt. Do you hear, my mad wenches ? 

JVor. No. 

Bwftt, What then, do you see 7 

Ro9. Ay, our way to be ffone. 

Boyel. You are too hard for me. 

[Extunt, 



ACT m. 

SCEKE L—,Snotker part of the game. Enter 
Armado and Moth. 

Arm. Warble, child ; make passionate my sense 
of hearing. 

Moth. CoTicolinel [Singing, 

Arm, Sweet air ! — Go, tenderness of years ; take 
this key, pive enlargement to the swain, bring him 
festinately' hither ; I must employ him in a letter 
to ray love. 

Moth, Master, will you win your love with a 
French brawl P 

(1 ) A nu'^blc, several signified unenclosed lands. 
h) Has< r* (S) A kind of dance. 




Arm, How means't thou? brawling in Frencfa 7 

Moth, No, my complete master: but to jif ofl 
a tune at the tongue's end, canar>-* to it with your 
feet, humour it wilh turning up your eyelids ; aisi 
a note, and sing a note ; sometime through tfie 
throat, as if you swallowed love with singing love ; 
sometime through the nose, as if you snuffed if 
love bv smelling love; with your bat pentboiue- 
like, o'er the shop of your eyes ; with your anai 
crossed on your thin belly-doublet, Iflce a rabbit on 
a spit ; or your hands in your pocket, like a bib 
afler the old painting ; and keep not too kng h 
one tune, but a snip and away : These are coni- 
plements, these are humours ; these betray niee 
wenches — that would be betrayed without these: 
and make them men of note (do you note, men?) 
that are most aficcted to these. 

Arm, How hast thou purehased this eiperioiee) 

Moth, By my penny M observation. 

Arm, But O,— but 0,— 

Moth, —the nobby-horse is foraot. 

Arm, Callest thou my love^ hobby-horw 7 

Moth, No, master ; the hobDy-hone is but a eol't: 
and your love, perhaps, a haclmey. But have 
forgot your love ? 

^rm. Almost I had. 

Moth. Negligent student ! learn her by 

Arm. By bevt, and in heart, boy. 

Moth. And out of heart, master : aD thoM 
I will prove. 

Arm. What wilt thou prove 7 

Moth, A man, if I live : and thii, by, in, 
without, upon the instant : By heart you Jove 
because vour heart cannot come by lier ; fai ' 
you love her, because your heart is m kfe wit] 
and out of heart you love her, being out of 
that you cannot ei^joy her. 

Arm. I am all these three. 

Moth. And three times as much more, and 
nothing at all ! 

Arm. Fetch hither the iwain ; he miut cany 
a letter. 

Moth, A message well sympatfaiied ; 
be ambassador for an ass ! 

Arm. Ha, ha ! what sayest thoa 7 

Moth. Marry, sir, you must send the aas 
the horse, for be is very slow-gatted : Bnt I 

Arm, The way is but short ; away. 

Moth, As swift as lead, sir. 

Arm. Thy meaning, pretty ingenioiis? 
Is not lead a metal heavy, dull, and slow? 

Moth. Jtftntm^, honest master ; or 
ter, no. 

Arm, I say, lead is slow. 

Moth, You are too swift,* sir, to ny to; 

Is that lead slow which is fir'd fVom a gun 7 

Arm. Sweet smoke of rhetoric ! 
He reputes me a cannon ; cjid the bullet, that's 

he: — 
I shoot thee at the swain. 

Moth, Thump then, and I flee. 

(Man, 

Arm, A most acute juvenal ; voluble and free 
of grace! 
B V thy favour, sweet welkin, I must sish in thy ftce* 
Most rude raelancbolv, valour gives uee plaee. * 
My hcrnld is retum'cf. 

/?«-enler Moth and Costard. 

Moth, A wonder, master; here's a Costard 
brok*;n in a shin. 

(4) Cans' was the name of a sprisrhtly dance. 
(5 Quick, ready. (6) A head. 
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[Maligna, aami: ,M\t: come,— Uivlrancf ; and, in lien ihereof, impose on thee nothing 
»^,->— bogin. '{butlhis; BGarlhts i-ignificint to thccounIr7-ni*M 

I ^ma. no riddle, no Ttntw; no MlvrJuqucnellii: there is remunentjon ; [Giving liin 

ar: 0, air, plantain, a pUSi (ilanUiii |irionty.[ Tor tlie besl ward of mine honoui, b, rc- 
to Ctneiiy no aalre, air, but a nlui^tain ! I warding mj dependenli. Moth, rollow. [Exit. 

-^"- ■*■ ' ' ■—- '■^ - ■^-' JUolA. Like the aoquel, I.— Signior Costaid, 

Coll. M) aweel ounce of man'a Boh! mjinconj* 

Jen !— [Exit Moth. 

Now will I look Id hi* remiiDeration. Remunere- 

' O, ihsl'B tho Uatin word for three (krlhingi .- 

rarlhingi — remtinoration. — WIuU'm tlit prict 

of thit inkit 7 a penny . — Mi, Pit giti ycu art- j. 



ID I moDii, no naive, air. Out a pli 

rirtue, tfiou enfonert liugKterj Ihj- 
ht, mj spleen ; the hesTing or my liuipl 
M to ridiculous amilintc: 0, pardon mr, I 
Doth the Inconaidenilc take aalie fori 
d the word, Tniay, for a ealie T 
>o the wiae think them olherT la not 
dieT 
a, page; it ii an epiio|;ua or dUcoune 

Bake plain 
nvB preeedenee that hath toTore been 
tn. 

q^it: 

i, the ape, and the humble-bee, 
rtiU at odila, being but three. 
a mora] : Mow the Pcntcg, 

will add the rni»ir.- Sir the moral 

to lbs, the ape, and the humble-bEe, 

rtll at odd*, being but three : 

tnlfl tlw gOMe came out of door, 

ajU the adds by adding four. 

I Mgtn jour moral, aM <to rou foKuii 

KiM ape, and the humble-bee, 
nl at odd*, baag but three : 
ntD the gooie caote out of door, 
C Ibe oddi by adding (bur. 



in ttie gooH ; 

bo* bath aold him a bargain, a gooae, 
■idat:— 
DTWorth ii good, an your goose be 

[ain well, ii a* cunning aa fiat and 



f tajlng that a Cotlord n 



MUwi 



lunlain; Thus cuni 
, the goo*e that joi 



bM bait no feeling of it. Moth ; I will 

, ivnnmaout, thatwoi tafblrwilhio, 
ha tbreahold, and broke my ihin. 
h will tdk no more of thi* nutter, 
n tbere be no more matter in the thin. 
imh Coetard, I wilt enfranchiae thee. 
, man? me to one France*; — 1 sme 
•y, aome Eoose, in Ihia. 
T BT aweel »oul, . 
naedoming thy p 
drained, captiiate 



old French term for concluding n 
red either to convey Ibe moral, rir I 
mem to aome peraon. 
Dcligbliiil. (3}Rcwaril. 



iimeralion ; Hhr, it cairiea it. 

hy, iliaa fairer nanw than French crown. I will 
ever buf andaell out of thi* word. 



Binm. O, my good knaTO Coatard I exceedingly 

- iryou,»ir 
buy Tor a 



% .___ 

Coil. Marri', sir, half-penny farthing. 

Binn. 0, why then, thrie-farthinga-ivorlh of ailk. 

Coil. I (hank yourworihip: God be with you! 

Binm. O, alay, ^t.-ive ; 1 must employ (hee ; 
As thou wilt win my Ikvour, goodmyknate, 
Ho one thing for me that I ahall entrcaL 

Coal, When would you hare it done, air 7 

Biron. O, thia efiemoon. 

C«(, Well I will do it, au-; Fare you well. 

Biron, 0,ihou kiioweal not whal it ia. 

Coil. I thall know, air, when I hare done it 

fiiroit. Why, villain, thou must know firat. 

Cost. T will come to your wonhip to-morrow 

fiiron. It moat be done thi* allenioon. Hark, 

are, it ia but thia;— 
The princeu cornea to hunt here in the park, 
1 —1 — < — ■— ~ there it a RDtle lady j 

ipcak aweetly, then tliey name her 

oimKL There'* thy guerdon ;*ro. 
[Gael kirn mmeg. 
Cott. Guenlon,— O Bweet mierdon I bellerthan 
muneruiion; eleicn-penee Ibrlhing belter ; Host 
rcet guerdon ■ — 1 will do it, air, in print' — Guer- 
m-remuneralion. [£rif. 

Birm. 0<— And I, foraooth, in lore I I, thai 
ive been love's whip; 
very beadle to a hiunouroua sigh : 
critic; nay, anicht'Watch conatablci 
. - domineerli^ pe^nl o'er the boy, 
Than whom no mortal so ma)n<lficenl ! 
lied,' whining, pu'" ' 

-junior, giajil-dwa. ., , . _ , 

Regent orioTe-rhiniea, lord of folded am*. 
The aninnteil sovereign ofaichi and groani, 
Lie^ of all loiterer! and malcontenta. 
Dread prince of pluckeli,* king of codpiece*, 
Sole imperalor, and great general 
Ortratlmg]iBntors,'— Omj' little heart! — 
And I to be a corporal ofhii Aeld, 
And wear hin colours like a tamblar"* hoop ! 
Whnt Mil love ! I sue 1 I aech a wile t 
' woman, that is lille a Gei man clock, 

(4) With the utmost exactness. 
5) Hnodod, vcilr-d. (8) Pettieoila. 
(71 The olGcera of the spintual court* who at 
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And DCTCr going u^ht, b^g ■ w&teh, 

Bui beinz mlcFi'd that it may riiU go nirfat I 

N»f, to Be pequi'd, whkh Is wont oftD t 

And, among tHree, b lore the *arrt oT til; 

A wMteljr wanton irith ■ fdret brov. 

With tiTO pilch ball) stuck in her ftee tar eja ; 

At, and, bf hnten, one thai will do the deed. 

Though ArguB were her eunuch and her guard : 

And Ito aigh Tw her I to watch far her ■ 

Toprarlbrbeil Goto; Hiaaplacua 

That Cupid will impo« tbr mj nealect 

or Ilia aunighly dmdAil little mighL 

Well, I wiirioTe, write, iIeK prmj, tot, and pMi 

Some men mual Iotc mr tadT, and aome Joan. 

[BrfL 



?njjwt,ihUkm 
bHow, bj tkt iHt 



:ix^ 



ACT IV. 

SCBJTE l.^JInttktT part of tU taiu 
the Princeu, Roialine, Miru, Kathaiii 

Prin. Waa that the king, that apurr'd 

AEaiiut the iteep uprinnt of the hill 7 
Ihiytt. I know not ; but, I think, it wa) 
Pnn. Whoe'er he waa, he ihon'd a momitinK 

Well, larda, to-daj We ihall hate our deipalchi 
On Saturday we will return Uj France. — 
Tlien, roreater, my Triend, wliere ia the buah, 



Prin. Hera eonu 
realth. 

ComL God dic-Ton^n' all I : 
MhndladjI 

Priit. Thou ahalt know her, 
that ham no beada. 

Coil. Which iaihenaaleatladr, the UftealT 

Prin. The Ihickeil, and the talleal. 

Coat The thkiceM, and the taUeit I it !■ H> i batk 

An your waiit. miitreaa, were aa 
'^ne of theae maida' girdlea Ibr Joar waist 
befiL 
A Dot Tou the chief womanl r«i an the IbUsd 

PHn. What's your will, lirT whales jon wll I 
Cotl. Ihai'ealelter(himmonBieurBinB,tB« 

lady Rosaline. 
Prin. O dij letter, Ihf letter ) ba'a a good ftM 

Stand aside, good bearer. — Bojet, fou can Caiw ; 
Breali up llua capon.* 
Bmil. I aubotiadtosaft*.— 

hia letter ia mistook, it imparteth dmk ben; 
ia writ to Jaquenetta. 

Prin. Wewillmdlt,ls<BW: 

reak the neck of the wax, and everj t,ne pre *■ 
itsyd. IReads.] By AsMtn, bol (Ami trt/er. 



That He must stand and play the murderer in? phelua id rye unm 1 
For. Here by, upon the edge ofyDndereopFdceilietrrBT Zenelo^hon j 

A stand, u'hcre you mav make the HiLrcst ahoot. rightbt lay, Teni, Tidl, 

Prin. I thank mj beiulT, I am fair that ihoot, ■'■-—■' — "> ' 

nd thereupon Ihou speak it, the fiireit ihoot 



r, lieaul^flil Uum htmUteuti . ... 

■.if. hiMt eiuniiitaeraliaii on thf hmi/alta^ 
a md most illitlrtilc' king Cg- 



For. fi. , 

Prin. What, nhal T Gtat praise me, and again 
say, no? 
O ahorUliv'd pride ! NotrairT alackforwot 
Fm: Vea, madam, fair. 

Prin. Nay, oeter paint me now ; 

Where fair ia not, praise cannot mend Ihe brow. 
Here, good my glaai, lake this for lelline true ; 

[Cinnjr jbrin money. 



.. . _.._ .- .. ,._ iha Bii" 

riffUiy loif, Tpiu, lidi, »ici ; wMlA (u nnalomi!' " 
Ihi ndgar (0 true mi etievn okl^-nr .') liiklEci. 
t — _j nt." is cawa, «««i;^> 

Wh^ Hd he emu? 

Ihe btg^;~Who't!imS^^' 
' amdutKn U tieterfi Oa •*"' 



lords is r 



Tair praise.- 
loWl. 



rnn. ace, see, my oeauiy wni oe a 
O heresy in fair, fit for Iheae days < 
A Riling hind, though foul, shsll hiTi 
But come, the bow:— Now mercy El 
A ihootinff well ii then iccounled ill. 
Thus will! ia»e my credit in the ihoot : 
Not wouiidinff pity would not let me dot ( 
irwoundine, ihen lE wis to show mr skill. 
Thai more for praise, thin purpose,' meant U kill. 

Glory growl guilty of det«(ed crimes; 
When, Tor fame'i sake, ft>r praise, an outward part. 
We bend to that the working of the heart : 
As I, for praise alone, now seek to apill 
The poor deer's blood, that my heart meani 
Boyel. Do uol cunt wiTci hold that ae 
-eigiil^ 

tr their lords 7 

iVin. Only Ibr praise : and praiie we may aflbrd 
To any lady that subdnea a lord. 

lA *i*»> TOU nv... ...w.-. 

ii) lllusti 



Wkf dU is - 
ktT U lit hift'i 
What law ht} the teggar; Wk» m 
tht beggar: The conelatKii U tietann «■■■;— 
riJt ? Iheking-M .- UutmlweitairUhtii OaB** 
aide 7 the btggar'j ; Thi eatattnpkt U ■ Mf"" ' I 
On whiue aide 7 the ttaf's— no, m Mt fa iM '' 
entinbolh. I amtht kvig; Mnlandf^f^ 
nrriton : thou Ihe beggar ; fir to wlhutieA f*^ 
inherit, iawtinea: ShM I commaid tlm lof} I o^', 
' £AaU / m/orcr % loir ? / csuU .- SMJ/Ortr^^ 
tha late } I teill. What ihalt Ihou udkann /^ 
rati? robe,! For litllei. Itliei: F>r lh^,'%^„ 
Thia, expecting Ihw rtptf, I pr^fmu n V * iC^ 
fool, nqt eyti on lay piclurs, and m|r Mvl ta Irv 
every part. -» 

nine, in lie rfnmal deajcw ofWai"^^ 
Don Adrlano da ArBafe. 
Thui doat tliou heiT (he Nemean lion roar 
'Gainstthee, thou limb, that Mandestaabla are' . 
iubmlssire fill his princely l^t belbre, 

And he n-om forage will incline ta play : 
But if Ihou sti-ite, poor soul, what art thou ttea t 
Food for his rage, repaiture (Sir his den. -, 

iVm. What plume offealhera to he, Uiattadlcd * 
IhislelUr? 
WhalTane) whitweatheraockl didyMmarhesi * 
beUer? 
Beget. I am much decuTed, btit I rcMcabei 

the style. 
Prin. Else your nwmory ia bad, goin^ il% v 



ScmiJL 
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Ba§et, Th.* Annado ii a Sptuiard, that, keeps 
here ill court ; 
A phantasm, a Monarcho, and one that makes sport 
To the prince, and his book-mates. 

PHn, Thou, feUow, a Trord : 

Who gave thee this letter 7 
OmI. I told you; my lord. 

Frm, To whom should'st thou gire it 7 
OoBt, From myiord to my lady. 

Prin, From which lord, to which lady 7 
OmI. From my lord Biron, a good master of mine, 
To a ladyof France, that he call'd Rosaline. 
Frhn, Thou hast mistaken hit letter. Come, 
lords, away. 
Ilere, sweet, put up this; 'twill be thine another 
day. [£xii Princess and Trmn, 

BoftU Who is the suitor 7 who is the suitor 7 
Sm. Shall I teach you to know 

BofftL Aj, my continent of beauty. 
Has. Why, she that bears the bow. 

flndyputoff! 
BojftL My lady goes to Idll horns ; but, if thou 
marrv, 
HaBff me by the neck, if horns that year miscarry. 
(Ine^putonl 
Jlot. Well then, I am the shooter. 
BpyrC. And who is your deer 7 

Mm, If we choose by the horns, yourself: come 
near. 
Flid^ put on, indeed !— 
Jur. Tou still wrangle with her, Boyet, and she 

■trikes at the brow. 
AfcC But she herself is hit lower : Have I hit 

her now 7 
Mm, Shall I come upon thee with an old saying, 
flyil was a man when idng Pepin of France was a 
•06 boy, as touching the hit it7 

Btgtl. So I may answer thee with one as old, 
lint was a woman when queen Guinerer of Britain 
a llttk wench, as touching the hit it. 

EoiL Thou eanat not hit U, hU U, hit U. [Singing. 

Thtu eantt not hit ii, my good man, 
BoyeL Jin I cannot, eannot, cannot, 
Jki Ixannotf another eon, 

[Exeunt Ros. and Kath. 

Br my troth, most pleasant ! how both did 

A mark manrelloiis well shot: ibr they 

both did hit it 
D ag ei . A mark ! O, mark but that mark ; A 

mark, says my lady ! 
the mark haTe a prick in't, to mete at, if it 

maybe. 
Mtt, Wide 0^ the bow hand! Plaith, your hand 

Is out 
Csff. Indeed, a* must shoot nearer, or hell ne*er 

hit the clout 
BofdL An if my hand be out, then, belike your 

hand is in. 
Goit Then will she get the upshot'by cleaying 

the pin. 
Jlir. Come, come, you talk greasily, your lips 

crow foul. 
CmL She's too hard for you at pricks, sir ; chal- 
lenge her to bowl. 
Bofet, I fear too much rubbing: Good ni^t, my 

good owl. [JBxeiml Doyet ani2 Maria. 

CW. By my soul, a swain ! a most simple clown ! 
i-^ lord I howtbe ladies and I have {mt dim down ! 
O'lBj troth, most sweet jests I most incony Tulgar 
wit' 

( 1) A species of apole. (S) A low fellow. 



When it comes so smoothly ofl^ so obscenely, as it 

were, so fit 
Armatho o' the one side, — O, a most daintr mini 
To see him walk before a lady, and to bear ner fan ! 
To see him kiss his hand ! and how most sweetly 

a' will swear ! — 
And his page o' t'other side, that handfbl of wH! 
Ah, hearens, it is a most pathetical m't ! 
Sda^soUl [Shoiainr within. 

{ExU Costaitl, running. 



8CEXE IL-'The same. Enter Holofbmes, Sir 
Nathaniel, and DuU. 



CM. 



A*aiA. Very reTerent sport, truly ; and done m 
the testimony of a good conscience.. 

Hoi. The deer was, as you know, in tongutf ,— 

blood : ripe as a pomewater,* who now haiureth 

7 (like a jewel in the ear of eolo,— the sky, the weOdn, 

the hearen; and a|Km falleth like a crab, on the 

face of ferro,— the soil, the land, the earth. 

^Qth, Trul^, master Holofemes, the epithets 
are sweetly Taned, like a scholar at the least : But, 
sir, I assure ye, it was a buck of the first head. 
Hoi. Sir Nathaniel, Aoud creds. 
JDuU. 'Twas not a haud credo, 'twas a pricket 
HoL Most barbarous intimation I yet a Idnd of 
insinuation, as it were, in via, in way, of explica- 
tion; faeere, as it were, replication, or, rather, 
osfenlore, to show, as it were, his inclination,— afWr 
his undressed, unpolished, uneducated, unpruned, 
untrained, or rather unlettered, or ratherest, uncon 
firmed fashion— to insert again my haud credo for 
a deer. 

DuU. I said, the deer was not a haud credo; 
'twas a nricket 

HoL Twice sod simplicity, hit eochu /— thou 
monster ienorance, how deiormed dost thou look ! 
^ath. Sir, he hath never fed of the dainties that 
are bred in a book ; he hath noi eat paper as it 
were ; he hath not drunk ink : his inteUect is not 
replenished ; he is only an animal, only sensible in 
the duller parts; 
And such Darren plants are set before lu, that we 

thankf\il should be 
(Which we of taste and feeling are) for those parts 

that do fructify in us more than he. 
For as it would ill become me to be vain, indiscreet, 

orafbol. 
So, were there a patch* set on learning, to see him 

in a school : 
But, emne bene, say I ; being of an old father's mind, 
Many can brook the weSther, that looe nol the 
toind, 
DuU. You two are book-men: Can you tell by 
your wit, 
What was a month old at Cdn's birth, that's not 
ttfe weeks old as yet 7 
HoL Dictynna. good man Dull ; Dictynnti good 

man Dull. 
DuU. What is Dictynna 7 
A*a<A. A title to Phcebe, to LuniL to the moon. 
Hoi. The moon was a month old, when Adam 
was no more ; 

And raught* not to fire weeks, when he came to f&re 

s<^>re. 
The allusion holds in the eichantte. 

DuU. 'Tis true indeed ; the collasion holds in the 
exchange. 

Hoi. God comfort thy capacity ! I say, the alln- 
sion holds fci the exchange. 

DuU. And 1 say the pollution holds in the n- 
change ; for the moon is nerer but a month eld : 

(8)RMcbed. 
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and 1 sarbeiide, that Hwaa a pricket that the prin- 
caM IdllM. 

HoL Sir Nathaniel, will you bear an eztemporal 
epitaph on the death of the deer 7 and. to humour 
tne ignorant, I hare call'd the deer tlie princeu 
kiU*^ a pricket 

Nath. Ptrgt, good matter Holofernei, ptri^t ; 
10 it ahall please you to abrogate scurrility. 

HU, I will aomething affect the letter ; for it 
anues facility. 

7*e praUtfiu princeu jfUrc'd and priek'd a preUy 
pleasing frieket; 
Same m^, a eore; hut not a tore^ UXL novo made 
§ore with ehooHng, 
The doge did yell; put L to iore^ then eord jumpt 
from thieketj 
Orpteket, eore, or else aarel; the people fall a 
hooting. 
If tore be tore, then L to tore maket fifty toret; O 

tore LI 
Of one tore I a hundred make, .by adding but 
one moFt L. 
AVi/A. A rare talent ! 

Dull, If a talent be a claw, look how he claws 
him with a talent. 

HoL This is a gKl that I have, simple, simple ; 
a foolish eztraragant spirit, foil of forms, figures. 



Though to myself forsworn, to thee 1*11 AithfoJ 
prove : 
Those thoughts to me were oaks, to thee like 
osiers bowed. 
Study his bias leaves, and makes his bookthijie 
eyes; 
Where all those pleasures live, that art would 
comprehend : 
If knowledge be the mark, to know thee shaB so(> 
fice; 
Well learned u that tongue, that well can thet' 
commend : 
All ignorant that soul, that sees thee without won- 
der ; 
(Which is to me some praise, that I thy parts 
admire;) 
Thy eye Jove's lightning bears, thy moiee hu 
dreadful thunder, 
Which, not to anger bent, ii music, and sweet ire 
Celestial, as thou art, oh pardon, lore, this wrau, 
That sings heaven's praise with suen an eawr 
tongue ! 
Hoi, You find not the apostrophes, and so miss 
the accent: let me supervise the canzonet Here 
are only numbers ratified ; but, for the eieganc^i 
facility, and golden cadence of poesy, caret OVi- 

„ r—-, „ , _g , dius Naso was the man : and why» indeed, Nasc ; 

shapes, objects, ideas, apprehensions, motions, but for smelling out the odoriferous flowers of fknc^t 
revolutions: these are begot in the ventricle of the ierks of invention 7 /mtfari, is nothing: so doth 
memorv. nouriflhcd in the womb nf nia mntfr .• *nH the nound his master, the ape hii keeper, tiie ti**^ 

horse > his rider. — But Hafn^^jftUg virghi, was tM^ 
directed to you 7 



i 



memory, nourished in tlie womb of pta mater} and 
deilverM upon the mellowing of occasion : But the 
(rift is good in those in whom it is acute, and I am 
Uiankful for it 

^ath. Sir, I praise the Lord for you : and so 
may my parishioners ; for their sons are well tutor'd 
by you, and their daughters profit very greatly un- 
der Tou : you are a good member of the common- 

Hol. Meherele^ if their sons be ingenious, they 
shall want no instruction : if their daughters be 
capable, I will put it to them : But, vir tapit, qui 
pauea loquitur : a soul feminine saluteth us. 

Enter Jaquenetta and Costard. 

/(BO. God give you good morrow, master person. 

Hoi. Master parson,— ^uost pers-on. Ana if one 
should be pierced, which is the one 7 

Cost Marry, master schoolmaster, he that is 
Hkest to a hogshead. 

HoL Of piercing a hogshead ! a good lustre of 
conceit in a turf of earth* fire enough for a flint 
pearl enough for a swine : His pretty; it b well. 

/so. Good master |>arson, be so good as read me 
this letter ; it was given me by Costard, and sent 
me firom Don Armatho : I beseech you, read it 

Hoi. Fautte, mrecor gelidA quando peeus omne 
tub umoHL 
Ruminaty'-axkd so forth. Ah, good old Mantuan ! 
I may speak of thee as the traveller doth of Venice : 

Vinegia, Ftnsgio, 

Chi non te vede^ ei non tevregia. 
Old Mantuan ! old Mantuan ! Yfho understandeth 
thee not, loves thee not— Ulf, re, «o{, /a, m<, /a.— 
Under pardon, sir, what are the contents 7 oiu rather, 
■» Horace says in his—What, my soul,'Terses 7 

JVoM. Ay, sir, and very learned. 

Hoi. Let me hear a staff, a stanza, averse ; Lege, 

Jfath, If love make me forsworn, how shall I 

swear to love? 
Ah, never faith could hold, if not to beauty 

vowed ! 

M) Hone adorned with ribbands. 



Jaq, Ay, sir, from one monaiear Blron, CO0 ®' 
the strange aueen's lords. 

HoL I will overglance the superKript To 
tnow-white hana ^ *he moti bemdemt Ladu "" 
line. I will look again on the inttUect of the 
for the nomination of tlie party wiitlagto the 
written unto : 

Your ladythip's in all desired smpfayment 

Sir Nathaniel, this Biron is one of the votaries 1^'^ 
the king; and here he hath firamed a letter to a ^^ 
quent of the stranger queen's, whieh, aecldentaBiL^f 
or by the way of progression, hath misearried* — 



Jaq, Good Costard, go with me.— Sir, God 
your life ! 
CosL Have with thee, my girt 

.. ,^ o. , , l£p<im*Cost«MfJsfl. 

Ji^ath, Sir, you have done this in the fear of God, 
very religiously ; and, as a certain father saith— > 

Hoi. Sir, tell not me of the father, I do fecr 
colourable colours. But to return to the verses * 
Did they please vou, sir Nathanie] 7 * 

^ath. Marvellous well for the pen. 

Hd, I do dine to-day at the fother>a of a certain 
pupu of mine ; where if, before repast, it shall 
please you to graUfy the table with a grace, I will, 
^'l ™yA™««f« * *>a^e with the parenU of the Ibrt- 
said child or pupil, undertake your ben venicls; 
where I will prove those len^ to be very unleanw 
«L neither savouring of poetry, wit nor inventioD • 
I beseech your society. 

text) IS the happiness of life. 

Ho/. And certcs,«the text most infallibly eon- 
eludes It-Sir, [To Dull.] I do invite you too : you 
shall not say me. nay : pauca verba. Away : the 
gentles are at their game, and we wiU to our 
recreaUon. |J2»eiin|. 

(2) In truth. 
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U ..Jhutther pari rf Hu tamf. Enter 
Biron, wUh a paper. 



le king he is huntins the d^ ; I 
fself: they have pitch'd a toil; I 



lam 
am 



These nimibera will I tear, and write in prose. 
B'lTOtk/jAeide,] 0, rhymes are guards on wanton 
Cupid's hose: 
Disfigure not his slop. 

, , _ ' « .1 Ltng, This same snail go.— 

pitch ; pitch that defiles ; defile 1 a foull ^ [He reads the sonnet, 

ll, set thee down, sorrow 1 for so, ^7\Didnotthe heavetUy rhetoric qfthme eye 

4 said, and so say I. and I the roolJ PGainst whomtheworld cannot held argwnont^) 

If wit! By ibe Xordjthk low ia as msA Persuade nM heart to this faUe penury ? 

I kills sheep ; it kills me. I a sheep : yo„g^ far thee broke, deserve not punishment. 

1 again on my side 1 I wiUnotlo?e: n\^ vfoman I forswore ; huL I will prove, 

, ... ^.. rx u„4 u ^p^^ ^^^ ^ goddess, I forswore not thee ; 

Myyow was earUdy, thou a headMy love ; 

Thy grace being gained, cures all disgrace in me. 
Vows are but breath, and breath a vapour is : 

Then thou, fair sun, which on my earth doth 
shine, 
ExhaFst this vapour vow ; in thee Uis: 



M ; iTaith, I will not O, but her eye,— 
, but for her eye, I would not love her ; 
• two eyes. Well, I do nothing in the 
ie. and lie in my throat. By heaven, I 
Id it hath taught me to rhyme, and to 
»iy ; and here is part of my rhyme, and 
elancholy. Well, she hath one o' my 
•dy ; the clown bore it, the fool sent it, 

g' bath it : sweet clown, sweeter fool, 
! By the world, I would not care a 
jtbier tnree were in : Here comes one 
r ; God give him grace to groan ! 

[Gets up into a tree, 

Inlir the King, with a paper, 

me! 

atsUc] Shot, by heaven !— Proceed, 
; thou hast thump'd him with thy 
ider the left pap :— riaith secrets.— 

lands.] So swut a hiss the golden sun 
Mfl nM 

fresh morning drops uvon the rose, 
iemu, when their fresh raus have smote 



If broken then^JJt is no findt qfmine; 
If by me broke, tVhai foot is not so loist, 
To lose an oath to winaparadise 7 
Biron. [Jiside.] This is the liver vein, which 
makes flM a deity ; 
A green gooee a soddeas : pure, pure idolatry. 
Gm amend us, God amend ! we are much out o' 
the way. 

Enter Dumain, with a paper. 

Long, By whom shall I send this 7— Company ! 
stay. [Stepping aside, 

Biron. [Mde,] All hid, aU hid» an old in&nt 
ptay: 
Like a demigod here sit I in the skr, 
And wretched foob' secrets heedfully o'er-eye. 



i rfdew that on my cheeks acwnfiows : More sacks to the mill ! O heavens, Iliave my wish : 

half so bright iDumain transform'd : four woodcocks in a dish ! 



I' 



the stiver moon one ^ 

tie transparent bosom of the deep, ' Dum. O most divine Kate ! 

fyee through tears of nunc givettght; | Biron, O most profane coxcomb ! [Jiside. 

^tt in every tear that I do weep : I>um,T 



1?-*^ 



ias a coach doth carry thee, 

thou tri&mphing in my wo : 

M the tears that sweU in me, 

' tkt glory through thy grief %oiU show : 

kae tkvsetf; then thou will h 



iyself; then thwi wilt keep 
or giofses, and stilt make me weep, 
pteens, now far dost thou excel ! 
t asm think, nor tongue qf mortal lett.— 



riKknow my grief 7 I'll drop the paper: 
m, shade foUy. Who is he comes here 1 

[Steps aside, 

witr LongaviUe, with a paper. 

■aville ! and reading ! listen, ear. 
wr, in thy likeness, one more fool, 
mnil [^side. 

b me ! I am forsworn. 
Vhy, he comes in like a peijure, wear- 
f papers. [.Aside. 

m love, I hope Sweei fellowship in 
mm! [Ji*ide. 

wa drunkard loves another of the name 7 

[Jiside. 
m I the first that have been peijur'd so 7 
Mde.] I could put thee in comfort ; not 
f two, that I know : 

rM the triumviry, the comer-cap of 
tesfotw, 

I of love's Tyburn that hangs up sim- 
lieity. 

Mr these stubborn lines lack p»wer to 
lOve: 
laria, empress of my love 1 

(1) Outstripped, surpassed. 



Br heaven, the wonder of a mortal eye ! 
Biron. By earth, she is but corporal ; there jou 

Dusn, Her amber hairs Ibr foul have amber 
eoted.* 

Biron. An amber-colour'd raven was well noted. 

[Jiside. 

Dusn, Am upright as the cedar. 

Biron, Stoop, I say ; 

Her shouUer is with child. [Mde. 

Dum, As fair as day. 

Btron. At, as some days ; but then no sun must 
shine. [Jhide. 

Dum, O that I had my wish I 

Long. And I had mine ! [Jiside. 

King, And I mine too, good Lord ! [Aside. 

Biron, Amen, so I haa mine : Is not that a good 
word 7 [Jiside. 

Dum, I would forget her : but a fever she 
Reums in my blood, and will remembeHd be. 

Bwon, A fever in your blood, why, then inci- 
sion 
Would let her out in saucers ; Sweet misprision ! 

[Jiside. 

Dum, Once more Pll read the ode that I have 
writ 

Btron. Onee more I'll mark how love ean vary 
wit IMie. 

Dum. On c ilai| {alack the day!) 

Love, whose month is ever May, 
Spied a blossom, passing fair. 
Playing in the wanton mr : 
Through the velvet leaves the wind, 
JUl unseen, ^gan passage find; 
That the (or«r, sick to death, 
Wish'd /Umself the heaven's breath. 
Y 
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•ifr, quoth he, tkm ekedu miqf Mow i 
Jtir. would I migki triumph m / 
Buttdaekf mv luaid it tioom, 
AV*«r to pluck thtefrom th^ thifrn : 
Fmo, Mldekffor foulh unmeet; 
Youth ao MDttofitKk a tweet. 
Do not em it ttn in me. 
That I amfortwomjtf thee : 
Thou for whom even Jove would twemr, 
Juno out mn EUdop were; 
Jtnd deny hinuel/for /ove, 
Turning mortal Jor thy love, — 
Thif will I send ; *Bnd something else raore plain, 
That shall exprcM m}[ true love*t faBtinir pain. 
'), would the Kiiig, Biron, and Longavilie, 
\Yere lovers too ! III. to example ill. 
Would from my foruKcod wipe a periur'd note ; 
I 'or none offbio^ where all alike do dote. 
Long, Dumain, [advancing,] thjr lore is far from 
charity, 
That in love's grierdesir'st societT : 
Voa mar look pale, but I should plush, I know. 
To be o'erheara, and taken napping so. 
King. Cone, sir, {advancing,] you blush; as 
his vour case is such ; 
Vou chkle at him, ofTi'ndin*^ twice as much : 
\'uu do not love Maria ; Longavilie 
Did never sonnet for her sake compile ; 
Nor never lay hid wreathed arms athwart 
His lovin«; bos^om, to keep down his heart. 
I have been rloscly shrouded in this bu.^h. 
And markM yoii both, and for you both aid blush. 
I heard vour i^iiilty rhymes, observed your fashion ; 
Saw si^^ii rceV froVn vou, noted well jour passion : 
Ail me ! says one ; d Jove ! the otlicr cries ; 
One, her hairs were zoM, cr%'stal the other's ejcs : 
Vou would for paraouc brealc faith and troth j 

[To Long. 
And Jove, for your love, would infrince an oath. 

[To Dumain. 
W'hat will Blron sav^ when that he shall hear 
A faith iiifriuijM, w&ich such a zeal did swear 7 
How win he scorn ? how will he spend his wtt 7 
How will he triumph, leap, and laugh at it 7 
For all the wealth that ever I did see, 
I would not have him know so much by me. 

Biron. Now step I fbrth to whip hypocrisy. — 
Ah, good my liege, I pray thee pardon me : 

[Detcendtjrom the tree. 
Good heatl, what grace hast thou, thus to reprove 
These worms for loving, that art most in love 7 
Your c^cs du make no coaches ; in your tears, 
There is no certain princess that appears : 
You'll not be perjurd, 'tis a hateful thing ; 
Tush, none but minstrels like of sonneting. 
But are you not asham'd 7^nay, are you not. 
Ail three of you, to be thus much o'ershot ? 
You found his mote ; the king vour mote did see ; 
But I a beam do find in each or three. 
<), what a scene of foolery I have seen. 
Of sighs, of groans, of sorrow, and of teen I* 
O mc, inth what strict patience have I sat. 
To see a Idnz transformed to a gnat ! 
To see f^atHerculcs whipping a gigg. 
And profound Solomon to tune a jieg. 
And Nestor play at push-pin with the boys. 
And critic* Timon lau{rh at idle toys ! 
Where lies thy crirfj O tell me, good Dumain 7 
And, gentle Lon:^viIle, where lies thy pain 7 
And where my liege's? all about theDreast:— 
A caudle, ho ! 
Kinfi^, Too bitter is thy jest 

l\\ Grief. (3) Cynic. (3) In trimming myseUl 






Are we betrav'd thus lo thy «w» t h wt 
Biron. Not you br me, out I betny*d to yoa; 

L that am honest ; i, that hold it tin 

To break the vow I am engaged in ; 

I am bctraj-c^ by keeping company 

With moon-like men, of strange incomUnej. 

When shall you see me write a thing in rhyme? 

Or groan for Joan 7 or spend a minute's tine 

In pruning* me 7 When shall you bear that I 

Wul praise a hand, a foot, a uce, an cje, 

A gait, a itate, a brow, a bmot, a want, 

A leg, a limb 7— 
Kmg. Soft; Whither Awar 10 OH 7 

A true man, or a thiefl that giUopo so r 
Biron. I post from love ; good lover, let bm fo. 

Enter Jaqucnetta «mI Cootard. 

Jaq, God bless the king 1 
Kinz. WhatprewntbMtthoathn? 

Cotf, Some certain treason. 
Kinr, What makea trauoa hatl 

Coti, Nay, it maices nothing, air. 
King. If a mar nofhiig ndlher, 

The treason, and you, go in peace away together. 
Jaq, I beseech your ^ace, let this letter be read ; 
Our parson misdoubts it ; twas treaion, he tui 
Xing'. Biron, read it over. [CiohigklmthtklUr- 
Where hadsl thou it 7 
Jati. Of Costard. 
King. Where hadst thou it? 
Cost. Of Dun Adramadio, Dun Adramadio- 
King, How now! what is io you? why ^ 
thou tear it 7 , 

Biron. A toy, my liege, a toy ; your gnee n^ 

not fear it. 
Long. It did move him to pasaion, and there^)'* 

let's hear it 
Dum. It is Biron's writing, and here b his n>"^ 

IPIelctiyefcojSf'*- 
Biron. Ah, Vou whoreson loggerhead, [7v 0^*^ 
tard.] you were bom to do me snuoe* 
Guilty, my lord, guilty ; I coniessy I coniesi. 
Ifing. What? 

Biron, That you three (bob lack'd me fid 
make up the mess : 
He, he, and you^ mv liege, and I. 
Are pick-purses in love, and we ocservo to die. 
0, dismiss this audience, and I shall tell you mo 
Dum. Now the number is even. 
Biron. True, true ; we are (bur: 

Will these turtles be gone 7 
Iftng. Hence, on, awar. 

Cott, Walk aside the true folk, and let the trai-^, ^ • 
tors stay. [ExemU Cost, and Jaq. " ^ ^^^^^ 

Biron, Sweet lords, sweet lovers, O let ui em- 
brace! 
As true we are, as flesh and blood can be : 
The sea will ebb and flow, heaven show hb foe. ; 

Young blood will not obey an old decree : 
We cannot cross the cause wKy we were bom ; 
Therefore, of aU hands must we be ibmrom. 
King. What, did these rent linea show some 

love of thine 7 
Biron, Did thev, quoth you? Who aeee the 
heavenly Rosaline, 
That, like a rude and savage man of Inde, 

At the first opening of the gorgeous east. 
Bows not his vassal head ; and, otmckeh blmd. 

Kisses the base ground vrith obediettt breast? 
What peremptory eagle-sighted eye 

Dares look upon the mtavcn of her brow, 
That is not blinded by her migesty? 
King. What zeal, what flirr hath inspfaM thee 
now? 
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Mf loT8| her mistreM, is t gracious moon ^ 

She, an attending star, scarce seen a liffht. 
Btron. My eyes are then no tyes, nor I Bir6n : 

O, bat ror my love, day would turn to night! 
or all complexions the culrd soTereignty 

Do meet, as at a fair, in her fair cheek ; 
Where several worthies make one dignity ; 

Where nothing wants, that want itself doth 



Lend me the flourish of all xentle tonanies, — 
Fie, painted rhetoric ! 0, she needs it not : 

To things of sale a seller's praise belongs ; 

She passes praise j then praise too short doth 

A witherM hermit, five-score winters worn. 

Might shake off fifty, looking in her eye : 
Beauty doth varnish age, as if new-born. 

And gives the crutch the cradle's inlancv* 
(^ 'tis the sun, that maketh all things shine ! 
• Eimg, By heaveik thy love is black as ebony. 
Birviu Is ebony ukener 7 O wood divine ! 
A wife of such wood were felicity. 
0, who can give an oath ? where is a book ? 

Thai I may swear, beauty doth beauty lack, 
IT that she learn not or her eye lo look : 
No lace is iair, that is not full so black. 
JTtnr. O paradox ! Black is the badge of hell, 
Tne hue of dungeons, and the scowl of night ; 
And beauty's crest TOcomes the heavens weU. 
Bsrsn. Devils soonest tempt, resembling spirits 
of light 
Oy a fai black mv lady's brows be deckt, 

Itmovns, that painting, and usurpmg hair, 
SUioald ravish doters with a false aspect : 

And therefore is she bom to make black fair, 
favour turns the fashion of the days ; 
For native blood is counted painting now ; 
1 therefore red, that would avoid dispraise. 
Paints itself black, to imitate her brow. 
DmuL To look like her, are chimney-sweepers 

black. 
Ltmg, And, since her time, are colliers counted 

bright 
Whig. And Ethiops of their sweet complexion 

crack. 
Dmu Dark needs no candles now, for dark is 

Uriit 
Jfrm. Tour mistresses dare never come In rain, 
For fear their colours should be wash'd away. 
King. 'Twere good, yours did ; for, sir, to tell 
TOO plain, 
rn Dnd a fairer face not wash'd to-day. 



I'll prove her fair, or talk till dooms-day 

here. 
Mikg. No devO will (right thee then so much as 

ihe. 
Ami. I never knew man hold vUe stuff so dear. 
Lmg, Look, here's thy love : my foot and her 

face see. [Shtnoing his shoe, 

Knm. O, if the streets were paved with thine 

Her feet were much too dainty for such tread ! 
Am. O vile! then as she goes, what upward 
lies 
The street should see as she walk'd over 
head. 
King, Butwhat of this ? Are we not all in love? 
Birtm. O, notUi^ so sure ; and thereby all for- 
sworn. 
tkg. Then leave iKis chat ; and, good Bir6n, 
now prove 
Our loving lawAd, and our faith not torn. 
Dnm, Ay, marry, there ;— some flatteiy for this 
evO. 



I Long. O, some authonty now to proceed , 
Some tricks, some quillets,* how to cheat the devil. 

Dum. Some salve for perjury. 

Birtm, O, 'tis more than need !— 

Have at you then, afiection's men at arms : 
Consider, what vou first did swear unto ;— > 
To fast, — to stuay,— and to see no woman ; — 
Flat treason 'gainst the kingly state of youth. 
Say. can you fast 7 your stomachs are too young ; 
Ana abstmence engenders maladies. 
And where that you have vow'd to study, lords, 
In that each of you hath forsworn his book : 
Can you still dream, and pore, and thereon look / 
For when would you, my lord, or you, or you. 
Have found the ground of study's excellence, 
Without the beauty of a woman's face 7 
From women's eyes this doctrine I derive : 
They are the ground, the books, the academes. 
From whence doth spring the true Promethean fire. 
Why, universal pleading prisons up 
The nimble spirits in the arteries ; 
As motion, and long-during actum, tires 
The sinei^ vigour of the traveller. 
Now. for not looking on a woman's face. 
You nave in that forswbm the use of eyes ; 
And study too, the causer of your vow : 
For where is any author in tlie world. 
Teaches such beauty as a woman's eve 7 
Learning is but an adjunct to ourseU, 
And where we are. our learning likewise is. 
Then, when ourselves we see in ladies' eyes. 
Do we not likewise see our learning there 7 
0, we have made a vow to study, lords ; 
And in that vow wc have forsworn our books ; 
For when would you, my liege, or you, or you. 
In leaden contemplation, have found out 
Such fiery numbers, as tne prompting eyes 
Of beauteous tutors have enrich'd you with 7 
Other slow arts entirely keep the brain ; 
And therefore finding barren practisers. 
Scarce show a harvest of their heavy ioO : 
But love, first learned in a lady's eyes. 
Lives not alone immured in the brain ; 
But with the motion of all elements. 
Courses as swift as thought in every power , 
And gives to every power a double power. 
Above their Ainctions and their offices. 
It adds a precious seeing to the eye j 
A lover's eyes will gaze an eagle blmd : 
A lover's ear will hear the lowest soana. 
When the suspicious head of theft is stopp'd ; 
Love's feeling is more soft, and sensible, 
Than are the tender horns of cockled snails ; 
Love's tongue proves dainty Bacchus gross in taste 
For valour^ U not love a Hercules, 
Still climbmg trees in the Hesperides 7 
Subtle as sphinx : as sweet, and musical. 
As bright Apollo's lute, strung with his hair ; 
And, when love speaks, the voice of all the gods 
Makes heaven drowsy with the harmony. 
Never durst poet touch a pen to wiitc. 
Until his ink were tcmper'd with lore's sighs ; 
O, then his lines would ravish savage ears, 
And plant in tyrants mild humility. 
From women's eyes this doctrine I derive : 
They sparkle still the right Promethean fire ; 
They are the books, the arts, the academes. 
That show, contain, and nourish all the worid : 
Else, none at all in aught proves excellent : 
Then fools you were these women to forswear ; 
Or, keeping what is sworn, you will prove fools. 
For wisdom's sake, a word that all men love ; 

(1) Law chicane. 
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I our oath*, to rind biirielvu, 
Ur elM we lose ouneltca to keep our oklha : 
H la retifion to be thui fonwom : 
For oluntT itKlf TulGli the liw ; 
Ai^ "ho can lerer lore fhwii clu.ril)' I 
KiHg. Saint Cupid, then! um), aoldkn, to 

Seldl 
Blnn. Adrance joai itindardj, and upon them, 

Pell-mell, down with them 1 but \tt fint adiii'd, cLi.' O, 

Inconflkt IhatJougelUwiunot'thcm. of wen ' ~ 

Lonf . Now to plais-dealing J lav thcM i^laicB b; : ibui fci 
Shall we molve to woo thue atU of France I 

King. And win tbem loo : ther cfon let ui deTiK 
Some entertainment fbr tbem in Iheir tcota, 

£jnB. Pint, from the park let us conduct tbeoi 
thither i 
Then, homeward enrj man attach the hand 
or hia fair mlitrea : in the aflsmoon 
We will with aome atimnge pastinic foliee them. 
Such aa the ahortDCM of the time caa ihnpe ; 
For loda, dancca, maaka, and mcrr)' hours, 
Pore-run fair lore, atrewinif ber nir wiUi flowen. 

King. Awai, awaj ) no lime ahill be omitted, 
»...._.,. v.. ^ j-.._i._... ^g,5,j^_ 

cockle reap'd 

And Juitice alwaf a whlrli in eqtisl meaaure : 

Light wenchei naj pnire plaguea to men forawoni ; 

Kao, our copper buji no beller tieaiure. 

[Eieunl. 



a irord; fbr thou tit not to kof 1^ Ike 
lUttor^jWltiluihaalfhM: UvuaitMiB 
raiiDirrd than B kp-dracon.' 
Malk. Pttce; the peal benn*. 
Arm. Moruieur, [ToHol.J»«roanrtktt«rtI 
^olh. y ei, Y« ; DB leachei bon the bo^AeA>• 
WhBl ia a, b -—"»—' — -* -»>.-i— —"■ 



ACT V. 

aCBJfE I.—Aiulher part at JIk lam'. E«Xa 
HolofenKB, Sir Nathaniel, and DuU. 

HdI. Sslia ijaod tuflial. 

AUk. I praise God fDr]>ou, air: four reaaons' 
at dinner hire been iharp and acntenlious ; plea- 
sant without icurrilitf, witty nithout itTection,' 
andicioui without im^udencT, learned nithoul 
Opinion, and ilniEu^ without Acreay. 1 did cod' 
aerae lliia quondam dnj with a conipmion of Iht 
Ung'a, who ia intituled, nooilDated, or culled, Doi 
Adnano de Annado. 

Ho). iJVM Aomlntm lani/tiam It .- Hia humour 
ii lollf , bit diaeourae peremptorj', hia tongue lilec 
MaeToambitloua,hia^tni^jeaticDl, nnd his^nc 
rial beha^our Tain, ridiculous, and thrasonical. 
He is too picked,' loo apruce, tou afle^lcd, loo odii 
aa It wer^ loo perigrinale, as I ma)' call it. 
tk, A most lingular and choice epitlKt. 



tttblr-hook. 

'. Iibhorauch 
: and palnt-d( 
irthography, - 



Tiphy, ai 
It doubt 



AWA. „ 

[Taim 

Hoi. He draweth out the thre^ 
Aner than the staple of hit arguci 
fanatical phantasms, such inaocii 
•ise* companions ; auch racken 
to speak, dout, fine, when he ^hi'uld sat 
dct, when he ahould nronounciv dpbt ; d, e, u, i ; 
not d. e, t: he clcpeth a calT, rnurt half, hauf ; 
neighbour, Kocolur, nebour ; niik'h. abbrrrlated, 
oe : Thia ia abhominable (which he would call 
abomuiablc,) it iniinualelh me of inaanie ; AV 
tafcUirif dcnine ? to make ftantic, lunalif 

HtSi. Loki dto, tnu iiUdligti. 

(11 Diacouraea. (2) AITerlaUon. 

IS) Boaalfui. {*) tUcr-arcM. 

15) Finical eioclneaa. 



ITU, for btni: PrttOm ftlitlk 



Enlcr Amudo, Moth, <md Coatth 
Nilh. TUinu omU rnnil T 
Hoi. riifco. It gPida. 
^rm. Chirral (. 

Hoi. QiiareChuta,not sirTahT 
Arm. Men of peace, well encountecU 



HU. Most miliUTT rir, i 

Moth. Theyha« been at a neat featft oT lu- 



le scrap*. rXo Co« 

.,,j lired long in the a1 

1 Riarrel, Ihy maaler hath DOtM 



they 



id? 



It backward with a ban «■ U* 



■ boin>-Ta" 



Hoi. U."", q"", Uwn consonant T 
MBtk. The third of the fite Toweb 
cat them ; or the fifth, if I. 
SM. I will repeil Ihem, a, e, L-. 
.UolA. The sheep: Iha other two ei 

.9rwu Now, by the silt wtve of Iha 

eum, a awed looeh,' a r------ ' 

nap, ^uick and home; 

Moth. OOcr'd braehiU toanoMneB 



roCwfti 



iiilal^"^' 



Hoi. What is the figure T what iitlMBgvnSV 
Jtful*. Homa. j^^ 

IM. Thou diapoteat like an bifknt : go, ^^"^ 

'Jl£th. Lend me your horn to make one, "^^^J 
will whipabout your infamy cirete) circi j Jfa W 
of a cuckold'a horn ! ,. 

Coal. An I liad bat one penny fat the wC— ^g 
thou ahould'rf hare it to buy rinnhread i 1 ^ f i 
there ia the rery rimuncmtion I hul oTIhj ma^^"*! 
thou half-pcnnv pnrse of wit, thou pliann T^ fl ? 
O, anthebeaTenawereaoB l wae^ ^J' 
but m* bastard ! what a joyfld fc-**" 
»uuiuai uiDU nuike me! Goto: then faeitS*''" 
dunehilL at the finnra' ends, as they say. 

HuL 0, I smell (hlae LaOn ; dungUU tor •*- 



Ann. Arts-m 

the charce-houi 
Hoi. Or, m«l 

flirf.'l do; aai 



I, praambuta ; we will be slugJe^ 
J*. Do you net educate youlb * '* 
' on the top of the mountain! 
the hill. 
iweet pieeaure, for the mooDliki- 

i the Idnir'i most sweet pleaatrc 



and ndectiDn, 

ptrilion, in U . .. 

-udo multitude call the afternoon. 

Hal. The posterior of the day, moat gene 
>ir, is liable, conpnicnt, and measurable (br 
iflenioon : the ward is well eull'd, cboae ; t1 
ind npt, I do aisure you, sir, I do aaaure. 

Arm. Sir, the king ia a noble gentlemaD ; and 



oyf. 

(B) A .mr 
n n class of 
(J) A hil. 



yo.^ reiy good Maod :- 
iflamnmble aubttance, awallowtd 
'Bl Frce-sehooL 
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inward^ between us, let it pass :— I do 
u remember th? courtesy : — I beseech 
1 thy head ; ana among other importu- 
Mt serious designi(, — and of great im- 
f too ;— but let that pass : — for I must 
will please his grace (by the world) 
lean upon my poor shoulder ; and with 
iger. tnus, dally with my excrement^* 
rtacnio: but sweet heart, let that pass. 
Id, I recount no fable : some certain 
nan it pleaseth his greatness to imnart 
A soldier, a man of travel, that nath 
lid : but let that pass.— The very all of 

sweet heart, I do implore secrecy,— 
p would haTe me present the princess, 
,* with some delightful ostentation, or 
igeant, or antic, or fire-work. Now. 
ig that the curate and your sweet self, 

such eruptions, and sudden breaking 
1, as it were, i have acquainted you 
le end to crave your assistance. 

Sou shall present before he^ the nine 
r Nathamel, as concerning some en- 
of time, some show in the posterior of 
be rendered by our assistance,--the 
itnd, and this most gallant, illustrate. 
1 jrentleman,— before the princess; I 
> m as to present the nine worthies. 
lere will you find men worthy enough 



na. yourself; myself, or this gallant 
f odas MaccabieuB ; this swain, because 
; limb or joint, shall pass Pompey the 
lage, Hercules. 

tloD, sir, error : he is not quantity 
that worthy's thumb : he is not so bic: 
r his club. 

D I have audience? he shall present 
minority ; his enter and exU shall be 
make ; and I will have an apology for 
I. 

1 excellent device ! so. if any of the 
a, Ton may cry : well done, lieradet ! 
luiheth the make ! that is the way to 
gracious ; though few have the 



the rest of the worthies 7 

I play three myself. 

rie^worthy gentleman ! 

n I tell you a thing? 

itlend. 

wfll have, if this fadge^ not, an antic. 

10, follow. 

* rood man Dull ! thou has spoken no 

I while. 

understood none neither, sir. 
If / we will employ thee. 
make one in a dance, or so : or I will 

tabor to the worthies, ana let them 



y: 



t doll, honest Dull, to our sport, away. 

[Exeunt, 

^.-—Jinolher part of the tame. Before 
SM*! Poei/ton. Enter the Princess, 
, Rosaline, and Maria. 

et hearts, we shall be rich ere we depart, 
}me thus plentifully in : 
sd about with diamonds ! — 
rhat I hare from the loving kinr. 
utt, came nothing else along with that 7 

lentia]. (2) Beard. (3) Chick. 
(6) Courage. (6) Grow. 



Prin, Nothing but this ? yes, as much love in 
rhyme 
As would be cramm'd up in a sheet of paper, 
Writ on both sides the leaf, margent ano all ; 
That he was fain to seal on Cupid's name. 

Rot, That was the way to make his god-head 
wax;* 
For he hath been five thousand years a boy. 

Kath, Ay, and a shrewd unhappy gallows too. 

Rot. Youhl ne'er be friends with him ; he kiU'd 
Tour sister. 

Kaih, He made her melancholT, sad, and heaTy ; 
ofj And so she died : had she been light, like you, 
Of such a merry, nimble, stirring spvit. 
She might have oeen a grandam ere she died : 
And so may vou ; for alight heart lives long. 

Rot, What's your dark meaning, mouse,* of this 
light word 7 

Kath, A light condition in a beauty dark. 

Rot, We need more light to find your meaning 
out 

Kath, You'D mar the liffht, by taking it in snuif;' 
Therefore, I'll darkly end the argument. 

Rot, Look, what you do. you do it still i' the dark. 

Kath, So do not you ; for you are a light wench. 

Rot, Indeed, I weigh not you ; and therefore light 

Kath, You weigh me not,— O, that's, you care not 
forme. 

Rot, Greatreason ; for. Past cure is still past care. 

Prin, Well bandied both ; a set of wiiwell play'd 
But Rosaline, you have a favour too : 
Who sent it 7 and what is it 7 

Rot, I would, you knew . 

An if my face were but as fair as yours. 
My favour were as great ; be witness this. 
Nay, I have verses too, I thank Bir6n : 
The numbers true ; and, were the numb'ring too. 
I were the fairest goddess on the ground ; 
I am compar'd to twenty thousand fairs. 
O, he hath drawn my picture in his letter ! 

Prin. Any thing like 7 

Rot, Much, in the letters ; nothing in the praue. 

Prin, Beauteous as ink ; a good conclusion. 

Kath, Fair as text B in a copy-book. 

Rot, 'Ware pencib ! How f let me not die your 
debtor. 
My red dominical, my golden letter : 
O, that your face were not so full of O's ! 

Kath. A pox of that jest! and beshrew all shrows 

Prin, But what was sent to you from fair 1>u- 
main? 

Kaih, Madam, this glove. » 

Prin, Did he not send you twain T 

Kath, Yes, madam ; and moreover. 
Some thousand verses of a (Uthful lover : 
A huge translation of hypocrisy. 
Vilely compil'd, profound simplicity. 

Jtfor. This, ana these pearls, to me sent Longa 
Tille; 
The letter is too long by half a mile. 1 

Prin, I think no less : Dost thou not wish in 
heart. 
The chain were longer, and the letter short 7 

Jdar, Ay, or I would these hands might never 
part 

Prin. We are wise gfarls, to mock our lovers bo. 

Rot. Thev are worse fools to purchase mocking so 
That same ^ir6n I'll torture ere I go. 
O. that I knew he were but in by the week ! 
How would I make him fawn, aind beg^ and seek, 
And wait the season, and observe the times, 
And spend his prodigal wits in bootless rhymes ; 

(7) Formeriy a term of endearment (8) In anger - 
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And shape hit wtrriee wholly to mj behests ; 
And maMe him proud to make me proud that jests ! 
S3 portent-like would I o'ersway bis slate, 
A hat he should be mj fool, and 1 his fate. 

Pnn. None are so surely caught, when they are 
catch'd, 
As wit tum*d fool : folly, in wisdom hatch'd, 
(lath wisdom's warrant, and the help of school ; 
ind wit*s own grace to grace a learned fooL 

R9t. The blood of youth bums not with a«ch 
excess. 
As mTity*s revolt to wantonnesa. 

Jnar. Folly in foob bears not so strong a note, 
As foolery in the wise, when wit doth dow ; 
Since all the power thereof it doth apply, 
To prove, by wit, worth in simplicity. 

Enter Boyet, 

Prin. Here comes Boyet, and mirth is In his face. 

Boyet, O, I am sUbbM with laughter! Where's 
her grace? 

Prin. Thy news, Boyet? 

Boyet, Prepare, madam, prepare ! — 

Ann, wenches, arm ; encounters mounted are 
.Against your peace : Love doth approach di^^uis'd, 
ArmM in arguments : you'll be surpris'd : 
Muster your wits ; stand in your own defence ; 
Or*' ' -.- .^ -- 



hide your heads like cowards, and fly hence. 
^rin, Samt Dennis to saint Cupklf What 



are 



they, 



That charge tlteir breath against us ? say, scout, say. 

Bmfet, Under the cool shade of a sycamore, 
! though to close mine eyes some half an hour : 
When, lo ! to interrupt my purpos'd rest. 
Toward that shade I might behoU addrest 
The king and his companions : warily 
I stole into a neighbour thicket by. 
And overheard what you shall overhear ; 
That, by and Jby, difls^uis'd they will be here. 
Their herald in a pretty knavish jiage. 
That well by heart hath conn'd his embassage : 
Action, and accent, did they teach him there ; 
Thua mu»l Ihou epeak, and tlnu thy hcdy bear : 
And ever and anon they made a doubt. 
Presence majestical would put him out : 
FoTf quoth the kiiig, an angel shalt thou tee; 
Yet fear fwt thoUy but speak audaciously. 
The boy replied, win angel is not evil; 
/ should have feared her, had she been a deviL 
With that all laugh'd, and clapp'd him on the 

shoulder ; 
Makin? the b#d wag by their praises bolder. 
One ruob'd his elbow, thus ; and flcer'd, and swore,* 
A better speech was never spoke before : | 

Another, with his finger and his thumb, 
Gry'd. fia ! we will do*t. come what will come : 
The third he capeHd, and cried, M goes welt : 
The fourth turn'd on the toe, and down he feU. 
With that, they all did tumble on the ground. 
With such a zealous laughter, so profound. 
That in this spleen ridieulous appears. 
To check their fully, passion's solemn tears. 

Prin. But what, but what, come they to visit us ? 

Boyef. They do, they do; andare apparel'd thus,^ 
Like aI use ovites, or Russians : as I guess. 
Their purpose is, to parle, to court, and dance : 
And every one his love-feat will advance 
Unto his several mistrcM ; which they'll know 
By favours several which they did bestow. 

Prin. And will they so ? the gallants shall be 
task'd:— 
For. ladies, we will every one be masked ; 
Ana not a man of them snail have thegrmce, 
Petpite of Miit, to see a lady's fhee.— 



Hold, Rosaline, this fkvoor them shalt weir ; 
And then the Idnc will eourt thee fbr hie deer : 
Hold, take thou wis, my sweet, and g;ifie bm Hbm ' 
So shall Bir6n take me for Rosaline.— 
And change you favours too ; so ahall year ioiui 
Woo contrary, deceiv'd by these rcmovea. 
Mos. Comeonthen; wearthefavour8Boetii%k 
Kaik. But, m this changing, whet is your lataelf 
Prin. The efeot of my mtcnt is, toerenthBln: 
They do it but in mocking merrinieiit ; 
Anomock for mock is only my intent. 
Their several counsels they unbosom sheD 
To loves mistook ; and so be mock'd withal^ 
Upon the neit occasion that we meet. 
With visages display'd, to talk, and ffreel. 
i^os. But shall we dance, if they <Maire OB ti^! 



Prin. No; tothedeath-wewiUTnotmofealbrt: 
Nor to their pcnn'd speecn render we no mm: 
But while 'tts spoke, eaeh turn away her bci^ 



Boyet. Why,thatcootemptwmkiathaipssfai^ 
heart, 
And quite divorce hia memory flrom his part. 

Prm. Therefore I do it; and, 1 makeMdeikl, 
The rest will ne'er coese in, if he be out 
There's no such sport, as sport by sport o'c rth w— 
To make theirs ours, and ours none hut ii 
So shall we stay, mocking intended game 
And they, well mock'd, depart away wtth 

(Tru 



JTrumpeSs 
Boyet, The trumpet sounds : be masWi ^ 
maskers come. t^^ ' 



Enter the King, Biron, Longaville, ei 
tn Aufiion habits, and fMiMhtdi Molh^ 
dans, and attendants. 

Moth. AUhaa ! the richest heauHas on Iks tuA^ 

Boyet. Beauties no richer than rich teBbla. 

Moth. Ji holy parcel of the fairest immti, ^^ 

[The ladies turn theb backs tehb ^ 
That ever honCd their— hacks — to mortalwiemi 

Biron. Their eyes, villain, their eyes. 

Moth. That ever turned their eyestomiridiimi!^^ 
Out-- 

Boyet. True; out, indeed. 

Moth. Out of your favours, kemsmty spbrits, * 
votichenfe 
JTot to behold-^ 

Biron. Onre to behdd. rogue. 

Moth. Once to behold with your sun btmmri 
eyeSf tcith your sun-beamed eyes-^ 

Boyet. They will not answer to thai eptthet ; 
You were best call it, daughter-beamed eyes. 

Moth. They do not mark me, and that brings 
me out. 

Biron, Is this your perfcctness? be gone, you 
rogue. 

Ros. What would these strangers? know their 
minds. Boyet : 
If they do spcax our language, 'tis our will 
That some plain man recount their pnrpoaes: 
Know what they would. 

Boyet. What would you with the princess 7 

Biron. Nothing but peace, and gentle -'^- 

Ros. What would they, say they 7 

Boyet. Nothing but peace, and gentle fiateHen 

Ros. Why, that they have ; and bid them so be 
gone. 

Boyet. She says, you have it, and you may be geae. 

King, Say to her, we have meas'ur'd many BiBes, 
To tread a measure with you on this gnaa. 

Boyel. They say, that Oiey have meaaurM many 
amile. 
To tread a measure with you on this grass. 

Mos. It is not so: esk them how many inehee 
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le: if they hare measur'd many, 

t then of one is easily tokL 

io eome hither you bare meaiur'd mflea, 

illei ; the princeM bids you teU, 

inehes do nil up one mile. 

II her, we measure them by weary steps. 

e hear* herself. 

How many weary steps, 
aiT mOes you have o'ersone, 
4 m the travel or one nuleT 
BDumber nothing that we spend for you^ 
10 rich, so infinite, 
f do it still without fccompt. 
»«how the sunshine of your face, 
savaves, may worship it. 
bee is hut a moon, and clouded too. 
Med are clouds, to ao as such clouds do! 
right moon, and these thy stars, to shine 
ii remov*d,) upon our wat*ry eyne. 
hk petitioner ! heg a ji^reater matter ; 
iqaest'st but moonshine in the water. 
e^ in our measure do but vouchsafe 
change: 

■e be^ ; this begging is not strange. 
'y music, then : nay, you must oo it 
B. ydusie playt. 

odance: — thus change I nke the moon. 
H you not dance ? How come you thus 
«iig*d? 

took the moon at fuH ; but now she's 
eg-d. 

t ftill she is the moon, and I the man. 
li^ ; vouchsafe some motion to iL 
eeitfouchsafeit. 

But your legs should do it. 
i you are strangers, and come here by 



nice : take hands ; — we wiD not dance. 
qr take we hands then ? 

Only to part Aiends : — 
eet hearts ; and so the measure ends. 
re measure of this measure ; be not nice, 
sen afford no more at such a price, 
le you yourselves; What buys your 
ipany? 
r absence only. 

That can never be. 
1 cannot we be bought: and so adieu; 
If visor, and half once to vou ! 
ou deny to dance, let's hold more chat 
rhate tnen. 

I am best pleas'd with that. 
[They converse apart, 
hite-handed mistress, one sweet word 
I thee. 

ney, and milk, and sugar; there is 
e. 
iT then, two treys (an if you grow so 

rort, and malmsey ; — Well run, dice ! 
a dozen sweets. 

Seventh sweet, adieu ! 
n cog,' I'll play no more with you. 
le wora in secret 

Let it not be sweet 
ion griev*st my gall. 

Gall ? bitter. 
Therefore meet. 
[They eonveree apart, 
9 Tou vouchsafe with me to change a 

iee,lie. 

B on the Freoeh adverb of negatioa. 



Mar, Name it 

Dunt, Fair lady,— 

Mar, Say you so ? Fair lord,— 

Take that for your iair lady. 

Dum, Please it you. 

As much in private, and I'll bid adieu. 

[They ecnverte apart, 

Kath, What, was your visor made without a 
tongue? 

Long. I mow the reason, lady^ why you ask. 

Kath, O. for your reason ? quickly, sir : I long. 

Long, You luLve a double tongue witnin your 
maalL 
And would afford my speechless visor halC 

Kath, VeaL quoth the Dutchman ;— Is not veni 

Ixmg, A call; fkir lady? 
Katk No,alairlordea]f. 

Long, Let's part the word. 
Katk No, I'll not be your half: 

Take all, and wean it ; it may prove an oz. 
Long, Look, how you butt yourself In these 
iharp mocks r 
Will you give horns, chaste lady? do not so. 
Kath, Then die a ^f, before jrour horns do grow. 
LoM^, One word in private with you, ere I die. 
KatJL Bleat softly then, the butcher hears you 
err. [They convene apart. 

Boyet, The tongues of mocking wenches are as 
keen 
As is the razor's edge invisible, 
CuttiiM; a smaller hair than may be seen ; 
Above the sense of sense : so sensible 
Seemeth their conference ; their conceits have 

wings, 
Fleeter than arrows, bullets, wind, thought, swifter 
things. 
Roi, Not one word more, my maids ; break off, 

break off. 
Biron, By heaven, all dry-beaten with pure scoff' 
King, Farewell, mad wenches; you have simple 
wits. 

[Exeunt King, Lords, Moth, mufir, 
and attendants, 
Prin, Twenty adieus, my frozen Muscovites. — 
Are these the breed of wits so wonder'd at 7 
Boyet, Tapers they are, with your sweet breaths 

puffed out 
Ros, Well-liking wits they have ; gross, gross 

fat, fat 
Prin. O poverty in wit, kinffly-poor flout I 
Will they not. think you, hang themselves to-night ? 

Or ever, out in visors, snow their (kees? 
This pert Birdn was out of countenance quite. 
Ros. O I they were all in lamentable cases! 
The kingwas weeping-ripe (br a good word, 
PHm. Bir6n did swear himself out of all suit 
Mar, Dumain was at my service, and his svrord : 
No point* quoth I : mv servant straight was mute. 
Kath, Lord Longaville said. I came o'er his heart; 
And trow you, wlwt he call'a me ? 
Prin, Qualm, perhaps. 

Kath, Yea, in good faith. 
Prin, Go, sickness as thou art ! 

Roe, Well, better wits have worn plain statute- 
caps.* 
But will you hear? the king is my love sworn. 
Prin, And quick Bir6n hath plighted faith to me. 
Kath, And Longaville was for my service bom. 
Mar, Dumain is mine, as sure as bark on tree. 
Boyet, Madam, and pretty mistresses, give ev : 
Immediately they will again be here 

(S) Better wits may be fboid toMmg ellimi. 
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In their own snapcs ; for it can never be, 
They will digest this harsh indignity. 

/Via. Will they return ? 

Bovei. They will, they will, God knows ; 

And leap for joy, though they are lame with blows : 
Therefore, change favours ; * and when they repair, 
Blow like sweet roses in the summer air. 

JPrtii. How blow 7 how blow 7 speak to be un- 
derstood. 

Boye(. Fair ladies, mask'd, are roses in their bud : 
DismaskM, their damask sweet commiiture sliown, 
.\re angels Telling clouds^ or roses blown. 

Prin, Avaunt, perplexity ! Wliat shall we do, 
If they return in tneir own shapes to woo? 

Ro9, Good madam, if by me youMl be advisM. 
I^t*s mock them still, as well known, as disguisM : 
Let us complain to them what fools were here, 
Diffguis*d like MuscoTites, in shapelcM* gear ; 
Ana wonder what they were ; and to what end 
Their shallow shows^ and prologue vilely penn'd, 
And their rough carnage so ridiculous, 
Should be presented at our tent to us. 

JBoyff. Ladies, withdraw; the gallants are at 
hand. 

Prin, Whip to our tents, as roes run over land. 
[£xeimf Princess, Rob. Kath. ami Maria. 

RrsUr the King, Biron, Longarille, and Dumain, 
m thar proper habits. 

King, Fair sir. God save you ! Where is the 
pnncess 1 

Boyet. Gone to her tent : Please it your migesty. 
Command me any service to her thitKer? 

King, That she vouchsafe me audience for one 
word. 

Boffet, I will : and to will the, I know, my lord. 

lExit. 

Bircn, This fellow pecks up wit, as pigeons 
peas ; 
And utters it affain when God doth please : 
He is wit's pedlar ; and retails his wares 
At wakes, and wassels,* meetings, markets, fairs ; 
And we that sell by gross, the Lord doth know. 
Have not the ^race to grace it with such show. 
This gallant pins the wenches on his sleeve ; 
Had he been Adam, he had tempted Eve : 
Ho can carve too, and lisp : Why, this is be. 
That ki88*d away his hana in courtesy; 
This is the ape of form, monsieur the n^e. 
That when he plays at tables, chides the aice, 
In honourable terms ! nay, he can sini; 
A mean^ most meanly : and, in ushenng. 
Mend him who can : tne ladies call him, sweet ; 
The stairs, as he treads on them, kiss bis feet : 
This is the flower that smiles on every one. 
To show his teeth as white as whale's bone :^ 
And consciences, that will not die in debt. 
Par him the due of honev-tongued Boyet 

King, A blister on his sweet tongue, with my 
heart, 
That put Armado's page out of his part ! 

Enter the Princess, ttaher'd by Boyet ; Rosaline, 
Maria, Katnarine, and attendarUs. 

Biron, See where it comes t-^Behaviour, what 

wert thou. 
Till this man showM thee ? and what art thou now ? 
King, All hail, sweet madam, and fair time of 

dajr! 

Prin, Fair, in all hail, is foul, as I conceive. 



(\\ Features, countenances. (2) Uncouth. 
(S) Rustic merry-meetings. 
1 4) The tenor in music. 



King, Construe my speeches better, if you nay. 
Prin, Then wish me better, I will ffive you leave. 
King, Woicame to visit you ; ana porpOK now 
To lead you to our court i vouchsafe it theo. 
Prin, This field shall hold me ; and so bold yov 
vow: 
Nor God, nor I, delight in peijur'd men. 
King, Rebuke me not Tor that which you pro- 
voke; 
The virtue of your eye must break my Ofttk 
Prin, You nick-name virtue: vice you ihosU 
have spoke ; 
For virtue's oflTice never breaks men's troth. 
Now. by my maiden honour, yet as pure 

As the unsullied lily, I protest, 
A world of torments though I should endnre, 

I would not yield to oe your home's guest; 
So much I hate a breaking cause to be 
Of heavenly oaths, vow'd with integrity. 
King.^ O, you have Uv'd in desolation here, 

Unseen, unvisited, much to our shame. 
Prin, Not so. my lord ; it is not so, I sw«r. 
Wc have had pastimes here, and plemsant game i 
A mess of Russians left us but of late. 
King, How, madam 7 Russians ? 
Prin, Ay, in truth, my lore , 

Trim gallants, full of courtship, and of state. 
Rot, Madam, speak true :— It is not ao^ my I 
My lady (to the manner of the days,*) 
In courtesv, gives undeserving praise. 
We four, indeed, confronted here with t&at. 
In Russian habit: here they stav'd an hour, 
And talk'd apace ; and in that hour, my lord. 
They did not bless us with one happy word. 




sweet, 
Tour wit makes wise things foolish ; when we ] 
With eyes best seeing heaven's fiery eye, 
By light we lose light : Your capacitv 
Is of that nature, that to your huge store 
Wise things seem foolish, and rich things but poor. 
Ros, This proves you wise and rich, for m */ 

eye,— 
Biron. 1 am a fool, and ftill of poverty. 
Ros, But that you take what doth to you bdoniry 
It were a fault to snatch words from my tongue. 
Biron. O, I am yours, and all that I ponesf. 
Ros, All the fool mine 7 
Biron, I cannot give you leas. 

Ros, Which of the visors was it, tbt vou wore ? 
Biron, Where 7 when 7 what visor f why de- 
mand you this 7 
Ros. There, then, that visor ; thatsuperfluousease. 
That hid the wors^ and show'd the better (ace. 
King. We are descried: they'll mock us now 

downright. 
Drnn, Lot us confess, and turn it to a jest 
Prin, Amaz'd. my lord 7 ^Vhy looks your hif 

ness saa 7 

Ros, Help, hold his brows ! be'U swoon ! Why 
look vou Dale 7 — 
Searsick, 1 tmnic, coming from Muscovy. 
Biron. Thus pour the stars down plagues for 
peijury. 
Can any face of brass hold longer out 7-i- 
Here stand I, lady ; dart thy skill at me : 

Bruise me with scorn, confound me with a flout • 

Thrust thy sharp wit quite through my ignoranee ** 

Cut me to pieces with thy keen conceit ; * 



I 
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The tooth of the horse-whale. 
After the feshion of the tines. 
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1 wkh thee iie?er more to dance, 
lever more in Rumiui habit wait 
will I trust to speeches penn*d, 

tlie motion of ascbool-boj's tongue ; 
' come in risor to mjr friend ;^ 

roo in rhyme, like a blind harper's song: 

irases, silken terms precise, 

HpiTd hyperboles, spruce affectation, 

suntical ; these summer- flies 

blown me Aill of maggot ostentation : 

ear them : and I here protest, 

is white gknre, (how white the hand, God 

■owsl) 

h my wooing mind shall be express'd 

wet yeas, and honest kersey noes : 

jgin, wench, — So God help me. la ! — 

» thee is sound, sans crack or flaw. 

M« sans, I pray you. 

Yet I hate a trick 
nge: — bear with me, I am sick ; 
1 1^ degrees. Soft, let us see ; — 
rd'kave mercy on u«, on those three ; 
infected, in their hearts it lies ; 

1 the plaice, and caught it of your eyes : 
Is are nuted ; you are not free, 

Mrd't tokens on you do I see. 

f o^ they are free, that gave these tokens 



lur states are forfeit, seek not to undo us. 
is not so : For how can this be true, 
itand forfeit, being those that sue 7 
Peace : for I will not have to do with you. 
3r shall not, if I do as I intend. 
Speak for yourselves, my wit is at an 

i^eaeh os^ sweet madam, for oar rude 
•asgression 



The fairest is confession, 
■it hercu but even now, disguis'd 7 
iladiim, I was. 

And were you well advisM 7 
: WIS, fiur madam. 

When you then were here, 
foa whisper in your lady's ear 7 
fhat more than all the world I did respect 
■r. 

rbn she shall challenge this, you will re- 
cther. 
Jpon mine honour, no. 

Peace, peace, forbear ; 
, once broke, you force* not to forswear, 
lemise me, when I break this oath of mine. 
wiU: and therefore keep it : — ^Rosaline, 
the Russian whisper in your ear 7 
■dam, he swore, ttiat he did hold me dear 
IS eye-sight : and did yalue roe 
I world : adding thereto, moreover, 
wld wed me, or elne die my lover. 
led ffive thee joy of him ! the noble lord 
MRubly doth uphold his word. 
flThat mean you, madam 7 by my life, my 
ntfi, 

ore this lady such an oath, 
rbeaven, you did ; and to confirm it plain, 
me this : out take it, sir, again, 
[y faith^ and this, the princess I did give ; 
r Inr this jewel on her sleeve, 
aroon me, sir, this jewel did she wear ; 
Iir6n, I thank him, is my dear : — 
iD ynn have me, or your pearl again 7 
Neither of either ; I remit both twain. 



iistress. 



(S) Make no difficulty. 



I see the trick miH ;— Here was a eonsent* 

(Knowing aforehand of our merriment,) 

T9 dash It like a Christmas comedy : 

Some carry-tale, some please-man, some slight 

xany,« 
Some mumble-news, some trencher-knight, some 

Dick^— 
That smiles his cheek in years ; and knows the trick 
To make my lady laugh, when she's diapos'd,— 
Told our intents l>efore : Which once oisclos'd, 
TThe ladies dkl change lavours: and then we, 
Following the si^, woo'd but the sign of she. 
Now, to our pequry to add more terror. 
We are again forsworn ; in will, and error. 
Much upon this it is :— And mignt not you, 

{To Bovet. 
Forestal our sport, to make us thus untrue 7 
Do not you know my lady's foot by the squire,* 

And laugh upon toe apple of her eve 7 
And stand oetween her back, air, ana the fire. 

Holding a trencher, jesting merrily 7 
You put our page out : Go, you are allow'd : 
Die when you wUl, a smock shall be your shroud. 
You leer upon me, do you 7 there's an eye, 
Wounds liae a lesuen sword. 

Boyet. Fun merrily 

Hath this brave mana^ this career, been run. 

Baron. Lo, he is tilting straight ! Peace ; I have 



done. 



Enlsr Costard. 



Welcome, pure wit I thou partest a (kir fray. 

Coat, Lord, sir, they would know. 
Whether the three worthies shall come in, or no 

Biron, What, are there but three. 

C9tL No, sir ; but it is vare fine. 

For eveiy one pursents three. 

Biron, And tJiree times thrice is nine. 

Cosl. Not so, sir; under correction, sir; I hope, 
it is not so : 
You cannot beg us. sir, I can assure you, sir ; we 

know whai we know : 
I hope, sir, three times thrice, sir,— 

Bvron. Is not nine. 

Cost, Under correction, sir, we know whereuntft 
it doth amount. 

Biron, By Jove, I always took three threes for 
nine. 

Coat. O Lord, sir, it were pity you should get 
your living by reckoning, sir. 

Biron. How much is it 7 

CotL O Loid, sir, the parties themselves, the 
actors, sir, will show whereuntil it doth amount : 
for my own part, I am, as they say, but to perfect 
one man,— e'en one poor man ; Pompion the great, 
sir. 

Biron, Art thou one of the worthies 7 

Cost, It pleased them, to think me wortliy of 
Pompion the great : for mine own part, I know not 
the degree of the worthy : but I am to stand foi him. 

Biron, Go, bid them prepare. 

Cost, We will turn it finely ofi", sir ; we will take 
some care. [Exit Costard. 

King, Bir6n, they will shame us, let them not 
approach. 

Biron, We are shame-proof, my lord: and 'tv> 
some policy 

To have one show worse than the king's and his 
company. 

King, I say, they shall not come. 

Prin, Nay, my good lord, let me o'er-nile you 
now; 

(8) Conspiracy. (4) Buffoon. (5) Rote. 



Thit Bport bad pleuo, Uitl doth leut knoir hoi 
niwre ual i\iittt to conleat, and Ihc coutcDli 
";-■" the lul of thou which K pmenta, 
A^A ».i<-^ ._ — « r — : I 
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iojiJ. Vour nc- ,. ^u 



Their hi 

When grcMi thingi Ubourii 

Birm. A riffA deacniitit 



farm In mirth; 

1 in their birth, 
■port, mj lord. 



Jf™. Arunnled, 1 implore ki much eipense of 

thy rojil •■eetbremlh.uwillul.ipribroceofwords. 

lArmulD anttria uUk tht King, tnd diKxtri 

Prte. Dotht^minwrreCDd? 

fiimi. Whj uk you T 

Prut. HeipeakiDiXlikeamiinDf GoiTamikiiig. 

Jtrm, Th&t'a all one, my fair, meet, booey 
nionirch : Tor, I prntert, the achool-muler i* ei- 
.ecding fanlutical j too, too Tain : too, too Tain : 
But ire will put it, u they lay, to hrlv* •'•"•• 
fpurra. I wiib you the peace ot miiii), m 
toiyilemenlj^ . ,.n . i. _ ^ t^^ 



Ki»g. Hereialiketa 






iiS 



,iiodpj«»ai«ei. 

. __e preaenta Hector of TVoy; the 

Pompoy the fjiest ; the puiah curate, Aleii 

Armado'a page, H«culea{ Us pedant, Judu 

And if these Iburworlhiea inthnirlintahDwthriTe, 
These four will change b&bitt, and present (be 



tkr weHi t IVd, / tM Ut 

mmntJtr:— 

c, 'lii lipit; yoa wen aov Ab- 
VMir lemnt, and CosUrd 

paiutedcluih fnrUiii: your Uoo, thai kolrb . 
Il-ai aitlini un a rloao-atool, willbafiwtU 
A-jiu[, he will b* ihi' i.iuth worthy. A eoonrai 
" - ' -ircurd to apt'ok ! ruQ sway for dwma, Abtt- ; 
Noih.r<(ir«.5.] Tliere, aa't ahall pliw W 
lish mild man ; ^m lional mio, look yov, a» 
dash'd ! Ill: i^ i miTTdloui good iwntk^i 
ilhiandaM.v ... d bowler : but, for AUw>- 
ilaii,jou srt-, i:.,.i iia;— a little a'er|)artcO|T 
there are nvri^ a coming will apeak w* 



Nith. iriwn II 
Boytt. Mott (II 
Biron. Pompej 
fli^. Take a 



-,— , (To Na*.! jou bare . . 

Aliaindcrthecaiiqucrar? Von irill ba acrapad 
' ■ ■clDih tnilbit: ■■— *- 



). 'tia not' to."' 

braggart, the bedge- 

and (he whole world 



Bhm. There i> fire li 

King. You are decelr'o, 'i 

Biro*. The pedant, the 
prieat, the fool, and the boj . 
Abate a throw at nOTum;! 

€atmotprlek<ontliTe*aeh,takt each one fnhiiTeiii. 
King. The ahipia under aail, nod here she eomei 

[Srolt bnugUfi^ tht King, Priticesa, ♦<- 
Fagtma qf tht /fttu WortUri. EaCrr Coatard 
arm'd, fir Pompey. 

CoiL I Pimptji am, 

Beyel. Toil lie, tdu am not be. 

Coat. / Pompey an, 

Bogrel. With Ubbard'a head on knee. 

Biron. Well aaid, old mocker ; 1 muit need) be 

frienda with thee. 
CoaL 1 Pompty am, Pomptg svmam'd lU big, 
Dam. The great. 
Coat. It ix great, air;— Pompn; ntmom'd tkt 

That efl inJuU, teitk targi and thirid, did make 

.Hud, trogeutng along' this eottiC, f hcrt am comi 

by clutnct; 
.ind lay my armi btfort tht ligi of Ihit rwcti laai 

ef fVance. 
If your ladrahip would «ay, Thmla, Pompry, I 

Prfa. Great lhjmla,gTe«lPompej. 
Carl. Til not ao much worth : but, I hope, I 
>vaa perfect : I made a little ftult in, irr«<t- 

itinm. Mt hat to a halliienny, Fompvj [ 
the beat worUiy. 

Enter Nathaniel arm'd, Jar Alexander. 
Nalh. When In tht wtrtA I iiv'd, I ui 
worlif) conunomltr ,' 
By tail, w'll, norlA, and moIA, I ipriad nt 
quermg might .- 



. _ ;a, no, joa an oat ; for it 

ataadi loo ri^hu 
Biron. Your nose siualla, no, in tUa, moat len- 

der-amtUiiiu kiJghl. 
Prin. The conqu. ccr ia diamay'd : Proceed, 



Herculea. 
! it prttatttd hi Oil f^^. 



IruL Ifhci 
Tlaa 




Hoi, 

l)um. A Judaa! 
Hoi. Not hcariot 
J-udiu I am, ytteped 
Dam. Judi.1 Mac 
Bii-oa. Akiuioglrailor. 

JudoB? 
KoL Jtulat I am, — 
Dun. The more ihame (br you, Judaa. 



S^- 



Hoi. WTmliathia) 
Baytl. A cittern head 
Dum. The head of a 1 
Biron. Adealh'sface 
Long. The face of n 



•e pat oat of eounb 
thou haat no Ihcb 



Biron. Ay, I 
.nd now, Ibti 

Hoi. You" 
Bn-m. Fall 



,>umi'.. : f Cesar>a faulchion. 
Qr«M-'...i«:faceonaflaak.' 
ieoc^> '.< >ialf.chiiek in a brooch.* 
ni! iu ^ lirooch of lead. 
ndnurnintbecaporatooUh^iawct ' 
'ird ; for we haTe pot tbae is eaw 



Mif. 



f/ol. But jou ■UTC ouUfjc'd Ihem a!l. 
Jliran. An thou wert > lion, wc woald do so. 
B-ytl. Therefore, u be is, ui net, Jet him go, 
A ml lo adieu, imiet Judo t nay, whjdaetthouaU] 
i>nn. For the latter ead of liis name. 
ilira*. For lhea«l«the Jude; giTcithim;- 
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[ie J lh« huge ! 
.r (remblM. 

moT'd: — More Atei,* i 



biitedl 

Enter Aimsdo arm'd, fir Hector. 

Siroa. Hide Ihj head, Achillea: here cooiea 
Hector in aniii. 

i>i««. Tbocigh mf moeki Fome hoaie by me, I 
will now be merrr. 

King. Hector wubutiTrnJnn in reaneclorthiii. 

BegiL But is thia Hector 7 

Dum. Ithink,Hector»n-,ni>t soclcan-timber'd. 

Long. Hit lei ig loo bit- ' 

•^~. Mora calT, certain 

', No; he iabeltinnuea i: 

L Thb cannot b« H<:c1ar. 

l^MU He>i a god or ■pointer ; for he niskea faces. 

Ann. Tit irmtpotait Jllara, of lanco ' Oit <U- 
■•Mb 
0*ttattKragt/t-~ 

Dam. A rilt Dutmeg 

Bbtrn. A lemon. 

U»g. Stock with eloTM. 

nm, Na,cloTen. 

Jit ai 'wi u i it iiH Mwi, tiftimca the almigkhi, 

Gmt Bttltr a rffl, tA( Arir cf llim ; 
Jmrntio irtatk'd, Out ttrlam ht aoiild fight, yra 

fYom wurn tit tdglit, cut ofhh pimU,^. 
I milkMJIatBir,— 
Iktm. That mint. 

Ltng. That columbine 

Jrm. Bweet lori Longarille, rein Ih; tongue 
'— T> I noit rather ^e it (he rein i rorilruna 



north pale, I da choltenge tbse. 
i.ot fight Kith a pole, like a DOrtbem 
li ; I'll do it by the awoid :— 1 praT 

you,lc!ni.' ow mj arma again. 

Dvtn. Hi.ij,, for the incenid worthiea. 
It. I'lldoitinmyihirt. 
im. Most reaolute Pompej I 



. ienlltmen, and Kddien, pvdOD me: 
will not cmiilint in m; ahirt. 
Dum, Ym: may not denj it: Pompej h 



•^' 






1 Heclor'a a tn^yhound. 



ntet chock*, beat not the bonH of the bi; 

lAea be bretlh'd, be ma a nuD~But I will (bi^ 
vndwithmjderlee: Sweet roially, (to lAc Pnii- 
RM.]lMstawonmethen>n8c of hearing. 

(Biron loAiiperj Cortard 

Ma. Spedc, brare Hector; we are mueh de- 
Ughtod. 

JInH, l3oa<lorethjiweel grace's ilipper. 

Boftl. Lore* her I7 the Toot. 

Dm. He mar not bj the jard. 

Arm. TU, Hiclor Jar :,uma,mii<l Haanib,d - 

CotL The partj is oone, fellow Hector, aije u 
tDoe ; ibe is two monlni on her way. 

.Irm. What meanest thou I 

CetL faith, unleaa jou [ilaj the honot Troja 
Ine poor wench is taat a" .ii : rhe's quick the 
(laU bran in berbcllf aln'::Llv; 'liafoura, 

Am. Doit thou inramnrii/c me amon^ ti 
tateaT thou shitt die. 

CMt. ThenaballHectorbcwhipp'd.forJB 
' k by him ; and hong^d, for 



it) AU «M tbegoddea DTdiMCird. 



itiron. Fomi>e)' i« 
Ates ; alir Ihein on ! sur uiem va : 

Dam. Hwtur will challenge him. 

Birm. Av ir he have no more mai 
belly than ' " 

Arm. B 



I iikiods, I both mar and will. 

. lufoT'l" 



Arm. Y 

Bimri. UIliI reason hiYejou fort? 

Jinn. The nuked truth of it is, I hiTC nt 

lgoHouli>.^r[l'for(>enance. 

" jil. Trii", and it was enjoin'd him in Rome 

none, buladisblclaut orJaequenetta'a; and 
a neon nOX his heart, Ibr a fkniur. 



Mtr. God sale J^ nudai 
Prtn. Wclcoioe, Mercadej 
iut that Ihou inlerrupt'sC our 
iny, madam i 
tongue. Thi 
, for mj life. 

Siron Worthies, awaj ; the scene bcfiin* to 

Irm For mine own part, I breathe free breath: 
. have si«n Ihe dajr of wrong through the litUe 
hole of discrctioa and I will right myself like a 

ildier [Examt Wvrtim. 

king How fnrea your majesty T 

Pnn Boyrt prepare I will away to-night. 

kms Madam not so I do beseech yoo, staj. 

Pnn Prepare, I aaj — I thank you, gracious 

ar all ) I endeaTours ; and entreat, 
utnfan dsoul that you TouchaaA 

I TO n I dom to eiciise, or hide, 
lie n 1 I asition or our spirits : 
or li I e have borne ouiaelre* 
I tl of breath, your gentleness 

■* torthylord! 
— '■'-tongue: 



at an humble t 






oming ao 

tremepa tsoriimecilremelyrorm 
purpose of his speed ; 

process could not arbitrate : 

mounung brow of pro^y 

1 1 nir CO! rtcsy of lore, 

thich Run it would GOnrtnce ; 

f 9 argument wis Drat on foal, 

wjualUit 



. (4)Ckithedinwoal,wJthoiitUnen. 
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Aj to r^oice at (ricndi but newly found. 

Prin. I understand you not: my griefs are 
double. 

Btron. Honest plain words best pierce the ear 
of grief: — 
And by these badges understand the Idi^. 
For your fair sokes hare we neglected time, 
PlayM foul play with our oaths ; your beauty, ladies, 
Hath much deformM us, fashioning our humours 
Even to the opposed end of our intents : 
And what in us hath seemM ridiculous, — 
As love is full of unbefitting strains : 
All wanton as a child, skipping, and Yain ; 
Form*d by the eye, and, therefore, like the tj% 
Full of strange shapen, of habits, and of forms, 
Varjring in sumects as the eye doth roll 
To erery raried object in his glance : 
Which party-coated presence of loose lore 
Put OQ by us, if, in your heavenly eyes. 
Have misbecom'd our oaths and gravities, 
Those heavenly eyes, that look into these faults, 
Suggested' us to make : Therefore, ladies, 
Our love being yours, the error that love makes 
Is lilrewise yours : we to ourselves prove false, 
By being once &lse for ever to be true 
To those that make us both : — fair ladies, you : 
And even that falsehood, in itself a sin. 
Thus purifies itself^ and turns to grace. 

Prin, We have received your letters full of love; 
Tour favours the embassadors of love ; 
And, in our maiden council, rated them 
At courtship, pleasant jest, and courtesy, 
As bombast, and as limn^ to the time : 
But more devout than this, in our respects, 

gave we not been ; and tnerefore met your loves 
i tfamr own fashion, like a merriment. 
Diim, Our letters, madam, showM much more 

than jest 
Long, So did our looks. 

f!ot. We did not quote* them so. 

Mg. Now, at the latest minute of the hour, 
Onnt us your loves. 

Frin, A time, methinks, too short 

To mnkt a world-without-end bargain in : 
No, no, my lordL jour grace is perjur'd much, ^ 
Full of dear guiltmess ; and, therefore, this, — 
If for mv love (as there is no such cause) 
You will do aught, this shall you do for me : 
Your oath I will not trust ; but gro with speed 
To some forlorn and naked hermitage. 
Remote from all the pleasures of the world ; 
There stay until the twelve celestial signs 
Have brought about their annual reckoning ; 
If tUs austere insociable life 
Change not your offer made in heat of blood ; 
If frosts, and fasts, hard lodging, and thin weeds,* 
Nip not the gaudy blossoms of your love, 
But that it bear this trial, and last love : 
Then, at the expiration of the year. 
Tome challenge, challenge me oy these deserts, 
And, by this virgin palm now kissing thine, 
1 will be thine ; and till that instant, shut 
My woful self up in a mourning house ; 
Raining the tears of lamentation, 
For the remembrance of my fatl^r's death. 
If this thou do deny, let our hands part ; 
Neither intitled in the other's heart. 
King. If this, or more than this, I would deny. 

To flatter up these powers of mine vrith rest. 
The sudden hand of death close up mine eye ! 

Hence even then my heart is m thy breast. 




(I) Tempted. 
(S) Clothing. 



(4) VebemeoL 



Binm. And what to me, my love? and 
tome? 

Rot, You must be purged too, your sins are rani 
You are attaint with fauns and pegury ; 
Therefore, if you my favour mean to get, 
A twelvemonth shaU you spend, and never rest. 
But seek the weary beds or people sick. 

Dum, But what to me, my love 7 but wM to m 

Kath. A vrife!~A beard, fair health, and h 
nesty ; 
With thfee-fold love I wish you ail these three. 

Dum, O, shall I say, I thank you, gentle wife 

Kath, Not so, my lord;— a twelvemonth and 
day 
I'll mark no words that smooth-fac'd wooera sa^ 
Come when the king doth to my lady come. 
Then, if I have much love, I'll give you sone. 

Dum, I'll serve thee true and faithftiUy till thes^ 

Kaih. Yet swear noL lest you be foriwom ' 

Lang, What says Maria? 

Mar, At the twelvenontlfi 

111 change my black gown for a faithAil fiieDd. 

Long, ril stay with patience; but the time 
long. 

Mar, Thelikeryou; few taller are ao young. 

Btron. Studies my lady ? mistress, Iook od m 
Behold the vrindow of my heart, mine eye, 
What humble suit attends thj answer tbere ; 
Impose some seryice on me for thy kyni. 

Hot. Ofl have I heard of you. my lori ]Bir6ii, 
Before I saw you : and the world's Wrge tiMisiie 
Proclaims you for a man replete with BModv ; 
Full of comparisons and wounding IIOQip : 
Which you on all estates will ezeent^ 
That lie within the mercy of your wH: 
To weed this wormwood firom your firoMtal tain , 
And, therewithal, to win me, ir you pleMB^ 
(Without the which I am not to be wodJ 
You shall this twelvemonth term firom Oi^ to day 
Visit the speechless sick, and still conferee 
With groaning wretches ; and your task Hiall be, 
With all the fierce* endeavour of your viif^ 
To enforce the pained impotent to amfle* 

Binm, To moye vrild laughter in tiM tkroat of 
death? 
It cannot be ; it is impossible : 
Mirth cannot move a soul in agony. 

Rot, Why, that's the way to choke a^Biiiig apirit, 
Whose influence is begot of that looee grace, 
Which shallow laughing hearers give to Ibole : 
A jest's prosperity ues in the ear 
Of him that hears it, never in the tongue 
Of him that makes it : then, if sicUy early 
DeaPd with the clamours of their odm dear* 

groans^ 
Will hear your idle scorns, continue theii. 
And I willliave you, and toat fiiult withu : 
But. if they will not, throw away that spirit. 
And I shall find you empty of that fiiult. 
Right jo}'ful of your reformation. 

Btron. A twelvemonth? well, befall what wi!) 
befall, 
111 jest a twelvemonth in an hospital. 

Frin, Ay, sweet my lord; and so I take n^v 
leave. [To the Kin ■. 

King, No, madam : we will bring you on yotr 
way. 

Btron. Our wooing doth not end like an old pla^- -. 
Jack hath not Jill : tnese ladies' courtenr 
Might well haye made our sport a comeay. 

King. Come, sir, it wants a h^'elvemonth and a 
day, 

(5) Immediate. 



Mil. 



I then 'twill end. 

tiron. That's too long for a play. 

£n/cr Armado. 

inu Sweet majesty, youchsafe me, — 

'rill. WaB not that Hector 7 

!km. The worthy knight of Troy. 

ftm. I will kiss thy royal fineer, and take 

te: I am a votary ; 1 hairc yowed to Jaqucnetta 

hold the plough lor her sweet lore three years. 

t, Boit esteenM^ matness, will you hear the 

logve that the two learned men haye compiled. 

pnin of the owl and the cuckoo 7 It snouki 

m tbOowed in the end of our show. 

limg. Call them forth quickly, we wOl do so. 

hrm, HoUal approach.— 



LOVE'S LABOUR'S LOST. 

CuekoOj euekoOf — wmd q/'/eor, 
UnpUanng to a married earl 
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Holofenies, Nathaniel, Moth, Coetard, «mI 
othert. 



t 



p flide is Hfems, winter ; this Ver, the tprinff ; 



■fintain'd by the owl, the other 
aoo. y«r» begin. 

SONG. 



Whm itMea pUd^ and violets hku, 
Jtud ladg'tmocke all sUver-whilef 
«Ai4 fueJuKhhudt of yellow Ane, 

Do pabU the nuadmos loith ddighif 
!21« eMcfoo then, on every tree, 
JIbdkff married men, for thu§ rings ke^ 

Cuckoo; 
Cmtkdo, etfcfcoo,— word qffearf 
^JnpUating to a married earl 

IL 

shepherd^ vipe on oaten straws, 
dAul merry larks are plougkmen^s 
eloeks, 

'9Vhm twriUs tread, and rooks, and daws, 
dAul maidens oUaek their summer 

amoeks, 

^Is eudbpo then, an eoeru tree, 

married men, far thus sings hi, 
Ouehooi 



in. 

Winter. When icicles hantr hv the wall, 

And Dick the shepherd blows his naSL, 
Jbid Tom bears logs into the hall, 

Jind milk comes frozen home in pml. 
When blood is ntpp'cL and ways befoul. 
Then nightly sings the staring owl, 

To-who; 
Tu-whit, to-^ho, a merry nofe, 
WhiU greasy Joan doth keel^ Ike pot. 

IV. 

When ott aloud the wind doth blow, 

JStnd coughing drowns the parsonU saw^ 
•Aid birds sit brooding in the snow. 

And Marian's itMS looks red andraw^ 
When roasted crabs* hiss in the bowl. 
Then nightly sings the staring oioi, 

To-irAe; 
Tu-whit, Uhwho, a merry note. 
While greasy Joan doth keel the pot. 

Arm. The words of Mercury are harsh alter the 
songs of Apollo.— Tou, that way ; we, thb way. 

[ExeunL 



(I) Cool. 



(2) Wild apples. 



In this play, which all the editors have concur- 
red to censure, and some have rejected as unwor- 
thy of our poet, it must be confessed that there are 
many passages mean, childish, and yulear: and 
some which ought not to have been exlm)ited, as 
we are told they were, to a maiden queen. But 
there are scattered through the whole many sparks 
of ffenius ; nor is there any play that has mora 
endent marks of the hand of ShaJEspeare. 

JOHNSON. 
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MERCHANT OF VENICE. 



PEBSONS REPRESENTED. 



DuUe of Teniet. •"■ 

Antonio, the merehant qf Venice, - '^ " ^^-^ 
BoBsanio, his friend, — ^{.(x.v. 

S&lanio, 1 
Salarino, } friends to JhUonio and 






Gratiano^ ) 

Lorenzo, in lots with Jessica, 

Sbrlock, a Jew, i ti^ 

Tubal, a Jnr, «f JW<iW. ^^ ^ / 

Launcelot Gobbo, a clowUf servani to Shylock, 

Old GohhOf father to LaunceloL 



■».♦ 



Salerio, a messenger from Vem&ee, 
Leonardo, servam to Bassanio, 

Portia, a rich heiress. *- ^^ '^^"^^S^mm 
NerUsa, her toaUing-nudd. *• 7^<-«-» «iAf 
Jessica, daughter to Shylock,^ f^vu. (3i^ 

Magnifieoes of Venice, officers of the wmtm 
Hce,jaUerf servants, ondotMraUendmi 



Scene, partly at Venice, andpartbfoi 

seat of Portia, on tne conHnenL 



ACT I. 

SC£A:E /.—Venice, ^street, £iUer Antonio, 
Salarino, md Salanio. 

idntonio. 

In sooth, I know not why I am so sad ; 
• It wearies me Ljou say, it wearies you ; 
But how I caugit it, found it, or came by it, 
What stuff 'tis made of, whereof it is bom, 
I am to learn ; 

And such a want-wit sadness makes of me. 
That I hare much ado to know myself 

Solar, Your mind is tossing on the ocean ; 
There, where your argosies* with portly sail, — 
«^' Like si^ors and rich burghers or the flood, 
Or, as it were the pageants of the sea,— 
Do overpeer the petty traffickers, 
That curt'sT to toem, do them rererence, 
As they flj by them with their woven wings. 

Salm. Beuere me, sir. had I such venture forth, 
The better part of my affections would 
Be with mr hopes abroad. I should be still 
Plucking tne grass, to know where sits the wind ; 
Peering m maps, fbr ports, and piers, and roads ; 
And every object, that might make me fear 
Misfortune to my ventures, out of doubt. 
Would make me sad. 

Solar, My wind, coolmg my broth. 

Would blow me to an ague, when I thought 
What harm a wind too great might do at sea. 
I should not see the sandy hour-glass run. 
But I should think of shallows and of flats ; 
And see my wealthy Andrew dock*d in sand, 
Vailing* her hig[h-top lower than her ribs, 
To kiss her buriaL Should I go to church, 
And see the holy edifice of stone. 
And not bethink me straight of aangerous rocks? 
Which touching but my ^tle vessel's side, 
Would scatter all her spices on the stream ; 
£nrobe the roaring waters with my silks ; 
And, in a word, but even now worth this. 
And now worth nothing 7 Shall I have the thought 
To think on this ; and shall I Uick the thought, 

(1) Ships of large buithen. (2) Lowering;. 



That such a thing, bechanc'd, would mako m 
But, tell not me ; I know, Antonio 
Is sad to think upon his merchandise. 

•Snt, Believe me, no : I thank my fortaae i 
My ventures arc not in one bottom trusted^ 
Nor to one place ; nor is my whole estate 
Upon the fortune of this present year : 
Therefore, my merchandise makes me not m 

Salon, Why then you are in love. 

^nt, FiiL I 

Salon, Not in love neither 7 Thealet^Hj 

are sad. 

Because you are not merry i and Hwere •• ei 

For you to laugh, and leap, and say, Tou aze ■ 

Because you are not socL Now, dj two^Jk 

Janus, 
Nature hath fram'd strange fellows in ber tfai 
Some that will evermore peep through their I 
And laugh, like parrots, at a Dag-piper ; 
And other of such vlne<;ar asp^t. 
That thevMl not show their teeth in way of ■ 
Though Nestor swear the Jest he laughable^ 

Enter Bassanio, Lorenzo, and Gratiaoo 



Solan, Here comes Bassanio, your 
kinsman, 

Gratiano, and Lorenzo : Fare you well; 
We leave you now with better company. 

Solar, 1 would have staid till I haa 



merry, 

If worthier fnend, had not prevented 

•4ni. Your worth is very dear in my regan] 
I take it, your own business calls on yon, 
And TOU embrace the occasion to depart. 
Stuar, Good morrow, mv good lords. 
Bass, Good signiors uotn, when shaU we k 
Say, when ? 
You grow exceeding strange : Must it be ao 
Solar, WeMl make our lebures to attei 
yours. [Exeunt Salarino and 8a 

Lor, My lord Bassanio, since you have 

Antonio, 
We two will leave you : but, at dinner-time, 
I pray you, have in mind where me must mr 
i?a.M. I ^xl\\ net fiil you 
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Cra. Tou look not well, signior Antonio ; 
You hare too much respect upon the world : 
They lose it, that do buy it with much cure. 
BeticYe me, vou are marvellously chan^M. 

•fint. I hold the world but as tlic world, Gra- 
tiano; 
A stage, where eyery man must play a part, 
And mine a sad one. 

Grm, Let me play the fool : 

With mirth and lauehter let old wrinkles come ; 
And let mr liver rauier heat with wine. 
Than mj neart cool with mortifying groans. 
Whr ihould a man, whose blooid m wann within. 
Sit uke his zrandsire cut in alabaster ? 
Sleep when ne wakes? and creep into the jaundice 
Br being peevish ? I tell thee what, Antonio, — 
I love thee, and it is my love that speaks ; — 
Ttee are a sort of men^ whose visages 
Do cream and mantle, Idee a standing pond ; 
And do a wilftil stillness* entertain, 
With purpose to be drcssM in an opinion 
Of wiadom, gravity, profound conceit ; 
A« iriw ihould say, 1 am air Oracle, 
t\^_ wkem I ope my ftps, Ut no dog hark ! 
O, MJ Antonio, I do know of these. 
Tut therefore only are reputed wise, 
Tor saying nothinff ; who. I am very »urc, 
Ifthey should speak, would almost damu those ears, 
'Whieb, hearing them, would call ttieir brothers, 

fools. 
I'll tell thee more of this another time : 
3ut fish not with this melancholy bait. 
Tor this fool's gudgeon, this opinion. — 
<!ome, good Lorenzo :— Fare yc well, a while ; 
I'll end my exhortation after ainncr. 

Lor. Well, we will leave you then till dinner- 
time: 

I must be one of these same dumb wise men, 
for Gratiano never lets me speak. 

Gro. Well, keep me company but two years 
more, 
Thoa shalt not know the sound of thine own 
tongue. 

JtiL Farewell : Pll grow a talker for this gear. 

GrtL Thanks, i*faith; for silence is only com- 
mendable 

II a neat's tongue dried, and a maid not vendible. 
[Exeunt Gratiano and Lorenzo. 

Is that any thin^ now ? 

Gratiano speaks an infinite deal of nothing, 

tiuuB any man in all Venice : His reasons are 

M two grafaia of wheat hid in two bushels of chaff*; 

JM silBll sedc all day ere you find them ; and. when 

JM Imve tliem, they arc not worth the search. 

Jni, Wen ; tell me now, what lady is this same 
Tb vliom you swore a secret pilgrimage, 
Itatyoa tfl^-day promisM to tell me or? 

Smt Tis not unknown to you, Antonio, 
Hmvanieh I have disabled mine estate, 
Bt MHddiing showing a more swelling port 
Tnan vf fkint means would vrant continuance : 
Nor do 1 now make moan to be abridzM 
Frmn soch a noble rate ; but my chiefcarc 
lM,to eome fairly off* from the great debts. 
Wborein my time, something too prodigal, 
Hath left me gaged : To you, Antonio, 
I owe the most, m money, and in love ; 
And from your love I have a warranty 
To onburtnen all my plots and purposes. 
How to cet clear ofall the debts I owe. • 

Jtnt. I pray you, good Bassanio^ let me know it ; 
And, if it stand, as you yourself still do, 

1) Obstinate silence. (2) Ready. 



o:iu 



I Within the eye of honour, be assur'd, 

;My purse, mv person, my extrcmest means, 

jLic all uulockM to your occasions. 

Bass, In my Achool-days, when I had lost 
shaft, 
I shot his fellow of tlic self-same fli|fht 
The self-same way, with more advised watch. 
To find the other rorth ; and by adventuring both, 
I oft found both : I urge this childhood proof. 
Because what follows is pure innocence. 
I owe you much ; and, liJco a wilflil youtli. 
That which I owe is lost : but if you please 
To shoot another arrow that self way 
Which vou did shoot the first, I do not doubt, 
As I will watch the aim, or to find both, 
Or bring your latter hazard back aeain. 
And thankfully rest debtor for the first 
Jint, You know me well ; and herein spend but 
time. 
To wind about my love with circumstance ; 
And, out of doubt, you do me now more wrong. 
In making question of my uttermost, 
Than if you had made waste ofall I have: 
Then do but say to me what I should do. 
That in your knowledge may by me be done, 
And I am prest* unto it : therefore, speak. 

Bass, In Belmont is a lady richly left. 
And she is fair^ and, fairer than that word, 
Of wondrous virtues : sometimes' from her eyeK 
I did receive fair speechless messages : 
Her name is Portia ; nothin;; undervalued 
To Cato's daughter, Brutus' Portia. 
Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth ; 
For the four winds blow in from every coast 
Renowned suitors j and her sunny locks 
Hang on her temples like a golden fleece ; 
Which makes her scat of Belmont, Colchos' 
And many Jasons come in quest of her. 

my Antonio, had I but the means 
To hold a rival place with one of them, 

1 have a mind presages me such thrift, 
That I should questionless be fortunate. 

•Ant, Thou know'st, that all my fortunes arc at 
sea; 
Nor have I money, nor commodity 
To raise a present sum : therefore go forth; 
Try what my credit can in Venice do ; 
That shall bo rack'd, even to the uttermost, 
To furnish thee to Belmont, to fair Portia. 
Go, presently inquire, and so will I, 
Where money is ; and I no question make. 
To have it of my trust, or for my sake. [Exeum. 

SCE^E //.—Belmont j9 room in Portia's 
house. Enter Portia and Nerissa. 

Por. Bj my troth, Nerissa, my little body i;* 
aweary of'^thls great world. 

AVr. You would be, sweet madam, if your mise- 
ries were in the same abundance as your good for- 
tunes are: And yet, for aught I sec, they are as 
sick, that surfeit with too much, as they that starve 
witli nothing : It is no mean haj^piness therefore, to 
be seated in the mean ; superfluity comes sooner by 
white hairs, but competency lives longer. 

Par, Good sentences, ana well pronounced. 

AVr. They would be better, if well followed. 

Por. If to do were as easy as to know what wen; 
good to do, chapels had been churches, and poor 
men's cottages, princes' palaces. It is a good divine 
that follows his own instructions : I can easier teach 
twenty what were good to be done, than be one of 
the twenty to follow mine own teaching. The brain 



strand, 



I 



(3) Formeriy. 
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maj deiiw tan {or the blood ; but & 

leap* oirr i euld dtcree: aurh s hira 

■he joulh, to (liip o'er the mc)hc* ot coad cdurkI 

to chiKHG IDC & hiubaiid :— il iiip, Ihe word cbooic '. 
I mnr neither choose whom 1 vouli), nor rcl^M 
wboin I diilike ; w b thi- will of a liriiic dau:;hlBr 
i^urb'd by tha mil ufa dttiil lathi-r:— li it noi lianl, 
Ncriiiia, that I cannot choOK one, nor rcHiK none 1 

AVr, Your Athcr wm eyer tirtuous ; and hull 
invn, ol UKir duath, hare rood bupirationt ; Iherp 
Hire, Iha lotlcrv, that he halh denied ui liteae Lhm 
iilie*tl, or Kokt, lilTcr, and lead, (whrreaf ithi 
vhooiCB hi> meaning, choiHes TOu.) will, no doubt 
nurcr he chox'n bj any nfihlly, but onr who jroi 
ahall riuhlly lore. But what warmth ia then ii 
your alTuction towardg any of Iheae princely luiton 
Ihat are already come I 

Pot. I pray th«^ oTcr-namo Ibeia ; ami at IhOL 
nameit them, I oill dracribe them ; and, aeeoiding 
to mr deacription, lerel at mT allKtian. 

Mr. Firal, there ii the NeapoliUn p. 

Pur. At, that'a a colt,' indeed, rorhedolbno- 
Ihini; bul talk ofbii horae: and he makrt K a t;real 



lUther, played falae with a 



MW. 



ii ihrre tho eonnty' PiUtinr 



liy, Jli l/ yau wu nui »>« mi, [HI 

mrrry lalei, and »milpi not : I (ear, 
the weepina phiiompher when he (rrowi old, -ing 
■0 full of unmannerly andneu in hi^ youth. I had 
rather be mBiTi(.-d to a dc^ith'i he«i itilh a bone '- 
Ills mouth, than lo either of tbeae. Qod derend ' 
t'rom Iheae two 1 

^^er. How lay jou by the French lord, Mt 
niuiirLe Bon? 

Pot. God made him, and thcrefiire let him nag 

mocker: But, he! whr, hchathahorti-brtl 
tiis Neapcditan'aj a belter Lad habit of fr 
Ihan the '' ' ' 



.1 Palatini 



•efallaM 



nahadow: iflahould 



I per- 



in;; he will fen 

marry him, I anoum marry itvcih}' nu^oanu 

lie would deapise me, I would forpriTe him ; ... .. 

lie loie me to uiadiieai, I ahall neter renullc him. 

AVr. What aay you then U) Filc-onbridire, the 
young baron of EnnUnd? 

Par. Youknow, lanynolhinRlohimiforhe' 
d".n(anda not me, nor I him: he hath neither La 



, ..jr IlafL.., _. 

court and awcar, that i 
in the Eniliab. He ia 



poor penn)--ii 

ilh'aXmC^h' 
itedl I tMiifc he houxht 



AVr. What 'think you of ttM Scolliih lord, hii 
nELahbour? 

jPor. That he hath a ndihbouriy charity in him ; 
for he borrowed a boi of the ear of the En«liaiv 
man, and awora he would pay him asain, whco hi 
iioa able : 1 think the Frenehmaa became hla 
aurety, and aealed under br another. 

Xtr. How like you the Jouog German, the duke 
ofSaiony'i nephew 7 

For. Very lildy in the 
ber ; and moat nlcly in 
druok: when he ia beat, 
man ; and when he ia wc 

(I) A heady, gay youugaler. 



ahraat: an the worM (bll that crer lelt, I hope, I 

^li.ill makt 'hift to Fo wilhoul him. 

r\>r. It' lie ihpuki oBtT to chooae, and cbooae 
Ihi^ ritfhl ra<kFl, you ihould relbae to perform your 
fatlicr'a Mill, if you ahsiild reAiae 'd acrepl hin. 

Por. Therefore, for fear of the "or»t, I pray 
thrr, act a dtL'p glaai of Rhenish wine on the ton- 
Irarycaiktl: fur, if llw devil be wKhin, and that 
Ivniptalion nilhoul, I know he will chooae ft. I 
Hill do any thing, Ncriaaa, ere I will be manM U 

'X^.^"voui 



'. lady, II 



haTfrwany 
tewitbOeir 



home, and to trouble you with no more auit; unlw 
you may be won bv fuime other aort than yov lb- 
Iher*! impoailion, dtp; ndine on the caakete. 

Par. If I live to t<: aa old aa Sybilla, I w9l die 
L> rhaatc aa Diana, unleas I be obtained b« tlir 
ii-innir of my fatlir r'* will : i am alad this pamJ 

imonir Ihrm hut 1 doLr on hii rery abaenee, antf J 
pray God irrant thim ii fair departure. 
AVr. Do you not lemember, lady, in your Ik- 
irr'a lime, a Venetian, a avhoiar, andaaoUer, 
thai ramc tuther ui company of the Marqaii al 

Pm: Yra, yea. It waa Baaaanio : aa I OM, n 
waahtf called. 
A'cr. Trup, madam : he, of all the mra tkU 
looked upon, waa UrM 



Por. r remember hi 



- - , well ; and I reMat" 

im uorlhyoflhy praiic.— How now! what Den' 
£nltr ■ SemonJ. 
Sfrr. The four ilranacra awk (br yoa, IBaii»> 
) take Ihrir Icare : aiid there ta a foremnnertW 
om aliAh, the pHnre of Morocco; wbotrlip 
'ord, thi' prince, hia mauler, will be here to^ifbt- 
Ptr. If 1 could bid Ihc finh welrome -ilk (^ 
cood heart aa I can bid the other four raienB, > 
' lid be alad nf hix approach: if he hate rT?* 
iilion' cJa aainl. and Ihe eompleaion of idei-^J: 
id rather he abnuld ahrire me than wiw—^l. 
i--, Ncrii-sa.— Sin-ih, go befote— Whilea w"*^ 
,L_ _.,- upon mie upper, anWher bwcki 



the doo 



Shj. Three thonssnd ducati, — wdL 

Suj. A*, air, for three montba. 

Sh^. For three moniha, — well. 

S«jj. For the which, aa I told you, Antgnl^' 
mil be bouitd. 

S%. .\ntonioahnll become bound, — well, 

BaiH. May you iLrad me? Will you pleaior^'^ 
le? Shalllknowyoiiranawer? ^_ 

Shu. Three thouaand dueata, ftir Itee MOntka,.^ 
and Anlotiio bound. 

Btus. Vour anawer Is Ihat. 

Shy. Antonio ii a enad =ian. 

Smi. HaTe you heard any impntalloa to Ibt 

SAii. Ho, no, no, no, no ;— ray metuiing. Id aav 
— i.~ .. a good man, ii to hare you UndenUo« 
n la sunicient: jet hia meana arr m tup- 
he hath an ar^naj bound to Tn'p«du, 
anol Vi lo the Indies : 1 iinderalnnd morenriT iinot 
Ihe. Kialto, he holh a IHrd nl Mexico, a fourth foi 
England, and other fenturet he hath, niuan- 

.{S) Temper, qualHiea. 



MERCHANT OP VENICE. 



t BntriilpdTehotbMnla, lallorBbul 
be bnd-raU, uid mter-riU, >< 
bu)d-Uii«Tea { I mesn, piraics ; 
Hm peril orwalen,winili, and r 
, nolwithitiiidlng, iul!icient;-~ 
Ma ; — I think 1 ms; Ukc hl> boi 
inuRd yen mar. 
1 ba uaured I may i and, thai I moT 
I waj bethink me : Mi; I ipeuk with 



■oor prophet, the Nukrite, roiyurfd 
•: I iriB buy with tou, lell with jou 
^"d ■) roUoHin; . 



And in the doing of the deed of kind,' 
He ttuck them up beCon the nilsome ewea ; 
Who, then coiirFWin^, did in eining time 
Fall partj-culour'd ImK uidlhOM were jKah*!. 
This wu s wit to thrini, ind he wu bleil i 
And Ihrin is bleuin;, if mm itesl it not. 
^nl. This was a TeBUire, eir, Ihat Juob serT'd 
for; 
A thing: not i« his paiitr to brhig to pus, 
Bui awaj'd and rashion'd, by the hu>d of heiTcn. 
Was this insFiled to [fltko iiurelt nod T 

is jour gold and silrer, 4wci md wvm ? 

I'^y. I cumol tell : 1 mike h bread u that : — 



«, walk with JDO. ami so roUowin; ; 
it aat with jou, drink wilh vou, nor 
IL What newt on tha Khllo r— Who 



br he is a ChHstian : 
rlhat, in low simplicltj, 
I tnODej- gratis, and bring 



'vi^r" 



iHa mtertat : Cursed be laj tribe, 

Shfloek, do ; ou benr ' 
dealing of my praseni slon 
•ear gueat rf mj roemorT, 
mUt ra' "■ 



■ocby pving of eicess, 

y the npe wants' ofmjfrifikl, 

aatoDi :— 1> be jet pasasasi;d,' 



mnd 



ither teitd, nor 



1 sheep, 



Jacob fcrax'd his ancle LB.h( 
rMD uur holT Abraham w&s 
noUier wroucht in his behnii.j 
aKSSor; ay, he was the third, 
vhalofhim? did he lake interest? 
M lake interesl ; not, as jou would saj, 
nst: mark whalJicob did. 
t and himseir were comprDmis^d, 
WBlmss which nera itreiJi'd, and 

■ Jacob's hire : the ewei, being rank, 
' aolumn turned to the ram : 
t work uf gmention waa 
H WOOllr breeders is the act, 
■epberd peei'd nte certain wand]. 



The deiil can cite wrlpture foi' , , . 
An eiil aoal, produciiic bolT witneae, 
1] like I villain wilh a nOinc ciieeh ; 
A EOodlT apple rotten at the Iieart ; 
O, what a ttoodlj outside (alHhood bath] 
Sky. Three thousand docots, — tie a good nmiid 

liree months from twelni,lhen let me see the rale. 
^f . Well, Shvtock, shaM we be beholden to fou T 
Shy. Si;nior 'Antonio, manT ■ time and oA, 
I the Riulto JOU hsie rated me 

Still hare I home it with a patient •hmg j 
For suK^rance is the badga ofall ourtnbe: 
You call me— mUbelifrer, euUthroat da|. 
And spit uiMn mr Jewiih gaberdiDe, 
And all for use of that whfeh ia mine OWB. 
Well then, it now appeua, you need my balp : 
Go to then j you comB lo roe, and jou aay, 
Slailock, »t umuLt liate montis; You say aoj 
You, that did roid your rheum upon my bearo, 
' ' ' ~ ne, as JOU apnni (Xtranger cur 
tlueshold ; monies ia your aulL 
WtiH should I fay to you 7 Should I not laj. 
Hath a dag mmiy 7 UU potribte, 

cur eonlrnd Ihrir liouond Aiiob T 

idII I bend low, and in a bondsman 

itb 'bated brcnlh, and whispering hi 

.J Ihis, 

■iriir, you spif on in( on Wiiniflaglut! 

»i ipun'J mi Mjich i iay; aiothiT linu 

9U caWd tiu—doi; ; and %r that tatrlttUt 
rn lind yoaihiamuthmimia. 

JiKt. I am as like to call Ibee so again. 
To spit on thee seain, to spurn thee loo. 
ir thou wilt lend this taoner, lend it not 

Ihi friends Ifor when dU IHendiMp Ufa 
'ed (br barren metal »f hia friend t 
end It rather to tUiie enemy : 

. - if hv break, thoj may'at wiUi bettar lhe« 
Eisctthe pcnslt)'. 



'.ker, 

lumblenaw, 



Sij. 



Why, look JOQ, Iiow yea 4ani I 



(b you, and bare , 



•sz 



•«!» 



r|»t the shames that yom hare ftaio'd me wtU^ 
Supply your present ivuita, and lake m dolt 
"'' UMUice for my moiJea, Bod youll not bear ne : 



ffmj 
This is kind I offe 
^ni. This 

Shy. 



ThisU 



Go with me lo a notary, aeal me there 
Your (ingle bond ; and, hi a merry apor^ 
ir JOU repar me not on auch a day, 

iipreu'd m the comUtioiL k 

\t nominated for an equal pi 

•f your fair flesh, to be cnl off and takn 
n what part of jour body pteaseUi me. 

(1) Informed. ;3] Nature. (4] lotmaU 



ettbelorl 



HEKCHAKT OF VENICE. 



Jut. ContcnL in lUlh : I'D 

And aj, there U much kind 

Bui. Vou ilull not aed 



luch lunda«H in the Jew. 



Thit won three fleldi of SutUn Sol] 
I would out-atue tite 

Oul-bi ■ ■ 



Wilhia Ihew two monthi, that'i t monlh before 



WhOK own hud dealinn teichea them nupect 
Tlw thought! oT olhen I Tnj jou. tell me this : 
If he (bould break hii dsf, whit ■ 



ilTmin, — 
b Ej» that look, 

..._ fine on the eutb, 

Pluck the jDung lucking Cuba from the •b»4c3r, 
Vca, mock the lian when he roan tbr prer, 
To win thcc, lady ; But, alu the while I 
ir Hcnulci, and LichiB, plaj at dice 
Which ti the butter man, the f;realer throw 
May liim by furtune from the weaker hud: 
So IS Alcidu beaten by hii page; 



B; the eiBction of the forleiture! 
A pound of nan'a fleah, taken from a man, 
la not so citimable, prontable neither, 
Aa Seih of mutloni, heels, or Eoati. 1 aij, 
To buj hb TaTouT, I extend thu frtcndahip : 
If he will take it, M> ) if not, adieu ; 
And, for mj iort, I pray jou, wron([ me not. 
Ant, Yea, Shjlocfc, I will Kal unto tfaii baiA 
S*u. Then meet me forthwith at the not»ry'a ; 
Oife nim direction for Ihii merry bond. 
And I will go and purae the ducati atrauht ; 
See to my liouae, lod in (ho fearful Ruard 
Of an UDlhrifly knare ; and preaenUj 
I will be with you. lErlt. 

Hie thee, nntle Jew. 
iChri.lian;Tie gror-^-' 

temu, and a Tiliaia'. 

n thij thero con be no dia- 



: home a month before the day. 



[Extmt. 



SCE^TE /.—Belmont. .1 room in Portia'a hmai. 
fJouriih of eomti. Enter Iht Princt rf Mo- 
rocco, and lit] Iron; Portia, Neriua, and nthtr 



Mor. Mialike me not far my complexion, 
The ihadow'd iirery of the burniih'd aun. 
To whom I am a neighbour, ftnd near bred. 
Bring me the faireat creature northward bom, 
^Vherc Phifbui' fire acaree thawi the ieielei. 



Have 1o»'d it too : I would not change Ihia hue, 
Eic^pl to aleal your thou([hta, my gentle qiieeiL 

For. In lenna of choice I amnot aolelyled 
By nice direction of a maiden'i eyea: 
Betides, the lottery of my destiny 
Ban ne the right of Toluntary choosing . 
But, if my father hod not scantiid me. 
And hrdg'd me by his wil, to yield myteir 
His wife, who wins me by that mant I toM yoo, 
Yoursell, renowned prince, then stood as fair. 
As any comer I hare looh'd on yet. 
For my aflbclion. 



niAh 
tcstiflrlh 



And cither not attempt to cbooae 
Or awi'ai, before Jouehooae.—iTi 
NcTcr to ipctk to lady ifter 



ke year chance; 

'■L_ 

ucbooMwraeg, 

In way of marriaEe ; therefore, be adTl^* 
Mot. Not Hillnot) come, iHinf me mdo >y 

Par. Fiial, forward to the tenpk; after diBti 

our haiard abalt be made. 

■Mer. GoodtbcUuNtkcn? 

[CtruU. 

To make me bicst'd'it, or cuiaed'it unMn pm- 

SCEJfE IL—VcaKt. J itrtit. EntirUaef 
lot Gobho. 

Laim. Certainly my conacieiMX w3lMmW<t 
run from thi! Jew, my master: TheGendiialMnr 
elbow: and Icnipt* me, saying to me, G«M<bI<w- 
ciM Gobbo, good iMnttki, er mi OaUai f 
ITDail Lmincrlol GMo, uii jiwr 1^1^ td» '■' 
ilart, nm oiray; Lf) contcicnce aajs,— Ml M' 
held, hmeit Latltcrtot i takt klli, kmOtvM'-^ 
or, as aroreaaid, hmrit LamcOat GMt. * »• 
nm,-icomrTinnW»»AU!rk(cti.- W«ll,teBI^ 
courageous fiend bids me pack; vlal >;■ Ihi 



«k ofmilMr*' 

i<™,-or rather an 1^ 
ndeed, my btkt d*^ 
ig grow to, ti >a« 
-..,_, ,-jsc£nee«m I««»*ri 
W, budgt not ; batg,, .aya lh« Oend ; Mp » ^L 
sara my conscience: Conscience, mt I, fwcsitf,^* 
sel well i fiend, »ay I, vou counsel wwl: to ^^ 

- ' -■ '■- - '-!e, I ahoold rtwwitkfcJ*^ 

id bleis the marii I) b a H ^B 
away rmm the Jcnr, I ahfli^ ^^ ? 
be ruled br the Bend, who, taiinc your r Teran W -^^ 
u the de>i[ himself: CeHabily, tba J«w ii lb« t^^^ 
dcril incarnntion : and, hi ny conaeiaw my ttL^^^L 
science is but akmd of hard conadenee, to oflt f j , 
counselmeloslay wiOi the Jew: Tha fcarf p^J^ 
the more friendly counsel ; I will nm, lend ; ^^^' 
heels are at your commandment, 1 will nm. 
Enter 6ld Gobbo, leUl ■ taittt. 
Go*. Master, young man, yon, I prmy J^ *' 
liichia thf way to mister Jew*! T 
/.mm. I^^iiiff.l O heaTens, thie ii my tiDe ^-" i 
Dttcn father I who, beinii more tfaao nnUli^^r 
i;h-)tniTi:1 blind, blows me not: — IwiDtiyc^^^ 
luslona' with him. 
Gtk, M.iater young genIIemal^ I pnj y^C^*! 



HEBCHANT OF VENICE. 

_,, - _ , it tha next tuming of all, 

- niuT7, Bt the TeiT uert turninr, tun 

i, but tdCD dowD indirecIlT to the Jew's 



M. Bf Ooi't Millie*, 'twill be ■ hinl »ay to 
Cui Ton tell me wbetber one Lwincclot, that 
Ua wita him, dwell with him, or no I 
MM. Talkrou atjouag muterLauncFlol?- 
-k ma now ; Faridt.) now will I raise the wi 
—Talk ^ou (Hjounc mailer LaunColotl 
-at. No maiter, air^ but a poor diui'b son ; h 
Cr, tfaoaeh I laj it, ii an honeit eiccedinK poor 
> and, GoA be thaiikEd, well to lite. 
•NaTwall, let bii father be what he will, wt 
oif Tpung maaler LaunceloL 
«i. Tour worahip'g rrimid, and Luinccl 
mat. Bui I praj you cr^ old man, crgi 
h jou : Talk yoa of young maater Laui 
•k OfLauDCelot, an't pleue four must 



Baa. You I 



lay do so ;— but let it be ao halted, 
_]pec be read; at the faitheat bt Pre of the 
ciocli ' See theie lettera delitEHd i pat tbe lireriea 

tu maUng ; and desire Gratlano to '~ 

mr lodging. 
/.dun. Tu bim, father. 
Goi. Goil bleai jour wprahipl 
Sou. Giameicj; Would'stthouangbtwithmcf 
Gab. Hens'* my aon, air, A poor bor,— — 

... iiQj,^ ,,j^ but the nch Jew's 



•}Z 



Gob. He 



Un. £r^i muter LauQCclot ; (alli 
lar Lamieelot, father ; for the young genllcnui 
nrding to fates and destinies, and such odd „ 
nn ; tbe aisteni three, and such branchu of Jew 
Bmg,) is, indeed, deceased ; or, as jou would 



poor boy, i 

great infiictiaa, i 

the abort and Die loair li, I irrte 
bare a desire, aa my [atber shall 

Go^' Hia master and he {siring your wonhip'i 

%"i '"" 



"that Hjuld-'sk, as my lajier ihall spMiI>-, 

__:. ■ „reat infectiaa, m, a« one 

would SBJ, (0 tt 

li^dMd 



In plain lemu, gone to hearen. 
•t. Marry, God forbid ! the hoy *ai Ihe »£ 
Tof mT■p|my'"TP'■''P■ 
■M. Do I look like a cudgel, or ■ hoicl-nast 
aj^ or a prop I — Do you know me, father 7 
M, Alack the day, 1 know you not, foung 
llesun: bnl, i pr«y you, lell n>e, is ray boy 
4 ical hb ioul ! ) alive, or dead 1 
■■», Do Tou not know me. father? 
Itt. Alack, air, lain Band-blind, I know JO 
MM. Nay, indeed, if you had your eyes, you 
ht hH or tbe knowing me: it u a wise father 
r> hia own child. Well, old 
of your son: "' 

MtoliKhtin 

n.yilut,m^ 

1^ my hoy. 
^_ Pr»y JOU, let's bate no inore fooIinB 
irt It, bat giro me jour blesaing ; 1 am Loun- 
% joor bmr Ihat wai, your ion that is, youi 

Jtk. leuuwttliinkyouuemTion. 
^Mk I know not what I ahaU think of that : 
1 1 nn Lcnneelot, the Jeit'i man ; and, I an 
ih H rnrnr, jom' wife, ia my mother. 
sU-I&^iiuMtoHargerj.fndeed: I'll be sworn 
Am be LuDMlot, thou art nune own flesh ani. 
m£ LotdwonhiKi'dmigbthebel whstabeard 
AttMllDtl thoulmit got more*-""" ''•-"'■!" 

■IMun Bj thiU^horae' has 

1m», It ibould seem then, that Dobhui's tail 
MM badward ; I am aura be had more biir on 
kli^ Han I have on my face, when I tart saw hire 

Ak I.M4, how art thou chang'd 1 How dog 
tn nd tbr raaatar agree 1 1 hate brought him 
•Mit ; Hnir 'gree jou now T 

Imk. Well, well ; hut, for my own part, as I 
■>• atl Dp m J rest to run away, so I will not rest 
i 1 hate run some ground ; my mntta't a tery 
fc*! Gin him a present '. gite hbn a halter : I 
■a bmUi'd in hia aertice; you msj tell eterj 
Nnlluvcwithmyribs. Filher, I am gind yoi- 
Jn eone; gite me your present ta 

■■alio, win, indeed, gitea rare new - - 

Ime Mt him, I will run ai far aa God hat any 
PWUd.— O rare fbrtune ! here cornea the man ;- 
*tja,lalha'; far 1 am a Jew, if I aerte the Jei 

(1) ShaAJune W Omanented. 



Lam. to be brief, the very tnilh ia, that the 

done me wrong, dolfa cause m^ as my 

father, bciny I hope an old man, shall lrutil> unto 



[Eiila 



h of dotes, that I would be. 



it, poor man, my lather. ., . 

B«i. Oii^speaktbrbolh;— Whatwooldyoul 
Loan. Sf.rve you, air. 

Geb. This ii the very defect of the matter, air. 
Baa. I know thee well, thou hut obtained thy 

Shylock, th; master, spohe with me tMa day, 
And hnlh prnfeir'd thee, if it be prefermenV 
To leate a rich Jew'i lertice, to beeomn 
The foUoifKr of »o poor a gentleman. 

■l_proverb u vary weL ^ 

my master Shylock and jou, air ; jon hai 



Lmoi. TliB old_woverb u vary well parted be- 
■naster Shylock and you, air ; yon ■■ — 
.. «•».... .if God, sir, and he hath enough. 
Bail. Thou speak'il it well: Go, lather, with 

akc leate <^ thy old master, and inqnlTB 
My lodgingoul:— Gitehimalitm 

[r« Ut/oBnccri. 
Mote juarded' than his fellows' : See it done. 
Loan. Falher, in :— I cannot get a lertiee, no ;— 
-•---' -Well; ifoml- 



mr-Dii Ait imJin.] if any man _. 
taWe,' whicli doth offer to swear upon a book.- 
1 shall hive good fortune ; Go to, here's a simple 
line of life ! here's a small trifle of witea ; Atai, 
Bneen ni'es is nothinj ; eleten widows, and nine 
maids, is o simple comini-in for one man: and 
Uien, la 'sciipe drowning thnee : and to be in pcnl 
.f my lift with the rdtte of a featherbed ;— here 
lte simpk 'wapos I Well, if foHune be a iroman, 
he's a gonil wench for this gear.— Father, come ; 
'11 lake my leavo of the Jew in the twmklini; ol 
,n eye. (£i«ml Laun. rad oM Gob. 

Bnsi. I prBythee,goodLeonDjda,thinkoa this; 
These things being bought, and ordorly beat«ir'd, 
".elum in htiate, for I do feast to.nlriit 
It bcsl.F-iIeem'd acguamtanee ; hie thee, ^. 
lim. My heit endeatour* lull be done oerein, 

Enltr Uratiano. 
Gro. Where is your maaterl 



(3) Tho palm of the hand 



18B 



MEKCHAMT OF VENICE. 



If. 



Gtb. Bignior BaManio,— 

Bast. Gratiano! 

Gra, I have a sail to you. 

Bmu, You havo obtain'd it 

Gra. You must not deny me ; 1 muat go with 
you to Bdmont 

Bata. yVhjj then you must;— But hear thee, 
Gratiano ; 
Thou art too wild, too rude, and bold of voice ; — 
Parts, that become thee happily eiiou^rh. 
And m such eyes as ours appear not faults ; 
B ut w here thou art not know n, why, there they show 
.Something too liberal :* — pray thee, take pam 
To allay with some cold drops of modesty 
Thy skipping spirit ; lest, through thy wiU behap 

Tiour, 
I be misconstrued in the place I go to, 
And lose my hopes. 

Grm. Sif^ior Baasanio, bear me : 

If I do not put on a sober habit, 
Talk with respect, and swear but now and then, 
\Vef*r prayer-books in my pocket, look demurely ; 
Nay more, while grace is sayinjr, hood mine eyes 
Thus with my hat, and sigh, and say, amen ; 
Use all the obserrance ofciTility, 
Like one well studied in a sad ostent* 
To please his grandam. never trust me more. 

tfaat. Well, we shall see your bearing.* 

Gra. Nay, but I bar to-night ; you shall not 
gage mc 
By what wc do to-night. 

Bast. No, that were pity ; 

I would entreat you rather to put on 
Your boldest suit of mirth, for we have friends 
That purpose merriment : But fare you well, 
I have some business. 

Gra. And I must to Lorenzo, and the rest ; 
But we will visit you at supper-time. [Exeunt, 

SCEJ^E III.^The tame. Jl room in Shylock*8 
house. Enter Jessica and Launcelotl 

' Jes. I am sorrv thou wilt leave my father so ; 
Our house is hell, and tliou, a merry devil, 
Didst rob it of some taste of tediousness; 
But fare thee well ; there is a ducat for thee. 
And, Launcelot, soon at supper shalt thou see 
Lorenxo, who is thy new ma8ter*s guest: 
Give hkn this letter ; do it secretly. 
And so farewell ; I would not have my father 
See me talk with thee. 

Laun. Adieu ! — tears exhibit my tonffue.— Most 
l)eautiful Pagan,~most sweet Jew I Ifa Christian 
do not play the knave, and get thee, I am mucn 
deceived : But, adieu ! these foolkh drops do some- 
what drown mV manly spirit, adieu I [ExU. 

Jes. Farewell, good Launcelot.— 
Alack, what heinous sin is it in me, 
To be asham'd to be my father's child ! 
ButHhough I am a daughter to his blood, 
I am not to his manners : O Lorenzo, 
If thou keep promise, I shall end this strife; 
Become a Christian, and thy loving wife. [ExiL 

SCEXEIV.^nutmie. A street. Enter Ctt^ 
tiano, Lorenzo, Salarino, and Salanio. 

lar.^ Nay, we will slink away in supper-time ; 
Dis^ise us at my lodging, and return 
All m an hour. 

Gra. Wc have not made good preparation. 

SaUf, We have not spoke us yet of ioreb- 
bearers. 

M) Gross, licentious. 

(t) Show of staid and serious demeanour. 



BaUoi. Tis vile, onlest it nay bt tpaMky or 
der'd ; 
And better, in my mind, not undertook. 
Lor. 'Tis now but four o'clock ; we kato two 
hours 
To furnish us : — 

Enter Launcelot, ytUh a UtUr, 

Friend Launcelot, what's the news? 

iMun. An it shall please you to break up this, 
it shall seem to signify. 

Lor. I know the hand: in (kith, 'tii a (kir band; 
And whiter than the paper it writ on, 
Is the fair hand that wnt 

Gra. Love-newa, fm. lUth. 

Ltfufi. By your leave, sir. 

Lor. Whither goest thou 7 

Lmn. Marry, sir, to bid my old maater the Jiew 
to sup to-night with my new master the Christkiu 

Lor. Hold here, take this : — tell gentle Jf ~ ~ 



I will not fail her ;— speak it privately : so.— 
Gentlemen, [Exii Lamwriot 

Will you prepare you for this masque to-nigfat? 
I am provided of a torch-bearer. 

Balar. Ay, marry, I'll be gone about it aln%bt 

Salon. And so will I. 

Lor. Meet me, and Gfatfaao, 

At Gratiano's lodging some hour henee. 

Solar. 'TIS good we do so. 

[ExemJt Salar. mi Baku. 

Gra. Was not that letter from fkir Jesaieal 

Lor. I must needs tell thee all : She bathdireelid^ 
How I shall take her from her (kther's boma; 
W^hat gold, and jewels, she is ftimish'd with; 
What page's suit she hath in readbiesB. 
If e'er the Jew, her father, eome to * 
It will be for his gentle daughter's Mun : 
And never dare misfortune cross her fbot, 
Unless she do it under this excuse,— 
That she is issue to a faithless Jew. 
Come, go with me ; peruse this as tboa foeat: 
Fair Jessica shall be my torch-bearer. {EwnmX 



SCEJ^E v.— The same. B^ Skyloekfi 
Enter Shylock and Launcelot 

Shy. Well, thoa shah see, thy eyea Aall be tty 
judpfe. 
The dilTercnce of old Shvlock and Baaaaido:-^ 
What, Jessica !-^hou shalt notgormandlifi, 
As thou hast done with me ;— What, JoMical** 
And sleep and snore, and rend appard oat s^ 
Why, Jessica, 1 say ! 

Lmtn. Why, JiLiBkat 

Shy. ^liobidstheeeall? I do not bid tkaa aaB. 

Laun. Your worship was wont to tell ma, I 
could do nothing without bidding. 

Unlcr Jessica* 

Jet. Call you 7 What is your will T 

Shy, I am bid* forth to supper, Jessica ; 
There are my keys :— But wherefbre should I go ; 
I am not bid for love ; they flatter me: 
But yet I'll go in hate, to feed upon 
The prodigal Christian. — JessicL mT girt, 
Look to my house :~I am right loatn Co go , 
There is some ill a brewinc towards my raat. 
For I did dream of money-nags to-night. 

Laun, I beseech you, sir, go ; my yoonf nailer 
doth expect your reproach. 

Shy. So do I his. 

Leatn. And thev have conspired togetlier,— I wiU 
not say, you shaU see a masque ; but if yon do, 

'S) Carriage, deportment. (4) Invited. 
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then it wu not for nothoiff that my nose fell a bleed- 
ing on Black-Monday laat, at six o'clock i'the 
moming, falliog out that year on Aab- Wednesday 
WIS fionr year in the aitemoon. 

Sk^ What 1 are there masquei ? Hear yon me, 
Jessica: 
Lock up my doors: and when you hear the drum, 
And the Tiie squeaking of the wry-neck'd fife, 
Clamber not you up to the casements then. 
Nor thrust your head into the public streeL 
To gaxe on Christian fools with Tanush'd nces : 
But stop my house's ears. I mean my casements ; 
Let not the sound of shallow foppery enter 
My sober house. — By Jacob's staff,! swear, 
I nave no mind of feasting forth U^night : 
But I win go. — Go you before me, sirrah ; 
SaT, I will come. 

tmni. I will go before, sir.— 

Mistress, look out at window^ for all this ; 
There will come a Christian by, 
WHl be worth a Jewess' ere, [ExU Laun. 
8%. What safs that fool of Hagar's oflbpring. ha 7 
ics. His worw were. Farewell, mistress ; noUiing 

else* 
Siw. The patch is kind enough ; but a huge feeder, 
SnaiMow m profit, and he sfeeps by day 
More than the wild cat^ drones hire not with me ; 
Thsnfora I part with hun : and part with him 
To one that i would have nim help to waste 
Hif boiTOw'd purse.— Well, Jessica, go in ; 
Perinp^ I will return immediately ; 
po^ as I bkl Tou, 

Sbat doors aher you: Fati bind, fiH find; 
^ proverb nerer stale in thrifty mmd. [ExU, 

J's. Fkrewdl : and if my foitune be not crost. 
^otve a fether, you a daugnter, lost. [Exit, 

SCEjfE VL'-Tlu amm, Enier Gratiano mui 
Salarino, nuuked, 

G*ra. This is the pentphouse, under which Lorenzo 
'^^ir'd us to make stand. 



. . His hour is almost past 

p ^*Tm, And it is marvel he out^dwclls his hour, 
■^Qr lovers ever run before the clock. 
^ SaUr. 0, ten times faster Venus' pigeons fly 
« seal love's bonds new made, than they are wont, 
To keq) oblued feith unforfeited ! 

Gm. That erer holds : Who riseth (Vom a feast, 

^^i^thst keen appetite that he sits down 7 

J^T^tte b the horse that doth untread again 

^MkMis measures with the unbated fire 

Y^ he did pace them first 7 All things that are, 

^ with more spirit chased than enjoy'd. 



^ Ifte the prodigal doth she return, 
^■iltover-weatherd ribs, and ragged sails, 
l^tt, rrai, and beggar'd oy the strumpet wind ! 

EnUr Lorenzo. 

Sdm, Here eomes Lorenzo ; more of this here- 
after. 
1m, Sweet 
abode; 

Not I, but my aflain, have made you wait ; 
tVben you smdlplease to p^y the thieves for vrivcs, 
ril wakh as long for you theiu— Approach ; 
Here dwells mj lather Jew :~U o ! who's within 7 

JBiiCer Jessica s^osc, fn ftoy's dothet. 
Jei. Who are you 7 Tell me, for more certainty, 



your patience for my long 



(1) Decon^ with fla'is. 



Albeit I'll swear that I do know your tongue. 
' Lor, Lorenzo, and thy love. 
I Jes, Lorenzo, certain : and my luv^ indeed ; 
I For who love I so much/ And now wno knows. 
But you, Lorenzo, whether I am yours 7 

Lor, Heaven, and thy thoughts, are witness that 
thou art 

J«s. Here, catch this casket ; it is worth the pains. 
I am glad 'tis night, you do not look (ND me, 
For I am much asham'd of my exchange : 
But love is blind, and lovers cannot see 
The pretty follies that themselves commit ; 
For if they could, Cupid himself would blush 
To see me thus transrormed to a boy. 

Lor, Descend, for you must be my torch-bearer. 

Jea, What, must I hold a candle to my shamt^ ? 
They in themselves, good* sooth, are too, too light. 
Why, 'tis an otfice ofdiscovery, love ; 
And I should be obscur'd. 

Lmt, So are you, sweet. 

Even in the lovely garnish of a boy. 
But come at once ; 

For the close night doth play the run-away, 
And we are staid for at Bassanfc's feast 

Jes. I will make fast the doors, and gild myself 
With some more ducats, and be with you straight. 

[Exit, from abovf. 

Gra. Now, by my hood, a Gentile, and no Jew. 

Lor. Beshrew me, but I love her heartily : 
For she is wise, if I can judge of her ; 
And fair she is, if that mine eyes be true; 
And true she is. as she hath prov'd herself; 
And therefore, like herself, vrise, fair, and true. 
Shall she be placed in my constant souL 

£n(er Jessica, bdow. 

What, art thou come 7 — On, ^tlemen, away , 
Our masquing mates by this tune for us stay. 

[ExU yoUh Jessica and Salarino. 

Enter Antonio. 

^nt Who's there 7 

Gro. Signior Antonio 7 

•4n/. Fie, fie, Gratiano 7 where are all the rest 7 
Tis nine o'clock ; our friends all stay for you : — 
No masque to-nivht ; the wind is come about, 
Bassanio presently will go aboard : 
1 have sent twenty out to seek for you. 

Gra, I am glad, on't ; I desire no more delight, 
Than to be under sail, and gone to-night [Exe. 

SCEJfE r//.— Belmont. Jf room in Portia's 
house, Ftottrish of comets. £»Uer Portia, irr/^ 
the prince o/* Morocco, and both their trains, 

Por, Go. draw aside the curtains^ and discover 
The several caskets to this noble pnnce :— 
Now make your choice. 

Jtfor. The first, of gold, who this inscription 
bears ; — 
Who ehooseth me, shall ^ain what many men desire. 
The second ; silver, which this promise carries ;<— 
Who ehooseth me, shall get as much as he deserves. 
The third, dull lead, with warning all as blunt ;— 
Who ehooseth me, must give and hazard all he hath. 
How shall I know if I (^ choose the right 7 

Por, The one of them contains my picture, prince ; 
If you choose that, then I am yours withal. 

^or. Some god direct my judgment! Let rr.c 
see, 
I will survey tlie inscriptions back again : 
What says this leaden casket 7 
Who ehooseth me, must gtre and hazard all he hath. 
Must give — For what 7 for lead 7 hazard for lead i 
'.This casket threatens : Men, tliat hazard alt 
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Do it in ho|>e of fair adtantages : 

A {Tolden mind stoops not to shows of droas : 

I'llthen nor gtrCj nor hazard, aught for leao. 

Wliat says the silrer, with her Tirnn hue 1 

}Vho cfuMseth me^ tnall get aa muek as he de$ervet. 

As mttch as he deserres? — ^Pause there. Morocco, 

And weigh thy Tdlue with an CTen hand : 

If th-)u he's! rated by thy estimation, 

Thou dost dcserre enough ; and yet enough 

^f ar not extend so far as to the lady ; 

A I Hi yet to be afeard of my desemnff. 

Were but a weak disablinjr of myself. 

A^ much as I deserre !->\VhY, tHat's the lady : 

I do in birth deserre her, and m fortunes, 

Irt i^races, and in qualities of breeding ; 

But more than these, in lore I do deserre. 

What if I strayM no further, but chose here : — 

l^t'.Vs see once more this saying gray*d in gold : 

Who chooseth mf , shall gain wnat many men desire. 

Why, that's the lady ; all the world desires her : 

From the four corners of the earth they come, 

To kiss this shrine, this mortal breathing saint. 

The Hyreanian deserts, and the vasty wilds 

Of wide Arabia, are as through-fares now, 

For princes to come Tiew fair Portia : 

The watery kingdom, whose ambitious bead 

Spits in the face of hearen, is no bar 

To stop the foreign spirits ; but they come, 

As o'er a brook, to see fair Portia. 

One of these three contains her heavenlT picture. 

Is't like, that lead contains her? 'Twere damnation. 

To think so ba«e a thou<rht ; it were too gron 

To rib> her cerecloth in the obscure grave. 

Or shall I think, in silver she's immur'd. 

Bein^ ten times undervalued to try'd gold 7 

O sinful thought ! Never so rich a gem 

Was set in worse than eold. They have in England 

A coin, that bears the ^ure of an angel 

Stam;>cd in gold : but that's insculp'd* upon ; 

But here an angel in a golden bed 

Lie? all within. — ^Deliver me the key ; 

Here do I choose, and thrive I as I may ! 

Por. There, take it, prince, and if my form lie 
there, 
Then I am yours. [He unlocks the golden casket. 

Mar* beU ! what have we here 7 

A carrion death, within whose empty eye 
There is a written scroll 7 I'll reaa the writing. 

AU that glisters is not roUL 
Often have you heard that told : 
Many a tnan his life hath sold. 
But my outside to oefuM : 
Gilded tombs do vjorms infold. 
Had you been as wise as oold. 
Young in limbs, in judgment old. 
Four answer had not been inseroWd 
Fare you well; your suit is eUd, 

Cold, indeed ; and labour lost : 

Then, farewell, heat ; and, welcome, frosL— 

Portia, adieu ! I have too griev'd a heart 

To take a tedious leave : tnus losers part [Exit, 

Per. A gentle riddance : Draw the curtains, 

ffoj 
Let nil of his complexion choose me so. [Exeunt, 

Sr/:JSrE F///.— Venice. A street. Enter Sala- 
rino and Salanio. 

Salar, Why man, I saw Bassanio undei soil ; 
With him is Uratianagone along ; 
And in their ship, I am sure, Lorenzo is not. 

1) Enclose. («) Engraven. (S) Conversed. 
4) To slubber is to do a thing careMaaly 



I 



Solan. The villain Jew with ootttiM fiiM tte 
duke: 
Who went witn him to seareh Baasanio's tibip, 

Salar. He came too late, the ship was under sail * 
But there the duke was given to underrtand, 
That in a gondola were seen together 
Lorenzo and his amorous Jessfca : 
Besides, Antonio certiiy'd the duke. 
They were not with Bassanio in his ship. 

Salon, I never heard a passion so eonuis'd, 
So strange, outrageous, and so variable, 
As the dog Jew did utter in the streets : 
My daugMer /— my ducals /— my d&agkUr ! 
Fled With a Christian ?~0 my ChrUtian &eaU ! 
Justice ! the law ! my ducats, and my dmtghter! 
A sealed bag, two sealed bags qf ducats. 
Of double ducats, stofnfrom mc 6y my daughter! 
And jewels ; two stones^ two nch and pretiatu 

stones, 
StoPn bv my daughter i-^Justiee ! find the giH . 
She hath the stones upon her, and the dmetds ! 

Salar. Wliy, all the boys in Venice foUow Ibb^ 
Crving, — his stones, his daughter, and hk ducats* 

Solan. Let good Antonio look he keep lui day^ 
Or he shall pay for this. _ 

Salar. Marry, well reiMmber'c^ 

I reason'd* with a Frenchman yesterday ; 
Who told me, — ^in the narrow seas, that port 
The French and English, there miscarried 
A vessel of our countryi richly fraucfat : - 
I thought upon AntonicL when he lud me; 
And wish'd in silence, toat it were not hit. 

Salon, You vrere best to tdl Antonio what y^' 
hear; 
Yet do not suddenly, for It may grievie him. 

Salar. A kinder sentleman trnds not the 
I saw Bassanio ana Antonio part : 
Bassanio told him, he would make aome epeed 
Of his return ; he answer'd — Ih not m, 
Slttbber^ not business for my foibe, Bastania, 
But stay the very rininr of the time; 
And for the Jew^s bond, which he hath o/me. 
Let it not enter in your mind of lace : 
Be merru, and employ your clu^fest thoughts 
To courtship, and such fair ostents* rf Gnt 
As shall conveniently become you there : 
And even there, his eye being big with teark 
Turning his face, he put his nand behind b»i*, 
And with affection wondrous sensible 
He wninff Bassanio's hand, and so thej parted. 

Salan. I think, he only loves the world for I ' 
I pray thee let us go, and find him out. 
And quicken his embraced heavinesa* 
With some delight or other. 

Salar. Do we so. [Ex 

SCEJ^E /X.— Belmont A room m Port=^^== 

house. Enter Nerisaa, with a servant. 

Xer. Quick, quick, I pray thee, draw the c== 
torn straight ; 
The prince of Arragon has ta'en his oath, 
And comes to his election presently. 

Flourish qf comets. Enter the prisue qfArn^^ 
Portia, and their tratm. 



Por. Behold, there stand the easkets, noble pni 
If you choose that wherein I am conwb'd, 
Stndght shall our nuptial rites be solemniz'd ; 
But if you fail, without more speech, my lord, 
You must be ffone from hence unmeaiatdy. 

Ar, I am eijoin'd by oath to obeerre three \Hr — ^ 

(5) Shows, tokens. 

(6) The heaviness he is fond oC 
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FinL nevr to nnbld to any one 
WhiGhcadwttwaf lehoee; nodLiflCUl 
Of the right cmaket, neTer in mj life 
To woo a maid in way of marriage ; lastly, 
If I do (ail in fortune of my choice. 
Immediately to leare you and be gone. 

Por. To theae ir^unctions erery one doth swear, 
That comes to hazard for my worthless self. 

•/fr. And so have I addressM> me : Fortune now 
To my heart's hope !— Gold, silver, and base lead. 
Who ehoosetk me, muii give and hazard all he hath : 
You shail look fiiirer, ere I ffive, or hazard. 
What says the golden chest 7 ha ! let me see :— 
Who ehooaeth me, thaU gain tohat many men desire. 
What many men desire.— That many may be meant 
By the fool multitude, that choose by show, 
Not learning more than the fond eye doth teach ; 
Which pries not to the interior, but, like the martlet, 
Builds in the weather on the outward wall, 
Even in the force* and road of casualty. 
I will not choose what many men desire. 
Because I will not jump* with common spirits, 
And rank me with the barbarous multitudes. 
Why, then to thee, thou silver treasure-house ; 
Tell me once more what title thou dost bear ^ 
Who ehoonih me, ihaU get as much as he deserves ; 
And wdl said too : For who shall go about 
To eozen fortune, and be honourable 
Without the stamp of merit! Let none presume 
To wear an mideserved dignity. 
0. that eatatea, degrees, and offices, 
Were not deriv'd corruptly ! and that clear honour 
Were pnrehas'd by the merit of the wearer ! 
How many then should cover, that stand bare 7 
How many be commanded, tnat command 7 
How mnen low peasantry would then be gleanM 
PronithetnieseedoflKmour7 and how much honour 
Piek'd from the chaff and ruin of the times, 
To be new Tamish'd 7 Well, but to my choice : 
Who ckooaeth me, shaU get as much as he deserves ; 
I will aasume desert ; — Give me a key for this, 
And ioatantly unlock my fortunes here. 
Por, Too kmg a pause (or that which you find 

there. 
wfr. What's here 7 the portrait of a blinking idiot, 
Preaenting me a schedule 7 I will read it 
How mmctk unlike art them to Portia 7 
How moch unlike my hopes, and my deserviiigs 7 
fVho ekoostth me, shaU have as nwen as he deserves, 
I>id I deserve no more than a fooPs head 7 
le that my prize 7 are my deserts no better 7 

Por. To offisnd, and judge, are distinct offices. 
And of opposed natures. 

J§r. What is here 7 

Tike JIre seven times tried this ; 

Seven times tried that jttdgment is, 

Thai did never choose amiss : 

Some there be, that shadows kiss ; 

AicA have but a shadow^s Hiss : 

There be fools alive, I vis,* 
J^tver^d o'er; and so was this. 
\roke what wife you wUl to bed, 

I will ever be your head : 

So begone, sir, ycu are sped. 

Still more fool I shall appear 
By the time ! linger here : 
With one fool's head I came to woo, 
But I go away vrith two.— 
Sweet, adieul I'll keep my oath, 
Fatient^jr to bear my wroth. 

[Exetmf Arragon, and train. 
Pflf. Thus hath the candle sing'd the moth. 

(nfrepared. (t) Power. (8) Agree with 



O these deliberate fools ! when they do choose, 
They have the wisdom by their wit to lose. 

Aer. The ancient saying is no heresy;— 
Hanging and wiping goes oy destiny. 

Per. Come, draw the curtain, Nerissa. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv, Where is my lady 7 

Por, Here : what would my lord T 

Serv. Madam, there b alighted at your gate 
A youn^ Venetian, one that comes before 
To signify the approaching of his lord : 
From whom he oringeth sensible regreets ;' 
To wit, besides commends, and courteous breath. 
Gills of rich value ; yet I nave not seen 
So likely an embassador of love : 
A day in April never came so sweet, 
To snow how costly summer was at hand, 
As this fore-spurrer comes before his lord. 

Por. No more, I pray thee ; I am half afeard, 
Thou wilt say anon, he is some kin to thee, 
Thou spcnd'st such high-day wit in praising him.— 
Come, come. Nerissa ; for I long to see 
Quick Cupid's post, that comes so mannerly. 

A*er. Bassanio, lord love, if thy will it be 1 

\Extunt. 



ACT III. 

SCEXE /.—Venice. j9 street. 

and Salarino. 



JBnler Salanio, 



Solan. Now, what news on the Rialto? 

Solar. Why, yet it lives there uncheck'd, that 
Antonio hath a ship of rich lading wreck'd on the 
narrow seas ; the Goodwins, I think they call the 
place ; a very dangerous flat, and fatal, where the 
carcases of many a tall ship lie buried, as they say, 
if my gossip report be an honest woman of her wore. 

Solan. I would she were as lying a gossip in that, 
as ever knapp'd ffinger, or made her neighbours be- 
lieve she wept for the death of a third husband : 
But it is true.— without any slips of prolixity, or 
crossing the plain hi^h-way of talk.— that the good 
Antonio, the honest Antonio, — O tiiat I had a title 
good enoueh to keep his name company ! — 

Solar. Come, the full stop. 

Solan. Ha,— what say'st thou 7— Why the end 
is, he hath lost a bhip. 

Scdar. I would it might prove the end of his 
losses! 

Solan. Let me say amen betimes, lest the devil 
cross my prayer ; for here he eomes in the likeness 
of a Jew. 

Enter Shylock. 

How now, Shylock 7 what news among the mer- 
chant's 7 

Shy. You knew, none so well, none so well as 
you, of my daughter's flight 

Solar. That's certain ; I, for my part, knew the 
tailor that made the wings she flew withal. 

Solan. And Shylock. for his own part, knew the 
bird was fledg'd ; ana then it is the complezior. ot 
them all to leave the dam. 

Shy. She is damn'd for it. 

Solar. That's certain, if the devD may be her 
jud«jrc. 

Shy. My own flesh and blood to rebel ! 

Seuan. Out upon it, old carrion ! rebels it at these 
years/ 



(4) Know. 



(5) Salntatioiii. 
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Skm. I say, nr danghter b my flnh and Mood. 

Satiir. There u more difference lK:twecn thy doth 
oiid hcr», than between jet and ivory ; more be- 
tween your bloodif, than Uiere ifl between red wine 
and rhenbh:— But tell us, do you hear whether 
Antonio have had any loss at »i:a orno ? 

Shy, There I have another bad match : a bank- 
nipt , a prodii^al. who dares scarce show his head on 
ih^' Kiailo ; — a bcctrar, that ui<«>d to come so smug 
U|H>n Uie mart ;— lt:t him lr>ok to his bond : he was 
wont to call mo usurer ; — let him luok to his bond : 
he was wont to lend money for a Clu istian courte- 
9v ;— let him look to his bond. 

Salar» Whv, I am sure, if h4^ Torfeit, thou wilt 
I1 1* take his flesh ; What^H Uiat <;ood for 7 

Sky, To bait AaIi withal : if il will fi.'cd nothinx 
ulie, it will feed my revenirr. IIi: haih diRzraced 
mi>, and hindered me of hau a million; laughed at 
jiiy losses, mocked at my (rainis ^corned my nation, 
thwarted my banraius, cooUtl my friends, heated 
mine enemies ; and whaf s bin reason 1 I am a Jew : 
I1:Uh not a Jew eyes? hath not a Jew hands, organs, 
dimensions, senses, affections, passions 7 fed with 
liie same food, hurt with the same weapons, subject 
lo the same diseaKcs, healed by the same means, 
warmed and cooled bj the same winter and sum- 
mer, as a Christian is/ if you prick us, do wc not 
blc^ 7 if you tickle us. do we not laugh ? if you 
piiison us, do we not aic 7 and if you wrong us, 
sliall we not rcTenire 7 if we are hke you in the 
rest, we will resemble you in that If a Jew wrong 
a Christian, what is nis humility 7 reventre ; If a 
Christian wrong a Jew, what should his suflerance 
be by Christian example? why, rercnire. The 
villany you teach me, I will execute ^ and it shall 
so hard, but I will better the instruction. 

Enitf c Serrant 

Serv, Gentlemen, my master Antonio is at his 
house, and desires to speak with tou both. 
SoMT. We have been up and aown to seek him. 

Enter Tubal. 

Solon. Here comes another of the tribe ; a third 
cannot be matched, unless the devil himself turn 
Jew. [Exeitnt Salan. Salar. and Servant 

Skw, How now. Tubal, what news from Genoa ? 
hast thou found my dauniter 7 

Tub. I often came where I did hear of her, but 
runnot find her. 

Shy. Why there, there, there, there ! a diamond 
irone, cost me two thousand ducats in Frankfort ! 
Tlie curse never fell upon our nation till now ; I 
never felt it till now : — two thousand ducats in that ; 
and other precious, precious jewels. — I would, my 
daughter were desid at my foot, and the jewels in 




Why, thou loss upon loss ! the thirf i^one with so 
much, and so much to find the thief; and no satis- 
faction^ no rcveni^c : nor no ill luck stirrin'/, but 
what lights 0* my shoulders ; no sii'hs, but o* my 
breathing ; no tears, but o' mr shedding. 

Tub. YeSf other men have ill luck too ; Antonio, 
a^ I heard in Genoa, — 

Shy. What, what^ what? iU luck, ill lurk 7 

Tub. — hatn an argosy cast away, coming from 
Tripolis. 

Shy. I thank God, I thank God :— Is it true 7 is 
it true? 

Tub. I spoke with some of the sailors that 
capod the wreck. 

Shy. I thank thee, good Tubal;— Good news, 
C'xtd newji : ha * ha * — Where ? in Genoa 7 



Tub. Tour dang bfter spent in G«nM, M I bBftfd^ 

one ni'jht. fourscore ducats. 

Shy. Thou stick*st a damr in me:— —I shaK 
ncvrr sec my ^okl again : rourscore ducits at » 
8ittin;r! fourscore ducats ! 

Tub. There came divers of Antonio^ creditorr 
m my company to Venice, thai swear he canna 
choose but break. 

Shy. I am very glad of it ; I'll plague him ; I'L 
torture him ; I am glad of it. 

Tid>. One of them showed ne a ring, that he had 
of your daughter for a monkey. 

Shy. Out upon her ! Thou torturest me, Tnbal ; 
it was my turquoise ; > I had it of Loth, when I was 
a bachelor : I would not have given it lor a wildrr- 
ne5is of monkies. 

Tub. But Antonio is certainly undone. 

Shy. Nay, that's true, that's very true ; Go^Tu 
bal, tve me an officer, bespeak him a fortnigbt be* 
fore : I will have the heart of him, if he TorfeiC ; 
for were he out of Venice, I can make what mer- 
chandise I will ; Go, go, TuhaL and meet me at 
our synagogue; go, good Tubal; at our syna- 



gogue, Tubal. 



[Exami. 



SCEJk^E //.—Belmont Jf room in PortU'i 
house. Enter Bassanio, Portia, Gratiano, Nr- 
ri!«Ha, and ottendmtM. The catkttt are eet out 




methiiig tells me (but 
I would not lose you ; and you know yoursclir, 
Hate counsels not in such a qualitv : ' 
But lest you should not understand me well 
(And vet a maiden hath no tongue but thought,) 
I woula detain you here some month or two. 
Before you venture for me. I eould teach you. 
How to* choose right, but then I am forsworn ; 
So will 1 never be : So may you miss mc ; 
But if you do, you'll make me wish a sin 
That I had been forsworn. Beshrew rour eyes. 
They have o'er-look*d me. and divided me ; ' 

One half of mc is yours, tnc other half TOurs, 

Mine own, I would say : but if mine, trien yows, 
And so all yours : ! these nauirhty times 
Put burs between the owners and their rights ; 
And so, thnu;rh yours, not yours. — Prove it so^ 
Let fortune so to hell for it!, — not I. 
I speak too lomr ; but tis to peixe* the time ; 
To eke it, and to draw it out m length. 
To stay you from election. 

Boss. " Let me choose ; 

For, as I am, I live upon the rack. 

Por. Upon the racK, Bassanio? then eonfess 
What treason there is minvled whh your lOve. 

Bass. None, but that ugly treason of mistrust 
Which makes me fear the enjoying of my love : 
There may 05 well l>e amity arid lifb 
'Twcen ynow and fire, as treason and my lore. 

Por. Ay, but I fear, you sneak upon the rack. 
Where men enforeed do spcaR any thing. 

Bass. Promise me life^ and I'll confess the truth 

Par. Well then, confess, and live. 

Bass. Confess, and lore, 

Had been the very sum of my eonfessioo : 
O hnpp? torment, when my torturer 
Doth teach me answers for deliverance ! 
But let me to my fortune and (he eask^ 

Por. Away then: I am lock'd in one oTlbem : 
If you do love me, you will fbid me out — 
Nerissa, and the rest, stand aU alooC — 



(1 ) A precious stone. 



(2) I>olar. 
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: Uiat the compftruon 

nd mora pToper, mr eje jhall be the streai 
Fit dutD>bed for him : He m&j wja ; 
Mu nualc then 1 then mu*k b 
the Bouriih when tnie *uttfecU hot* 
w-erowned moniRh : lucn il U, 
boudulcet Hiuids in break ar<te7, 
!Cp hilo the dmining hridegroom'a ear, 
unoD hjm to nurriage. Now ha goei, 
I Icn prepence,' but irilh much more |ot 
im» Alcidea, when he did redeem 
[in tribute paid bj honling Trojr 
e»-moiuler ; i stand Tor ncrifiu, 
! aloorsre Che Dardanian wirei, 
Bued TJaagea, comt forth to yietf, 
■eoTthe exploit. Go, Hereulea! 
n, I lire : — With much much more dismi 
hi fl^iti than thou that matat the tny. 
»UUl Bananio tmnmtntt m Ihi tmikih 

SONO. 
. IVa MK, vjhen li/onnfi ind, 

Orbt Ikt htart, or jn At ktail 

Htm higtl, hoa lUMritKtd 7 
I. n ii tngcnia'd in Ou tj/ei, 

Wilkgamgfid; andfrnaiU* 

Ldiadl Hnjfmty'i bwU; 

m twJK it, Ding, dang, itlL 

MLLSig^deng, bS. 

—80 maj the outward ihowibe leai t them- 

fU ii (till deeeir'd with oniamenL 
■hat plea ao tainted and corrupt. 
■I Maion'd with a gracioiu' Toice, 
■ the ahow of ETilT In religion, 
umed aror, but iDine wiber brow 
M It, BOd approK it with a texl, 
the [romieu with fair omameatl 
I M Tice to gmiplej but aaaumea 
tA of Tirtue on hu oulwa/d parte. 
Ufcowaidi, whoee hearla are all un falic 
• ofaaDd, wear yet Dpon their chuiB 
ada oTHercuIei, and (h>wning Man ; 
ami aearch'd, haTe IJTcra while aa milk ' 
le but Talour'a eierement. 



What find I hare T 



HaUiCDmoeonearereation) Hoie thew eje* 7 
Or whether, HdiAgon the halla of mine,^ 
Seem thcv in moBon T Here are aerer'd lipa, 
Parted with tagar breath ; ao iweet a bar 
Should lundcr weh iweet (riendi: Here in her 

The painter plD7i thetpider; and hath worea 
A golden meah Id entrap the nearta of men, 
Fnster Ihanenatiiincobwebi; But her eye*,— 
How eould he are to do them 1 baring made one, 
Melhinki, i( ahooU hare power to iteal both hia, 
And leate ilHlf imAmiah'd : Tet look, how far 
The lubstance of my praiiedolh wrong thi* ibadow 
In underprizing It, ao 1^ thla ahadow 
Doth limp behind the tabttanee.— Here** theacroU. 
Tk. -inuncnt and aiunoary of mj Ibrtune. 

You that eiowe not fry lAe vUw, 

Chance tsfiir, and cheeie at tnu I 

Sine* Ihii Jdrhmt fallt t» yau, 

St cmlenl and titk no nno. 



: Am lighteit that wear most oftt : 

ion cnaped* maky golden locin, 

Mke fueh wtinton gambols with the wind, 

Wf'A (Umeaa, olten known 

m imny ofa second head, 

■ Ikat bred them hi the aepulchrc. 

nuMnl ia but the guiled* share 

M dangeroua Ka ; Ihabeauteoua arirf 

•a Indian beauty ; in a word, 

!Bhig (nith which cunning timea put on 

iplhe wiaeat Thprcfure, thou gaudv cold, 

Nd for Hidu, I will none ofthee : 

«e of Ihee, Ihou pale and common dnrdire 

loan and man: butlhou, tlioumeogTL' [pad, 

filher threafnest, than dolh promiae might, 
■""~~ ta me mote than eloquence ! 



Aa doubtful thought*, ind rub-embiae'd deipair 
And ihudd'dnj; fear and green^ey'd Jealouay. 
lore, be modrntc, allay thy ecata^. 
In meaiurerain Ihyjoy, leant thia eiceaa! 
thy bleiaing, make it leia, 



For fear I aurfeil f 



U^ou br aMfleafd with IhU, 
Aid hold yeurfartimi fir yaw hha, 
Tura you lahtn mur laiu U, 
And claim ktr vOh a Unmg Oit. 



A gentle icroli i^Fair lady, by your leare , 

(Klujng kr 

e by nn!e, to giie, and to reeelre. 

)ne or two contending In a prize. 
That thinks he halh done netl in people*! eyes, 
Hearing applauM, and uniTeraal shout. 
Giddy in apiril, giill gating, in a doubt 
Whether Ihose p«als of praise be hia or no ; 



Until eonfinn'd, lign'd, ratified by you. 
Por, Tou see me, lord Bisaanio, where I al 

Suchaiism: Ihou^ (br myself alone, 
Id not be aobitious in my with, 
ih m Jielf much better t yet, for you. 
Id be trebled tirenly times myself; 

jiund limeimore lair, ten thousand lion 

More rich 1 

That only to atnnd high on your aeeount, 

1 might in tuIucb, beauliea, Irrlnza, friends, 

EA;^aecount: buttheTull sum oTme 



girl, unschooi'd, unpractis'd : 
and happier than this, 



Itanun 
Happy i 

dull but she 
Happiest of all, in, thai her gentle spir 
Cummiti iUelflo yours to be directed, 
As from her lord, her ([oremor, her ki 
Myself, and whnt is mine, to yoi 



Of this fairmansion, msslcrof my sertanta, 
Queen o'er miifirj and eren now, but now. 
This house, thcac. senanls, and this same myself. 
Are yours, my lord; I gi'e them with this nngj 
Which when you part from, lose, or giTo sway, 

Let h presage the ruin of ' — 

And be my tantage to ei 

IS) Treacherous. (() Llkeneia, portnrt. 



n Tour loTC, 

Mclaim on yc 
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But* Madam, you bave bereft me of all wordi, 
OnW mj blood speaka to you in my Tcina : 
Ana tbere ia aucn conTusion in my powera, 
Aa, after some (yratioa fairly spoke 
By a bclored prince, there dotii appear 
Among the buzzing pleased multitude ; 
Where every somctnuiff^ being blent* together, 
Turns to a wild of nothing, saTc of joy, 
Express'd, and not expressed : But when this ring 
Parts from this finger, then parts life from hence ; 
O, then be bold to say, Bassanio's dead. 

AVr. My lord and lady, it is now our time. 
That haTe stood by, and seen our wishes prosper. 
To cry, rood joy • Good joy, my lord, and lady I 

Grs. My lorcf Bossanie, and my gentle lady I 
I wiah you all the joy that you can wish ; 
For. I am sure, you can wish none from me : 
AnOy when your honours mean to solemnize 
The bargain of your faith, 1 do beseech you 
Eyoq at that time I may be married too. 

Ams. With all my h^rt, so thou canst get a wife. 

Grs. I thank your lordship ; you have got me one. 
My eyes, my lord, ean look as swift as yours : 
You saw the mistress, I beheld the maia ; 
You loY'd, I loT*d ; for intermission* 
No more pertains to me, my lord, than you. 
Your fortune stood upon t!ie caskets there ; 
And so did mine too, as tlie matter foils : 
For wooing here, until 1 sweat again : 
And swearing^ till my very roof was ary 
With oaths oT lore : at last, — tf promise laal, — 
I got a promise of tnis fair one here. 
To hare her love, proridcd that your flnlune 
Achiev'd her mistxess. 

Por. Is this true, Nerissa 7 

AVr. Madam, it is, so you stand pleasM withal. 

Bass, And do you, Gratiano, mean good (aith? 

Qra, Yen, 'faith, my lord. 

Bosf . Our feast shall be much honour*d in your 
marriaire. 

Gro. WcMl play with them, the first boy for a 
thousand ducats. 

AVr. What, and stake down 7— 

Gro. No • we shall ne-er win at that sport, and 

stalce down. 

But who comes here 7 Lorenzo, and his infidel 7 
What, my old Venetian friend, Salerio 7 

Enter Lorenzo, Jessica, and Salerio. 

Boss. Lorenzo, and Salerio, welcome hither ; 
If that the youth of my new interest here 
Have power to bid you welcome ; — By your leave, 
I bid my very frienos and countrymen. 
Sweet Portia, welcome. 

Pot, So do I, my lord ; 

They are entirely welcome. 

Ij»r, I thank your honour: '-For my part, my 
lord, 
My purpose was not to have seen you here ; 
But meeting with Salerio by the way. 
He did entreat me, past all saying nay, - 

To come with him along. 

Sale, I did, my lord. 

And I have reason for it. Si|(nior Antonio , 

Commends him to you. \Gvota Bassanio a lettet . t 

Baat, Ere I ope his letter, 

I pray you, tell me how my good rriend doth. 

Sale, Not sick, my lord, unless it be in mind ; 
Nor well, unless in mind : his letter there 
Will show you his estate. 

Gra, Nerissa, cneer von' stranger; bid her wel- 
come. 



(n Blender 



(S) Pause, delay. 



Your hand, Salerio; What's the newa fromTeBiec 7 
How doth that royal merchant> good Antonio 7 
I know, he will be glad of our suceess ; 
We are the Jasons, we have won the fleeee. 

Sale, 'Would you had won the fleece that lie 
hathlostl 

For. There are some shrewd con t en t s in yon' 
same paper. 
That steal the colour (h)m Baisanio's cheek : 
Some dear friend dead ; else nqthing in the wortt 
Could turn so much the constitution 
Of any constant man. What, worse and wone? • 
With leave, Bassanio ; I am halfToimell^ 
And I must freely have the half or any thiqg 
That this same paper brings yon. 

Bass. Ofliraei Portly 

Here are a few of the unpleaaant'at wordi^ 
That ever blotted paper ! Gentle lady. 
When I did first impart my love to you, 
I freely told you, aU the wealth I had 
Ran in my veins, I was a gentleman j 
And then I told you true : and yet. dear bdy. 
Rating myself aC nothing, you shall see 
How much I was a branrart : When I told voo 
My state was noUiing, I should then have told j 
That I was worse than nothing ; (or, indeed, 
I have cngag'd myself to a dear iKend, 
Enprag'd my friend to his mere enemy. 
To feed my means. Here io a letter, Udty ; 
The paper as the body of my friend, 
And every word in it a gaping wtMUid| 
Issuing life-blood. — But is it true, Salerio T 
Have all his ventures (ail'd 7 What not ona Ut 
From Tripolis, from Mexico, and England^ 
From Lisbon, Barbaiy, and India? 
And not one vessel 'scape the dreadftil touch 
Of merchant-marring rocka? 

Sale, Not one, my 

Besides, it should appear, that if ha hu 
The presrnt money to discharge the Jew, 
He would not take it : Never did I know 
A creature, that did bear th^ shape of man. 
So keen and greedy to confound a man : 
He plies the duke at morning, and at night ■ 
And doth impeach the freedom of the aUte, 
If they deny him justice : twenty merchtnti, 
The duke hunself, and the magnifieoea' 
Of greatest port, have all persuaded with him; 
But none can drive him from the raviooa plaa 
Of forfeiture, of justice, and hit bond. 

Jes. When I was nith him, I have hMrd 
swear. 
To Tubal, and to Chiis, his countrymen, 
That he would rather have Antonio's fleah, 
Than twenty times the value of the sum 
That he did owe him : and I know, my loid, 
If law, authority, and power deny not. 
It will go hard with poor Antonio. 

Por. Is it your dear friend, that is thus in 

Bas8,'Thc dearest friend to me, the kind 
The best condition'd and unweajied spirit 
In doing courtesies ; and one in whom 
The ancient Roman honour more appears, 
Than any ttiat dn<ws breath in Italy. 

Por, What sum owes he the Jew? 

Bass. For me, three thousand ducats. 

Per. What, no m< 

Pay him six thousand, and defkce the bond ; 
Double six thousand^ and then treble that. 
Before a friend of this description 
Shall lose a hair through Basaanir^s MtL 
First, go with me to church, and call me wife ? 

(S) The chief I 
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en away to Venice to your friend ; 

rer shall you lie by Portia's side 

n unquiet soul. V ou shall have gold 

the petty debt twenty times over : 

it is naid, bring your true friend along : 

id Nerissa, and mj9clf, mean time, 

re as maids and vadows. Come, away ; 

I shall hence upon your wedding-day : 

ir friends welcome, show a merry cheer : * 

ou are dear bought, I will lore you dear. — 

me hear the letter of your friend. 

. [Reads.] Sweet Bassanio, my ihips have 

rmfTiedf mv erediton grow cruel, my estait 

kWf my hmd to the Jew iiforfeU; and 
n paifing it. it is impossible f should live, 
t are eleared between you and I, \f I might 

you at my death: notunthstandingf use 
eaaure : ifvour love do not persuade you to 
ti not myletter, 
O lore, despatch all business, and be gone. 

Since I have your good leave to f^ away, 
m make haste : But, till I come again, 
ihall e'er be guilty of my stay, 
rest be interiK>9er 'twixt us twain. 

[Exeunt, 

E 1J7.— Venice, ^street. £ii/er Shylock, 
Salamo, Antonio, and Gaoler. 

Gtokr, look to him ;— Tell not me ofjLorenzoL I conunit into your hands 



the fool that lent out money gratis ;— 
looktofaim. , 

Hear me yet, good Shylock. 
FU hate my bond ; speak not against my 
bond; 

(worn an oath, that I wfl! hare my bond : 
ilNat me dog, before thou had*st a cause : 
ce I am a dog, beware my fkngs : 
tb ihall grant me justice.— I do wonder, 
u^ity gaoler, that thou art so fond* 
e aoroad with him at his request 
Ipray thee, hear me speak. 
FU bate my bond ; I will not hear thee 



I my bond ; and therefore speak no more, 
be made a soft and duU-ey'd fool. 
Be the head, relent, and sigh, and yield 
■lian intercessors. Follow not ; 
I no speaking ; I will have my bond. 

[ExU Shylock. 
. It is the most impenetrable cur, 
er kept with men. 

Let him alone, 
<w him no more with bootless prayers. 
M mj life ; his reason well I know ; 
ifer'd from his forfeitures 
lat have at times made moan to me ; 
re be hates me. 

I am sure, the duke 
rer grant this forfeiture to hold. 
The duke cannot deny the course of law. 
^Mnmodity that strangers have 
I in Venice, if it be denied, 
leh impeach the justice of the state ; 
lat the trade and profit of the citf 
eib of all nations. Therefore, go : 
jids and losses have so 'batea me, 
duO hardly spare a pound of flesh 

TOW to my bloody creditor. 

aoler, on :— Pray God, Bassanio come 
me pay this deb£, and then I care not ! 

[Exeunt, 



SCEXE /r.—Belmont. ^ room in Portia's 
hmtse. Enter Portia, Nerissa, Lorenzo, Jeasica, 
and Balthazar. 

Lor, Madam, although I speak it in your pre- 
sence, 
You have a noble and a true conceit 
Of god-like amity ; which appears most strongly 
In bearing thus the absence ot your lord. 
But, if you knew to whom you show this honour. 
How true a gentleman you send relief^ 
How dear a lorer of my lord your husband, 
I know, you would be prouder of the work, 
Than customary bounty can enforce you. 

Par, I never did repent for doin^ good. 
Nor shall not now : for in companions 
That do converse and waste the time together 
Whose souls do bear an equal yoke of love. 
There must be needs a like proportion 
Of lineaments, of manners, and of spirit ; 
Which makes mc think, that this Antonio, 
Being the bosom lover of my lord. 
Must needs be like my lord : If it oe so, 
How little is the cost I have bestow'd. 
In purchasing the sembhince of my soul 
From out the state of hellish crueUj 7 
This comes too near the praising of mjrself ; 
Therefore no more of it : hear other things.— 



(l)Fiee. 



(f) Foolish. 



The husbandry and manage of my house. 

Until my lord^s return : for mine own part, 

I have toward heaven breath'd a secret vow 

To live in prayer and contemplation. 

Only attendea by Nerissa here. 

Until her husband and my lord's return : 

There is a monastery two miles offj 

And there we will anide. I do desire you, 

Not to deny this imposition ; 

The which my love, and some necessity. 

Now lays upon you. 

Lor, Madam, vrith all my heart ; 

I shall obey you in all fair commands. 

Por.Mj people do already know my mind. 
And will acKnowledge you and Jessica 
In place of lord Bassanio and myself. 
So fare you well, till we shall meet again. 

Lor, Fair thoughts, and happy houis, attend on 
you. 

Jes, I wbh your ladyship all heart's content 

Por, I thank you for your wish, and am well 
pleas'd 
To wish it back on you : fare you well, Jessica. — 

[Exeunt Jessica and Lorenzo.* 
Now. Balthazar, 

As I nave ever found thee honest, true. 
So let me find thee still : Take this same letter. 
And use thou all the endeavour of a man. 
In speed to Padua ; sec thou render this 
Into myxpusin's hand, doctor Bellario ; 
And, looIL what notes and garments he doth give 

thee. 
Bring them, I pray thee, with imasrin'd speed 
Unto the tranect, to the common fcrr^ 
Which trades to Venice : — waste no time in words. 
But get thee gone ; I shall be there before thee. 

Balth. Madam, I go with all convenient speed. 

Por. Come on, Nerissa ; I have work in hand, 
That you yet know not of: we'll see our husbands, 
Before they think of us. 

^Ter, Skantheyseeus? 

Por, Thcj than, Nerisaa : out in such a habit, 
Tha tney nail think we enfc accomplished 
WHfe wmx we mm. I1L sm,*L theemny wager. 



IM 
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Wlicn we •TO both iccoulred IJlie vounjmcn, 

I'll proTc Ihe prettier relloK uf Ihe Wo, 

Aiid wcsr toy djL'S<=' '"''^ l^e bnner (m^-.- ; 

And apeak, Mtuten Itic change of moii a^ij Inv. 

Mi(h 1 rced Toice; uid lum [»o mincic;; ^t<.i>n 

liilu a inani}' ilride; and speuk of fnTi, 

Like a fine bniEgiii|f Toulh ' ""^ *<" <)U'iiit lie, 

llnv honourable ladies sought mj lore, 

VVIiich I dinying, they fell tick and died ; 

1 couM not do inthal ;-4hen Fll repent 

And with, for dl that, that I had Dot kiUM them : 

And twenlr of theie punj Ilea I'll tell, 

That men ahall awear I hare diaconlinued Mhool 

AboTc a twelremonth : — I hav« within laj mind 

A thousand rawtriclcs of these bragging Juks, 

Which I will practise. 

Jfer. WhT, shall ne ton to men' 

Par. Fie ! vhat a question's that. 
If thou wcrt near a lewd iaterpreter 7 
But come, I'll 1*11 tbce all mj whole derirc 
When 1 am in mj' coacK which stays foi us 
At the park gate i and therefore hute n uy, 
Cor we must measure twenty miles lo^ v. [F.i' 



Lmm. Tea, tnily :— ftr, look you, thf sins • 
Ihe hther are to be laid upon the ehildre n : ititn 
fore, I proraiae JOU, I fear you. I wasalnnv^ |ilai 
with you, and so now I speak my aRitatiim uf It- 
matter: Tberelbn, be o/ffood cheer i Tor. truh 
' thhik, you sredimu'd. There u buljuic huiic i 

"~' " t^ j°T°ii aii yeoodt arid IKt isVul a kin 



i< I, fiKl incm picpaie duuier. 
/..:<.„. Thjt u done too, air ; only, core) is 

Lar. Wilt you corer then, air? 

Linai. Not go, air, neither j I know mj iatj. 

Lor. Vtt more quarrdlina with occasim I V 
HDD >hD>< the whole wealth of ttty wit in an 
Innt I I jiray Ihcc, undentand a plain man in . 
lain meaning: go to thy fellowi ; bid them or 
tc table, aerte In the meat, and we will come 



r, let it be as hiasoan 

:i;vi t-miirilB shall gsvem. [£iit LauDceloL 

l.iir. <J diAr ducretion, how hia words an 
*uited! 
Tli.fu.l tialh planted in his memoiy 
-\iKiN,u jf good words: Andldofcnow 

^ rr I loll, that ilnnn in Better place, 

that for a tricluy word 
:b«er'st Uxra Jenkkl 



.T'hZ 



Jet, And what hope is that, I ny thee 7 1 

Loun. Marry, you may partly tope (thai your I 
father got you notflhat you u« not the Jen's 



... a kind of bastard hope, indei 
_J[ro the sina of my mother ihouid be Tisited upani 
) Loin. Truly then I l^ar you are dai>ii,'d l> 
j byfather and mother; Ihua wheD I shun Scv 
i your father, 1 fall into Charybdis, your mulli 
fe well, you are gone both waya. 
^ -Jti, I ahalfbe aared by my haibsod ; be h 
made me a Christian. 

Lam. Truly, the mare to blame be ; we w 
ChriBtians er.ougb before i e'en as manv as eo 
well li>o,DnebyBnother: This making of Christ! 
will raise the price of hogs j if we grow uU to 
pork-caters, we shall not ahorlly have a rashur 
iIk coals for money. 



Jri. I'.^ttall eipresiing: ItisToTlDee 
Tl„' hm\ Baaaanin IItb an uiiriiht lUe ; 
l-'ur. linvLtigauch a bleaaing in oia Udy, 
H': 1U11I3 £^ojt of hesren here on earth; 
And, il\ir> earth he do not mean H, it 
I.' n.-nF<in he ahould neier come to hesTCa. 
Whs, iftxo goda ahould play some' 
And on Ihe wager lay two ctcthly 

d Portia one, there must be smnetUBf Aa 
wn'd with the other ; (or the poornHb worU 
Hath not her fellow. 

Even iDch ■ hnalMnd 
ou of me, as ibe is for a wife. 
N'ly, but ask my opinion too oftfaaL 
I will anon ; tnt, let ns go to diniMr. 
Nay, let me praise yon, while I k*N ■ 



l>tiii(l digest it. 



Lur. IshallgrowjealDuBoTyouihortlyjLaunee- 



Sir., 



lot, if you Ihus get my wife into comers. 
Jet. Nay, you need not fear us, Lorenzo: 

•it &e tfommonweallh ; for^ in eonfertinjf 
Christioris, you raise the price of pork. 

Lor. I shall Bn>»et that better to the ct.__.__ 
wealUi, than you run the peltine up of the nczro'i 
beliy: th« ,Moor is with rhilii by you, Launcdot. 

f-mm. It ]■ much.lhat the Mi ' " ' 



be tells me flatly, ther 
good member 



Well,I1laetyinifoith. ys*i^* 



SCEJfE J.-Venk 



rtufJuttU*. R»ltr^ 



DiAt. What, is Antonio here I 
Jtnl. Ready, »o please your pace. 
ihi*e. I annorryforthce; thouar 



111. I hare hesnt, 

ir gmrp hath la'en ureat puini to qiialiiy 

•-■'-•- dsoMwit^ 



ce he stand* o( 



Out of his i-nry's' reach, I ■ 

My patipm-clohljfury; a 

""n suflvr, with a quielnras of spirit, 

\r WTT tvrnnnv and ru^e of his. 

Dvkt. Go one, and call the Jew Into Ihe ec 
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. He^tf read/ at the door : he comet, my lord. 

Enler Shylock. 

Make room, and let him stand before our 

(kce.— 

, the world thinks, and I think so too^ 

ta but lead*8t this fashion of thj malice 

ist hour of act ; and then, *tis thought 

rfiow thy mercy and remoree,* more strange 

thy strange apparent* cruelty : 

ve* thou now ezact*st the penalty 

Is a pound of this poor merchant's flesh,) 

It not only lose the forfeiture, 

Vd with human gentleness and love, 

a moiety of the principal ; 

I an eye of pity on his losses, 

ft of late so huddled on his back ; 

to press a royal merchant down, 

:k commiseration of his state 

M^ bosoms, and rough hearts of flmt, 

■bbom Turin, and Tartars, never train'd 

• of tender courtesy. 

nect a gentle answer, Jew. 

[ Mfte poiaess'd your grace of what I pur- 



NDT holy sabbath have I sworn, 

the due and forfeit of my bond. 

■J it, let the danger li^t 

or charter, and vour city's freedom. 

ik me, why I rather choose to have 

t of carrion flesh, than to receiTe 

omand ducats : I'll not answer that: 

, it is my humour ;* Is it answer*d ? 

BIT house be troubled with a rat, 

pleas'd to sife ten thousand ducats 

it boned 7 what, are you answer'd yet 7 

■ there are, lore not a gaping* pig ; 

at ore nuuL if they behold a cat ; 

n, when the bag-pipe sings i' the nose, 

iOMain their urine ; For afiection,* 

of passion, sways it to the mood 

It Ihc^ or loaths : Now, for your answer: 

li DO firm reason to be render'd, 

Bonnot abide a gaping pig ; 

a harmless necessary cat ; 

a awoUen bag^pipe ; but of force 

Id to such ineritaDle shame, 

mdy himself being offended ; 

^bn no reason, nor I will not, 

tn a lodg'd hate, and a certain loathing 

stonio, uiat I follow thus 

suit against him. Are you answer'd 7 

rUi b no answer, thou unfeeling man, 

la the current of tny cruelty. 

[ am not bound to please thee with my 



Do all men kill the things they do not 

MfOi 

lates any man the thins he would not kill 7 
Bfieiy offence is not a Bate at first. 
¥hat, would'st thou hare a serpent sting 
Uwelwice? 

pray yoo, think you question* with the 
Jew: 

' aa wen go stand upon the beach, 
the amin flood bate his usual height ; 
'as weO use question with the wolf, 
hath made the .ewe bleat for the lamb ; 
'aa wdl forbid the mountain pines 
their hiah tops, and to make no noise, 
mf are fretted with the gusts of heaven ; 

(S) Seenung. (S) Whereas. 

Mar bncT. (5) CrTing. (6) Preiudiee. 



Tou may as well do anr thine most hard. 

As seek to soden that (than which what's harder 7) 

His Jewish heart :— Therefore, I do beseech you. 

Make no more offers, use no further means. 

But, with all brief and plain conveniency. 

Let me have judgment, and the Jew his wilL 

Bats. For thy three thousand ducats here is riz. 

Shy. If every ducat in six thousand ducats 
Were in six parts, and every part a ducat, 
I would not draw them, I would have my Dond. 

D¥ke. How shalt thou hope for merey, rend'ring 
none 7 

Shff. What iudgment shall I dread, doing no 
wrong/ 

You have among you many a purchas'd slave. 
Which, like your asses^ and your dogs, and mules, 
You use in abject and m slavish parte. 
Because you bought them :— Shall I say to you. 
Let them be free, marry them to your heirs 7 
Why sweat ther under burdens 7 let their beds 
Be made as soft as yours, and let their palates 
Be season'd with such viands 7 You vrill answer, 
The slaves are ours : — So do I answer you : 
The pound of flesh, which I demand of him. 
Is dearlv bought, is mine, and I will have it : 
If you deny me, fie upon Vour law ! 
There is no force in the decrees of Venice : 
I stand for judgment : answer ; shall I have it 7 

Duke, Upon my power. I may difloaiss this court. 
Unless Belliario, a leamea doctor, 
Whom I have sent for to detenmna this, 
Come here to-day. 

Sdar, My lord, here stays withou* 

A messenger with letters from the doctor. 
New come from Padua. 

Duke. Brinz us the letters ; CaB the messenger. 

Bate. Good cheer, Antonio I What, man 7 
courage yet! 
The Jew shall nave my flesh, blood, bones, and all. 
Ere thou shalt lose for me one drop of blood. 

Jint, I am a tainted wether of the flock, 
Meetest for death : the weakest kind of miit 
Drops earliest to tne ground, and so let me * 
You cannot better be employ'd, Bassanio, 
Than to live still, and write miiie epitaph. 

Enter Nerissa, dretted like a lawyer's clerk. 

Duke, Came you from Padua, from Bellario 7 

A>r. From both, my lord : Bellario greets your 
grace. [Presents a Utter. 

Bass. Why dost thou whet thy knife so ear- 
nestly? 

Shy, To cut the forfeiture fttMn that bankrupt 
there. 

Gra. Not on thv sol^ but on thy soul, harsh Jew, 
Thou mak'st thy knife keen : but no metal can, 
No, not the hangman's axe, bear half the keenness 
Of thy sharp envy.* Can no prejers pierce thee V 

Shy. No, none that thou hast wit enough to make. 

Gra. O, be thou damn'd, inexorable dog! 
And for thy life let justice be accus'd. 
Thou almost ipak'st me waver in my laith, 
To hold opinion with Pythagoras, 
That souls of animals infuse themselves 
Into the trunks of men : thv currish spirit 
Govem'd a wolf, who, hano'd for human slaughter, 
Even fit>m the gallows dia his fell soul fleet. 
And, whilst thou lay'st in thy unhallow'd dam, 
Inftis'd itself in thee; for thy desires 
Are wolfislL bloody, starv'd, and ravenous. 

Shy, Till thou canst rafl the seal from off" my 
bond, 



(7) Convene* 



(8) Malice. 
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Thou but offend'ft thy lunn to ipeak so loud : 
Repair thy wit, good youin, or it will fall 
To eureleas nun.— I stand here for law. 

Dvtkt, Thifl letter from BcUario doth commend 
A voung and learned doctor to our court :— 
Ulierebhe? 

AVr. He attendeth here hard by, 

To know your answer, whether you*ll admit him. 

Dvkt» With all my heart:— aome three or four 
of you, 
'io gi?e him courteous conduct to this place- 
Mean time, the court shall hear Bel!ano*s letter. 

[Clerk Ttada,'\ Your grace $haU underiiand. 



The deeds of merey. I have spoke (hua mncl^ 
To mititrate the justice of thy plea ; 
Which if thou follow, this strict court orYeniee 
Must needs give sentence 'gainst the merduBt 
there. 
Shy, My deed's upon my head I I crave theUw, 
The penalty and forfeit of my bond. 
Par, Is he not able to discnarge the money 7 
Bass, Yes, here I tender it for him in the cont; 
Tea. twice the sum : if that wfll not suffice^ 
I will be bound to pay it ten times o'er, 
On forfeit of my han^ my bead, my heart : 
If this will not sufiice, it must appear 
That malice bears down truth. Andlhcueechyw, 



i^ 



grace 
t hatf at the reeefpt of your letter , I am very sick : 

hut in the. instant UuU vour messenger came, in Wrest once the law to your authority : 
loving visitation was with me a yottng doctor q/HTo do a great righL do a little wrong; 
Rome, his name is Balthaxar: I acquainted him And curb this cruel devil ofhia wilL 
with the cause in controversy between the Jew and Por. It must not be ; there is no pow«rinY«ieft 
•inlonto the merchant : we turned o'er many books] Can alter a decree estaiblisbed : 
together : he is furnished with my opinion; which, Twill be recorded for a precedent ; 
hetter'd with his own learning [the greatness -^nd many an error, by the same eiamph^ 



vhereof I cannot enotigh commenoy) comes with 
him, <u my importunity, to fill up yoiir tracers re- 
ituest in my stead, I oeseech you, let his lack of 
years be no impediment to let him lack a reverend 
t9timation ; for I never knew so yoimg a body with 
so old a head, I leave him to your gracious accept' 
ance, whose trial shall better publish his commen- 
dation, 
Duke. You hear the leam'd Bellario, what he 
writes: 
And here, I take it, b the doctor come.— 



Enter Portia, dressed like a doctor of laws. 

Give me your hand : came you from old Bellario 7 

Por, I'did, mv lord. 

Ihike, You are welcome : take your i^ace. 

Are you acquainted with tlie diflerence 
That holda this oresent question in the court 7 

Por, I am informed thoroughly of the cause. 
Which is the merchant here, and which the Jew 7 

Duke, Antonio and old Shylock, both stand forth. 

Por, Is your name Shvlock 7 

Shy, ' Shvlock is my name. 

Por, Of a strantre nature is the suit you follow ; 
Yet in such rule, that the Venetian law 
Cannot impu^' you, as you do proceed. — 
Vou stand within his danger,* do you not 7 

[To Antonio. 

Ant, Ay, so he says. 

Por, Do you confess the bond 7 

Jint, I do. 

Por, Then must the Jew be merciful. 

Shy, On what compulsion must I ? tell nic that 

Por. The quality ormercjr is not strain'd ; 
It droppeth. as the gentle rain from heaven 
Upon tne place beneath : it is twice blessed ; 
It olesseth him that gives, and him that takes : 
'Tis mightiest in the mightiest ; it becomes 
The tlvoncd monarch better than his crown : 
His sceptre shows the force of temporal power, 
The attribute to awe and majesty, 
^Yherein doth sit the dread and (ear of kings ; 
But mercy is above this scepter'd sway. 
It is enthroned in the hearts of kings, 
It is an attribute to God himself; 
And earthly power doth then show likest God'i^ 
When mercy seasons justice. Therefore, Jew, 
Thouffh justice be thy plea, consider this,- 
That.ln the course or justice, none of us 
Should see salvation : we do pray for mercy : 
And that same prayer doth teach us all to render 




(U Oppose. 



(2) Roach or control. 



Will rush into the state : it cannot be. 

Shy, A Daniel come to judginent ! yea, t Dt^- 
niel!— 
O wise young judge, how do I honour thne I 

Por, I pray you. Jet me look upon the bond. 

Shy, Here 'tis, most re?erend doctor, hen it ii 

Por, Shylock, tiiere's thrice tbj maMf "^^ 
thee. 

Shy, An oath, an oath, I have an oath 
ShalTl lay peijury upon my soul? 
No, not tor Venice. 

Por, Why, this bond bArfUt 

And lawfully by this the Jew may cUim 
A pound of Besn, to be by him cut off 
Nearest the merchant's heart :— Be merciihl : 
Take thrice thy money ; bid me tear the bood. 

Shy. When it is paid according to the ' 
It doth appear, you are a worthyjudfe ; 
You know the law, your exposiuon 
Hath biren most sound : I chai^ you hf ths bi 
Whereof you are a well-deserving piOur, 
Proceed to judgment: by my sotu 1 siretry 
There is no power in the tongue of man 
To alter me : I stay here on my bond. 

Ant, Most heartily I do beseech the court 
To give the judgment. 

Por, Wl7theii,tfaaijtfl 

You must prepare your bosom for his kiufb. 

Shy. O noble judge ! O ezedlent young mtn 1^ 

Por, For the lutent and purpose M theiaw 
Hath Aill relation to the penalty, 
Which here appeareth due upon the bond. 

Shy, 'TIS very true : O wise aAd upridit fudg-^^V* ' 
How much more elder art thou than u^fioois I 

Por, Therefore, lay bare your bosom. 

Shy. Av, his 

So says the bond ;— Doth it not, noble judge 7- 
Nearest his heart, those are the very words. 

Por, It is so. Arc there balaaee oera. to 
Theflesh7 

Shy. I have them ready. 

Pgr. Have by some surgeon, Shylock, on 
charge, 
To stop his wounds, lest he do bleed to death. 

Si^. Is it BO nominated in the bond 7 

Por, It is not so express'd ; But what i^thif ' 
'Twere sood you do so much for charity. 

Shy, I cannot Und it ; 'tis not in the Dond. 

Por, Come, merchant, have you any thing to i 

JJnt, But little ; I am arm'd, and well prepar'c 
Give me your hand, Bassanio ; fare you well ! 
Grieve not that I am fallen to this for you : 
For herein fortune &hoivs herself more Idnd 



.ii 
A 
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X cintom ' it ii ililt her uic^ 
wretched DUD aut-UTC hii imtth, 
•ilh bolloH eje, und wnnkled brnig, 

poTtrtj' ; from »hich Unceriiig penac 
DiMrj doth ihi cut me oW, 

tae to jour honourable liib: 

W proceu orAntonto'i eniL 

"-"^ '---•lirfiidi 



i m'i jou, apcik me lUr ui dnth ; 
1 tba tJe li (old, bid ber be jitdi^ 

Jaw do culbut deep «i 



ill Ine jour IHend, 
■ij» jour deb* 

imUDtlj wiUi in nr hnrl 
jMonio, I an muried lo ■ wile, 
u dear to nie M lift ilHir; 
•dC mj wile, uid ell the world, 
U me nieem'd abore Ibj life; 
•e •!!, aj, »«crifice th " 



■ 1^, to bear jou make tlie oBer. 
hare a wife, whom 1 pnteat I lofe ; 
H win in twareii, M> abe could 
■w power to change thli earriah Sew. 
la wen jon ofo KMdiid her back ; 
wonld make elae an nnquiet bouae. 
MBebetbeChriMiBiihuibaiid*: IhaTci 



V huaband, nlbar than a Chnsiian ! 

[Jlirf*. 

■ma ; I pimr thee pumie eentence. 
BMDd of that aamo merchant't Gesh ia 

cwari* it, and (he law doth fire I 

tat rishtAil judge 1 

tt 70a muat cut tUa Beeh (ram 



IThoudiestf andall thTKOodiareconllacale. 

Cm. A second Daniel, a Dsiiirl, Jew I 
Niiw, iolideJ, 1 hate Ihec an (he hip. 
! For. Why do(b U.b Jew pause I (aliB thj (bo 

I Shy. Oin mc mj principal, and kt me go. 

Soil. I have it ready Tor Ihee ; here tt if. 

Par. Hehalh relui'dit in the opcaeourt; 
!g shall have merelj iualicc and lii^bood. 

Gra. A Daniel, iIjI] saj 1 : a KcOBd Daalsl 1— 
Uiank thee, Jew, ibr (cacliing me (tiatwoid. 

Shy. ShaQ I not hove liarely my priBClpal 7 

Par. Thou ihali have nothing but the foriaitara, 
To be ao (alien at thy peril, Jew. 

Shy. WhTlhcnthedevilgivebimEOOdofit! 
"U stay BO longer queaUon. 

For. Turf, Jaw, 

The Ian hath yet another hold on yuu. 
lit ii enacted in (he laws oT Venice,— 

of any citiwD, 
,.i( the which Iw [ 

- balrU^nrada: U 

Comca to tbo priiy eofltr oTttei 
And the oBeader'f life liea in On nwr<7 
Ortbe duke only, 'galut all other nice. 
'- --hich predicainent,^ 1 aaj Unu •taad'att 

it anaan bj man^kat praceediilCi 
Thai, iodireelly, and dircclly loo, 
-.<__.. u.^ cooErtT'd aninit the nr] life 

... tadut; aiu Ifaou hut incnnM 

The danger fbrneHr bj* me rahaara'd. 
Doim, thetttfbre, anl bet merer oT the dnkc 
Cra. Beg. that thou mar'st haie lean to hang 
tfayscir: 
And yet, thy wealth being rorTeil lo (he atatc, 
-"hou hast not left the laTue ofa cord 1 
here rore, thou muat he han^'daliheatatc'adiargc. 
Dukt. Thai tliou ihalt ace the diSereoce of our 



BiraHttle, thereia aonething else.— 
. doth give thee here no Jot oTblood ; 
a «EpraMlT are, a pound of Beah : 
I tin bond, lake thou thy pound of fiesh ; 
I calling it, if thou dort abed 
afCbrialian blood, thy landi and gooda 
N lawa ofVeoioe, coidKale 
Hate ofVeoiee, 
MrigM judge !— Mark, Jew ;— leam- 



M mseat Juftiee, be aMuHd, 

i hare Juitice, more than thou deiir'at. 

hamedjudgv I — Maik, Jew ; — a learned 

idfet 

«n Uria cBer then ;—pBj the bobd thrice, 

Here ii the money. 

(bepenal^. 

to cut oB'Chc Bttb, 



Jaw t an tipright judge, alaamed judge I 
Ntefcre, Brepoie Uiee to cut oB'Chc Ile«b 
I M blood : nor cut thou leaa, DOr more, 
potudoffleafai ifthou tal^atmore, 
Ml a jual pound,— ba it but 10 much 
H liolit, or heaty, in the aubataoce, 
Mon oftha twentieth part 
or ■empla ; nay, ifthe Kalado turn 
-MtJmatirw of ahair,-* 



may drive unio a fine. 

For. Aj, fer the ilate ; not for Antonio. 
Shy. Nay, take mj life and all, pirdoa not Ibal- 
fon lake my bouai^ when you do take lbe|rop 
That doth ■nilaln m bonie ; you take mj Ufc, 
Vhen you do lake the means whcrebr I lire. 
For. What mercy can you reader IdVk Antcoio ? 
(?ra. A halter gratis 1 nothing clK-for Ood'aMlke. 
ijnt. So please my lord the duke, and all the 
court. 
To quit the fine for one half of hia goeda i 
I am eootenL ao he will let me hare 
The other halfb uie,— to raoder it, 

Cl lately itala hia dau^ar : 

no Ihinga prorlded more,— That, for thla bTOnr, 
He presenllT beeonM aChrlatianj 
The other, that ba do neord a gift. 
Here ia the court, of all he diea poaaeaaM, 
Ujito hia aon I^onnao, and hia dauibter. 

Dukt. He ahall do (hia ; or else 1 do recut 
The pardon, that I late pronaunced here. 

Par. Art thou eoiUealed, Jew, what doit than 
eayJ 

SAj. lamcoQlenU 

Par. Cleik, draw a dead of gift. 

Shy. IpTaTyoti,giTemeleaTe(o(a fromhaooe; 
I amrtot welli uiid the deed afler ca^ 



Ore Id ehiulaoing Uwa (hilt bt*B two god- 
blben: 
Htd I been Judge, thou •hould'it biTi had un 

To brinf ibce U lbs nllowi, not (be Ibnt. 

[ExU Shjloek. 
Dvjbl. Sir, 1 enlieal jou home wilb me to diriH 
Pot. I humbly do de«ire yaurjtnce tt pvdan 

1 miut iwif Out nighl lowud ridua. 

And it if meet, 1 preienUf tt Torth. 
Avbt. I mm tanj, that jour LBUuit Krree jou 



UEBCIUMT or TKHIOK. 
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Antonio, gnliiy thu gentlepian : 

For, in mj mind, jou sre much bouDd to him. 

[Exiunl Duke, magnifieoa, md tnbi. 
Bail. Moit worthj nntieroiin, 1 ind mj liiend, 
Uaie b; JDur xitdocn been thia daj acquiUed 
Of grieroui peDaltie* ; in lieu whereor. 
Three th"uund dueala, due unto the Jew, 
We (reeijp eope jam courteou* peine wlthaL 
(nd (land indebted, orer and aboie, 



And L delifcring 70U, am tatiiGed, 
And therein do aceount DjnelT well p^« , 
Iff mind waa ncTer jet mora memnu;. 
I pnf jou, know ma, when wa meet again 
1 wiu 70U well, and so I take my Um.ii>, 
Bon. Dear ilr, of force I muit allampt Ton fbp- 

Take lome remembranee of ui, aa a tribute, 
Not as a fee : graot me two thuiga, I pcaj jon. 

Pot. YouT 
rieU. 

Oire me your f toree, I'll wear IHem Tor Joui aake , 
And, for jour Iovk, VW lake Ihii rins from jou : — 
Do not draw beck your hand; I'll tiJie do more 
And JOU in Ion ihall not deny me Ihia. 

Bm. Thla ting, good •ir,--«lu, jl li a trifle 
1 will not ahame mjaelf to gite tou Ui * 



B br, and Iharefbre I will 



on) J Ihii ; 
n Ihia, than c 



Thed< 

And find it out L, , 

Onlj for thii, 1 pnj jou, pariii. .^ 

Far, Iue,iii^ jouarelibeculinDOen: 
Tou Unght me fint to beg ; and now, methinlli, 
Ton teach ma bow a beg(tar ihould be eniwer'd. 

itaw. Good ii]', thi* img wai giien me bj my 



wife; 

Ttati 
Per. That >bcuw aerrea manv men to mic tbei 

giflL 

An ff jour wife be not a mad womnn. 
And Imow how well I hare duerr'd Uiia ring, 
She would not hold oat enemy for ever, 
For girlng It to me. Well, peace be with tou > 
[Exaal Partia and Keriui 

■Anf, Mj lord BaManlo, lei him hare the ring ; 
Let hii deeerTinn and mr lore wilhal, 
Be valued 'giinal jour wUVa -comuiandmenL 

Aw. Oo, Qratiano, run and overiake him, 
Otra Urn the rins ; and bring him, if Uiou caiut. 
Unto Anlonio'a houae : — away, make h\aU:. 

[ExU tiratiano. 



Fl J toward B 



(eariywKi. 
nti Come, A 

(1) Befledion. 



[£inml. 



Tfutwwu. JrintL BalvForiaa 

ami Neriaaa. 
Ibe Jew'i houae out, gire hia thit 



Aud let him up, it ; we'll away to-night, 
And be a daj betbre our huabanda home . 
Thia deed will be well welcome to Loreoio. 
Enltr Gratiano. 
Gra, Fair air, jou are well anrtakeo : 
My lord Bnnaanio, upon more adTlce,* 
Halh tent jou here thia ring ; and doth entrail 
^ compajij at dinner. 

Thatct 



hia rini I do accept m .,, 

nd BO, T prar jou, tell him : Furthmnom, 
pnj JOU, show m J jouth old 8h]4oci'f hooac 
Gra. That will I do. 

•ffer. Sir, I would apeak with no ;- 

rilieeif I can getmjhuaband'aring, [7^ Portia. 
""-'-h I did mAe him awear to keep for e*er. 

-. Thou maj'at, 1 warrant; We ahall taie 
old awearing, 

id gite lEe ringa awa j to 



M? 



r, will JOU ahow nM to 



Lor, The moon ahinea bright :- 



niod did RDtlj kia* the Itml 
' '--- injucbaBlriiV 



When the a»r 

And ihey did , 

Troilus, melhinka, mounted the Trqian 

And ligh'd hia eaul towiid the Grecian Utda, 
Where Cressid lij that night. 

Jei. In neli k iUb, 

Did Thishe ftarfullj o'erli^ the dew ; 
*—■ — r the lion'i ahadow era Umaall^ 
diuasj'd iwaj. 

In nieh ■ nl^i^ 

Stood Dido with a willow In her band 
Upon the nQd.aea-banki, and wai'd her lo>« 
To come again to Carthage. 



Jt>. Id aoch « nfgfat, 

Medea gnlher'd the enchanted berba 
That did renen old faon. 

In auch a nighl, 
ca steal from the wealthj Jew : 
an unlhrill hiie did run limn Tenie& 
Belmont. 

And in inch a nlatil, 
g Larenio twear he lov'd her well ; 
ler soul vith manj * owa of (altfa. 



DidJcat 



■X"' 

Lor. 
Did prettj Je»ii 



And in auch a aiiAt. 
likaaUttleahnw, ^^ 

, -nd he focj^Tc it her, 

Jii. I would ow-night jou, did nobodr cunt ; 
But, hark, 1 bear Uh footlDg of a man. 
Enter Slepbuio. 

Iatt. WhocomeaiobatioaOeneeorthe^Atl 

Slipk. A friend. 

Lor. A friend I what friend 1 jour name, I snt 
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MS wiD before the break of day 
t Belmont: she doth stray about 
rotsea, where she kneels and praji 
f wedlock hours. 

Who comes with her 7 
None, but a holy hermit, and her maid. 
0, b my master yet retum'd 7 
le is not, nor we have not heard from 
lifli.-. 

B in, I pray thee, Jessica, 

Booiously let us prepare 

ieone for the mistress of the boose. 

EnUr Launcelot 

Bola, sola, wo ha, ho, soia, sola ! 

rbocalls7 

Sola I did you see master Lorenxo, and 

.<orenio7 sola, sola ! 

Mfe hoUainjj^, man ; here. 

Solal where7 where7 

[era. 

Tell him, there's a post come from my 

riUi his horn foil of good news; my mas- 

B here ere morning. [E»U. 

iraet soul, let's in, and there expect their 

somlnff. 

10 matter ;— Why should we go in 7 

I Btephano, signify, I pray rou, 

m house, your mbtress is at hand ; 

r Toor music forth into the air.— 

[ExU Stephano. 
et the moonlight sleeps upon this bank ! 
we ait, and let the sounds of music 
Bur ears ; sod stillness, and the night, 
he touchy of sweet hajrmonr. 
m; Lool^ how the floor of neaven 
ilaSd with patines* of briffht gold ; 
ot the smallest orb, which thou behold'it, 
I motion like an anffel sings, 
■g to the young-eyM cheruDins : 
moy is in immortal soub ; 
il this muddy resture of decay 
wity close it m, we cannot hear it— 

Enter musieiaiu. 

^ and wake Diana with a hymn ; 
«teet touches pierce your mistress' ear, 
r her home with music. 
m nerer merry, when I hear sweet muSTc. 

[Music, 
he reason is, your spirits are attentife : 
A note a wild and wanton herd, 
f youthful and unhandled colt^ 
mad bounds, bellowing, and neighing 



iSmhi 



the not condition of their blood ; 

It hear perchance a trumpet sound, 

ir of music touch their ears, 

1 pereeire them make a mutual stand, 

ifie eyes tum'd to a modest gaze, 

met power of music : Therefore, the poet 

a that Orpheus drew trees, stones, and 



igfat so stockish, hard, and foii of rage, 

e for the time doth change his nature : 

that hath no music in himself, 

it moT'd with concord of sweet sounds, 

treasons, stratagems, and spoils ; 

otts of his spirit are dull as night, 

ifKbctions dark as Erebus : 

eh man be trusted.— Mark the music. 

mall fl** dish, used in the administration 
lehadst 



Enter Portia mnd Nerissa, d c iKsfenct. 

Par, That light we see, is burning in my halL 
How fkr that httle candle throws his beams I 
So shines a good deed in a naughty world. 

AVr. When the moon shone, we did not see the 
candle. 

Par, So doth the sreater glory dim the lem • 
A substitute shines brightly as a king. 
Until a king be by : aiM then his state 
Empties itMlf^ as doth an inland brook . 
into the main of waters. Music 1 hark*! 

A>r. It is your music, madam, of the house. 

Per, Nothmg is good, I see, witliout respect : 
Methinks, it sounds much sweeter than by day. 

AVr. Suence bestows that virtue on it, madam. 

Por, The crow doth sing as sweetly as the lark. 
When neither is attended ; and, I thinL 
The nightingale, if she should sing br day. 
When cTcry goose is cacUing, would be tnoughl 
No better a musician than \& wren. 
How many things by season season'd are 
To their right praise, and true perfection t— 
Peace, boa ! the moon sleeps with Endymion, 
And would not be awak'd ! [Jtfune censes. 

Lor. That Is the voice. 

Or I am much deceiT'd, of Portia. 

Par. He knows me, as the blind man knows the 
cuckoo. 
By the bad Toiee. 

Lor, Dear lady, welcome home. 

Per, We have been praying for our hoii^ands' 
welfkre. 
Which speed, we hope, the better for our words. 
Are they retum'd 7 

Lor. Madam, they are not yet ; 

But there is come a messenger before, 
To signify their coining. 

Par, Go in, Nerissa, 

GItc order to my servants, that they take 
No note at all of our being absent ne6ce ;— 
Nor you, Lorenzo ;— Jessica, nor jrou. 

[m tucket* sounds. 

Lor, Tour husband is at hand, i hear his trumpet : 
We are no tell-tales, madam ; fear you not 

Par, This night, methinks, is but the day-light 
sick. 
It looks a little paler ; 'tis a day, 
Such as the day is when the sun is hid. 

Enter Bassanio, Antonio, Gratiano, mad tkik 

followers. 

Bass, We should hold day with the Antipodes, 
If jou would walk in absence of the sun. 

For. Let me give light, but let me not be light ; 
For a light wife doth make a heavy husband. 
And never be Bassanio so for me ; 
But God sort all ! — Tou are welcome home, my lord. 

Bass, I thank you, madam : g^ welcome to 
my (Heno.— 
This is the man, this is Antonio, ^ 

To whom I am so infinitely bound. 

Par. Tou should in all sense be much bound to 
him, 
Fon as I hear, he was much bound for yoo. 

•fffU. No more than I am well acquitted oC 

Por. Sir, you are very welcome to our house : 
It must*appear in other ways than words. 
Therefore, I scant this breathing courtesy.* 

[Gratiano ami Nerissa seem to talk op 

Gro. By yonder mooo, I swear, you do 
wrong; 

(fl) A flourish on a trumpet 
(S) Verbal, complimentary form. 



tStt;! 



MERCHANT OF VENICE. 



In faith, . gaTe it to the Indoe's cleik : 
Would he were gelt that naa it, for my part. 
Since jrou do take it, love, so much at heart. 

Por, A quarrel, ho, alreadj 7 what*s the matter 7 

Gra, About a hoop of zold, a paltry ring 
That she did give me ; wnoie p(»y was 
i'r)r all the world, like cutler's poetry 
I. 'pan a knife, Lott me, and Uaot nu not, 

yYer. What talk you of the posy, or the ralue 7 
Yon swore to me, when I did give it you. 
I'lut vou would wear it till your hour or death ; 
\ 'id that it should lie with you in your grave : 
T'louffh not for me, yet for your Tenement oaths, 
\ m should have been reqMctife,* and hare kept iL 
iivive it a judge's clerk I—but well I know, 
T:ie clerk wui ne'er wear hair on his (ace, that 
had it 

Grtu He will, an if he life to be a man. 

AVr. At, if a woman lire to be a man. 

Gra. Now, by this hand, I gaTe it to a youth,— 
A kind of boy ; a little scrubMd boy. 
No hij^her than thyself, the judge's clerk ; 
A pratmg boy, that hen^d it as a fee ; 
I could not for my heair oeny it him. 

Par. Tou were to blame, I must be plain with you, 
To part so slightly with your wife's first gift ; 
A thing stuck on with oaths upon four finger, 
And riveted so with faith unto TOur flesh. 
1 ^avc my love a ring, and made him swear 
*^'ever to part with it j and here he stands ; 
1 dare be sworn for bun, he would not leave it, 
Nor pluck it from his finger, for the wealth 
That tlie world masters. Now, in faith, Gratiano, 
Vou give your wife too unkind a cause of grief ; 
An 'twere to me, I should be mad at it 

Boss, Why, I were best to cut my left hand off) 
And swear, 1 lost the ring defending^ it [Aaide. 

Gra, My lord Bassanio saTe hb nng away 
Unto the ^udge that begg'd it, and, indeed, 
Deserv'd it too ; and tl^n the boy. his clerk. 
That took some pains in writing, ne begg'd mine : 
And neither man, nor master, would tavD aught 
But the two rings. 

Par, What ring gaTe Tou, my lord 7 

Not that I hope, whkh you receiv'a of me. 

Bass, If 1 could add a lie unto a fault, 
I would deny it ; but you see my finger 
Hath not the ring upon It, it is gone. 

Por, Even so Toid is your false heart of truth. 
By heaTen, I will ne'er come in your bed 
bntil I see the ring. 

A*er. Nor I in youn, 

Till I again see mine. 

Bass, Sweet Portia, 

If you did know to whom I gaTe the ring. 
If you did know for whom I gaTe the ring, 
And would conoeiTe for what 1 gave the nng, 
And how unwillingly Ileft the ring. 
When nought would be accepted but the ring, 
Vou would abate the strength of your displeasure. 

Par, If you had known the Tirtue of the ring. 
Or half bar worthiness that nTe the ring, 
Or your own honour to contain the ring, 
Vou would not then haTe parted with the ring. 
AVliat man is there so much unreasonable, 
If TOU had pleas'd to have defended it, 
With any terms of zeal, wanted the modesty 
To urge the thing held as a ceremony 7 
Nerissa teaches me what to beliere ; 
rU die for% but some woman had the ring. 

Bass, No, by mine honour, madam, by my soul, 
No woman had it, but a ciTil doctor, 

(1) necrardAiL (t) AdTantage. 



Which did reftise three thousand ducats o( 
And becrgM the ring ; the which I did deq 
And suiTcr'd him to go displcas'd away : 
Eron he that had held up the Tery life 
Of my dear friend. What should I say, iwf 
I was enforc'd to send it after him ; 
I was beset with shame and courtesy ; 
My honour would not let ingratitude 
So much besmear it : Pardon me. good ]m 
For, by these blessed candles of the nigfat. 
Had you been there^ I think, you woula hai 
The rinff of me to giTc the worthy doctor. 

Per, l«t not that doctor e'er come i 
house: 
Since he hath got the ^wel that I loT'd. 
And that which you did swear to keep for ; 
I will become as liberal as you : 
I'll not deny him any thing I haT<e. 
No, not my body, nor myhusband's bed.* 
Know him I ffhail, I am well sure of it : 
Lie not a nifrht from home ; watch me Uh 
If you do not, if I be led alone, 
Now, by mine honour, which is yet my m 
I'll have that doctor for my bedfellow. 

JWr. And I his clerk ; therefore be well . 
How you do leave mc to mine own protect 

Gra, Well, do you so : let not me takeU 
For, if I do, VU mar the young clerk's pen 

^nt. I am the unhappy subject of these q|i 

Por» Sir, ^eve not you ; Tou are ^ 
notwithstanding. 

Bass, Portia, forgive me this enforc'd wi 
And, in the hearing of these many frienda, 
I swear to thee, even by thine own fair tf^ 
Wherein I see myself,— 

Por, Mark you bol 

In both my eyes he doubly sees himself x 
In each eye one :— swear by your double I 
And there's an oath of credit 

Bass, Nay.buthai 

Pardon this fault, and by my soul I swear, 
I never more will break an oath vritfa thee 

JlfU, I once did lend my body for his wa 
Which, but for him that had your husband 

Had quite miscarried : I dare be bound a| 
Mv soul upon the forfeit, that your lofd 
Will never more break faith adTisedly. 

'^or. Then you shall be his surety : Give 1 
And bid liim keep it better than the other. 

•Ani, Here, lord Bassanio ; swear to 1 
rinz. 

Bass, By nesTen. it is the same I gaTe the 

Por, I had it of nim : pardon me, Basse 
For by this ring the doctor lay with me. 

JWr. And pardon me, my gentle Gratfau 
For that same scrubbed boT, the doctor*! > 
In lieu of this, last night did lie with me. 

Gra, Why, this is like the mending of Uj 
In summer, where the ways are fair enoof 
What I are we cuckolds, ere we haTe deai 

Por. Speak not so grossly.— Tou are all 
Here is a letter, read it at your leisure ; 
It comes from Padua, from Bellario : 
There you shall find, that Portia was the c 
Nerissa there, her clerk : Lorenzo here 
Shall vritness, I set forth as soon as you. 
And but cTen now reUirn'd ; I haTe not y 
Enter'd my house. — Antonio, you are wel 
And I have better news in store for you. 
Than you expect : unseal this letter soon : 
There you shall, three of your argosies 
Are ricnlT come to harbour suddenly : 
Vou shall not know bv what strange accid 






MERCHANT OF VENICE. 



I chanced on this lettor. 

JhU, I am dumb. 

Bats. Were you the loctor, and I knew jou 
not? 

Bra, Were tou the tlerk, that ii to make me 
cuckold 7 

2fer, Ay \ but the clerk that nerer means to do it, 
Unless be bve until he be a man. 

Hflss. Sweet doctor, you shall be my bedfellow ; 
When I am absent, then lie with my wife. 

JbU. Sweet lady, you have giten me life, and 
tiring: 
For here I read for certain, that my ships 
Are safely come to road. 

Por. How now, Lorenzo 7 

Mr clerk hath some ffood comforts too for jou. 

Jfer, Ay, and I'D give them him without a 
fee- 
There do I ffiTc to you, and Jeaaiea, 
From the rich Jew, a special deed of ptL 
AAer his death, of all he dies possess'd tit, 

Imt. Fair laoies, you drop manna in the way 
Of itarfed people 

For, It is almost mominff. 

And yet, I am sure, you are not satisfiea 
i)f these eroDts at iuU : Let us go in; 



And charge us there unon intemtories^ 
And we will answer all things faithfully. 

Gra, Let it be so : The first intergatory, 
That my Nerissa shall be sworn on, is. 
Whether till the next night she had rather stay ; 
Or go to bed now, being two hours to day : 
But were the day come, I should wish it darie; 
That I were couching with the doctor's clerk. 
Well, while I Ufe, VU fear no other thing 
So sore, as keeping safe Nerissa's ring. 

[EximtU 



Of the Merehant of Venice the style is even and 
easy, withTew peculiarities of diction, or anomaUeo 
of construction. The comic part raises laoriiter, 
and the serious 'fixes expectation. TheprobMiUly 
of either one or the other story cannot be main- 
tained. The union of two actions in one event is 
'i this drama eminently happy. Dryden was 
-luch pleased with his own address in conneetiBg 
the two pIoU of his Spanish Friar, which yei^l 
belieTe, the critic will find excelled by this play. 

JOHNSON. 



( 9H I 
AS YOU liIKE IT. 



PERSONS REPBESENTED. 



AMisM, ) In^ aUmJlw mm tkt Duk* Im kU 

Jamca, I KmlitauMl. 

L« Bewi, « dxBHrr ■Uotdjuf iifiM FriiTitk. 



JuDsi, > tut rftit Ratclmd it BtU. 
*S«|. [«,,-* to OUw. 



Sir OliTtz ktu^tat, ■ vicar. 



RonliDd, dMwUo- to Ui tw l l> t 
CelU, dMFUtr to fWdcridL 
Plwbe,atl(<plMritu. 
Audrey, ■ eamtlrf wmek. 

LerdihOeitgbtgUUuhwDtaxt 



Tu Seen* Hm, Jbrit, utw OUotr'* km-i 4kr- 
tevdf, aortbbt U< Hnncr'i cswL aU Mt% 



As 



.As I remember, Adtin, it wu upoD thii 

bequeathed nw: By wllL but b poor U— 

crowni; ind, u thou aajT'd, chnrgui my bralher, 
on hli bleniDg, to breed me well : and there be> 
gbw my *adneM. My brother Juguei he kccpg at 
■ehool, and report apeak* galdenlj of hit profit : 
Ibr my part, be keen me ruitieolly al bomp, or, to 



TOU™, With idlCDCII. 

oil. Morr^, >ir, be better 



iploT^ nib 

C^. Shiifi keev your bop, and eat 1 
Ihem? Whit prodinl portion htTa I ip 
■hotild coDie to luch pMiuiy J 

ih«re you an, drT 
well : here Id jmr « 



kept; Forcdl you the 
ofmT birth, that difler 
>i 7 Hii horeea are b 



keepfn^ Tar a jrenlleman 
lot boa the itauinf at an 
Tor, bul£a ' 



they are (tii with their IWiDB-, iIkt ub taught 
their minace, ind to that end ruen dearlT Ur^ : 
but I, hi* brother, gain nothing under him bal 
crowth; for tlie which hia aoiiQals on bin duoE- 
hilli are as much bound to bim as 1. Beiiide* llui 
DOthins thai ho lo plenliruny girei me, the ■oiai> 
' thinff lAat nature gaTa me, hia countenance Kema 
to tAe from me : h« letj roe fteA with hi> hinds, 
ban Die the place of a brother, siid, ai much aa 
in bim Ilea, minea my gentilUy with niy education. 
Thie ia it, Adam, that giierei me ; and the iiHrit 
of my bther, which 1 tbiiik la within me, begina 
to mutiny aji^et thii rerritude : I will no longer 
endure It, though yet t know no wiae remedy how 

Enter Olirer. 

.fdsm. Tonder come* my master, jour brother. 

Orl. Go RpiTl, Adam, and tbou ahalt hear bow 
be will ahake neap. 

OH. Now, airl what make rou here7' 

Ori. NDt)ung:Iam not tancu to make an; thing. 

(1 1 What do yon here T 

(1) Villain la UKd In a double eenae ; by Olirer 
for a worthleaa fellnw. and by Oriando for 



. . , lera you are, drT 

Orl. O, air, rery T"-" - ■— ' 

Oli. Know you b< 

Orl. Ay, belter U . _ . _ 

I know Tou are mr eldeat brotber, and, ta lk*|W 
tie condition of biMid, you •bowd w 1b«« w» ' 
The courtay of nilioaa allow* yon myhDKir.k^ 
that you are the lirat-_b«TI i ■— '^ ^ " ^ -** 



allow* yon myhalhr.t^ 

m; bntilieiDmetndito^ 

d, were then twnHta^l 

I* much of m hot 

IT eooBigbi 



<M. Come, cone, elder brolbei', yoa in 1*^^ 

Oil, Wilt liiou Uy hand* on me, nDaiBl ^^ 

OA. I am no villain:* I am the yoannt Nl<^' 
ir Rowland dc Boia ; he wai mr btber ; asd ^V 
„ thrice a rillain, that aayt, aueh a (klhar baM)* 
•illaina: Wert thou not my brother, I wooldDdC 
take Uiia hand from thj thmat, till iMl otlw IwA 
pulled Dul thy tongne m aeying ao \ Ibon bad nil' 
ed on thyaein 

Jtiam. Sweet rnaaten, be patient; br yODrh- 
Iher'a remembrance, be at accord. 

Oft Lclmet-o,raay. 

Od. I will not, liU 1 p1ea*e : tdd ah*!] hear ^ 
My father charen) you m bi* wul togire ma nod 
education : you hure trained me like a peaaanC eb- 
•curing and liidirii from me all gBntkoiaitJik* 
qualitiea : the apirit of my father gnnra ittODr ■ 
me, and t will no linger endure it : tberefbe* aSow 
me lucb exercises a* may beeoDke a genUanan, a 
gin Die the loor allotiery mr father tell DWbyW ' 



AS TOU LIKB IT. 



Mot: with thilIwDln>biiTDijfintuQcj. 
OIL And what wilt thou dol bec.wten i 
all Well nr, get jou Id: 1 wDl not la: 
' ' * irilli 70U 1 you ihall biTe nmn p: 



W. Get JOU with him, TOO oUdM. ' 
Uan. b old dog mj leinudi Mtm 1 
w lort my toetb In jam leniee.— Ood b. 
aid manar, ba vouM not bate apoke m 

XL bRaranwlb 



ML WwiMlChariai,lb 

Beak with nwT 

Dm, So pleaae Ton, he ia hen at the di. -r, an 

Mttanea aceaaa (0 nw. 

Sl Call Ud> in. (ErU DenntB.]-Twl; be 

riwaj; aod to-DMTOw the wreMlinc k. 

Eitter Cbarle*. 
3*. Oood norrow to Toor vonhip. 
HL Oood moniienr Curie* 1 what'a the ac 
mat the new court? 

Jha. Tbera** no newi at the court, rir, but (he 
■ewi : that la, the old duke ia baniaSed br his 
ncvbtothef ttia new duke; and three or four 
hi kwid* bare put themwina Into TDluntsir 
bwith bfan, whoie landi and nrenuei enrich 
' new dab)} tbeielbre be [irea tbemgood leaie' 
wander. 

W. CanroatelLirRowliDd.thediike'gdauDh- 
^ banUwd with bar blher ? 
%a, 0,na ; fbrlhe duke'idauEfater,h('rcouiin, 
Imt taer,— bdng enr tram ifieir cradles bred 
>ibtT,-tiwtihe would hiTc MDned he- -"- 
■nfo died to atar behind her. She ii 
a^ and no lea* beloTed of her uncle t 
a dw^dar; and ueior two ladiea I1 

m. When wfn U^ ota duke lire 7 
Sa. Tboy aaj, he U alreedy ii ' 



ind hsTe br underhand meani laboured to diiauade 
lim rrom it; but he ii rewlute. I'll tell thee, 
;harle»,'^t ia the ilubbomett jounfi fellow of 
"ranee ; full ot ambition, an eatioui emuUlor of 
irery mta't good parti, a aecnt and tiUanOui 
onlriTer agaUHt me hii natural brother; Itaerc- 
brc use thy diieretlon ; I had u lief thou didat 
ireali hij neck ■■ hie Giwer : And thou wert bait 
Dok lo'tj forirthoudoatnimanTalighl diafrace, 
ir if he do not mightily grace UmaetrDn tMe, he 
•ill jirnrtiie agunattbeebyixriaon, entrap thee by 
onie treacherous dcTlce, and never leare thee till 



thia day lirui);. I efieak but brotheriy oT hiui 
but abould 1 atiotomiie him to thee aa be ia, 1 
must blush and weep, and Ibon muit look pala 

. I am heartfly glad I cane hither to yon : 
:omc tu-moiTOW, I'll gire him hja payment: 
r he go alone agaii^ I'll ncTer wnatle (br 
nore : And Hi, Goi keep your wonhip I 

lEttt. 
FDre«pll, good Cbarlea.— Now wiU I atir 
imesler:' I hope, I (hall au aneodofhnn; 
r soul, yd I linow not why, batei nothing 
Ihan tic. Vet tte'e gentle ; neter Khool*^ 
_ ...tleBrnct!: full of noble de™e; of all aorta* 
enchanlinclv bcWndi and, indeed, *o much fai 
the hnri of' the irorhl, knd eMiecially of my own 
people, wlio best know hUn, that I am altogether 
nuiprizcd : butiLiballnotbeiolong; thiawreatlei 
shifl clenr all : niitbing remaina, but that I kindle 
Ihc hoy Uiithur, nhich now III go about. \^lt. 



JSwylbiuteil. . _„_ 

yi^, many young gentlemen flock to him cvei 

r; ni fleet the Gme careleialy, aa they did i 

mWhal, yon wrealle to-morrow before tl 

rdairT 

Sla. Many, do I, air ; and I came to acquaii 

t with « matter. I am giTen, air, afecretly l. 

halaial. that yotir younger brother, Orlando, 

kkdlniMtlon tocomeiadiigub'diKainit me. 

Kt nUi To^MTTow, air, I wrertle fur tny 
_; and he Qiat escapee me without aome b— 
~ b ahall acquit bun welL Tour brotliei 



:;MBf,aodlender;and,lt»'yourlo*e, I would 
laalfc to fidl Um, aa 1 mnit, (br mr own honour, 

■ MBein: IbereftncoutofrnTloTe <o you, 1 
M Ulher la acquaint you wllhal; that cilbcr 

■ ■faht atay him ttom hia intendment, or brook 
k dngraee well aa he ahall run into; in thai it 
lUngaf hb ownaearch, and allo^lher agalnil 
wOL 

K Cbarlee,! thank thee for thy )o*e lo me, 
(bthon ahaltSnd I will moat kindly requite. I 
■Taalf notka of my brolher'i purpose herein, 

.} A (M4r aaMdL (1) FroKckaome fellow. 



I. I pray thee, Rotalind, ■ 



t my coi, be 



ttoi. Dear Crlia, I ahow more mirtb than I am 
liilreu of; and would yon yet I were mcnierT 
'nlras you could teach me to brget a baniahed 

ithcr, you must not learn me bow to Rmember 
HI eilraordlneiy pleiaure. 

Crt. Herein, T lee, Ihou ioreat me not with the 
ill weiiht Hint I lore thee : if my uncle, thy ba- 
Mhr-i father, hnd banished Ihj uncle, the duke 
my father, so thou liadit been still irilh me, I could 
■"ne tauoht m» lore lo take thy falher (br mine ; 
< would'it lh6u if the truth of thy lore U me 
era so richteou.^ly temper'd aa mine i* to thae. 
Roi. Well, I will fbr^ the condition of my ea- 
tate, to rejoice in four*. 
" ' Vou know, my father hath no efaHd but I, 
ne is like lo bare ; and, (ndy, when he dies, 
thou ahalt be his heir: for what he hath taken 
iwayfrom Ihj falher perforce, I will render the* 
Lipm in affection; by mine hononr, I will- and 
then I break that oath, let me turn monster: there- 
ore, my sweet Koee, my dear Rose, be merry. 

«Di. From henceforth I will, coi, and deviae 
porta : let me see ; What think you of falling in 

Ctl. Marrr,! nF'ythee, do, to make aport withal; 
lutlorenonian in good eameat; nor no further in 
port neither, th.^n with safety of a pure blush Ihoij 
maj'st in honour ™me off again. 
Ads. WhatshnllbeoiirsportthenT 
Cit. Let us sil and moeb the good honsewif^ 



[9) Of all ranks 



AS Tub OKS IT. 



Rm. I wonld, m could do M) for her bctienti 
««mighlil- -'-'-—■*-■ "~ '--'■ ■• ■ 
wornudoU 

CftTi.1 

hoTwit, (he cuku Tcrj lU-fiTmrUy. 

JIu. Nbjt, noiT tboD lOMt Ihm tortunc'i office 
<D niUne'i : forttme niignt in gt(u oT tbe 
not in tbe lioeamcoto of ualim. 

Emttr TauduhMie. i ' ' '^ 

CiJ. Not VTbai ratura hath made ■ bir Erea- 
ture, nij ■!>« not bj tirtuDe fall ialo lia ' 
Tliougb nature hath prm ui wli lo flout 
tune, aaUi not rortiniB loit in tbig fbol lo 



Roi. Ai wit ind bttnoB wUL 
Tmtk. Ur u the dotlniv deow. 
C(J. Well aaid ; tint ma laki OB wUh a tmrcL 
Taach. NaT, if I beep not tuj rank, ' - 
Ubi. Thou'luieU thf oM amall. 
tj Beau. Vou sniaii^ ma, Udiea; t mvUkan 
lolJjuu ufgDod nreaUing, which JOM bate b« lb 

Ktt. Vet Icll ta itM aanmr d'the wreatltaK, 
L< £<■». 1 will uH roe tba bcflimiiac *B^ if ii 






Rtl 



CtJ. f a-adtentais, tlua ii not fort 
ocUmt, but oature'i; whn wrceiting 
wiu too dull to t«i*on of ntcli goddeiK 
Itaia natural Ibr our whdjtone : for jilivi 
naM of Uw fool ii the whetilone of hit n lU.— How 
now, wit 7 wbitber wander fou I 

Toutk. Miftreu, jm mual cooie iwaj to join 



Jtot. Where 1 earned j<m th&t oal h, roolT 

Tnuk. or a certain knight, Ihkl twore by lua 
honour thef sen good pancakee, ud >irar« bj hii 
honour the muttard waa naugbl : now, I'llitandto 
it, the paneaket weie naught, and the a 
good; and yet wainottheliniBMfDranum. j 

Cel. How proro jou that, m the Kteal heap of : 
jour knowledgv T 

fiat. Aj, marry; now unmiiiik your wiidom. 

Toucli. SUind TOU both fcrlh now - stroko Joui 
chinLand iwear by four beards that lama knave. 

Co, By Durbeaidi, ifwa badthrm, thou art. 

Toufi^ By my knaxery, if I had it, then I were : 

'■— " ■■" that that ii not, you ire not 

"BJ thii knight, iwearinH bj 

— »er had any i or if he had, he "lay or 

had awom it away, before eter hi g — " 

eakei or that n 






lUI^. 



CtL Pr'ytbee, who iit that thou meen'st 1 
Touch. One that old Fn!derick,yaur rather, loTci. 
Cel. My falber'i lore i* enoi^n lo honour bim. — 



Enoughl apeaknomoreofhim: you'll be whipp'd 
'-- ' — *■ — ' —)e of these daji. 

- -- G ptl^ that foob may not (peak 



Toick. tCic ra 
" It, what wi« 

i. By my trotiL thou aay'il tnu : for (b 



Enter Le Bean. " 

Km. With hia month full of nowi. 

Cd. Which ha itiU put on ui, ai [dgeoiu fead 
tbdr youni;, 

Rm. Then ihall we ba newa-cramm'd. 

Cil. All Ihe better ; wB ahall bo the moni mar 
tetabla. Am Jiiur, moniieur La Beau : What'i 
the newt J 

Lt Bitu. Fair princeai, yon haTc lost much 
isodaport. 

CtL Of what colour? 

Ia Btmt. What colour, nadam 1 How abaU 



V)8. 



(1) Tarpln, eoDfiua. 



1( Mt to do ; and beR^ where you ar^ Uk< 
ouiU:t to p ei ilbnn IL 
... ^A. ^VBU,-tfaa begisDins, thai ia dnai ad 

off buried. 

Lt h It- There come* an old nan, and !■ 

irce 5 J*, 

Ctl. . ouldnialchthiiheipnDingwilbaaldlik. 
tt J III. Three proper young nen, ofa»eJwl 

OK H i,d presence ; 

JIai \ ith bill* on their nock*,— la ft ibMai 
III! a, I rn bv theie prettnti. 
Li ■ i4- Tive eldeM of the three wraa&dnlli 
birlr . 'he duke'a wnatler: which Chijin ta i 
oiiii^nl Ihrnr him, End broke three cf hia jif, 
latUiF -riilittleliopeDf lift inhim: •oheKm^ 
le Kcrnd, and ao the third : Yonder Uq HtjOr 
lor eld nan, their fattier, making aucfa nHTd 
lie oirr them, tbat aU Uk beholdera tahi tt ^ 
ilh wceiiing. 
«oi. AlaiT 

Tmitk. But what fa Ihe apMt, uiaaJuB, W 
thclvllMhareloitT , 

Li Bt'O. Why, thia that I fnk oC ' 

Tiiorh. Thua men may grow wiaer ninda* 
is ihG firat time that erer I heard, bmiW 
bf Tvuii ^port (or ladiea. 
Cd. < ir I, I promiae Ihee. 
fiui. BiititthereanyebelongatoaMOgaWefc' 
utic ill Ilia sides 7 is Ihere yet another doles uC" i 
rib-brf.iking 7— Shall we see Ibia wredlmg, coui*^ 
ttBrtiN. You must, if you Mtay here; far l><g^ 
the pbce appointed for the wrotlii^ andli-"^ 

Ctl. V'lndfr.ture, they are coming: Latwa^^ 



Dukf F. Come on; sbice the youth wfflaat 
CDlrcatoJ, his own peril on hia Ibrwardnoa. 

Ant. U yonder Uie man ^ 

1a Bent. Etcu be, madam. 

C'l. Alaa, he ii loo jonng : yet he look* s^* 
eessfulty. 

Duki F. How now, daughter-andeouain? ^' 

la c re pi hither to we Ibe WTEsllingl 

Ros. Ay, my lien? ao please jou ghe na lea** 

l}ake F. You will take little deUght hi it, I e** 

II vDii. Ihere ii such odds in the men : In piV <* 
Uh chnlli'iigeHt youth, I would hin disauade UA 
buthenillnotbecntrealed: Speak lo him, hdi«: 

* if yon can moie him, 

Ctl. Cnll him hither good moniieor I>e Beu. 



Duki F. Do ao ; I'll not be by. 

FDukefoet^vl 
Lt Binu.^ HonaleuT the chaUcDger, the pk- 



all for you. 
OtL I attend "- 
»«.Y( 



respect and dn^. 
nr man, ban you challenged Chaiki 

Ort. Ni, fair prfneesi ; he la Ihe general eU- 

___ , ^m 1^^ ^ olhetado, to tiywU 



bin lbs ilrenglh oT mr youth. 



m. 



AS TOU LIKE IT. 



CtL Yoang gaitfeman, your ipirito are too bold 
for Toar }*ean : You have teen cruel proof of this 
maivtf Btreuglh: if jou taw yourself with your eyes, 
or knew yourself with TOur judement, the fear 
of your adTenture would counsel you to a more 
equal enterprise. We pray you, for your own 
sake, to emorace your own safety, and gi?e over 
this attempt. 

Mot, Do, young sir ; yoor reputation shall not 
therefore be misprized; we will make it our suit to 
the duke, that the wrestling might not go fbrward. 
OH, I beseech you^ punish me not with jomt 
hard thoughts ; wherem I confess me much guilty, 
to deny so fav and eieellent ladies any thiufr* But 
let your fair eyes, and sentle wishes, go with me 
to mT trial : wherein ir I be foiled, there is but 
one snamed that was nerer gracious ; if killed, but 
one dead that is willing to be so : I shall do my 
frianda no wrong, for I nave none to lament me ; 
tke world no iiuuiy , for in it I have nothing ; only 
■ the world I nil up a place, which may m better 
iMPlted when 1 hare made it empty. 

Kot. The little strength that I hare, I would it 
were with TOO. 

Cd. Ana nine, to eke oat hers. 
. Aoe._ Fare you well. — Pray heaven, I be de- 
eaifiBd in jrou! 
Cd, Your heart's desires be with you ! 
Cfuu Cone, where is this young gallant, that is 
so desirous to lie with his mother earth ? 

OH. Bcwiy, sir; but his wUl hathinitamore 
nodeat woriong. 
Dtike F, You shall try but one fklL 
Ckm, No, I warrant your grace ; you shall not 
entreat hin to a second, that nave so mightily per- 
snided hin from a first. 

OrL Yon mean to moek me after ; you should 
not have mocked me before : but come your ways. 
Mm, Now, Hereules be thy speed, young man ! 
Cd, I woiud I vrere invisible, to catch tte strong 
Mow hr the leg. [Charles and Orlando wrestle, 
Rm* exeelkent young man ! 
Cfl. If I had a thunderbolt in mine eye, I can 
tcO who should down. [Charles it thrcwn, ShoiiL 
JhJu F, No more, no more. 
OrL Yea, I beseech your grace ; I am not yet 
wdl breathed. 
Diilre F. How dost thou, Charles 7 
Id Bemt, He cannot speak, my lord. 
Datt F, Bear him away. [Charles it borne out,] 
What if thr name young man ? 

Orf. Orlando, my liege ; the youngest son of 
m Rowland de Bois. 
Mkf jF. i would, thou hadst been son to some 
man else. 
The world esteem'd thy father honourable. 
Bat I did find him still mine enemy : 
Thoa sboidd*st have better pleas'd me with this 

deed, 
Htdst thou descended from another house. 
Bat &re thee well ; thou art a gallant youth ; 
I would, thou hodst told me of another father. 

W [Exeunt Ihtke Fred, from, tmd I^ Beau, 
ere I my father, coz, would I do this 7 
OrL I am more proud to be sir Rowland's son. 
His youngest son ; — and would not change that 

calling.* 
To be adopted heir to Frederick. 

Rot, My father lov'd sir Rowland as his soul. 
And all the world was of my father's mind : 
Had I before known this young man his son, 

(1) Appellallon. ft) Turned out of her service. 
(S) The o^eet to dart at in martial exerdses. 



I should have given hin taan nnto e ntiea tfai ^ 
Ere he should thus have ventured. 

CeL Gentle couijii, 

Let us go thank him, and encourage him : 
My father's rou^rh and envious disposition 
Sticks mc at heart — Sir, you have wdl deserv'd : 
If you do keep your promises in love. 
But justly, as you have exceeded prondse, 
Your mistress shall be happy. 

Rot, Gentleman, 

[Giving him a chain from her neek. 
Wear this for me ; one out oC suits with fortone ;* 
That could give more, but that her hand lacks 

means.— 
Shall wt go, coz 7 

Cel, Ay :— Fare you well, fair gentleman. 

Orl, Can I not say, I thank you 7 My better parts 
Are all thrown down ; and that which here stands 
Is but a ouiutain,' a mere lifi'lcss block. [up. 

Rot. He calls us back : My pride fell with my 
fortunes : 
I'll ask him what he would :— Did you call, sir 7 
Sir, yon liave wrestled weU, and overthrown 
More than your enemies. 

Cd, Will you go, coz 7 

Rot, Have with you :— Fare you well. 

[Exeunt Rosalind and Celia. 

Orl, What passion hangs these weights upon 
my tongue 7 
I cannot speak to hear, yet she urg'd conference. 

Re-enter Le Beau. 

poor Orlando ! thou art ov ert lirow n ; 

Or Charles, or somethhtg weaker, mastere ther. 

Le Bean. Grood sir, I do in Inendship counsel you 
To leave this place : Albeit, you have dcserv'd 
High commendation, true applause, and love ; 
Yet such is now the duke's condition,* 
That he misconstrues all that you have done. 
The duke is humorous : what he is, indeed. 
More suits you to conceive, than me to speak of. 

Orl. I thank you, sir : and, pray you, tell me this ; 
Which of the two was dau'^trr of the diikt 
That here was at the wrestling 7 

Le Beau. Neither his daughter, if we judge by 
manners; 
But yet, uideod, the shorter is his daughter: 
The other is daughter to the banish'd duke. 
And here dctainM by her usurping uncle. 
To keep his daughter company ; whose loves 
Are dearer tlian the natural bond of sisters. 
But I can tell you, that of late this duke 
Hath ta*rn displeasure 'gainst his gentle niece ; 
Grounded upon no other argument 
But that the people praise her for her virtues. 
And pity her for her good father's sake ; 
And, on my life, his malice 'gainst the lady 
Will suddenly break forth.— Sir, fere you vrell ; 
Hereaflcr, in a better world than this, 

1 shall desire more love and knowledge of you. 

Orl, I rest much bounden to you : fare you well ! 

[Exit'Le Beau. 
Thus must I from the smoke into the smother ; 
From tyrant duke, unto a tyrant brother :— 
But heavenly Rosalind ! [Exit, 

SCEJ^TE IIL^-A room in the palaeo. Enter 
Celia and Rosalind. 

Cel. \Miv, cousin ; why, Rosalind ; — Cupid have 
mercy !— Not a woril 7 
Ros, Not one to throw at a dog. 
Cd. No, thy words are too precious to be cast 

(4) Temper, disposition. 



AS TOU LIKE IT. 



JkiL 



away upon eun, throw Mme of tiiem at me; come, 
lame me with reaions. 

Rot, Then there were two eoutuu laid up ; when 
the one should be lamed with reasons, and the other 
mad without any. 

Cel, But is all this for your father 7 

Roi, No, some of it for my child's father : O, 
how full of Driers is this working-day woiid I 

CtL They are but burs^ cousin, thrown upon 
thee in holiday foolery; if we walk not in the 
trodden paths, our very petticoats will catch them. 

Rot, 1 could shake them off my coat ; these burs 
are in my heart. 

Cel, Hem them away. 

Rot, I would try ; ir I could cry hem, and have 
him. 

CtL Come, come, wrestle with thy afiections. 

Rot, O, they take the part of a better wrestler 
than myself. 

Cd. 0, a good wish upon you I ]|rou will try in 
time, in despite of a fall.— But, turning these jests 
out of senrice. let us talk in good earnest : Is it pos- 
sible, on such a sudden, you should fall into so 
strong a lildng with old sir Ifowland's youngest son 7 

Rot, The duke my father lor'd his father dearly. 

CeL Doth it therefore ensue, that you should 
lore his son dearly 7 By this kind of chase, I should 
hate him, for my father hated his father dearly ;' 
yet I hate not Orlando. 

Rot, No, 'faith, hate him not, for my sake. 

Cel, Why should I not 7 doth be not deserve well 7 

Rot, Let me love him for that ; and do you love 
him. because I do :— Look, here comes the duke. 

CeL With his eyes full of anger. 

Enter Duke Frederick, with lordt, 

Duke F. Mistress, despatch you with your safest 
hast& 
And get you (rom our eotnt. 

Rot, Me, uncle 7 

Duke f' You, cousin ; 

Within these ten days if that thou be'st found 
So near our public court as twenty miles, 
Thou diest for it 

Rot, I, do beseech vour grace. 

Let me the knowledge of my fault bear with me : 
If with myself I hold intelligence. 
Or have acquaintance with mine own desires ; 
If that I do not oream, or be not frantic, 
(As I do trust I am not,) then, dear uncle. 
Never, so much as in a thougnt unborn, 
Did I oflTend your highness. 

Duke F. Thus do all traiton ; 

If their purgation did consist in words. 
They are as innocent as grace itself: — 
Let it suffice thee, that I trust thee not 

Rot, Yet your mistrust cannot make me a traitor ; 
Tell me, whereon the likelihood depends. 

Duke F, Thou art thy lather's daughter, there's 
enough. 

Rot, So was I, when your highness took his 
dukedom ; 
So was I^ when your highness banish'd him ; 
Treason is not inherited, my lord ; 
Or^ if we did derive it from our friends, 
What's that to me 7 my Hither was no traitor : 
Then^ good my liege, mistake me not so much. 
To think my poverty is treacherous. 

CeL Dear sovereign, hear me speak. 

Duke F, Ay, Celia ; we stay'd nerfor your sake. 
Else had she with her father rang'd along. 

(I) Inveterately. (t) Compassion. 

(S) A dusky, yellow-coloured earth. 



Cel, I did not dien entreat to have her stay, 
It was your pleasure, and your own remorse ;* 
I was too young that time to value her, 
But now 1 know her : if she be a traitor. 
Why so am I ; we still have slept together. 
Rose at an instant, learo'd, play'd, eat together; 
And whcresoe'er we went, like Juno's svran^ 
Slill we went coupled, and inseparable. 

Duke F, She is too subtle for thee; and her 
smoothness. 
Her very silence, and her patience. 
Speak to the people, and they pitv her. 
Tnou art a fool : she robs thee or thy name ; 



And thou wilt show more bright, and 

virtuous. 

When she is gone : then open not thy lipe ; 
Firm and irrevocable is my doom 
Which I have pass'd upon her ; she is banish'd. 

Cel, Pronounce that sentence then on me, my 
liege; 
I cannot live out of her company. 

Duke F, You are a fool :— You, niece, proiide 
yourself; 
If you out-stay the time, upon mine honour, 
And in the greatness of my word, you die. 

[Exeunt Duke Frederick tmdkrit. 

Cel, O mv poor Rosalind I whither wUt thou go I 
Wilt thou change fathers 7 I will ^e thee miiK. 
I charge thee, be not thou more gnev'd than I ul 

Rot, I have more cause. 

Cel, Thou hast not, cousiD ; 

Pr'y thee, be cheeribl : know'st thou not, tne ^hike 
Hath banish'd me his daughter 7 

Rot. Thai be hath not 

CeL No 7 hath not 7 Rosalind lacks then the love 
Which teacheth thee that thou and I am one: 
Shall we be 8under'd7 shall we part, sweet girl? 
No ; let my father seek another ncir. 
Therefore aevise with me, how we may fly. 
Whither to go, and what to bear with us ; 
And do not seek to take your chanse upon yoa. 
To bear vour griefs yourself, and leave me out; 
For, bv this heaven, now at our sorrows pale, 
Say wnat thou can^ I'll ero along with thee. 

Rot, Why, whither shall we go 7 

Cel, To seek my oacle. 

Rot. Alas, what danger will it be to us. 
Maids as wc are. to travel forth so iar 7 
Beauty nrovoketn thieves sooner than gokL 

CeL Pll put myself in poor and mean attire. 
And with a kind of umber' smirch my Ace; 
The like do you ; so shall we pass along, 
And never stir assailants. 

Rot, Were H not belter. 

Because that I am more than comm(m tall, 
That I did suit me all points like a man 7 
A flullant curtlc-azc^ upon my thigh, 
A boar-spear in my hand ; and (in mr heart 
Lie there what hidden woman's rear there will,) 
We'll have a swashing* and a martial outude ; 
As many other mannish cowards have. 
That do outface it with their semblances. 

CeL What shall I call thee, when thou art a 
man? 

Rot, I'll have no worse a name than Jove's owb 
paifT, 
And thererorr look you call mc, Ganymede. 
But what will you be call'd? 

CeL Somethmg that hath a reference to my state , 
No longer Cclia, but Aliena. 

Rom, But, cousin, what if we assay'd to steal 
The clownish fool out of your fathers court 7 



(4) Cutlass. 



(6) Swaggering. 
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. not be a eomlbrt to oar traTd 7 

bII go along o'er the wide world with me ; 

alooe to woo him : Let's awar, 

or jewels and our wealth together ; 

9 fittest time, and safest way 

8 firom pursuit that wiU be made 

Sight : Now go we in content, 

', and not to banishment [ExemU, 



ACT n. 

£— TTke forut qf Arden. Enter Duke 
ifliiens, md ether LordSf in the drtee oj 
rv. 

I Now, my co-mates, and brothers in 
die, 

old custom made this life more sweet 
.ofpaintedpomp? Are not these woods 
finm peril than the enrious court? 
we but the penalty of Adam, 
wf diiierence ; as the icy fang, 
Ish eluding of the winters wind ; 
m It bites and blows upon my l>ody, 
[ ihrink with cold, I smile, and say,— 
• flattery : these are counsellors 
nriy persuade me what I am. 
ue uses of adversitT ; 
lea the toad, ugly and Tenomous, 
ta pffedous jewel in his head ; 
mr li^ exempt from public haunt 
{oes in trees, oooks in the running brooks, 
n stones, and good in cTerr thing. 
would not change it: Happy is your 



translate the stubbornness of fortune 

let and so sweet a style. 

. Come, shall we go and kill usvenison? 

;falBs me. the poor dappled fools, — 

iftt burgners of this desert city,— 

I their own confines, with forked heads> 

r round haunches gor'd. 

Indeed, my lord, 
ukigAj Jaques grieres at that ; 
at kind, swears you do more usurp 
I your brother tKat hath banish'd you. 
ly lord of Amiens, and myseU^ 
behind him, as he lay along 
oak. whose antique root peeps out 
bnKNC that brawls along this wood : 
deh place a poor sequester'd stag, 
I the hunters' aim had ta'en a hurt 
to UnfTuish : and, indeed, my loro, 
ihed animal near'a forth such groans, 
' discharge did stretch his leathern coat 
bursting ; and the big round tears 
■e anotMr down his innocent nose 
ehase : and thus the hairy fool, 
rked of the melancholj Jaques, 
the extrcmest verge of the swift brook, 
ng it with tears. 

But what said Jaques 7 
t moralize this spectacle 7 
0, yes, into a thousand similes, 
his weeping in the needless stream ; 
. <piotii ne. tiwa mak^at a Uetament 
sift flb, giving thy sum qftnort 
huh htui too much: Then, being alone, 
tbaDdon'd of his itUtt friends ; 

d arrows, (t) Encounter. (S) Scurry. 
nio d(;{eetion. (6^ MemoriaL 



•7Ys r^ibl, quoth he ; thiifaiserydaihpmrt 
The flux of eompanf^ : Anon, a careless herd. 
Full of the pasture, jumps along by him. 
And ncTer stays to greet him ; •/9y, quom Jaques, 
Sweep on, you fat md rreaay eiiixent ; 
'Tisjuatthef^ihUm: Wherefore do won took 
Upon that poor and broken bankrupt there 7 
Tous most iuTectiTely he pierceth through 
The bodr of the country, city, court, 
Yea, ana of this our life ; swMrinff, that we 
Are mere usurpers, tyrants, and what's worse, 
To friffht ths animals, and to kill them up. 
In theu' assign'd and natire dwelling-place. 

Duke 8. And did you leave him m this contem 
plation 7 

t Lor£ We did, my lord, weepfaig and com- 
menting '^ ' 

Upon the sobbing deer. 

Duke 8, Show me the place ; 

I love to cope* him in these sullen fits. 
For then hiPs ftiU of matter. 

S Lord, I'll bring you to him straight [Exeunt. 



8CEXE IL--Jiroominthepataee, EnterDukt 
Frederick, Ijfrda, and attendante, 

Duke F. Can it ht possible, that no man saw 
them7 
It cannot be : some rillains of my court 
Are of consent and sufierance in this. 

1 Lord, I cannot hear of any that did see her. 
The ladies, her attendants of her chamber. 
Saw her a-bed ; and, in the morning earijr. 
They found the bed untreasur'd of their mistress. 

t ijord. My lord, the roynish' down, at whom 
so oil 
Tour grace was wont to laugh, is also missing. 
Hesperia, the princess' gentfewoman. 
Confesses, that she secretly o'erhearu 
Your daughter and her cousin much commend 
The parts and graces of the wrestler. 
That did but lately foil the sinewy Charles ; 
And she bdieves, whercTcr they are gone. 
That youth is surely in their company. 

DukeF. Send to his brother ; letch that gallant 
hither; 
If he be absent brin^ his brother to m& 
m make him find him : do this suddenly : 
And let not search and inquisition quail* 
To bring again these foolish runaways. [Exeunt. 

SCEXE IIL— Before 01iyer>8 house. Enter Or- 
lando and Adam, meeting. 

OH. Who's there 7 

Mam. What I my young master 7—0, my gen- 
tie master, 
0, my sweet master, O you memory* 
Of old sir Rowland I why, what make you here? 
Why are you yuluous 7 why do people love you 7 
Ana wherefore are you gentle, strong, and valiant 
Why would you be so iond' to oyercome 
The bony pnser of the humorous duke 7 
Your praise is come too swidly home before y<9 \ 
Know you not, master, to some kind of men 
Their graces serve them but as enemies 7 
No more do yours : your virtues, gentle master. 
Are sanctifieu and holy traitors to you. 
O, what a world is this, when what b comely 
Envenoms him that bears it 7 

OrL Why, wfaat*s the matter? 

•C^om. O unhappy yopth. 

Come not withfai these doors ; within this roof 
The eneaiiy of d^ your graces lives : 

(!) Inconsiderate. 
tD 



2t0 



AS toll TJKS IT. 



sail 



Your brother— (no, no brother : yet the ion 

Yet not the son ;— I will not call him son* 

Of him I was about to call his father,)— 

Hath heard your praises; and this night he means 

To bum the lodfi^uig where you used to Ue, 

And you within it: if he fail of that. 

He will have other means to cut you offt 

I orerheord him, and his practices. 

This is no place.* this house is but a butchery ; 

Abhor it, fear it, do not enter it. 

Orl. Why, whither, Adam, would'st thou bare 
me go? 

Adam. No matter whither, so you come not here. 

OrL What, would'st thou h&ve me go and beg 
my food 7 
Or. with a l)ase and boisterous tword, enforce 
A thierish living on the common road 7 
This I must do, or know not what to do : 
Yet this I will not do, do how I can ; 
I rather will subjtet me to the malice 
Of a diverted blood,* and bloody brother. 

JidmiL But do not io : I have five hundred 
croivns, 
The thriily hire I saT'd under your Ikther, 
Which I Old store, to be my foster-nurae. 
When service should in my old limbs lie lame, 
And unregarded affe in comers thrown ; 
Take that : and He that doth the ravens feed, 
Yea, providently caters for the sparrow. 
Be comfort to my am ! Here is the gold ; 
All this I rive you : iLet me be your servant ; 
Though Ilook old, yet I am strong and lusty : 
For in my Touth I never did apply 
Hot and reoellious liquors in my olood ; 
Nor did not with unbashful forehead woo 
The means of weakness and debility ; 
Therefore my an is as a lusty wintier. 
Frosty, but uiidly : Let me go with yon ; 
I'll do thd service of a younger man 
In all your business and necessities. 

Orl, O good old n.an ; how well in thee appears 
The constant scnrice of the antique world. 
When service sweat for duty, not for meed I 
Thou art not for the fosliion of these times, 
Where none will sweat, but for promotion ; 
And having that, do choke their service up 
Even with the havini; : it is not so with thee. 
But, poor old man, thou pran'st a rotten tree, 
That cannot so much as a blossom yield, 
in lieu of all thy pains and husbanary : 
But come thy ways, we'll go along together ; 
And ere we have thy youthful wa^s spent, 
We'll light upon some settled low content. 

Jidam, Master, go on ; and I will follow thee, 
To the last gasp, with truth and loyalty. — 
From seventeen years till now almost fourscore 
Here lived I, but now live here no more. 
At seventeen years many their fortunes seek ; 
But at fourscore, it is too late a week : 
Yet fortune cannot recompense me better. 
Than to die well, and not my master's deotor. 

^ [Exeunt. 

8CE;N'E ir.^The Forett of Arden. Enter 
Rosalind in hoifs clothes, Celia drest like a 
Shepherdesty ana Touchstone. 

Rot, Jupiter I how wear^ are my spirits I 
Touch, I care not for my spirita, if my legs were 
not weary. 
Rot. 1 could find in my heart to disgrace my 

1) Mansion, resident 
'tS Blood turned from its natural course. 
,S) A piece of money atamped with a croai. 



man's apparel, and to cry Uke a woman: butlmmt 
comfort the weaker vessel, aa doublet and hose 
ought to show itscli courageous to petticoat : there- 
fore, courage, good Aliena. 

Cel, I pray you, bear with me ; I cannot go no 
further. 

Touch, For my part, I had ratlier bear with voa 
than bear you : yet I should bear no cross,' if i dii 
bear you ; for, I think, you haye no money in your 
purse. 

Rot. Well, this is the forest of Arden. 

Touch, Ay, now am I in Arden : the more fool 
I ; when 1 was at home, I was in a better place ; 
but travellers must be content. 

Rot, Ay, be so, good Touchstone :— Irook yoa 
who comes here ; a young man, nad an old^ in 
solemn talk. 



Enter Corin atid Silyius. 

Cor, Thatis thewaytomakeherseoniyMltiiL 

Sit, O Corin, that thou knew'st how I doloveki! 

Cor, I parUy guess ; for I have lov'd ere Mv. 

SU. No, Corin, being oM, thou canst not gaeii; 
Though in thy youth thou wast as true a lonr 
As ever sigh'o upon a midnight pfllow : 
But if thy love were ever like to mine 
(As sure I think did never man love so,) 
How many actions most ridicnlous 
Hast thou been drawn to by thy fantasy t 

Cor, Into a thousand that I have forgoCtOk 

8U. O, thou didst then ne'er loye so beart^: 
If thou remember'st not the slightest fdDy 
That ever love did make thee nm into, 
Thou hast not lov'd : 
Or if thou hast not sat as I do now, 
Wearying thy hearer in tl^ mistress pnu^ 
Thou nast not lov'd ; 
Or if thou has not broke fhmi company, 
Abruptly, as my passion now makes me. 
Thou hast not lov'd :— O Phebe, Phcbe, Phebe! 

[JBdiSMfc 

Rot, Alas, poor shepherd ! searching of tky 
wound, 
I have by hard adventure found mine own. 

Touch. And I mine: I remember, wbenlw>j 
in love. I broke my sword upon a stone, ind IHfi 
him talce that for coming anight* to Jane SnAc: 
and I remember the kissinz of her batlet,* and the 
cow's dugs that her pretty oiop'd hands tnd niH^ • 
and I remember the wooing of a peasood imtei^ 
of her ; from whom I took two cods, and civiBf 
her them again, said with weeping tears, wmt 
thete for mjf take. We, that are true hwers, ns 
into strange capers ; but as all is mortal in n^ve, 
so is all nature in love mortal in folly. 

Rot, Thou spcak'st wiser, than thoa art Hrareot 

Touch, Nay. I shall ne'er be 'ware of ndae ow> 
wit. till I break my shins against it. 

Rot, Jove t Jove ! this shepherd's paarioo 
Is much upon my fashion. 

Touch. And mine ; but it grows something stah 
with me. 

Cel, I pray you, one of you question yond mm, 
If he for gold will gire us any rood ; 
I faint almost to death. 

Touch, Holla : you, clown ! 

Rot, Peace, fool : he's not thy 

Cor. Who calls 7 ' 

Touch. Your betters, sir. 

Cor. Else are they v«ry wretched. 



(4) In the night 

(5) The ins&ument with which 
clothes. 
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Peace, I say :— 
pen to you, (Hend. 

hxA to you, genUe sir, and to you all. 
I Dr'vtHee, snepherd, if that love, or gold, 
tlut desert place buy entertainment^ 
1 where we may rest ourselires, ana feed : 
a young maid with travel much oppressed, 
ate for succour. 

Fair sir, I pitr her, 
ih fbr her sake, more than fbr mine own, 
met were more able to relieTC her : 
wl shepherd to another man, 
not shear the fleeces that I graze ; 
itdr is of churlish disposition, 
Je recks> to find the way to heaten 
g deeds of hospitality : 
, hii cote, his flocks, and bounds of feed, 
r on sale, and at our sheepcote now, 
on of his absence, there u nothing 
m will feed on : but what is. come see, 
DT Toice most welcome shall you be. 
What is he that shall buy lus flock and 

Mature? 
nut Toung swain that you saw here but 

cmrnile. 

tie cares for buying any thing. 
I pray thee, if it stand with honesty. 
« the cottauge, pasture, and the flock, 
IS shalt have to par for it of us. 
(kad we will mend thy wages : I like this 

ptace, 

llngly could waste my time in iL 
IkWoredly, the thing is to be sold : 
k me ; if tou like, upon report 
1^ Ibe proot, and this kind of life, 
ov fOT faithful feeder be, 
y it with your gold right suddenly. \Ext, 

E r. — Thi tame. Enter Amiens, Jaques, 
€aiid others, 

SONG. 

Vnder the greenwood tree, 
Wke loves to Ue vfUh nu, 
Jt»d hme his merry note 
Unto the sweet bira't throat, 
Jtme hither, come hither, come hither; 
Here shall he see 
A*o enemy, 
ktf wiiUer and rough weather. 

More, more, I pr'ythee, more. 

tt will make you melancholy, monsieur 

[ thank it. More, I pr*ythee, more. I can 
sUncboly out of a song, as a weazel sucks 
fore, I pr'ythee, more. 
My TOice is ragged ;* I know, I cannot 

tNL 

[ do not desire you to please mo, I do denire 

sing : Come, more ; another stanza ; Coll 

■ stanzas 7 

What you will, monsieur Jaques. 

Nay, icare not for their names ; they owe 

ling : Will you sing ? 

More at your request than to please myself. 

Well then, if ever I thank any man, IMl 

on : but that they call compliment, is like 

Danter of two do^-apes ; and when a man 

me heartily, methmks I have given him a 

and he records me the beggarly thanks. 

ares. 

agged and ragged had formerly the same 

I* 



Come, sing; and you that will not, hold your 
toncues. 

,,im. Well, rU end the son^.— Sirs, coTcr the 
while ; the duke will drink under this tree: — he 
hath been all this day to look ^ou. 

Jaq. And I have been all this day to avoid him. 
He is too disputable' for roy company : I think of 
as many matters as he ; but I give heaven thanks, 
and msjce no boast of them. Come, warble, come. 

SONG. 

Who doth ambition shun, [All together here, 
•^nd loves to live T the sun, 
Seeking the food he eats, 
And puas*d with what he gets. 
Como hither, come hither, come hither; 
Here shfdl he see 
^0 enemy. 
But winter and rough weather. 

Jaq. I'll ffive you a verse to this note, that I 
made yesterday in despite of my invention. 
Jlmi, And IHl sing iu 
Jaq, Thus it goes : 

undo come to past. 
That any man turn ass, 
Leaving his wealth and ease, 
A stuboom will to pUast, 
Dued^nu, dued^mi, ducdikme ; 

Here shall he see, 

Oross fools as he, 
tin if he will come to AmL 

Ami, What's that dueditme 7 

call foob into a 
cannot, I'll rail 



Jaq, Tis a Greek invocation^ to 
circle. I'll go sleep if I can ; if 1 1 
against all tM first-oom of Effvpt. 

JhnL And I'll go seek the auke: his banquet is 
prepar'd. [Eaeunt severally, 

SCEJ^ VL^The same. Enter Orlando ami 

Adam. 

Adam, Dear master, I can go no Airther : O, I 
die for food I Here lie I down, and measure out 
my grave. Farewell, kind master.. 

On. Why. how now, Adam ! no sreater heart 
in thee 7 Live a little ; comfort a little ; cheer thy- 
self a little : If this uncouth forest yield any thing 
savage, I will either be food for it, or bring it for 
food to thee. Thy conceit is nearer death than 
thy powers. For my sake, be comfortable ; hold 
death a while at the arm's end : I wfll here be with 
thee presently ; and if I bring thee not something 
to eat, I'll give thee leave to oie : but if thou diest 
before I come, thou art a mocker of my labour. 
WeU said I thou look'st checrly : and I'll be wiUi 
thee quicklv.'^Yet thou liest in the bleak air : 
Come, I will bear thee to some shelter ; and thou 
shalt not die for lack of a dinner, if there live any 
thing in this desert Cheerly, good Adam I [£x(. 

SCEXE riL-^The same. A table set out. Enter 
Duke senior, Amiens, Lords, and others, 

Duke 8, I think he be transform'd into a beast ; 
For I can no where find him like a man. 

1 Lord, My lord, he is but even now gone hence ; 
Here was he merry, hearing of a song. 

Duibe 8. If he, compact of iars,* grow musical. 
We shall have shortly discord in the spheres : — 
Go, seek him ; tell him, I would speak with him. 

Enter Jaques. 
1 Lord, He saves my labour by his own approach. 

(8) DisputetioosL (4) Made up of discords. 
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Duke S, yVhj, how now, moiuieur ! what a liTe 
isthifl, 
rhtt your poor friends muat woo /our companj 7 
What! Tou look merrily. 

Jaq, A fool, a fool I 1 met a fool V the forest, 

A motley fool ;— a miserable world !— 
At I do lire by food, I met a fool :— 
Who laid him down and baskM hun in the tun, 
And rail'd oo lady Fortune in good terms. 
In good set terms,— and yet a motley fool. 
Good^morroWffcol, quoth I ; ^o, sir, quoth he, 
Call me nai/M, m lumen hath tent me fortune : 
And then he drew a dial (Hmh his poke ; 
And looking on it with lack-lustre eye, 
Says, Tery wisely, It it ten &eU>ck : 
Thmt may toe tee, quoth he, how the world wage : 
'Tit but an hour ago^ tinee it wot nine ; 
Jnd e^er an howr more, *twill be eleven ; 
>ind to, from howr to hour, we rijte, and ripe, 
,ind thai, from hour to hmxr, we roi, and rot, 
^ind thereby hanrt a tale. When I did hear 
The motley fool thus moral on the time. 
My lungs oegan to crow like chanticleer. 
That fools should be so deep^ontemplatire ; 
And I did laush, sans intermission. 
An hour by his diaL— O noble fool ! 
A worthy fool ! Motley's the only wear.» 
Duibe 8. What fool is thk 7 
Jaq, O worthy fool !— One that hath been s 
courtier; 
And says, if ladies be but yoimg, and fair. 
They hare the gift to know it : and in his brain, — 
Which is as dry as the remainder bisket 
After a Toyage.— he hath strange places crammM 
With obserration, the which he Tents 
In mangled forms :— O, that I were a fool ! 
I am ambitious for a motley coaL 
Duke 8. Thou shalt have one. 
Jaq. It is my only suit ; 

ProTided, that you weed your better judgments 
Of all opmion that grows rank in them, 
That I am wise. 1 must hare liberty 
Withal, as larse a charter as the wind. 
To blow on wnom I please ; for so fools have : 
And tbqr that are most galled with my folly, 
They most must laugh : And why. sir, must they 
The loAv is nlain as way to parisn church : 
He, that a fool doth Tery wisely hit. 
Doth Tery foolishly, although he smart. 
Not to seem senseless of the bob : if not, 
The wise man*8 folly is anatomiz'd 
Even by the squandering glances of the fool. 
InTest me in my motley ; giTC me leaTO 
To speak my mind, ana I will through and througti 
Cleanse the foul body of the infected world. 
If they will patiently receiTc my medicine. 
Duke 8. Fie on thee! I can tell what thou 

would*st do. 
Jaq. What, for a counter, would I do, but good 7 
Duibe 8. Most nuschicTOUS foul sin, including sin : 
For thou thyself hast been a libertine. 
As sensual as the brutish sting itself: 
And all the embossed sores, and headed erils 
That thou with license of free foot hast caught, 
Would'st thou disgorge into the general world. 

Jaq, Why, who cnes out on pride. 
That can therein tax any priyate party 7 
Doth it not flow as hugely as the sea. 
Pill that the very Tery means do ebbr 
NVhat woman in the city do I name. 
When that I say. The city-woman bears 
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The cost of princes on unworthy shoulders 7 
Wlio can corrx; in, and say, that I mean her. 
When such a one as the* such is her neighbour? 
Or what is he of basest tunction. 
That says, his braTcry* is not on my cost 
(Thinking that I mean him,) but therein suits 
His folly to the mettle of my speech 7 
There then : How, what then 7 Let me see wheret* 
My tongue nath wrong*d him : if it do him right, 
Then he hath wronged himself : if he be free, 
Why then, mr taxing like a wud goose fliet, 
UnclaimM of^any man. — But who comes hati 

Enter Orlando, with Ut eword drmnu 

Orl. Forbear, and eat no more. 

Jaq. Why, I haTe eat none yet. 

OH. Nor Shalt not, till necessity be serT'd. 

Jaq. Of what kind should this cock come of? 

Duke 8. Art thou thus bolden'd, man, l^ tty 
distress; 
Or else a rude despuer of good manners, 
That in ciTility thou seem'st so empty 7 

Ori. You touched my Tcin at first ; the thonf 
point 
Of bare distress hath ta*en from me the show 
Of smooth ciTility : yet am I inland bred.* 
And know some nurture :* But forbear, I ny ; 
He dies, that touches any of this iVuit, 
Till I and my affairs are answered. 

Jaq. An you will not be answered with 
I must die. 

Duke 8. What would you haTe 7 Tour 
ness shall force. 
More than your force moTe us to gentlenea. 

Ori. I almost die for food, ^nd let me haTe it 

Duke 8. Sit down and feed, weleoBie to Mr 
table. 

Ori. Speak you so gently? Pardon m«, I ppaf 
you: 
I thought that all things had been saTage hat ; 
And therefore put I on the countenanee 
Of stern commandment : But whate'er you m^ 
That in this desert inaccessible, 
Under the shade of melancholy bougfa^ 
Lose and neglect the creeping hours of time ; 
If CTcr you naTe look'd on better days ; 
If eTer oeen where bells haTe knoll'a to chnreh ; 
If CTer sat at any good man^s feast ; 
If CTcr from your eyo-lids wip'd a tcarj 
And know wnat 'tis to pity, and be pitied ; 
Let gentleness my strong enforcement be : 
In the which hope, I blush, and hide my sword. 

i>uJbe 8. True is it that we haTe seen bettei 
days; 
And haTe with holy bell been knoU'd to chnrdi ; 
And sat at good men's feasts ; and wip'd our «yet 
Of drops that sacred pity hath engendered : 
And therefore sit you down in ffentleneat, 
And take upon command what nelp we hkTe, 
That to your wanting may be minutred. 

Orl. Then, but forbear your food a little while, 
Whiles, like a doc, I go to find my fawn. 
And giTc it food. There is an old poor man. 
Who after me hath many a weary step 
Limp'd in pure loTe ; till he be first suffie'd,— 
Opjiress'd with two weik evils, age and honger,— 
I will not touch a bit. 

JDiiJke 8. €ro find him out. 

And we will nothing waste till you return. 
OrL I thank ye ; and be bleas'd for yoor 
comfort ! [ 



(\) The fool was anciently dressed in a party- 
coloured coat 



(t) Ffaiery. (8) Well brought npi 
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8. Thou Hut, ne aie not all ilone i 

le and unircrial Ihcalre 
more woful pafjeinU than the Kene 

Alt the vorld'a a stagr, 
he men anil women mereJj pUyen : 
m their ctfti, und their enCraoces ; 

being HTtn aires. ' 'At first, the int'iuit, 
; ud pubini{ in ihe nurse's arma : 
I, Ihcnhining achool-bof, with hii Mtchet, 
dog momiiig face, creeping like snail 
ildj to schuul : And then, Uk loter ; 
turn fumice, ivith a woful ballad 

hb mistress' eji'-brow : Then, a aoldier . 
tnnge oaths, and hurded like the patd, 
in hoDOur, siMlden' and quick in quarrel, 
tSe babble reputation 
Ihe cannon's moulh : And (hen, the justice 
wsd bdij, oilh e'>'>d capon Un'd, 
m K*er«, and beard of formal cut, 
fiae wm and modem' instances, 
le )dB)'a hia part : The lixth age Bhitti 
lean and alipper'd pantaloon ; 
sclaelea on nose, and pooch on side: 
Jifld hoK well lai'd, a world too niile 
dimnk thank ; and his bis manly loice, 

•CUD tomrd childish treDle, pipes 
Mka m hi* aound ; Last scene or all, 
la Ihii (Irange eTenllU history, 
I cUldiahneu, and mere obliiion ; 
U^ MW ejes, uns taste, tans etit; thini 

Mt-tnier Orlando, witk Adam. 
a. Welcome: »ct down jour vcncrabli 

I thank jou most (br him. 
Sohad Toa need; 
■■■ •peak to thank too f^. . 
S. Welcome, (all to : I will n 
a qiMBtiOD jou about jaiu fortune) : — 
Wne mmk ; and, good couain, ling. 
Aoueiu linsi. 
SONO. 



eye doth hb etRgiei nitnett 
Most tnilj limn'd, and liiing in your face,- 

"■'—' '--me hither: lam the duke, 

father: The residue of TOtir T 
and tell me.— Good old man 
ight welcome as tbj matter is : 



>a Ibr mftelf. 



a«iaM ttuntttuP 

I mM»'t {uTolituJe ,- 

laaUttKottskcen, 

aitt tknu art nol ttrn, 

UHaMfk Of brtalh bt nub. 

• / tour, Stlghj ho I unto Iktgrem heltg 

InHlfA^p if fagxing, mad kning laeri 

iU^JilMmMjMtJ'' 

II. 
u *wat, lAw bilttr tlcM, 
tiitiulhUtiomgh, 
I ttnHUtfarsiil ; 
Hffc noH lAc uatert uarp, 
I mkkg it mot to lAarp 

ill tbig,h^k,kiil ^. 

B, IT that Tou were the good sir RoW' 



Be trulj w 



SCEJ^ I.—^ mmin the p^hrt. Enter Dukt 
Frederick, Olirer, Lordi, and ollnulantf. 
Dukt F. Not see him since? Sir, air, thaletn. 
not be: 
.. ut were I not the better part niide mercf, 
I^thould not BFck an absent arfrumuit 

J reienge, thou present: But look to U; 
out titjr brother, whereaoe'er be is ; 

him with caudle I bring him dead or Ihing, 

Within tliis Iweltemonth, or turn Ihou no more 
To seek a liting iu our terrilory. 
Thy lands, and all thinfs that thou ioA call lUne. 
n'orth aeiiure, do we aeiic inlu our hands: 
'"ill thou uuiit auit thee by thy brother's mouUi, 
r what we think aoainst Ihee. 
Oli. O, that your hiiihness knew mj heart in this ' 
ncTtr loi'd mj brother in mj life. 
Dake F. More lUlain Ihuu—WeH, pmh Urn 
out of doors: 
And let my officers of such a nature 
Make an eitent> upon hit hou'ia snd lands: 
Do thia eipcdieally,' and turn him gung. lExt. 

SCEJ<fE IL^Tht Fonil. Enter Orlando, wiU 

(M. Hanir Ibere, my Terse, in witness ofmy Ia*e: 
And, thou, thnce-cronned queen of niglit, surrey 

With thy chaste eye, from thy p:i1o tphere abox'. 
Thy huntress' naoie, that mv full life doth ami. 
Rosolindl these trees ahall he, my books. 
And tn their bariis my lhou(rht.< I'll character : 

That erery ere, which in lhi» f-iri -l looks, 
Shall see thy rlrtuo wilneo'd nory where. 

_.un, ran, Orfando; carve, on cury tree. 

The fiJr, Ibe ehaste, and untiprc^^e' the. {Exit. 
Enter Corin md Touchstone. 

Cot. And how like you this ihcpberd'aliJe, Bar- 
lcr_Touchslone ? 

reijwct of itRir. it 

, jal it is a shepherd's 

ipect thai H is toliUry, 1 
■.:,] -^1, j uu> 111 respect that it it priTale, 
Tcry file life. Now m respect it is in the 
it pleasef 



I <!« c 



lurt, it is lediaui. Ai it is a inare life, 
, It fitjimj humour well J but ai there li no 
■ty in it, it Hoes much agaioat my itonuch. 
any pliijosaphy in thee, duplierd T 
D more, but that 1 know, the more nne 
le worse at ease he it ; aiid that he that 
ney, means, and content, is without thtco 
le properly oTrain li to nf, 
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nature nor art, may complain of good breeding, or 
comes of a rery dull kindred. 

Toiuh, Such a one is a natural philoiopber.— 
Wast ever in court, shepherd 7 

Cor. No, truly. 

Touch, Then thou art damn'd. 

Cor. Nay, 1 hope,— 

Touch. Truly, thou art damn*d; like an ill- 
roasted egg, all on one side. 

Cor, F7>r not being at court? Your reason. 

Touch. \Vhy, if thou nerer wast at court, thou 
ncTcr saiT*8t good manners ; if thou never saw'st 
^ood manners, then thy manners must be wicked ; 
and wickedness is sin, and sin is damnation : Thou 
art in a parlous state, shepherd. 

Cor. Not a whit, Touchstone: those, that are 
good manners, at the court, are as ridiculous in the 
country, as the behaTiour of the cotmtry is most 
mockaole at the court. You told mc. you salute 
not at the court, but you kiss your hands ; that 
courtesy would oe uncleanly, If courtiers were 
shepherds. 

Touch. Instance, briefly; come, instance. 

Cor. Why, we are still handling our ewes ; and 
tlieir fells, you know, are greasy. 

Touch. >Vhy, do not your courtier's hands 
sweat 7 and is not the grease of a mutton as whole- 
some as the sweat of a man 7 Shallow, shallow: 
A better instance, I say ; come. 

Cor, Besii les, our hands are hard. 

Touch. Your lips will feel them the sooner. 
Shallow, again : A more sounder instance, come. 

Cor. And they are often tarrM orer with the 
Aurgcrv of our sheep ; And would you have us kiss 
tar/ lV courtier's hands are pcrAimed with cifct. 

Touch. Most shallow man! Thou worms-meat, 

in respect of a ^od piece of flesh: Indeed! — 

Learn of the wise, and perpend : CiTct is of a 

r birth than tar ; the Teiy uncleanly flux of a 

^■.- Mend the instance, shepherd. 

Cor. You have too courtly a wit for me: I'll rest. 

Touch. Wilt thou rest dumn'd 7 God help thee, 
shallow man ! God make incision in thee I thou art 
raw.' 

Cor. Sir, I am a true labourer; I earn that I 
eat, get that I wear ; owe no man hate, envy no 
man's happiness ; glad of other men's crood, con- 
tent with my harm : and the greatest of my pricle 
ii, to see my ewes graze, and my lambs suck. 

Touch. That is another simple sin in you; to 
bring the ewe^ and the rams topethcr, and to offer 
to get your living by the copulation of cattle : to 
be hawd to a bell-wether ; and to betrav a she- 
Iamb of a twelvemonth, to a crooked-paled, old, 
cuckoldly ram, out of all reasonable match. If 
thou be'st not damn'd for this, the devil himself 
will have no shepherds; I cannot see ebe how 
thou should'st 'scape. 

Cor. Here comes young master Ganymede, my 
new mistress's brother. 



dinners, and suppers, and sleepinchoon 

it is the right butter- woman's rank to mirkrt. 

Ros. Out, fool! 

Touch. For a taste : 



If a hart do lack a^hind, 



/ Enter Rosalind, reading a paper. 

Roe. Prom the east to vfeatem Jhd, 
M jewel ft like RoeaUnd. 
Her worth, being motmfed on the wlnd^ 
Through all the world bears RotalUid. 
All the pictures J fairest lin%* 
Jtre but black to Rosalind, 
I At no face be kept in mind. 
But the fair* of Rosalind. 

Ttueh, ril rhyme you so, eight years together ; 

'1}UAezperjenced. (t) Delineated. 

rS) C'impiesion* bcautv. (4) Grave, solemD. 



him seek out RosaUnd* 
If the cat will after kind^ 
So. be sure, wiu Rosalind, 
ninter-garments must be UsCd^ 
So nutst slender RosaUnd, 
They that reap, must shet^femd kimdi 
Then to cart with RosalisU. 
Sweetest nut hath sourett ristd^ 
Such a nut is Rosalind. 
He that sweetest rose wiUfind^ 
Must find lovers prickj ana RoatHmd, 

This is the very false gallop of venee ; Wlqr do 
yuu infect yourself with them 7 

Ros. Peace, you^uU fool: Ifoondthemonatice. 

Touch. Truly, the tree yields bad fruit 

Ros. I'll graff it with you, and then I •halpd 
it with a miliar : then it will be the earlieiA M 
in the country : for you'll be rotten ere you be bw 
ripe, and that's the right virtue of the medlar. 

Touch. You have said ; but whether wiid|f v 
no, let tlic forest judge. 

filler Celia, readisig m pt^ir, 

Ros. Peace! 
Here comes my sister, reading ; itand mUb. 

Cel. Why should thUdeseHeiUiU hit 
For it is unpeopled ? Jfo ; 
Tongues Pit hang on every tree^ 
That shall eitu* sayings $kem. 
Some, how brief the Uft of mum 
Runs his errtng pi^rimagi} 
That the stretching of a spam 
Buckles in his sum of age. 
Some, of violated vows 

'Twixt the soids (^friend 
But upon the fairest wugkSf 
Or at every sentence* end^ 
WiU I Rosalinda wnts: 

Teaching all that read, to kaom 
The quintessence of every spiriU 

Heaven would in lUtle show, 
Thereftre heaven nature ehanfd 

Thai one body should befilPd 
With all graces toide enlaqfd : 

Mature presently disWTa 
Helenas cheek, but not her hearts 

Cleopatra's me^esty ; 
Jltalanta*s better part; 

Sad iMcretia^s modesiy. 
Thus Rosalind qf many parit 

By heavenly synod was deiH^d; 
Of many faces, eyes, and keariM, 
To have the touches* deareet prVd^ 
Heaven would that she these g\ft$ saaM 
And I to live and die her slave. 
Ros. most gentle Jupiter !— what tedionf bw 
milv of love have you wearied your parishiawf» 
withal, and never cry'd, Have patienee, ftt^ 
people! 

Cel. How now ! back, friends ;— Shepiicrt, n 
off* a little :— Go with him, sirrak 

Touch. Come, shepherd, let us make an hollO|^ 
able retreat ; thouji^h not with bag and bagmni,ytt 
with scrip and scrippage. [Exe, Cor. ems To^ck. 
Cel. Didst thou near these verses 7 
Ros. O, yes, I heard them all, and more too; 

(5) Features. 
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Cd. Tbil'i no maUer j Ihe feet might bi 

Em. Ay, but the feet were lame, tnd co 
eu- IhemMlrea without the Twie, and therefore 
nod Umel<r in the (enc 

CeJ. But didit thou hiw, wilhont vDnderii 
Dw ttaj name riiouid be hiog*!! and cari'd uu 
wntracsl 

Ba§. I wu MTea of the nine daji out of tl 
tnder, before fou camej (br look here nhul 
hidA on I palm-tree: 1 wm oerer Id be-thrmcd 
BE* Pjthafforaj' lime, that I wu ar ■-■-■- -■ 
tiehl can lurdlj remember. 

CiL Troir jou, who hath done thii 7 

CA And a chain, that ;ou DIMS wo-n;, about bii 
tek: GluiweTOucalonr} 
Ik. Iw'jUm.iriuiI 

Cd, OlonLlonll it b a hard mittcr for friandi 
' ■ may be rtmaved 



take a laite aCmj 

Lun, oiiu iciuii iL ifith a Eood obsenuicc. 
iiiiii under a tree, like a dropp'd icom. 

Jl inrty Weil be csU'd Jore'f tree, when it 

dro!>9 forth auch fruit. 
C'll, UiTc ine audience, good madam. 
Rei. PrML-L«d. 
Crl. Thrjri^biybCiilrelcb'daloniclikeawauDded 

Soi. Though it be pity lo lee auch a nght, it 

ell becoDkCs the ifmuod. 

Ctt. Cry, holU ! to thy tongue, I pr*ythee : f 



, I prjmee : u 
u fumiah'd ISie 



.jakn, andii 

I Nay, but who 
I. Ieil[ 

e, tell me who it if. 

nil, wondaiflil, ■_ 

_ ., _id yet anio wonderful, and ajlw 

tfOBlof ■ifwhoo^t^P 

i my cioDpleiiaii! doit thou Ihlnk, 
etpuiMn'd like a man, 1 iiave a dou- 

' One inch of ' " 

I pr'jiht 



Tvebemenc^ tell me whi. 

IM. U wondernil, wondaiflil, and m 



. 6 ominoua J he conei (o kill my heart 

I uruuld lina my tong without a burdtD: 
irinc'gl me oul of tune. 
. Do ;ou not know I am a woman 1 when! 
Imiutipeak. Sweet, lay on. 
filter Orlando and JiquM. 
itiil Crl. Vou bring me out:— Soflt eomM be not 

Rus, 'Til he : (link br, and note him. 

[Celia md Roulind retirt. 

Joq. I thank fou for your company ; but, good 
foilh, 1 hid ai h'f have been myKlf alone. 

Orl- And so had I : but yet, for &ihiau'j take, 
1 thank you loo for your "crety. 



itohl'.! 






mn out of a narrow-mouUi'd bottle ; cither too 
Mb at ODce, or none al alL I pr'ytbet, take the 
Mkoat of thy moutii, that i may drink Ihv tiding!. 
Od. So TDU nmy put • man in your bellj. 
B—. I* he of dod'* making 7 What manner ol 
ami Ii Id* bead worth a hat, or hii chin worth a 

NRll 

Od. Nar, be hath but a litUe beard. 

_ „«■ „ -will lend more, if the man will 
. _. It itay the erowth of hit heard, 

ten delay me not the knowledge of bin chin. 

CtL It la young Orlando; that tritip'd up the 
THtler'a beeli, and your heart, both in an ioitanl- 

Jio*. Nay, but the deril take mocking ; ipeak 



dri. I do deiire we may be hette- itrangen. 
Joq. I pray yoU, mar no more tree* with writing 

Ort. 1 ijruy .iiu, mar Bomoreof my Tanei wilh 
reading tiiem ill-farouredly. 
Jai^. Roiuliiid ityourloTe*iname} 



L Nir, b( 
r. Why, C 



M Dniw, anu irve mam.' 
CO. Fbith, eot, *tt> he. 
Am. Orlando I 



'Mthef WhatmakeahehereT Didheunk 
ml Where r«maini bel How parted ho w 
»«l and when ihalt thou lee turn again? Ami 
NiBona word. 

Cd. Tou moft borrow ma Gangantiia's* moi 
ntt til a word loo great for any moiilh of this 
|Adie: Taaay,ay,andi 

Mm. But doth he know thatYWu Ihc forest, 
■i In man'i apparell Look* be ai freshly * '" 
JdUwdaybewrcnled" 



OL It « ai eaiy to cc 






(1} Out rf an meamre. 

(1) Speak aeriouily and honeatly. 

^JHowwaahedreaMd? 



Jaij. God he witbyouj 



et ai little ai we 



n like her ni 



Jan. I 

Orf. 1 

J-ii. I 

Orl Thi'rc ival Do thought Of pi 
rhen ahe nan c lirialen'd. 

Jan, What airitureii ahe ofT 

Orl. Just as Ijgh as my heart. 

Jug. You arc lull of prellv answer*: Hare you 
.. u__.. ;_..j _nj, goldamitlu' wiTei^ and 

T you right painted 
i you hare tludied jour que*- 



Orl Not H 
cloth,* fram when 

Jat). You hlTB 



world, and all our minaij. 

Orl. I will chide nu breather ia the world, bul - 
mrKlf: againal whom I know mott fault*. 

./ad. The worst fault you hare, i* to he hi loie. 

Or?. >Tii a fault I Mill not change for yow beat 
virtue. I am weary of you. 
._. Jaq. By my troth, 1 waa aeeking for a fool, 
ith when I found you. 

Orl. lie ii drown'd in the brook ; look but in, 
ind you thall aee him. 

Jaq. There ahall I *ee mine own figure. 

OH. Which I lake to be either a fool, iv a 

Jaq. I'll tarry no longer wilh yon; fa;«welL 
good iignior loTe. 
Ort. I am glad of your departure ; adieu, goes 

moniieur tneUncholy. 
o reaolre [EiilJaques.— Cdi 

ft) The giant of Rabclai*. 



tapeitry bangingi. 
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Rot. I will speak to him like a saucy lacijuey, 
and under that habit play the knare with him. — 
Do you iMMir, forester 7 
ChrL Very well ; What would you? 
Jtof . I prar you, what vt'i a*clock 7 
OrL You should ask me, what time o' day ; there's 
no clock in the forest. 

Rot, Then, there is no true lorcr in the forest ; 

else sighing every minute, and groauinir every hour, 

would detect the lazy foot of time, as well as a clock. 

OrL And why nol the swift foot of time 7 had 

not that been as proper 7 

Rot. By no means, sur ; Time travels in divers 
paces with divers persons : 1*11 tell you who time 
ambles withal, who time trots witlial, who time 
l^allops withal, and who he stands still withal. 
Chi, I pr'ythec, who doth he trot withal. 
Rot, Marry, he trots hard with a young maid, 
between the contract of her marriage, and the day 
it is solemnized : if the interim be but a se*imiehtl 
lime's pace is so hard that it seems the lengtn of 
seven years. 
OrU Who ambles Ume withal 7 
.fiof. With a priest that lacks Latin, and a rich 
man that hath not the gout : for the one sleeps ea- 
sily, because he cannot study ; and the other lives 
meirily, because he feels no pain : the one lacking 
the burden of lean and wasteful learning ; the 
other knowing no burden of heavy tedious penury : 
Thete time ambles withal. 
OrL Who doth he gallop withal 7 
Rot, With a thief to the gallows : for though he 
go aa softly as foot can fall, he thinks himself too 
soon there. 
OrL Who stays it still withal 7 I 

Rot, With lawyers in the vacation : for they sleep 
between term and term, and then they perceive not 
how time moves. 
OrL Where dwell you, pretty youth 7 
Rot, With this shepherdess, my sister ; here in 
the skirts of the forest, like fringe upon a petticoat 
OrL Are you a native of this place 7 
Rot, As the coney, that you see dwell where 
she is Undled. 

OrL Your accent is something finer than you 
could purchase in so remov'd' a dwelling. 

Rot, I have been told so of many : but, indeed, 
an old reli^ous uncle of mine taufint me to speak, 
who was in his youth an in-land^ man ; one that 
knew courtship too well, for there he fell in love. 
I have heard him read many lectures against it : 
and I thank God, I am not a woman, to be touchM 
with so many (nddy offences as he hath generally 
tax'd their whole sex withaU 

OrL Can you remember any of the principal 
evils, that he laid to the charge of women 7 

Rot, There were none principal ; they were all 
like one another, as half-pence are : every one fault 
seeming monstrous, till bis fellow fault came to 
match it 
OrL I pr'ytheei recount some of them. 
Rot, No ; I wdl not cast away my physic, but 
on those that are sick. There is a man haunts the 
forest, that abuses our young plants vrith earring 
Rosalind on their barks; hangs odes upon haw- 
thorns, and elegies on brambles : all, forsooth, 
deifying the name of Rosalind : if I could meet 
that fancT-monger, I would give him some good 
counsel, tor he seems to have the quotklian of \otb 
upon him. 

OrL I am he that is so love-shakcd ; I pray you, 
tell me your remedy. 

(1) Sequestered. (t) Cirilized. 

(9) A spirit averse to conversation. (4) Estatsu 



Rot, There is none of my uncle's marks vqton you : 
he taught me how to know a man in love ^ m whii'h 
cage of rushes, I am sure, vou are not prisoner. 
OrL What were his marks 7 
Rot. A lean cheek : which you have not: aUtc 
eye, and sunken ; which you have not : an un- 
questionable spirit ;> which you have not : a beard 
neglected ; which jou have not : — ^but I parduu 
you for that : for, simply, your having* in beard i« 
a younger orulber's revenue: — Then your hose 
should be ungortcr'd, your bonnet unhanded, yoiir 
sleeve unbuttoned, your shoe untied, and everv 
thing about yuu demonstrating acareless desolatioD. 
But you are no such man ; you are rather poiiii- 
device* in your accoutrements ; as loving yomeli^ 
than seemmg the lover of any other. 

OH. Fair youth, I would I could make Ike 
believe I love. 

Rot, Me believe it 7 you may as soon make her 
that you love believe it ; which, 1 warrant she ii 
aptcr to do, than to confess she does : that is one 
of the points in the which women still rive the lie 
to their consciences. But, in good foou, arayou 
he that hangs the verses on the trees, whcran 
Rosalind is so admired 7 

OrL I swear to thee, youth, by the white hBBtl 
of Rosalind, I am that he, that unfortunate ha. 

Rot, But are you so much in love as your rkuaes 
speak 7 

Orl, Neither rhyme nor reason can e ip t i htm 
much. 

Rot, Love is merely a madness ; aDd| I teD job, 
deserves as well a dark house and a whip, as nad- 
mcn do : and the reason why they are not so pu- 
nished and cured, is, that the lunacy is so ordinary, 
that the whippers are in love too : Tet I proAts 
curing it by counseL 

Orl, Did you ever cure any so ? 

Rot, Yes, one : and in this manner. He was to 
imagine me hu love, hn mistress ; and I set Un 
every day to woo me : At which time would I, 
being but a moonish' youth, frrieve^ be eflemiDite, 
changeable, longing, and liking ; proud, fantasti- 
cal, apish, shallow, inconstant, TUll of tears, fUl of 
smiles ; for every passion something, and fbr b 
passion truly any thing, as boys and women are fo 
the most part cattle of this colour : would now Vk\ 
him, now loath him ; then entertain him^ then lor 
swear him ; now weep for him, then spit at Urn ^ 
that I drave my suitor from his mad humour of love.- 
to a living humour of madness ; which waa, to t 
swear the full stream of the world, and to live in 
nook merely monastic : And thus I cured him r: 
and this way will I take upon me to wash 
liver as clean as a sound sheep's heart, that 
shall not be one spot of love in't 

Orl, I would not be cured; youth. 

Rot. I would cure you, u you would but cal 
me Rosalind, and come every day to my cote, 
woo me. 

Orl. Now, by the faith of my love, T will ; 
me where it is. 

Rot, Go with mc to it, and I'll show it you : 
by the way^'ou shall tell me where in the 
you live : Will you go 7 

Orl, With all my heart, good youth- 

Rot, Nay, you must call me Rosalind: — ( 
sister, will you go 7 [£sbc«» 

SCE^E IIL— Enter Touchstone, mnd 

Jaques at a ditlance^ obtervmg tkem, 

Totuh. Come apace, good Audrey; I will §et* 
(5) OTcr>exact f6) Variable. 
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' joor goal*. Audrej : And how, AudrejT im I 
tmiont? Doth mj' limplE rsature content fou 7 
Jlitd. Yaur fb&lura ! Lord irunnt ui t ■hat 

Tsvch. I >m here with Ihee &nd \hj goats, i 
i miMt espricioiu' pdcI, honeat Oild, wu unon 
sQoUu. 

tua. O knoiriedze ill-inhiibiled !■ wone (han 
TSlD ■ Uwtcb'd Eoiue ! {Aiiiie. 

naik. When ■ aiaii'i tenei cannot be undei^ 
lO^ BO' *■ ■Bui'* Eood wit Kctndfd with the for- 
ird eUU, uodemandins, it ilrikea > man more 
id than a great reckoi^ng in a litUa room :— 
ulj, I irouQ the gods had made thc« poetictl. 
AcJ. I do not iuiow what poetical ii : la it 
natindecd, and wordl Is it a true thiog ? 
nmeh. No, tnilT; for the truest poetry is the 
•t feigniag ; and lorera are girea to poetrr ; aod 
at tbn iweir in poelij, nuij be said, aa loren. 



Jaa. {Diieettring hbnu(f.] Proceed proMed ; 

I'lljli?e her. 

TWiL Good CTcn, good master What H eotPl .- 
Haw do jou, air 7 YouarenirTWeU met: God'lM 
jou' rorrour last eompanr : 1 am TCry zlad lo •[« 
you ;— fren a toy in hand here, sir : — Nay j pny, 

Jai]. Will yon be nairied, motley T 

Touek. As the 01 hath bu bow,' air, the hone 
hia curb, and the falcon her bella, » man hath his 
desirea ; and as pigeons bill, so wedlock would bn 
nibbling. 



altbniwei 



in poeliT, nuij 

tmd. Do~Tou wish then, that the iradi had made 
jpoatictlT 

nndL 1 do, tnilr ; Ibr thou swear'et to me, thou 
boneati Dow.irthou wert apoet, I nughthaie 
■e heme thou oldst (eign. 
tiii. Would jog not hiTe me honeet T 
naidt. Ho trulr, unleu thou wert h«4-(tiTour'd : 
' hDMaty coupled lo beauly, Is lo bare honey a 

hf. A material fbol I> {^tidt. 

imi. Wen, 1 am not lUr ; and therelbrG 1 pray 
t«di make me botteat t 
nadL Tnly, and to eait away honeiity upon 
bnlahi^ wan to put good meat mto an —''— 

Ad: I am not a slut, though I Ihank the gods 1 



together na they jc^ nainacol ; then one of TOu 
wHl prove a ahruiilE pannet, and, like green Umber, 
warp, warn. 
Ttuch. 1 am not in tlw mind but I ware better 
be married of him than of another: forbelsriut 
utomnrryme well) and not being well married, 
Hill be a sood excuse ft>r ae hereafter to leaTe 
,■ wife. [JMt. 

Jaq. Go thou with me, and let me comiie! thee. 
Taueh. Come, iweet Audrey ; 
D rnuHt be married, or we must Utc in bawdry. 
irewell, ^ood master Olirer ; 
Nol— O eweet Oliter, 
O blare Olirer, 
Lea'e me not behP thee ; 
Itut— Wbid away, 
Bettme, 1 ay, 
I will not to wedding wP thee. 

[Ext. Jaq. Touch, and Audrey. 

Sir OJI. 'Tii na matter ; ne*er aflinUatieal knare 

of them all shall flout me out of my calling. [Ex. 

SC£A"E ly—Thf tamt. Btfirrt ■ CeUajr. 



atTflloM: whot 
ateof&IbreM,- . . 
Jhf. I wonld Ikm see this meeting- [Jiiidi 

JnL Well, the gods giro ua joy ! 
IWA. jUmd. a man may, if he w^re of . 
>W hevt, Itaner in tUa attempt; tar here w 
n* BO temple but the wood, no anerobly bu 
■ibenta. But what thougb 1 Courage ! A 
ansBTBOdlaui.lbq'areiKceaaaiT. ItiBuid,- 
kaj a man know* no end of his goods r right 
May a man bai good homa, and knowa no end of, 
Iw. WeU, that la the dowry of hifw" 
ima of Ui own getting.— Hon» ! ETen __ . 

*Nr«e)i alone; No, no; the noblestdee'- hath 

)>au bl«e aa the raeeal.* Is the single 



M Ma more honourable than the bore bron of t 
<«bdor: •idbyhowmuehdcAnee'isbetlerlhai 
■o iS\, bj BO much Is a bom more preiuous thu 

JGMlir Sfr OUrer Mar-text, 
^kaunea air Oliver:— sir Oliver Mar-text, yoi 
veadliMt: WDlyoudespatehuahereunderthi 
■n, or ilall wa go with you lo your chapel 7 
^ OH. la there none here lo glTe the woman 7 
^kL] will not take ber on ptt of any man. 
.^OK. Truly, she must be giTen, or the mur- 
'■PlsDotUwIbL 

(I) LssdTloua. (I) m-lodged. 

m A Ibol with matter In hUn. (4) Homely. 

<') Leu deer are called rascal deer. 



Enirr Boaalind 



. Br/br. 

andCelia. 



fio». Ncr, 
Cfl. Do, 



- talk to 






,ir>yUK«; Wt yet have the grace to 
cuiisiuer, mat tears do not beeome a man. 
Adi. Bulhs'cl not cause loweep7 

Ctl. As good cause as one would deeire ; there- 

Ad). Hia lery hair is of the dissembling colour. 

CrI. Something browner IhanJudas'a: marry, 
bis kissc) an: Judoa'a own children. 

Roi. I'faith, hia hairisora good colour. 

" ' ■ I cicellent colour : your chcanut was 
ilv colour. 

Roi. And h» kiaafaiE is as ftill of sancUly as the 
touch of holy bread. 

"' " 'lath lioUBhlapalrorcastlipBofDiana: 
'inter's sisterboad kisses nol m'" ~~'' 
reryfceord 

_— ..'hy did hesr.- 

momlnir, and comes not? 

Ctl. Nay certain)*, Uieie Is uo truth In Um. 

Rns. Doyo'tlninkso? 

Ctl. Yet : I Ihink he ia not a nick-purn, nor 
horse-stealcr : but for his Terily &i lore, I do thn 
him as cancare as a COrei'd goblet, or a won 



I. Not tr 



lai'e heard hbn swear downright, hs 
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both tne confirmera of fake reckoninflfs : He at- 
tendi here in the forest on the duke your Hither. 

Rot. I met the duke yesterday, and had much 
question* with him. He asked me, of u iiat parent- 
age 1 was ; I told him, of as good as he : so he 
Idugh'd, and let me go. Bui what talk we 
fatluNrs, when there is such a man as Orlando 7 

Ce/. 0, that*s a brave man! he writes brave 
verses, speaks brave words, swears brave oaths, 
and breaks them bravely, quite traverse, athwart 
the heart of his lover:'' as a pun^r tiller, that spurs 
his horse but on one side, breaks his staiTlikc a noble 
(Coose : but alPs brave, that vouth mounts, and foUy 
tfukiei :— Who comes here f 

Enter Corin. 

Ccr, Mistress, and master, you have oft inquired 
Ailer the shepherd that complainM of love ; 
Wlio jou saw sitting bv me on the turf, 
Praismg the proud disaainful shepherdess 
That was his mistress. 

CeL Well, and what of him 7 

Ccr, If TOU will aefi a pageant truly play'd. 
Between tne pale complexion of true love 
.\nd the red plow of scorn and proud disdain, 
(io hence a little, and I shall conduct you, 
Ifyou will mark it 

Ro$, O, come, let us remove ; 

The sight of lovers feedeth those in love * — 
Bring us unto this sight^ and ^ou shall saj 
I'll prove a busy actor m their play. [ExewU, 

SCEJ^ r,— .Another part of the Forest. Enter 
Silvius and Phebe. 

SU, Sweet Phebe, do not scorn me ; do not, 

Phebe: 
Sar,^ that you love me not ; but say not so 
In Dittemess : The common executioner. 
Whose heart the accustom'd sight of death makes 

hard. 
Falls not the axe upon the humble neck, 
But first begs pardon : Will you sterner be 
Than he that dies and lives by bloody drops 7 

Enter Rosalind, Celia, and Corin, at a dittanee, 

Pke. I would not be thy executioner ; 
I fly thecL for I would not ii\jure thee. 
Thou telPst me, there is murder in mine eye : 
'Tis pretty, sure, and very probable. 
That eve8,-4hat are the 'frail'st and softest things, 
Who shut their coward gates on atomies,— 
Should be callM tyrants, outchers, murderers ! 
Now I do frown on thee with all my heart ; 
And, if mine eye^ can wound, now let them kill 

thee: 
Now counterfeit to swoon ; why now fall down ; 
Or, if thou canst not, 0, for shame, for shame, 
Lie not, to say mine eyes are murderers. 
Now show the wound mine eye hath made in thee: 
Scratch thee but with a pin, and there remains 
Some scar of it ; lean but upon a rush. 
The cicatrice and capable impressure 
Thy palm some moment keeps i but now mine eyes, 
Whkh I have darted at thee, hurt thee not ; 
Nor, I am sure, there is no rorce in eyes 
That can do hurt 

Sa. dear Phebe. 

If ever (as that ever may be near,) 
Ton meet in some fresh cheek the power of fancy,' 
Then shall you know the wounds invisible 
That love's Keen arrows make. 

Pke. But, till that time, 

n^ Conversation. (2) Mistress. (S) Love. 
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Come not thou near me : and, when that time comes, 
Afflict me with thy mocks, pitj|r me not; 
As, till that time, I shall not pitv thee. 

nos. And why, I pray your [Advancing.] Who 
. might be your mother, 

oflThat you insult, exult, and all at once. 

Over tlie wretched 7 What though you have BOit 

beauty. 
As, by niy faitn, I see no more in you 
Than without candle may go dark to bed.) 
Must you be therefore prbiMi and pitiless t 
Why, what means thu f Why do you lodE oo bm7 
I sec no more in you, than in the ordinary 
Of nature's sale- work :— Od's my little life f 
I think, she means to tangle my eyes too :— 
No, 'faith, proud mistress, hope not after it: 
'Tis not your inky brows^ your black-silk hair, 
Your bugle eye-balls, nor your cheek of creaB, 
That can cntame my spuits to your worship.— 
You foolish shenhera, wherefore do rou ibllow her. 
Like foggy soutti, puffing with winaand rain? 
Vou are a thousand times a properer man, 
Than she a woman : 'Tis such fools u you. 
That make the world full of Ul-favourM cradm - 
'TIS not her glass, but you, that flatten her ; 
And out of you slie aee* herself more proper, 
Than any of her lineaments can show her.— 
But mistress, know vourself^ down on your I 
Ana thank heaven, fasting, for a good man's 
For I must tell you friendly in your ear,— > 
Sell when you can ; you are not for all mi 
Cry the man mercy ; love him ; take his ofier ; 
Foul is most foul, being foul to be a •coiler. 
So take her to thee, shepherd ; — fkre you weO. 

Phe. Sweet youth, I pray you, chiae a year 
ffether; 
I had rather hear you chide, than this man woo. 

Ros. He's fallen in love with her foulness, 
she'll fall in love with my anger : If it be m^ 
fast as she answers thee with frowning looks, 
sauce her with bitter words.— Why look yua 
upon me 7 

Phe, For no ni will I bear rou. 

Rot, I pray you, do not fall in love with me. 
For I am falser than vows made in wine : 
Bcsules, I like you not : If you will know mj 
'Tis at the tuft of olives, here hard bv :— 
Will you go, sister 7 — Shepherd, ply ner hard :— - 
Come, sister : Shepherdess, Iook on him better. 
And be not proud : though all the world could s 
None could be so abus'ain sight as he. 
Come, to our flock. [Exe. Ros. CeL and (?> 

Phe. Dear shepherd ! now I And thy saw of mig^ "- 
Who ever tov'd, that Un^d nU a* jtrtt tight ? 

sa. Sweet Phebe,— 

Phe. Ha ! what aay'st thou, Silvi 

SiL Sweet Phebe, pity me. 

Phe, Why, I am sorry for thee, gentle Sn 

8U. Wherever sorrow is, reliei would be ; 
If you do sorrow at my grief in love, 
Br givmg love, your sorrow and my grief 
Were both cxtcrmin'd. 

Phe, Thou host my love ; Is not that iieigfaboi^LJ'(r' 

Sit, I would have you. 

Phe. Why, that were covetow^^BC* 

Silvius, the time was, that I hated tlsee ; 
And jret it is not, tliat I bear thee love : 
But since that thou canst talk of love so vrelt^ 
Thy company, which er»t was irksome to mftw 
I will endure ; and I'll employ thee too : 
But do not look for further recompense, ^ . 

Than thine own gladness that thou art emito^^**"' 

Sit. So holy, and so perfect is my love. 
And I in such a poverty of grace. 
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nil Uiink it a most plenteous crop 
I the broken ears auier the man 

Diain harrest reaps : loose now and then 
r'd smile, and that 1*11 lire upon. 
Coow'st Ihou the youth that spoke to me 
ere while 7 

ot Tery well, but I hare met him oft ; 
tath houffht the cottage, and the bounds, 

M cariot* once was master of. 
rhink not I lore him, though I ask for him; 
a peerish* boy : — ^yet he talks well ; — 
t care 1 for words 7 yet words do well, 
I that speaks them pleases those that hear. 
«ltT youth : — ^not rery pretty : — 
> he's proud ; and yet his pride becomes hinu 
ike a proper man : The best thing in him 
mplexion ; and faster than his tongue 
« offence, his eye did heal it up. 
t tall ; yet for bis years he*s tall : 
it but so so ; and yet *tis well : 
M a pretty redness in his lip ; 
iper and more lusty red 
al mix'd in his cheek ; Hwas just the dif- 



the constant rcd^ and minaled damask. 

I some women, Silvius, had tiiey mark*d him 

Is as 1 did, would have gone near 

D love with him : but, for my part, 

D not, nor hate him not ; and vet 

iore eause to hale him than to Ioto him : 

t bad he to do to chide at mc 7 

mifie eyes were black, and my hair black ; 

IT I am remember'd, scom'd at me : 

I why I answer'd not again : 

'■ all one ; omittance is no quittance. 

I to him a very taunting letter, 

a ihalt bear it ; Wilt thou, Silnus 7 

hebe, with all my heart 

ril write it straight; 
ter'i in my head, and in my heart : 
. Mtier wiUi him, and passing short : 
~ SOnuB. [ExetaU. 



ACT IV. 

S /.— 7Ac ffltme. Enter Rosalind, Celia, 
on^ Jaques. 

[ pf'ythee, pretty youth, let me be better 
M with thee. 

rbey say, you are a melancholy fellow. 
[ am so : I do love it better than laughing. 
FhMe, mat are in extremity of either, are 
ibte fellows ; and betray themselves to 
idem censure, worse than drunkards. 
nrhy, tis good to be sad and say nothing. 
Why then, 'tis good to be a posL 
I KaTe neither the scholars melancholy, 
I emulation ; nor the musician's, which is 
sal; nor the courtier's, which is proud ; nor 
'\tBt% whkh is ambitious ; nor the lawyer's, 
s politic ; nor the lady's, which is nice ;^ 
lover's, which is all these : but it is a me- 
f of mine own, compounded of many sim- 
tracted from many objects: and^ indeed, 
dry contemplation of my travels, m which 
a rumination wraps me, is a most humorous 

a 

A traveller ! By my faith, you have great 
to be sad : I fear, you have sold your own 
D see other men's ; then, to have seen much, 

easant (2) Silly. (3) Trifling. 



and to have nothing, is to have rieh ejm and poor 
hands. 
Jaq. Yea, I have gained my experience. 

Efder Orlando. 

i?of. And your experience makes you sad: I 
had rather have a fool to make me merry, than ex- 
perience to make me sad ; and to travel lor it too. 

OH, Good day, and happiness, dear Rosalind ! 

Jaq, Nay, then, God be wi' you, an you talk in 
blank verse. [Exit, 

Rot, Farewell, monsieur traveller; Look, you 
lisp, and wear strange suits ; disable* all the oene- 
fits of your own country ; be out of love with your 
nativity, and almost chide God for making you that 
countenance you are : or I will scarce think vou 
have swam in a gondola. — Why, how now. Orlan- 
do ! Where have you been all this while / You a 
lover 7— An you serve me such another trick, never 
come in my sight more. 

OH, My fair Rosalind, I come within an hour of 
my promise. 

Roa, Break an hour's promise in love 7 He that 
will divide a minute into a thousand parts, and 
break but a part of the thousandth part of a imnute 
in the affairs of love, it may be said of him, that 
Cupid hath clap'd him o' tlie shoulder, but I war- 
rant him heart-whole. 

OH, Pardon me, dear Rosalind. 

Rot. Nay, an you be so tardv. come no more m 
my sight : I had as lief be wooM of a snaiL 

OHI. Of a snail 7 

Rot. Ay, of a snail ; for though be comes slowly, 
he carries his house on his head; a better jointure, 
I think, than you can make a woman : Besklea, be 
brings his destiny vrith him. 

OH. What's that 7 

Roa. Why. horns ; which such as you are fain 
to be beholffen to your wives for : but he comes 
armed in his fortune, and prevents the slander of 
his wife. 

OH. Virtue is no horn-maker ; andmyRotalind 
is virtuous. 

Rot, And I am your Rosalind. 

Cel, It pleases nim to call you so ; but he bath 
a Rosalina of a better leer* than you. 

Rot. Come, woo me, woo me ; for now I am In 
a holiday humour, and like enough to consent :— 
What would you say to me now, an I were your 
very very Rosalind 7 

OH, 1 would kiss, before I spoke. 

Rot. Nay, you were better speak first ; an( 
when you were gravelled for lack of matter, you 
might take occasion to kiss. Very good orators, 
when they are out, they will spit : and for lovers, 
lacking (God warn us ! ) matter, tne cleanliest shIO 
is to kiss. 

Orl. How ifthe kiss be denied? 

Rot, Then she puts you to entreaty, and then 
begins new matter. 

Orl. Who could be out, being before his beloved 
mistress? 

Roa, Marry> that should you, if I were your 
mistress ; or I should think my honesty ranker than 
my wit 

OrL What, of my suit 7 

Roa. Not out of your apparel, and yet out ol 
your suit Am net i your RDsalind 7 

OH. I take some Joy to say you are, becaue I 
would be talking of her. 

Rot, Well, in her person, I say— I wiU not bav^ 
you. 



(4) Undervalue. 



(5) ComplezioiL 
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CM. Then, fai mine own penon, I die. |ftop that, 'twill fly with the fmolBe out at the 

Am. No, faith, die bv attorncT. The |M>or world chimnej. 
ii ahnott six tfaousana years old, and in all this Orl. A man that had a wife with such a wit, he 




he could to die before ; and he is one or the patp 
terns of lofe. Leandcr, he would have lived many 
a fair year, though Hero had turned nun, if it had 
not been lor a hot midsummer nifrht: for, ffood 

Jfouth, he went but forth to wash him in the Hel- 
espont, and, being taken with the cramp, was 
drowned; and the TooUsh chroniclers of that age 
found it was — Hero of Sestos. But these are all 
lies ; men have died from time to time, and worms 
hare eaten them, but not for lore. 

OH, I would not hare my right Rosalind of this 
mind ; for, I protest, her frown might kill me. 

£off. By this hand, it will not IdU a fly. But 
come, now I will be your Rosalind in a more 
coming-on disposition; and ask me what you will, 
I will grant it 

Orl, Then lore me. Rosalind. 

Roa. Yes, faith will 1, Fridays, and Saturdays, 
and alL 

OrL And wilt thou hare me 7 

Jtof . Av, and twenty such. 

OH. What say'sl thou 7 

Rot, Are you'not good 7 

Orl, I hope so. 

Rot, Why then, can one desire too much of a 
«^9od Uiiiigf— Come, sister, you shall be the priest, 
and marry us.— Give me your hand, Orlaiulo: — 
What do you say, sister 7 

Orl, Pray thee, marry us. 

Cel, I cannot say the words. 

jRof. You must bedn, WiU wm, Orlando,— 

Cd, Go to : ^Will you, Orlando, have to wife 

this Rosalind 7 

OH, I will. 

Rot. Ay, but when 7 

OrL Why now ; as fast as she can marry us. 

Rot, Then you must say,—/ take thee. Rota- 
lind, for wife, 

Oii, I take thee. Rosalind, for wife. 

Rot, I miffht ask you for your commission : but 
—I do take tiiee^ Orlando, for my husband : There 
a girl goes before the priest ; and^ certainly, a 
woman^ thought runs before her actions. 

OH, So do all thoughts ; they are win^d. 

Rot, Now tell mc, how long you would have 
her. after you have possccscd her. 

OH, For ever, and a day. 

Rot, Say a day, without the ever : No, no, Or^ 
lando ; men are April when they woo, December 
when they wed: maids are May when they are 
maids, but the sky chnnpes when they are wives. 
I will be more Jealous of thee than a Barbary cock- 
pigeon over his hen ; more clamorous than a par- 
rot against rain ; more new-fangled than an ape : 
more giddy in my desires than a monkey | I will 
weep for nothing, like Diana in the fountain, and 
I wfll do that when you are disposed to be merry ; 
I will laugh like a nyen, and that when thou art 
inclined to sleep. 

OrL But will my Rosalind do so 7 

iZof. By my life, she will do as I do. 

OrL O, but she is wise. 

Rot, Or else she could not have the wit to do 
this : the wiser, the way warder : Make the doors* 
upon a woman's wit, and it will out at the case> 
ment ; shut that, and 'twill out at the key-hole ; 

(I) Barthedoors^ 



check for it, till 
your neighbour"? 

OH, And what wit couM wit have to excuse tha: .' 

Rot, Marry, to say, — she came to seek you thert. 
You shall never take her without her answer, w> 
less you take her without her tongue. OL that 
woman that cannot make her fault ner husbands 
occasion, let her never nurse her child herself, for 
she will Dreed it like a fool. 

OrL For these two hours, Rosalind, I will leave 
thee. 

Rot, Alas, dear love, I cannot lack tbae twu 
hours. 

OrL I must attend the duke at dinner ; by two 
o'clock I will be irith thee again. 

Rot, Ay, go your ways, go your wayi;— I knew 
what you would prove ; my friends told me ts 
much, and I thought no less :— that flattering tongue 
of yours won me : — 'tis but one east away, and 
so,— come, death. — ^Two o'clock is your hour 7 

OH, Ay, sweet Rosalind. 

Rot, By my troth, and in good earnest, and so 
God mend me, and by all pre«y oalha that an not 
dangerous, if you break one jot of your prauic, 
or come one minute behind your bour, I wiU think 
you the most pathetical break-promwe, and the 
most hollow lover, and the most unwornqr of her 
you call Rosalina, that may be choaen out of the 
gross band of the unfaithfbl : therefore bewm my 
censure, and keen your promise. 

OH, with no fess religion, than if thou wert 
deed my Rosalind : So. adieu. 

Rot. Well, time is tne old justice that **«"»*^ 
aJl such oflfenders, and let time try : Adieu I 

[ExitOi 

Cel, You have simply misus'd our aez in you 
love-prate: we must nave your doublet and wml 
plucked over your head, and show the worid wha' 
the bird hath done to her own nest 

Rot, O coz, coz, coz, my jpretty little coi, tha 
thou didst know how many mthom deep I am i 
love ! But it cannot be sounded ; my aibction hat> 
an unknown bottom, like the bay of PortiwaL 

CeL Or rather bottomless ; mat aa fast as yoi 
pour aflfection in, it runs out. 

Rot, No, that same wicked bastard of Venu: 
that was begot of thought,* conceived of 
and bom of madness ; that blind rascally boy, thi 
abuses every one's eyes, because his own are ouiv 
let him be judge, how deep I am in love :— P 
tell thee. Aliens, I cannot be out of the aigfat " 
Orlando : I'll go find a shadow, and ligfa till 
come. 

CeL And I'll sleep. [Extm 

SCEJfE Il.—JInother port of the FhretL Enim^ 
Jaques and Lordt, in the habit qfFontUn, 

Jaq, Which is he that killed the deer? 

1 Lord, Sir, it was I. 

Jaq, Let's present him to the duke, Ifte a R 
man conqueror ; and it would do weu to set t' 
deer's horns upon his head, for a branch 
— Have you no song, fbrester, for this purpose 7 

t Lord. Yes, sir. 

Jaq, Sing it ; 'tis no matter how it be in 
so it make noue enough. 

ft) Melancholy. 
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SONG. 
Iulmt,thalkaedauittr? 
■Un, ou harm to laiar. 
I ibtg Um AoRM : 
«ani,l«i>carlAt ham; iTiwwihin 

fMut'i father won it; 

tin father barl it : 

, ill hum, (lit (lulir fkam, 

ifof In laugh to num. [EseunL 



mn much Orianda ^ 

u, with pun lore, ind troubled 



int TDu, with pure lore, 

t«'en ni« bow uiil ii. . ., 

deep ; Look, who comei fane. 

Aiicr SilTim. 
ind if to jon, tUr youth ; — 
1m bid Die gin jou thli : 

[GMifalcllcr. 

COatCDli ; but, u I sueu, 
■Ow, uid wupiih mcuOD 

■n w abe wu writing of K, 
nt«Dor: pardon mc, 

:• bendf would ilsitlektlUa letter, 
wunrer: betrthi*. bear til: 
BonUr; thatllukmannen; 
md ; audi that the could not Ibie me 
■an u phieniii Od'iaijiril] 
t the hue that I do hnut : 
IB K) to me ?— Well, ihepberd, well, 
■ of jDur own derice. 
ratMt, I know not the conlenta : 

• IL 

Come, come, tou are a tool, 
Dtheeitremitjrorion:. 
I : abe hu a leaChem hand, 

• ■ ' nd; Iierilr ■' 
re on, but 'Li 

rue's nand ; but thati no mailer 
r did indent (hii letter; 

• iDTcntion, and hii hand. 
lihera. 

til a hoiateroua and cruel ityle, 
diengen ; whj, atie defies me, 
llhriatian; woman'i gentle brain 
f forth >uch giant ruoiB inrentiDn, 
lotd*, blacker in their efleet 



■Will thou lore auch a , - ___- 

thee an iuatrument, and plir false atraini upon 
eel not to be endured!— Well, ea TOUT way to 
T, (far I lee, lace hulh made thee a tara« make,) 
idMf Ihialober;— ThatifahelDie me, I charge 



■e jon, for I nerer beard it jret 

much of Fhebe'a erueltj. 

?llebea me : Hark bow the tyrant 

gad to thtpherd tuni'd, FRcada. 

•iUm'i htorl KM tara'd 7— 

laillhu*} 

a thia railing T 

fgadheadUdd nporf, 

ttoK mtk a uoman'i ttort 7 

Mar auch railing ? 

U do n« ttngtaaet' to nw. — 
beaat.— 

r* qfytvr MgKt npw' 
wr to roiti miek Iom te mine, 

!£ i%) EyM. (3) Natm. 



^lack.hi tne what itrmgt ^tct 
Woula (irj Hiorft in bbW mpftl I 
WkiUtj/ou eki£ ■■- ' '-' '--- 
How (An mtgA 
tie, that hriagi 



Hme (An mtgU vatr praui 
tie, that hriagt lAti Uict lo 
LJ(tIe tnoai Shit Imc in mi 



Whtlkr ihat Ihy uoutA «d 
WiU thtfttUhful^cr take 
Wmi, vid ait thai I tan au. . , 
Or till tjr Aim m* iote itny, 
Jittd then PU ttud) how to Ml. 



mylhii 

lo love Ihce : if al; 
unleu thou entreat lor ncr.— I 
r, hence, and not a word ; for he 
eomnany. 

Enlir Olirer, 
Oil. Good-moiTDW, fair Dnea : Pray yoii, if JOV 

Where, in Ibe purlleua' of thla foreat, itaOd* 
A aheepcote, ftnc'd about with oliic-tre*a 1 
Cel. Wat of thia place, down in tbe neichbour 

T^ rank of oaen. b] 
", on your right bar 
__.al this hour the h. 
There's none wilhin. 
Oil. irihalaneyemayprolitby alongue, 
lien I should Icnon you hy descriplian ; 
_jch garmenlB, and such years: The bail U far, 
Offemalt/moar, and finloun himitif 
Like a ripe liiter .- fcul the WDnum wo, 

an hrr brvther. Ate not rati 
lie house I did inouirc fort 
boait, being ask'd, to say, we tn 
Orlando dolh commend liim la you both ; 



[Exii Snrlu*. 



le murmuring atmm, 
bHc E! you to ihii plac« : 
K doth keep itself. 



atyoutl 



leT 



He sends this bloody napkin ; 
Koi. lam: What must we understand bythlsT 
Oil. Some ofmy shame J if vou will know of me 

What man I ani, and how, and why, and where 

ly yoii, tell it. 



I handkerchief was itain'd. 
Vel. I 

Oti. When last tbe young 

He lell a promise to return again 

Within an hour ; and, pacing tbrough the (bnat. 

Chewing the Tood of sweet and bitter fuiCy, 

And, mark, what obJKt did present itHlf! 
Under an oak, whose boughs were moas'd with age. 
And high lop bald with dry sntiquily, 



._ wrelihed rapged mati, o'eriirown with batr, 

Lay sleeping on his haek ; about his nerk 

Aircen and gilded snotc had wrealh'd itself, 

Who wilh her head, nimble in threats, approach'd 

The openmg of his mouth ; but suddenly 

Seeing Orlando, it onUnk'd itseli; 

And with indented glides did slip away 

Into a bnsb : imder wUeh buah'a shade 

A lioness, with uddera alt drawn dry, 

I.BT eoQching, head on ground, with cst-Iike watch, 

When that the sleeping man dioaM stir ; (br tfa 

14) Enrirani of a forest. [S) HandkMchkC 
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The royil diiporiUon of tM betit, 
To prey on nothing that doth seem as dead : 
This seen. Orlando did approach the man, 
And (buna it was his brother, his elder brother. 

Cd. O, I hare heard him speak of that same 
brother; 
And he did render' him the most unnatural. 
That UtM 'mongst men. 

(M. And well he might do so, 

For well I know he was unnaturaL 

J2i». But, to Orlando :— Did he leare him there. 
Food to the suck'd and nunvry lioness 7 

Oft. Twice did he turn his Back, and purpos'd so : 
But kindness, nobler efer than refenge. 
And nature, stronger than his just occasion. 
Made him sive battle to the lioness. 
Who quickly fell before him ; in which hurtling,* 
From miserable slumber I awak'd. 

CtL Are you his brother 7 

Km, Was it you he rescu'd 7 

CfL Wast you that did so oft contrire to kill 
him? 

Oli. TwasI; buttisnoti: I do not shame 
To tell you what I was, since my conrersion 
So sweetly tastes, being the thinjg I am. 

Jtos. But, for the bloody naplun 7— 

OK. By and by. 

When IVom the first to last, betwixt us two. 
Tears our recountments had most kindly bath'd, 
As, how I came into that desert place :— 
In brie<^ he led me to the gentle duke. 
Who gafe me fresh array, and entertainment. 
Committing me unto my orother's loie ; 
Who led me instantly unto his care, 
There stripped himself, and here upon his arm 
The lioness had torn some flesh away. 
Which all this while had bled: and now he (kinted, 
And cry'd, in fainting, upon Rosalind. 
Brief, I recovered him ; bound up his wound : 
And, after some small space, being strong atheart, 
He sent me hither, stranger as I am. 
To tell this story, that you mijght excuse 
His broken promise, and to give this napkin, 
Dy'd in this olood, unto the shepherd Touth 
Tnat he in sport doth call his Rosalind. 

Cd, Why. how now, Ganymede 7 sweet Ganr- 
meae 7 [Rosalind fmnlt, 

OIL Many will swoon when they do look on 
blood. 

Cd. There is more in it :— Cousin— Ganymede ! 

(HL Look, he recofers. 

Ro$. I would I were at home. 

Cd. We'll lead you thither :-» 
I pray you, will you take him by the arm 7 

Oft. Be of good cheer, youth :— You a man 7— 
Tou lack a man's heart. 

Ros. I do so, I confess it. Ah, sir. a body would 
think this was well counterfeited : I prajr you tell 
your brother how well I counterfeited. — Heigh 
ho! 

OH. This was not counterfeit ; there is too great 
testimony in your complexion, that it was a pas- 
sion of earnest. 

Roa. Counterfeit, I assure you. 

Oft. Well then, take a good heart, and counter- 
feit to be a man. 

Ros. So 1 do : but, i'faith I should haie been a 
woman by right. 

Cd. Come, you look paler and paler ; pray you, 
draw homewards : — Good sir, go with us. 

Ofi. That will I, for I must bear answer back 
How you excuse my brother, Rosalind. 




fl)DeKribt. 



(t)SciifBe. 



Ros. I shall derise tomethhig : But. I pray yoiL 
commend my counterfeiting to him :— Wiu TjMigo' 



ACT V. 

aCEJTE L^Tke smnt. Enter ToueMoot mm 

Audrey. 

7oMc*. We shall find a time, Audrey; palienec, 
gentle Audrey. 

Jiuid. 'Faith, the priest was good enough^ tot til 
the old gentleman's sayinr. 

Tcfuek. A most wicked sir Olirer, Audrey, t 
most Tile Mar-text. But, Audrey, thoe is a yew 
here in the forest lays claim to you. 

JhuL Ay, I know who 'tis, he hath no 
me in the world : here comes the man yo« 

iMer William. 

Totic^ It is meal and drink to ma, to sn t 
clown : By my troth, we that hafe good wits, hat 
much to answer for ; we shall be flouting ; wecti- 
not hold. 

IFtff. Good eren, Audrey. 

^luL God ye good eren, William. 

Wm. And good eren to you, sir. 

Tottc^ Good even, gentle friend: Cowrtty 
head, eorer thy head; nay, pr'ytliee^ becoMni 
How old are you, friend 7 

If iff. Fire and twenty, sir. 

Touch. A ripe age : Is thy name WifliMi? 

wm. WiUiam, sir. 

Touch. A fair name : Wast bora ithefimitkm* 

wm. Ay, sir, I thank God. 

Touch. Thank God ,•— a rood answer : AitiidiT 

irtff. 'Faith, sir, so, so. 

Touch. SOf 80, is good, rery ffood, luj ciiiiMl 
good : — and yet it is not ; it is But so so. Aittkon 
wise? 

IFiff. Ay. sir, I hare a pretty wit. 

Touch. Why, thou say'st well. I do nowtom 
her a saying; Thefod doth think h* it wkitjg^ 
the wise man knows himse^ to he m hd, Tbe 
heathen philosopher, when he had a desire to ei^ 
grape, would open his lips when he pot it isto bi 
mouth; meaning thereby, that grapes were vajk 
to eat, and lips to open, ftou do love this nsid < 

wm. I do, sir. 

Touch. Gire me your hand : Art tho« letrosd i 

wm. No. sir. 

Touch. Then learn this of me ; To hate, jj If 
hare : For it is a figure in rhetoric, that drisK 
being poured out of a cup into a glass, bj fiw 
the one doth empty the other : For all yoorwriten 
do consent, that ipst is he ; now you are not^i 
for I am he. 

Ififf. Which he, sir? 

Touch, He, sir. that must marry this ^if**'; 
Therefore, you clown, abandon,— which is i attf 
Tulgar, learc, — the society, which in the booii» 
is, company, — of this female, — which IntheeoP- 
mon is, — woman, Tihich together is, abandoatsi 
society of this female ; or, clown, thou peririMiii 
or. to thy better understandii^, diest; to wtt, i 
kill thee, mnke thee away, truislatethylifltiv'l 
death, thv liberty into bondage : I will detl i^ 
poison with thee, or in bastinado^ or in steel ; * 
will bandy with thee in faction ; I will o'er run tB0* 
with policy ; I will kill thee a hundred tod W 
ways ; therefore tremble, and depart. 

Jhui. Do, eood William. 

ITtff. God rest you merry, sir. [Ub 






EMUr Corin. 
ir Muler uid mlitreai Hck jo 
Trip, Andrer, trip, Audieri- 



[E« 



n_7^ (Oiu, En/er Oilando on 

OUier. 
t pouible, that on m> littla acquninlnnc 
lUJUberl Ihal, bulKfinR, ;o[i ^houl 

•nd, loTini, woo T and, nunini:, ili 
iBtl and will you peraifertcMiijiv licr 
itta call the giddiiiea ol il l<m.<:i .--ljdi 
7 of her, Ihe >niall acqudnlar , mv su. 

tnor ber (udden coDKnli ' . IniL si 
Ion Alieaa ; mt wiUi h- ., Uiu &li 
woaent wilh both, thai v. m.M •:iiia 
r : It iball bo to jDur ^ood ; lor nij fi 
■B, and all the rercauc that >vn; old > 
L will I eitatc upon JOM, and hero lii 



■ ban HIT cDDwnU Let jour nrddinj: 
tow: thither will I iniite th'- 'Int.'-. jiti^ 
lUBted rollowen ; Ooyou, sriil iirrpmi 
dr, look you, heir come* my Kusiliiid. 
id KTB rou, DTother. 
1 foo, lur (Uter. 

, ay dear Orlando, bow It ^neia me li 
•mi thy heart in a (caff I 

iMOcht Ihy heart had been wounded iriU 

ofalion. 

OBided it u, but with the eyei oT ■ lady. 

U jour brolher tell you how I counter 

•WOOD, wbea ha ihowed me youi hand 

; and greater wondert than ll^.i I. 



loorrconw; Forjou 
Doner met, bul Ihej 
ullheyloTed:noK»i 



Tcara old, li On wri ed with a maglelin, DMit pnv. 
IViund in Lhia art and yet not damnable, ir you 
do loTe Roialind >o n»r the heart a« your gesture 
criei it out, when Tour brother mirriea Aliens, ahall 
you marry her : I imow intu what (trfila of fortune 
■he is driven ; and it ii not impoMJble to me, if il 
appear not inconTcnienI to yoti, lo aet her befort 
your eyes to-morrow, human aiiheii,aDd without 

brl, Spealieit Ihoa in iober meaning 1 
Rot. By my life, I da ; which I t^ider dearlr, 
ihouiiM ■irtamamBgiciBn: Therefore, put yuu 
in youf best array, bid' your frienda ; totitjoa 
uill he mnrried lo-morrow, jou ihall; and lo 
Rutalinil, if JOU wilL 

Snttr SUriui and Phcbe. 

Look, here coowa • loTcr of mine, and a larcr of 

Pkc. Youth, JOU h»*e done tne much ungenllf- 

To show ^letter that I writ to you. 
Roi. I care not, if 1 hare ■' it ii my itudj, 

To f'at dcipiteful and ungentle lo you : 

ae tfiiTB follow'd by a faithful shepherd ; 
iipiin Idni, lore him ; he wonhipi you. ., 
'. (u»id ihepberd, tell thia youth what 'ti> fr 



IforC 






OH. Ami 1 fo. _ . 
Rri. A"d I tbr DO woman. 
Sit, It in to b« all made of lUtb and aerTice ; — 
ind 90 am I for Phebe. 
Pl\t. Anil I for Ganymede, 
Ori. And I Ihr Roaalind. 

Ro\ AndllbrnD>oman. 

till. It ii to be all made of phantaij, 

III i:. :'!' "[' Diaiion, and all made ofwiabe*; 
, duty and ohnerranie, 

and impatience, 



uty and i 
, all pati 

m'forPlibe.'' 



K>d|ht tlie remedy \ 



har ahall be married to-morrnn ; nnd 
» duke to the nuptial. But, ■), h..iv bii 

^il iilo Ionic into happinei) I hr."i^h nn 
eyes I By bo much the mort -^li ill I l.i 
• at the height of heart^heinnc'4i,1iv liai 
ball think my brother happy, in baiiii 
rbhufor. 

"hj then, to-morrow I cannot sorve you 
Umlind 7 
as life no lon^r by Ihinkbigf. 



imeelt: I apeak not thii, that viii slia.tid 
o^pinlon of m» knowlediff, iinnmuch, 
blow you are ; ncilhcr do 1 1nliour for a 
titan than may in »ome Utile meuure 
weT from you, to do youraelf nanA, and 
ice me. Bclicic then, if rou nteoJif, Ihst 
Anage thingi : I haie, auM I was three 



Ganymede. 

Roi^alind. 
Rm. And an am I fur no woman. 
FAe. Ifthii bo ao, why blame youm 

Sit Ifthi»beio,whyblameyoumi 



[Ts 



7oPh^. 



Pmy vou, no more ot this; 'tis like the 
nr Irl-h wolres acainrt the moon.-I will 
1, I To SilTiua.] if I ran ;— 1 would lore 
) Plit l'i!.l if 1 could.— To-morrow meet me 
h.r.-l will martr jou, [To Phcbe 
R nni.in, and I'll te married (o-mo 



. [To Orlando.] if er 



rlealiafied 



(T.t vou, \To SilTiUB.l if what pleaaea 
t'nia you, end vou ihall he ir.amed to- 
-Ai yon [To Oriando.] Inre Roaalind, 
1 you [To SilTiua.l lore Phebe, meet: 
loTC no woman, rilmeeL — Bo, fare you 
re len jou command). 



Si/. PUDotfail,iriUn. 



NorL 



Nort lE^ 



Alb rOU LIKE IT. 



JUiT. 



8 CEKE IIL-^TU imne. Enter Touchitone and 

Audrey. 

Touch, To-morrow ia the ioyAil day, Audrey; 
to-morrow will we be m&rrieo. 

Aid» I do deaire it with all my heart: and I 
hope it is no diBhonest desire, to desire to be a 
woman of the world.* Here comes two of the 
banished duke's pages. 

EiUer hoQ Pages. 

1 Pare, Well met, honest gentleman. 
Tcnuk, By my troth, well met : Come, sit, sit, 
and a song. 
tPagt, WearefoTTOu: sit i* the middle. 

1 Page, Shall we clap intoH roundly, without 
liawking, or spitting, or saying we are hoarse; 
which are the only prologues to a bad roice 7 

2 Pagt, Pfaith, iTaith ; and both in a tune, like 
two gypsies on a horse. 

SONCk 
I. 

R waa a lover , and hU last, 

WUh a hey, and a Ao, and a hey nonino. 
Thai €^er the green corn-field did past 

In the epring (ime, the only pretty rank time, 
Whm Hrda tb ting, hey^ ding a ding, ding; 
Sweet kfoere loot the eprmg, 

II. 

Between the aeree of the rye. 
With a hey, and a ho, and a hey ncnino, 

These pretty country fUka woaldUe^ 
In tpring time, 4^. 

III. 

This carol they began that hour. 
With a hey, and a ho, and a hey noiiifio. 

How that a Uje waa h\A a flower 
In epring time, ^, 

IV. 

Aid therefore take the present time. 
With a hey, and a ho. and a hey nonino; 

For love is crowned with the prime. 
In spring time, ^. 

Touch. Truly, young sentlemen, though there 
was no great matter in the ditty, yet the note was 
Tery untonable. 

1 Page. Tou are deeeiTed, sir ; we kept time, we 
lost not our time. 

Touch. By my trotlu yes ; I count it but time 
lost to hear such a foousn song. God be with you ; 
and God mend your Toices !— Xlome, Audrey. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEXEir.— Another part qf the Fbrest. Enter 
Duke senior, Amiens, Jaques, Orlando, Oliver, 
and Celia. 

Duke S. Dost thou beliere, Orlando, that the boy 
Can do all this that he hath promised? 

OH. I sometimes do believe, and sometimes do 
not: 
As those that fear they hope, and know they fear. 

Enter Rosalind, Sflvius, and Phebe. 

Ros, Patience once more, whfles our comp&ct is 

urg'd: 

You say, if I brine in your Rosalind, [To the Duke. 
You will bestow her on Orlando here 7 
Duke 8. That would I, had I kingdoms to ghfe 
with her. 

(1) A married woman. 



Ros. And you say, yoa will have her. when I 

bring her? [To Orlando. 

Orl. That would I, were I of all kingdoms king. 

Ros. You say, youUl marry me, if I be williiig7 

Phe. That will I, should I die the hour after. 
Ros. But, if you do refuse to marry me. 
You'll give yourself to this mostfaithAil shepherd? 
Phe, So IS the bargain. 
Ros. You say, that you'll have Phebe, if she - 

will? [ToSflvias. 

8il. Though to have her and death were both 

one thing. 
Ros. I have prcmiis'd to make all tiiia maUer 
even. 
Keep you your word, O duke, to give your da^ih 

terj— 
You yours, Orlando, to receive his daughter:— 
Keep your word, Phebe, that you'll marry me ; 




To make these doubts all even. 

[£xeuii/Ros.aR^Cd. 

Duke 8, I do remember m this shepherd-bey 
Some lively touches of my daughter's favour. 

(hi. My lord, the first time Uiat I ever saw UBi 
Methought he was a brother to your daughter: 
But my good lord, this bqr is forest-bom ; 
And hath been tutor'd in tiie rudiments 
Of many desperate studies by his uncle, 
Whom he reports to be a great magickn. 
Obscured in thecuxle of this forest. 

Enter Touchstone and Audrey. 

Jaq. There is, sure, another flood toward, and 
these couples are coming to the ark ! Here eonn 
a pair of very strange beasts, whieh in all toogsei 
are called fools. 

Touch, Salutation and greeting to you all ! 

Jaq. Good my lord, bid hun wekome; Tbbii 
the mctlev-minaed gentleman, that I have so oAeo 
met in the forest: he hath been a courtifr, be 
swears. 

Tottch. If any man doubt that, let hhn pot nw 
to my purgation. I have trod a measure ;* I ^^ 
flattereid a lady^ I have been politic with mj 
friend, smooth with mine enemy ; I have undone 
three tailors ; I have had four quarrels, and tike ^ 
have fought one. 

Jaq, And how was that ta'en up 7 

Touch, 'Faith, we met, and found the qaarrel 
was upon the seventh cause. 

Jaq. How seventh cause? Good mylordil»e 
this fellow. 

Duke S. I like him very well. 

Touch. God »ild you, sir ; I desbe you of "* 
like. I press in here, sir, amongst the rest of ^ 
country copulatives, to swear, and to forswear; se- 
cording as marria^ binds, and blood breaks :-7^ 
poor virgin, sir, an ill-favoured thing, sir, butiBS0^ 
own ; a poor humour of mine, 'sir, to take tbalA>^ 
no man else will : Rich honesty dwells like anise^ i 
sir, in a poor house ; as your pearl, in your (9^ 
oyster. 

Duke S, By my faith, he is very swiil and 
tentious. 

Touch. According to the fbol's bolt, sir, a 
such dulcet diseases. 



Jaq. But, for the seventh cause ; how did 
find the quarrel on the seventh cause ? 
Touch, Upon a lie seven times removed ;—Be^ 

(t) A stately solemn dance. 



AS TOO UKB IT. 



t MMning,' Andrej: — u Uim, ilr 
a cut of • eerUin courUer*! beard , 
fd, If I (aid hi* be>nl wu uM cut 
the mind it wu : Thi* i* called I*- - 

in KDt him wanluaui,iti> 
vould (end m> tnti. be cut it 
Thii i> called the faip moJetf. 
wt well cut, ha dlnbled mtjud 
aUedlhernlyckKFJItA. IfigiL , 

a he would innf er, I mke not 
the rtpnofviilimL if again, 
e«L he would «T, t lie: 'Ml U 
^rtktek quamltoau : and 
il, and the lu dhut. 
raft did joumj', hia beard wunot 

It go no further than the if( ctr 

IdiM not giie me (be tta ittncf . 
■wordi, and parted. 
I Dominate in onjei now the degree* 

t- -re quarrel fa print, bj the book i 
Ibr good mannera : I will nami 
a. The ant, the retort eonrteou*; 
gul p nodeit; the third, the reply 
■1^ the reproof TilianI ; the fifth, 
ik quanclBome : the aiith, the lie 
■a: the aerenth, the lie direct AU 
mU, but (he Ik direct; and foa 
loo,wiUian(/'. I knew when aenn 
at take up a qnarrd ; but when I' 
t IbemidTeB, one cf (hem thou^^ 

tyiminUM,IAni/isMM,- and 
, Bjul iwore brothera. Your if, i* 

il* a rare fcllaw, my loid'? 



a, InJfng R« 
; aUC^ia. 



a jVon hiattn trvugHt . 

t w^hi'ii join her hand 
Imt wUAm htr bnmm ti. 



""[K'niAe : 

youra. [To Oi 

n light, fOu ore mj 



I glie mTMlf, for I am^ 

incIC fbrlam 

luce be truth 

be truth in light, jou are biy Roaa- 

and ihape be true, 

■IOTe,adieuI 

iDol^ther, If joubenot he:'- 

[To Duke S. 
hand, if you be not be :— 

(To Orlondo. 
framan, if you be not ihe. 

IToFhebe. 
bo t I l>ar conniaion : 
nut make concluBlon 
ie*e mnl stnnge CTcnta : 
eight (hat muat take handa, 
1 In Hrmen'* handa, 
■Ql bolda true canleDtB,* 

(t) Unloa truth (aOaofTrjicitj. 



Toil and Ton no eroa* ahalt part t 

[To Orlando md RoiaUnd. 
Too and jou are beart In bt 



Tou and jou are nre toeether, 

[To Toucbitone t»d Ai 
At the winter to foul weather. 
Whilei a wedlock-bymn we ling, 
Feed yoorvlTei with qaeaUanirw t 
That rcaion wander mar diminfllb. 
How thui we met, and Ibeae thing* III 



Widdbig U gnat Jiau>( emeu; 

O Mtuid Sandefbaard md iU I 
•TU Bymatpif la attrf tema ; 

auiasidbek Ufit ttimoirHi 
Hmum, Ugh tMuw andrmvmt, 
TeBpiit»,gedtftttrfUneiil 

< S. O my dear alec^ 1 
Even daughter, welcome m 
Pkt. I will not eat my - 

Tby faith mr Ihaey to th 

LTViSllTiu*. 
£atcr Jaqnei ib Bob. 
Jtq. di B. Let me IwTe audtence for a word or 
two; 
I am the aecoDd aon of old air Rowland, 
That brine tbeae tiding! tolhii fair aaaembly - 
Duke Frederick, Itearutg how that erery daj 
of treat worth reaorted to Ihii foreat, 
'eaa'd a m^ty po#er which were on foot 
■ own CDDdiKt, porpoaely to take 

ttrother here, aod put him to the awnd : 

And lo the ihliti of thl* wHd wood be came ; 
Where, meeting with an old rdigloua man, 

*" lion with him, wai conTcrted 

iterprite, ana IrDm the world : 
Hia crown bcqucatninc 10 hi* baniab'd bratber, 
»_j _ii .i..:j. 1^, realDt'd to them uain 

lilh hint eiil'd : Thi* to be true, 

„ Welcome, j^ang man; 

Thau ofleHit fairly lo thf brotbera' wedding i 
To one, hii landi withbcM ; and to the Other, 
AlnnditHlfularge, a potent dukedom. 
Firai, in Lhia foreal, let u> do tlioae end* 
That here were well beEUn, and well begot ; 
■ " I nappy •— 



nubliwith 



Shall ahara Ibe good otom' returned 

Aecording to the meaiuK of their ilite*. 
Meantimi^ forget tMi new-foll'n di(n]!^, 
A nd foil htio our niatie rerelry r 
idymbrideiai 

apMin]aT,to 

Sir,byyourpa(le«ee;lflheardyoangfatly, 
ne uuke hath put on a religiou* lii^ 
nd Ihronn into neglect the pompoua eowt 1 
Jaq.drB. Hehalh. 

Jaq. Tohim Willi: ootoflbeaeeoimrtitea 
There E> much miller to be heard and leam'd.— 
" to your runner bononr I beraieath : 

[To Duke S. 
Tour mtlence, and your Tlitiie, well deacrrei H : — 
Vou ITo Orlando. I to a lorc^ tbtt jour tnv fohb 



ma IB Tou 

Toa [noUw.l la na-ludfUidlim, ud neit 

tUie*:— 
Toa [1% Silniw.] to ■ long txA weU-doerrcd 

AndjmBtnTenelutnM.] towm^jinf ; for (hj 

loriog Tiir>|« 
la bat for two Dumtli* TialiBll'd 1 — So to four i>lua- 

I 4B (br other tbu for during bSUihM. 
Dukt a. SUT, Jivtm, tv. 
,_. ^^^._^.^ 

bt S. Procoed, proeeed : we will begin time 

riUa, 
re do (nut IbnH od la tin* ddkhti. 

KFILOOUK. 

fioi. ItlmottbalaAlantane taaUdflhi^cpi- 



lut WoiM DM I HT w«7 b, ta eoDjan pm ; ui 
I'll begin witlitbewoawn. I charge jaii, O wota. 
Tor Um lore Tou beu to men, to tike w mudi of 
hi!< playu pleue Ukib: uhIki leharn joo^O 
iii-n. fur (he Ion ;ou beer to irameD, [mI peceem 

IbepUf ■ 

_-, . ti» M — 

iKud* Ibtl ^eeaed ne, eon 
, ...~,> end breetba thel I dekdnc 
, Bt manj ai here good beeidiL oc 
iHcet breailu, wilL Tor mj kiDd man » 
j: curt'ij, bid DM ftrewelL [£] 



loguo 1 but it i« bo ._ . .. . - - 

the lord tJu protoguo, IT it be tme, that ^uod 
lufdi nehufc, tiatrnai (btti good pUj iievtit uu 
epilogue: Yet lo good wine Ihej do me gOiiA 
bvMhm t laA good |iu»prsTa the batter by Ihe 

help of good epilogiML WW a I " 

thil tm Ddlher - 



sr a rood epilooue, nor conn ol insU 
intfiebehairoTagaodplay? 1 om 
Uw a bagtar, tberefim tabes >*'" 



the Ikbk ii wlU utd plnriw. 1 
ha ladte wQ tpproro tbe ll£l% 
h Boulind end Cclia ght awar 

. Thod 



or Ihii pU; the Ikbk ii wlU end pi 

low not how the If" " 

i(h nhicb both Bi 
icir )ii:>rt*. ToCeliam 
.(' htr.,>im of her r ' 

iiguti ii DatunI end ^ — - ■— — — 

hK.:;iJt; ij itry ipHf^;, with lev eaistBra eflow 
jifQumrr than Id lome other plm. and (ka gianr 
p^rt ii clennt ud hannoalaub B j T ' 
iliG end mr Ihii work, Shakipeare ni 

: belveeo the ueurper and the , 

ipportoDit; of ezhibttiDg a noral kawa-la 
. « might haro bund aaUer woilhj cfUi 
bighcit pomn. 

JOHMSOH. 




ALL'S WLLL THAT KMJS WELL. Act ^Setnt 3. 




TAMING THE SIIREW AetJ\^Strnt\ 



I JBff ) 

ALI/B MVELL THAT ENDS WELL. 



FEBSONS REPRESENTED. 






a/Scrfrnn. 
' £«Wi,UilMnw«{URo 
iW(mUMW«r. 



Counteu d/ AmwUImi, MutAer (s fitrtnan. 
Helena, ■ rttidtunnm pnil(ct«( tii U> Ctmlttt 
An oU iridnw i/ ftormci. 
Diuia, daujUcr (s lit widno. 

Lordt, attoulinr M Ui Khar; Qfflccn, SsUbri 
Secoe, pvf^fti Fr^Mt, mud fHtf U TVwaqr- 



ACT I. 

noun 1— BoiuIUdiu J Abmm in (Ar Coun- 
* — ^ "tIbw. EnlCT'Bcrtmii.lie Ci 
n, Heku, nhl Ldeu, la msu 



jenlleitQoi.n ill 



lNdtfTalncRr«M(hain^ I burr • »eeond 
buibud. 

Brr. And \ h niiu: Bidun, we 
bthei'i death tMwTbiS^l niut lUcn^ 



£i[f. Tm ihall ted of lbs ktiw > hutbcnd, mi 
a™i-f«^*,«&lhM! He thit .OKncnilly 
at dl Ohm fooil, Buit of neuMil]' liold hii rirtL 



ItmHnthvlhuilatkUwhen there it luch 
OMLma hope fa tbua of hla majcttj't 

£4^H*Wh»bud0OBdhiiphTric<wii,miidam; 
Wte wfeon fnaieea h> hath ptrKcutt^ ' - 
■•h baa*! •"' '"di DO aUm •avnniiure 
|ig— Wtady tin Infcic oT hope by lime. 

ChA nb ronnc jcBllcwaniaii hud a fiiher 
t0^tt^tW/>howwd^lpun««tk!)nhaae "" 
■laOHMt Btmat u hk boiieil7 ; hnditttri 
mwtmt, wmB hara mide nitura immortii!, •im 
MbdMiN haMplar for lail of work. 'Wauld. 
W n ■W* ■■'^ M *o Urine ! I think, il 
fiMHtlHdntbofflwkinJi'adlMue. 

i^ How ulkd rou Um aui ^ou Bpetb or, 

- AmL H*WHlhmoiii,dir,lDUlpn)r«>ion,and 
ftwli«|iMtri(tatlobtKii OwarddaNubon. 
iy.H* WHueeUrat, inda^mtdun j the kin;; 



liUEhter of Gtnri da N vboo 1 
Counf. His sole chud, m; lord ; ud b^ueatbad 
(a Dij oTerloolling. I hiTe IboH hapei of ber 
Eood, that hetedueiUon pnmim: her dUpoutioiu 
■he JnheriU, nhieh Bake lair gifl* rairer ; for where 
in unclean mind canie* rirtuoui qualitlea,' there 
MHntnendnlioni ffo with pilj, thej are Tirtoea and 
riilon too ; in ber tbef are the better for their 
limplencu ;' she dernei her honeitf , aitd achiena 
her ^oodneu. 
Laf. Your CDomiendatiaDa, madam, got Ihni 

Cottnt, 'Tis the beil brine a maiden can aeaim 
her piaiae in. The remembrance of ber father 

»pprOBcli»her heart, but the iyrannj of her 

Hi tskci all liTelibood* Tram her check No 
>r Ihii, Helena, » to, no more) lets It ba 
lu ■fieri a KHToir, than to have, 
iw, indeed, but I hate It 



BawMncDald he Mt up againit moriialirr. 
jy. ynml b it,' m; food lord, the king h 

Ltf. A Uula, mj lonL 



lubuid, and obaerrei Itow beavilj had poues 
much her mind. 

ea oTgood b.-eeding and eradfUoit. 



niher (hou 



'aj&a w 



Laf. Moderate lamenlatjon i* the right of the 

tad, eiceuire grief the encmj to the lirtog, < 

Count. If the living be enemj to the gnc^ Ibo 

LceH ninliH il eoon mortal. 

Ber. Madam, I deiire jam hdj wlabee. 

Laf. HoHundenlandwethal] 

Cminl. Be ihou bleat, BeitismI and neeeed 
ihr fother 

imaniters, uinabapel thf blood, and Tlrtw^ 
Contend for empire hi thae : and thf goodneaa 
Shuc with Ihv birthright r lore all, Gut a few. 
Do wrong lonoaei be aUe for thine cnemr 
Rnther in poner, flian we ; anJ keep thr (Head 
Under thy own liTc-a key : be check'd for ailenca, 
ButncTerljuMrorapeech. What beaten more wlQ, 
ir funiiab,* and my prajen pfawk 



Thai tl 

Fallon 



Laf. He cannot want the beat 

(4) (. t. Her eicellcDck* an the better baowe 
ley are artlf-M. 

(5) All amieiraDce oflift. 

{%)i.t. That maj help Ibea with mora and bet 
sr quallDealiona. 



ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 



Jkt L 



T>*At ■hall attend his lore. 

Count, Heaven bless him !— Farewell, Bertram. 

{Exit Countess. 

Btr, The best wishes, that can be forged in your 
thoughts. [To Helena. jf be serrants to you !> Be 
comfortable to my mother, your mistress, and make 
much of her. 

Laf, Farewell, pretty lady : Tou must hold the 
credit ofyour father. [Exe, Bertram ond Lafeu. 

Hel, O, were that all ! — I think not on my father ; 
And these great tears met his remembrance more 
Than those I shed for him. What was he like ? 
I have forgot him : my imagination 
Carries no favour in U, but Bertram's. 
I am undone ; there is no living, none. 
If Bertram be away. It were all one. 
That I should lore a bright particular star, 
And think to wed it, he is so above me : 
In his bright radiance and collateral light 
Must I be comforted, not in his sphere. 
The ambition in my lOTe thus plagues itself: 
The hind, that would be mated by the lion, 
Must die for love. 'Twas pretty, though a plague, 
To see him erery hour : tp sit and draw 
His arched brows, his hawking eye, his curls, 
In our heart's table ;* heart, too capable 
Of every line and trick* of ms sweet favour :^ 
But now he's gone, and my idolatrous fancy 
Must sanctify nis relics. Who comes here ? 

EnUr Parolles. 

One that goes with him : I love him for his sake ; 

And yet I Know him a notorious liar, 

Think him a great way fool, solely a coward ; 

Yet these fii'd evils sit so fit in him. 

That they take place, when Tirtue's steely bones 

Look bleak in the cold wind ; withal, full oft we see 

Cold wisdom waitinfr on superfluous folly. 

Par, Save you, fair queen. 

Hd, And you, mon&rch. 

Par, No. 

Hel, And no. 

Par, Are you meditating on virginity? 

HH. Ay. You have some stain of soldier in you ; 
let me ask you a question : Man is enemy to vir- 
ginity ; how may we barricado it against nim 7 

Par, Keep him out. 

Hel, But he assails ; and our yirginity, though 
valiant in the defence, yet is weak : unfold to us 
some warlike resistance. 

Par, There is none ; man, sitting down before 
vou. will undermine you^ and blow you up. 

Hd, Bless our poor yirginity fVom undermlners, 
and blowers up ! — Is there no military policy, how 
virgins mi^ht blow up men 7 

Par, Virginity, being blown down, man will 

auicklier be blown up: marry, in blowing him 
own again, with the breach yourselves made, you 
lose your city. It is not politic in the common- 
wealtn of nature, to preserve yirginity. Loss of 
virginity is rational increase ; and there was never 
▼irgin got, till yirginity was first lost That| jon 
were made of, is metal to make yir^s. Virginity, 
by being once lost, may be ten times found : by 
being eyer kept, it is ever lost : 'tis too cold a com- 
panion; away with it. 

Hd, I will stand fort a little, though therelbre 
I die a virgin. 

(1) {. e. May you be mirtress of your wishesi 
and haye power to bring them to effect 

(X) Helena considers her heart as the tablet on 
which his resemblance was portrayed. 

(3) Peculiarity of feature. (4) Countenance. 



Par, There's little can be said int ; tis aninst 
the rule of nature. To speak on the part ot yir- 
ginity. is to accuse your mothers ; which is most 
mfalliole disobedience. He, that hangs himself, \» 
a yirgin : virginity murders itself; ami should be 
buriM in highways, out of all sanctified limit, a< 
a desperate oflenaress against nature. Viri^tv 
breeds mites, much like a cheese : consumes itseif 
to the yery paring, and so dies wito feeding lus own 
stomach. Besides, virjnnity is peeyish, proud, idlr, 
made of self-love, which is the most innibited* on 
in the canon. Keep it not ^ you cannot choose bui 
lose by't ; Out with't : within ten years it will msk 
itself ten, which is a goodly increase ; and the prn- 
cipal itself not much the worse : Away witht 

Hd, How might one do, sir, to lose it to herovr 
liking? 

Par, Let me see : Marry, 01, to Uke him Ibtt 
ne'er it likes. 'TIS a commodity will lose the gies 
with lyinf^; the longer kept, tiie Icm worth: of 
witht, while 'tis yenaible : answer the tine of re- 
quest Vireinity, like an old courtio', vreais bn* 
cap out of fashion ; richly suit^, but unsuitiMe : 
just like the brooch and toothpick, whieh wnr sol 
now : Your date* is better in your pie &o^ J£^ 
porridge, than in your cheek : And your virgintf, 
your old virginity, is like one of ourFreDehvlkr- 
ed pears; it looKs ill, it eats dryly; many, Hi* 
withered pear ; it was formerly Mtter ; Banr,|ct, 
'tis a withered pear: Will you any thmg win it > 

Hd, Not my yirginity yet 
There shall your master Have a thousud lofei< 
A mother, and a mistress, and a friend, 
A phceniz, captain, and an eneniy, 
A guide, a goddess, and a soyereign, 
A counsellor, a traitress, and a dear ; 
His humble ambition, proud humility. 
His jarring concord, and his discord duleet, 
His faith, his sweet disaster ; with a world 
Of pretty,- fond, adoptious Christendoms, 
That blinking Cupid gossips. Now shall hB^,^ 
I know not what he shall :— God send him wel* ^ 
The court's a leamine-place;— and he is m^-""^ 

Par, What one, i'faith 7 

Hd, That I wish welL^'Tis pity— 

Par, What's pitv 7 

Hd, That wishing well had not a body int. 
Which might be felt : that we, the poorw boro^ 
Whose baser stars do shut us up in wishea, 
Might with effects of them follow our friends, 
Ana show what we alone must think ;* which i 
Returns us thanks. 

Enter a Page. 

Page, Monsieur Parolles, my lord calls ifar 

[£xtt~ 

Par, Little Helen, farewell: if I can n 
thee, I will think of thee at court 

Hel, Monsieur Parolles, you were bom 
charitable star. 

Par, Under Mars, I. 

HeU I especially think, under BCan. 

Par, Why under Mars 7 

Hel, The wars have so kept you under, that 
must needs be bom under Mars. 
Par, When he was predominant 
Hd, When he was retrograde, I think^ rather. 
Par, Why think you so f 

(b) Forbidden. 

(6) A quibble on date, whieh mnm agie^ 
cancued fruit 

(7) i, e. And show by realities what ire 
must only think. 




I* ninnini; awa^, when fear propowa fhi 
lut the compoailioa, that your Tilour ami 
M In jdiLiia tirtueDTagoodirine, and 

am M fbllof bgiiiKue*. I cannot 

■trilnillretunipcrrecteaurtkrj 

ruftruction iluiU Kcre to natunli(e Ihee, 
iriH be atpMei ot ■ eourtier'a eouruel, 
atud irhal adrice ihall thrtal npon thee ; 

in thine unthuikTuliH- ■ " 

utheeaira]': farewe 

ira, aaj thy prayer* j ■ _ 

Hmber thy Trienda : eel thee a good hui- 

1 VMi him ai be uui loea " '- — 



ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 

'mg. 1 wouW 1 h 
ihen Ihy fnilier 



M Irj'd 



IWcribaloheiKD: theTatedaky 
tw leope ; only, doth baekward injll 
teipii, wben m ounelTe* are dbU. 
nr fi it, irhich [aounii my Idtc *o high . 
M me Ke, and cannot fc«<l mue e ve f 
UM ipice in fortune nature bringi 
kn like*, and Um like natiTC Ihingn.* 
B be itraiin altanpla, lo IhMe 
ihthdr punainienie: and do ra^poae, 
n bacn cannot be : Who enr itrote 
Mrn«it,lhatdidmiH her (oral 
idiieaN — mr project may decdTC me 
ttaU are ii'i, and will not leare tne. 

[ExU. 
n^fuk. ^TtmniBtht Kin^tval, 
itfeenati. EnitrthtKiatAVnnet, 
Wt; LirdimdMtrtattaMng. 



nw Florentinea and Senoja' are by Ibi 

|U flitli equal fortune, and coDtinue 

So 'til reported, air. 
fay, til mo«t credible ; we here reeeiie ii 
f, Toucb'd from our eouiin Auitrin, 
too, that the Floicatine will moTe u« 
r Bid ; wherein our dearest tViend 
M the buiinesi, and would aeem 
■ Bake denial. 

Hta loie and wiadom, 
» lo your m^Jeaty, nay plead 
rteredence. 

He hath arm'd our acawer, 
■ee ia denied before be come* : 
ir Bentlcmen, that mean lo see 
Jl aernce, freely haTc they leaT* 

• either part 

It may well sem 
to our centry, who are aick 
Ing and exploit. 

What'i be cornea here 1 
tr Bertram, Lafcu, and ParoUea, 
It la the count RouailloD, my good lord. 

Youth, Ibou bear'al tbf father'! fio 
ire, rather enrioiu than In hsate, 
eompos'd (hec. Thy ratber** moral psi 
a inherit too f Welcome to Paria. 

• ihanki and duty are ynur m^cMy'a. 

Than wiK comprehend iL 

n fmiied by naCun (br each other. 

ntiienaofthe amall republic of whii 

lircapil«L 



Into lb , 

OiacipledoflhebraiHl: be lasted long ; 
" -■ - - ■■- both did haggish aigii aleal on, 

ua out of act. Il much repair** BM 

To talk of your good faUier : In hia youth 
He hod the irit, which I can well obaerre 
To-day !□ our youug lorda ; but they may joft 
Till their own acorn return to them unnMad, 
Ihey can hide their levity in honour. 
ike 1 courtier, contempt nor bUtemeaa 
e in hia pride or ahaipieia ; if tbey were. 
Ha equal had awaVd them i and hia honour. 
Clock to itael^ knew the liiie minute when 
Eiception bid him apeak, and, at thia tim^ 
Hia touueobey'dhia' bond: w)m> ware bcMW Ida 
He ua'daa creature* of another place { 
And bow'd hia eminent tap to Ihelr low ranb^ 
Making them proud of hia humiUty, 
In their poor piaiae he humbled : Soch a man 
Might be ■ copy to Iheae r oungcr time* ; 
Which, follow'dnell, would dtmoulrata them now 
But goera backward. 

BfT, Hia good remembraDCe, rir, 

Llea richer In TOUT tboughU,lh: "■" " — ' 

"-- if'litesnoll 

, . oysl speech. 

King, 'Would, 1 were 



in hi* to 



... . -. . hia epitaph, . 

your royal speech. 
5, 'Would, 1 were with him 1 Ha would •!- 

IMethlnka, 1 hear'bim now ; hia pUndre WOld* 
le acattcr'd not in enra, but grafted them. 
To grow there, and to bear,)— I«l me nal iter,— 
Thua hia flood mttancbolj oil began. 
On the calailrophe and heel of paatime, 
When it waa out,— {(( n\t not lifC, quoth be, 
^rr nnijlama tatia M,tobeUu imff 
Wyoungtr nrii-ili, tofeir ap;ir(ftenm« »en»e» 
Ali bat ntv> Ihingi Hidain : vjhoit judgmtnU »t 
Mm/allitTiiiftlitirgarmenta :' WMU nxuIaHcIc* 

ExpiTt ijfira IheirfaliiBiu , Thia be wiaVdi 

I, aFler hini, do after him wjih too, 

'nee I nor wu, nor honey, can bring home, 
_ quickly were diatolied from my hiie. 
To giie lomc labourcra room. 

t Lord. YoD are lor'd, rir; 

hey, that least lend il you, ahall lack rou firat 

King-. I fill a place, t know'!.— How long 1*1, 

inee Die pbysicinn at your lather'* died ? 

Ber. Some aix monlh* *ince, my lord. 

King. Ifhewere liring.lnoiddtryMmyeti- 
end me an arm \ — the rcat have worn me out 
'Ith aereral applicalions ; — nature and *ickDMi 
Debate il at their leiaure. Welcome, count ; 

Bw. Thank jonr msjeaty. 

[Enunl. FkurUk. 



Camd. I win not 
:iillciTDman 7 

8l«D. Madam, th 
-jnlenl,* 1 wiah mi 
of my put endeax 



bur ; what aay you of tin* 

care I hare had to eren JDur 
;ht be found in the calendar 
in ; for then we wound oar 



(5) Hii i> put tor lit. (8) Approbation. 
(?) Who hare noother uic ofllwir bculliM t 
to intent new madea ofdren. 
I (B) Tp act up to your deaiieo. 



UUt WELL THAT EHIW WBU. 



nodotj, ud Mike tbul fbt dnmat of 
Kiriiin, when of auneln* we publiih tlii 

CciaU. What doa tliii k«Te henT 
CDne,iirrah! The eaiiipUlnU,Ihi<cheird<iffiHi, 
I donatiU believe; tii mr ■Idwikm, ihU I do not ; 
Tor, 1 know, JTDU lick not rollftocDinniJtUieni, and 
huTc ability enough to make luch knireriei jouri.. 

Cle. "Til Dot unknown Ui ^00^ midua, I un a 
poor fellow. 

CoMil. WelLilr. 

C(«. No,n»dai9,'liiDatBawe11,l>ulIanipoDr; 
uouih manj <^ the rich an danwHl: Bu^ iC I 
may riara four ladjihip*! nod Bill to go to the 
world,' libel the womu aM I will do aa we maj. 

Coiml. Wilttboaneedabealwmrl 

Oa. I do bei your good will in Ihia caae. 

Ctunt. Intthattaael 

On. In I^l'a caae, and mino 
i< no heritan: and, I think, I ahall 
bleedng orCod, till I haTC Wie oT 
the* »)', beama* are bh ' 

CmmI. Tell me Ihe n .^ 

Clo. Mr poor badj, madam, requirea it 
dhTCn onti^tiia Beak; r— ' ' .---->- 



m J body; for, 



needi go, that 

DmmI. li thii all jour wonhip'i n 
Cb. Fallti, madam, 1 haTe other 

Count. Ma; the world know ttiem' 

"' '■ Seen, madam, a wirkec .. 

ind, indeed, 

than thy wicked- 



Oa. YoDBre8tallow,niadaiBje'engreatrriendii; 
(br the kniKi ctmt to do that lor me, which I iDi 
■-wnry or. He, that ean' mir land, aparea m} 
team, and lirei me Icate loina Ihecrop: If I Im 
hit cuekok^ he'a tny drud{n: Up, thai eomforta 
mT wilt, la the cherlaher of my fliwh and blood ; 
he, thai cherubea my Boh and blood, lorea mr 
Aeah and blood ; be, (hat Iotci m; Beih and blooif, 
la my IKend ; ergo,' ha that kiaaea my wife, ia my 
(Hend. Ifmen could be contenlei] tobewhallhey 
arc^ there wera no fear in marriaf < ; for young 
Cbarbon [he puritan, and old Poysam the pipia^ 
howaoe'er their heatia are Krered'in religion, flkclt 
beadi are bolh one, Ihey may joU horni tooelber, 
like any deer i-ibehml. 

CHmt. Will tbou CTcr ba a Ibul-in 
ealuDlDlouBknaTe) 

do. A prophet 1, madam; and I apeak the 
truth the next way : > 

Far I the bidlad v>m rrviaL 

Which mrn/aU tnit ihattjind; 
Four mafria^ eonuf In/ dcjf inif, 
Four cuclrae ringt tjr kmd. 

Cauitl. Get you goae, dr ; I'll talk with yoii 

SlttB, May It i>1eaae you, madam, thai be bid 
Helen come to you ; of ber I am to tpeak. 

Cmnl. Simih, tell my genllevioman, 1 would 
apeak with her : Hekn I aean, 

Clo. Wc ttdifdrjatt ikt cant, fwrfk rt(. 

Win tki GneiMtu tadud T™ i "*^^' 
Fbad deiu,* tantjamd. 



WulMtUtf Prtmftjm 1 
WUh [M ika UghU ■* tk» *•< 
Witt, Itat ate afiiad m (ia ittud, 

.Ind !■*! lUa int/aiMf Ihmj 

Caunl. W)Lil,onepioaiol«a7 jMCCn^tk 

&. Onir eaei wonan in ten, madam; vUrk 
I a punAinu o> tbe .onf: 'Woold Ood wMdd 
?rYc ilie » Drill ao all the yearl wa-d And no fcal 
'ith iht' ijth^'-woman, if I were tbe param: Ot 
I (en, quoth i>' I an we Bight ban a good wOMi 
om but I't'rr blajing alar, or at an aailhuwh, 
woulil mi^nil the MterT well ; a Baa may **■ 
i> hcsTt out, ere be pluck one. 

Cmml. Vou'U be looe, aif knan, and da wl 

Oo. Thktraaniba«Ubcatwoman'ie«iM4 
ml yet no huit douel— Tbonih bonaaty bt H pa- 
itaii, y':t it Kill do BO burtj^wiU wwrlbtM' 
I ire or humility o>er tba black sOWB rf a Hi 
earL— I am ndng, forHWth : Ihe Vtriona k fir 
lelen lu comn hilEn. [CrtChn- 

C-«nf. W.li, now. 

Siito. 1 know, madam, jon lofa 7am |Mt- 

"^^^Fnii^'l do: har fttter baqonOdkr 
1 mf! : and >lie beiialC wUiout otha rf w^f i 
may laHfullv make title to aa miKhknaM* 
Gnat: DiFrt'l' more owhiKher,UianiipaH;pa 
ore ,hM h,- paid her, than ahe'll dcnaad. 
SliK. M,i.iim, I waa T«7 lata man Mwt> 



-ale to hereelt; her e 

- [ thought, I dare tow for lief,«r 
iy alranger aenae. Her mattf Wi 



ocilalt* ; Lore, no god, Ihat would liettAa' 
imight,onIywiKTeqnaIltiea«ereleid:Hm'i 
no mieen of fbgina, that would auAr br M* 
knight to be nirpri>ed.williMt pmbml la tbe ■* 
Bfiiult, or ranaome iAoward : nia NA <*■" 
in the moft Utter touch of aonow, ttatctelkM* 
vimn nrlaln in : wU^ I hdd m* d«r, ipMW 
to acquaint youwUlol; iMMKe/in Ac hm M 
iMspFn, it eoneema yoa aomelhlDB tetao* it- 



Cnml. 

(SlThc. 



roie ofyoidh rightly belong: 

ud to ui, Ihia to ourblood ia ban ; 

11' and aeal of natun'i Imth, 

A .ilrong paaaion ia imprcia'a In JsSft. 

>inbrancea of dan (bregona, 

lur bulla ;— or &ien we Quu^tit Item 



il ii your pleMurs, madam 7 

You know, HalB' 

(e>FMtfaUr«MN 



ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELU 



SSI 



ilher to joa. 

line honourable miitreas. 

Nay, a mother ; 
a mother 7 When I said, a mother, 
it you saw a serpent : What's in mother, 
■tart at it 7 I say, I am Tour mother ; 
roa in the catalogue of those 
t enwombed mine : 'Tis often seen, 
strifes mth nature ; and choice breeds 
dip to us from foreign seeds : 
' oppress'd me with a mother's groan, 
reas to jrou a mother's care : — 
rcj, muden 1 does it curd thy blood, 
•m thy mother 7 What's the matter, 
distemper'd messenger of wet, 
fs-colour'd Iris, rounds thine eye ? 
-that you are my daughter 7 

That I am not 
I say, I am your mother. 

Pardon, madam ; 
ft Rousillon cannot be my brother : 
1 humble, he from honour'd name ; 
opoo my parents, his all noble : 
Br, my oear lord, he is ; and I 
M lite, and will his rassal die : 
not be my brother. 

Nor I your mother? 
'oa are my mother, madam ; 'Would yoa 



■y lord, your son, were not my brother,) 
ijmother I— or were you both our motheny 
more for,* than I do for hea?en, 
I BOt lus sister : Cant no other, 
or dauditer, he must be my brother 7 
Tes, Helen, you might be my daugfatflp- 
IbJaw; 

d, you mean it not ! daughter, and mother, 
> upon your pulse : What, pale again 7 
hHocatch'dvour fondness: Now I see 
tery of your loneliness, and find 
t tears' nead.* Now to all sense 'tis gross, 
my son ; inTention is asbam'd, 
Jie proclamation of thy passion, 
hott dost not : therefore tell me true : 
■a then, 'tis so : — for, look, thy cheeks 
it, one to the other ; and thine eyes 
sroisly shown in thy bchayiours, 
fieir kmd* they speak it : only sin 
iab obstinacy lie thy tongue, 
th should be suspected : Speak, is't so 7 




__ truly. 

Good madam, pardon me ! 
. Do you loye my son 7 

Tour pardon, noble mistress ! 
. Loye you my son 7 

Do not you loye him, madam 7 
. Go not about; my loye hath in't a 
bond, 

r the world takes note : come, come, dis- 
cloee 

e of your affection ; for your passions 
tlie full appeach'd. 

Then, I confess, 
my knee, before high heaycn and you, 
(bre you, and next unto high heayen, 

f . I care as much for : I wish it equally. 

intend. 

w touree, the cause cf your gried 

xordinf? to their nature. 



I loye your son : — 

My friends were poor^ but honest ; bo's my love : 

Be not oflended ; for it hurts not him. 

That he is lovM of tne : I follow him not 

By any token of presumptuous suit ; 

Nor would I have him. till I do deserve him ; 

Yet never know how tnat desert should be. 

I know I love in vain, strive against hope ; 

Yetj in th*s captious and untenable sieve, 

I still pour in the waters of my love. 

And lack not to lose still : thus, Indian-like, 

Religious in mine error, I adore 

The sun, that looks upon his worshipper, 

But knows of him no more. My dearest madam, 

Let not your hate encounter with my love. 

For loving where you do : but, if yourseM, 

Whose aged honour citM a yhrtuous yovth,^ 

Did ever, in so true a flame of liking, 

Wish chastely, and love dearly, that your Dtar 

Was both herself and love ;* then, give pity 

To her, whose state is such, that cannot choose 

But lend and zive, where she is sure to lose ; 

That seeks not to find that her search imnUei, 

But. riddle-like, lives sweetly where she oies. 

Count, Had you not lately an intent, speak truly, 
ToffotoParia7 

Hd. Madam, I had. 

Count. Wherefore? tell tnie. 

Hd, I will tell truth ; by grace itself, I swear. 
Tou know, my father left me some preseriptiont 
Of rare and prov'd effects, such as nis reading. 
And manifest experience, nad collected 
For genera] sovereignty ; and that he wllPd me 
In heedfullest reservation to bestow them. 
As notes, whose faculties inclusive were. 
More than they were in note :* amongst the rest. 
There is a remedy, approv'd, set down. 
To cure the desoerate languishes, whereof 
The king is renoer'd lost 

Count, This was your motive 

For Pari^ was it 7 speak. 

HeL My lord your son made me to think of this ; 
iBIse Paris, and the medicine, and the king. 
Had. from the convcrsatloa of my thoughts, 
Haply, been absent then. 

Count, But think ]rou, Helen, 

If you should tender your supposed aid. 
He would receive it 7' He and his physicians 
Are of a mind ; he, that they cannot help him, 
They, that they canno'. help :' How shall tney credit 
A poor unlearned virgin, when the schools, 
EmbowelI'd of their doctrine,' have left oil 
The danger to itself 7 

Hd, There's something hints, 

More than my father's skill, which was tne greatMt 
Of his profession, that his good receipt 
Shall, for my legacy, be sanctified 
By the luckiest stars in heaven : and, wonJd year 

honour 
But give me leave to try success, I'd venture 
The well-lost life of mine on his grace's cure^ 
By such a day, and hour. , ,. 

CounL Doat thou believe' 1 1 

//«/. Ay, madam, knowingly. 

Count. Why, Helen« thou shalt have my leave, 

Means, and attendants, and my loving greetings 
To those of mine in court; I'll e 



stay at home, 

that you were no less virtuous when young. 

(6) u a. Venus. 

(7) Receipts in which greater yirtnei tww tn 
closed than appeared. 
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And pray God's blening into thj attempt : 
Be gone tc^morrow ; and be sure of this, 
Wut I can help thee to, thou shall not miss. 

[Exeunt, 

ACT II. 

SCEJfE /.—Pans. «9 room in the JTtn/^* jHilwse, 
FlMoritk, Enter King, with youtif^ Ijords taking 
teenefar the JlorefUitM ver ; Bertram, ParoUes, 
eaid eMendanU, 

Kingm Farewell, young lord, these warlike prin- 
ciples, 
1)0 not throw fhnn you :— and you, my lord, fare- 
well ;^ 
Shara the adnce betwixt yon : if both eain all, 
^he sift doth stretch itself as *tis receivM, 
And u enough for both. 

1 Lord. It is our hope, sir. 

After well-enter'd soldiers, to return 
And find rour grace in health. 

JTing. No, no, it cannot be ; and yet my heart 
Will not confess he owes the malady 
That doth my life besiege. Farewell, young !ords; 
Whether I lire or die, m you the sons 
Of worthy Frenchmen : let higher Italy 
(Those 'bated, that inherit but the fall 
Of the last monarchy,') see, that you come 
Not to woo honour, out to wed it : when 
The braYcst questant* shrinks, find what you seek. 
That fkme may cry you loud : I say, farewell. 

thord. Healtli, at your biddmg, senre your 
majesty! 

Kinig, Thosegirls of Italr, take heed of them ; 
They say, our French lack uin^uage to deny, 
If theyaemand: beware of bemg captives, 
ISIbre you senre.* 

B0I4. Our hearts receire your warnings. 

Kitig, Farewell. — Come hither to me. 

[The King reHree to a eoueh. 

I Lord, O my sweet lord, uat you will stay 
behind us. 

Pmr. 'TIS not his fault ; the spark 

S Lord. 0, 'tis brare wars ! 

Par. Most admirable : I hare seen those wars. 

Ber. 1 am commanded here, and kept a coiH with; 
Too young, and the next jfeor, and 'm too early. 

Fir, An thr mind stand to it, boy, steal away 
braTciy. 

Btr. I shall stay here the forehorse to a smock. 
Creaking my shoes on the plain masonry. 
Till honour t>e bou|;ht up. and no sword: worn, 
But one to dance with ! * By hearen, 1*11 steal away. 

1 Lord, There's honour m the theft. 

Par, Commit it. count 

t Lord. I am your accessary ; and so larewell. 

Ber, I grow to you, and our parting b a tortured 
body. 

1 Lord. Farewell, captain. 

tLord. Sweet monsieor Parolles I 

Par. Noble heroes, my sword and yotrs arr kin. 
Good sparks and lustrous, a word, good metals :— | 
You shall find in the regiment of the Spinii, one 
captain Spurio, with his cicatrice, an emblem of 
war, here on bis sinister cheek; it was this rery 



sword entrenched it: say to hfan, I Ihre ; and ob- 
serre hb reports for me. 

£ Lord, We shall, noble captain. 

Par. Mars dote on you for his novieet ! [Ettmt 
Lords.] What will you do 7 

Ber. Stay; theung-;— [SfcinirMnriff. 

Par. Use a more spacious ceremony to the ndMs 
lords; you hare restrained yourself within the Hit 
of too cold an adieu: be more ezpreaahre to tlKS; 
for they wear themselves in the cap of tiBM,*thac^ 
do muster true ffait,* eat, spealL and move vadm 
the influence of tne most receiTca star: and thoifk 
the devil lead the measure,' such are to be foQsw- 
ed : after them, and take a more dilated ikrewdL 

Ber. And I vrill do so. 

Par. Worthy fellows: and like to prove bmI 
sinewy sword-men. [Exe, Bertram oMd PuoHei. 
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JSiitcrLafiia. 



and 



thypile, 



Laf, Pardon, my lord, [KnteHng.l for 
for my timngs. 

King, I'll fee thee to stand up. 

L^L Then here^ a naa 

Stanos, that has brought his pardon. I wooU, joa 
Had kneel'd, my lord, to ask me mercy ; and 
That, at my biadinf, you could so stand opi 

King. I would I had; so I had broke tlqr p 
And ask'd thee mercy ior't. 

LcJ. Goodftith,acroN* 

But, my good lord, 'tis thus ; Will you be evVI 
Of vour infirmity 7 

Aing. No, 

IjeJ. O, wiD yon nt 

No grapes, my royal fbi 7 yes, but you wil^ 
My noble grapes, an if my pyal foi 
Could reach toem : I have seen a medirfne," 
That's able to breathe life into a stone ; 
Quicken a rock, and make^u danee caoary,** 
With sprkhtly fire and motion : whose sfrnpfetOBck 
Is powerful to araise king Pepin, naj^ 
To giTe great Chariemain a pen in nb hand, 
And write to her a love-line. 

King, What ber bthiit 

Lrf. Why, doctor she : My lord, there^ ooi 
amv'd. 
If you will see her, — now, by my fkith and hoiotf « 
If seriously I may convey my thoughts 
In this my lis^ht aeliTcrance|l have spoke ^ 

With one, that, in her sex, ner years. profisssioB, * 
Wisdom, and constancy, hiath amai'a me more ^^ 
Than I dare blame my weakness : Will yon wctWf^^\ 
(For that is her demand,) and know her busfaies9 
That done, laugh well at me. 

Kin^, Now, good Lafeo, 

Bring in the admiration ; that we with thee 
May spend our wonder too, or take olT thine. 
By wond'ring how thou took'st it 

Laf. Nay, Pll fit 

And not be all day neither. [JBzil . 

King. Thus he nis special nothing ever proli 
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0) «. t. 

Italy, the r 
(f ) Seek 



Tliose excepted who possess modem 
remains of the Roman empire. 
Seeker, inquirer. 
3) Be not caftUvcs before you are soldiers. 
4 J With a noise, bustle. 

,6) In Shakspcare's time it was usual for gentlo- 
mm to dance with swords on. 



Re-enter Lafeu, with Helena, 

Lnf. Nay, come your ways. 
Ktng. This haste hath iringt Indeed 

Ijif. Nay, come your waja ; 
This is his m^esty, say your mind to him : 

6} They are the foremost in the fashion. 

7) Have the true military step. (8) The 

,9) Unskilfully ; a phrase taken Iran the 

ciw at a (niintaine. 
no^ A female physician. (II) A kind of ^ 
(It) By profession is meant imr dedaratioB 

the ol^ect of her coming. 
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'«• do look like i im Mich (niton 
7 leldom (esn : I am Cntnid'i uncle, 
iMTelirobwtthcr; (kreTOuirrll. [Ei. 
nr, lUrODe, dou jour b unncs a Tull o» us ? 
, nj' goad lord. OeruddeNarbonwu 
I In «b*t be did proliM, well found.' 
Daw him. 
• nlher will I ipve m; prkisei lowudj 

ifa^ ii snoogb. ODhiibedofdckUi 
Ui he gira mc ; chiell; ai)r, 
iLa dMTut ivuc oThii practice, 
old Eiperimee Um only d>^linE, 
Niton op, u t biple eye,' 
aiiw own two, Dwn dear: Ihircn 
■t Tonr bi^ tn^jeHy i« louch'd 
llTgiunt GauM whsrein the lionour 
r Iktber** gUl tUndi chief In power, 
mder h, uid my ippliuiee, 
Mnd humbteneu. 

Weth«i.kroii,[niud« 
at be Ki crcdulaui of cure,^ 
not lomtd doclora Icitc ua ; uid 
nt«d college hare condudnl 
rtna irt can neier niuom nature 
Dddable eeUte,— I *aj wa tniut aol 



pilot'i HlaU 
how Uiet paai ; 
^ -l.i'hall.aj. 



hii diurnal ring^ 

_ . and Dccidenlaldamp 

Moiit Heiperui* bath queoch'd hi> ileepy la 
"r four and Iwenlj tinie» the pi'-"- 
ath iDJd the thierith miiiuta* ' 
'hnl ii iufiriD (torn your aouni. , .. _ 

eahh ihill [ite (tte, and licjnieu Sret.j 

King, Upon ihj certainlj and confidiSoee, 
'hat dar'tt Uiou nnlure T 
H'L TaiafiiDptidenee, 

■truDipet'] boldnen, a divulged aliame, — 
Treduc'd by odioui ballula ) my mudert'a Mmt 
Scar'd othcrwiie ; no (rone oT wont eilended, 
With Tileit torture let my liTe be ended. 
King. Melhinkt, in thee aoma blcMed qtril 
doth apeak ; 
Kb ponerrul Mund, irilhln an organ weik : 
*"■' -"-' impoMibilily woutd »lay 



■ j Dv ui qimscver ■□ 
Nlf and our credit, to etteem 
I bdp, "Iko lieh) ptat aenae we deem. 
' oMy Umo ahall par me ftu my paioi : 
on cntbree iwne office co tou ; 
draatinE from your royal thouzhta 
«e, to bear me hack again, 
oiuiol gite thee 1^ to be Mil' 

ihl'at to helD me; and iDcb ttianki I ghe, 

I death to Ihoae that wiah him Uie .- 
at ndl 1 kDow, thou know'at na port 
•■ my peiil, thou no art. 

Nt lean do, can do no hurt to trr, 
let op yoor re«t 'gainil rtnaedy : 
ptalaal woika ia Bniaber, 
Ml br the weakeat minialer : 

II hi babe* hath judgment abown, 
•ohaTO been babe*.' Great flooda bare 

la •oureea-' and great lew hate dried, 
idaa ban by the gnateit been denied.' 
iltott CtOt, and mtut oft there 
*llpraniiae*j and oft it hit*, 
• laeoldeat, and deapoir mott aila. 
■nat not bear thee ; fkre Uice trell, kind 



Thy IlTe » u», , .u. .,., u.^^ 
Worth name of life, in thee hi 
Youth, beauty, wiadom, i 
That happineaa and prime 



ptad merit lo br breath h birr'd : 
with him that all thingi knows, 
I m that aquare our guen b^ ah 
k presumption in ua, when 



but the leVel of mine aim ,' 

HkePandania. 
knowlednd excellence^ (3) A third eye. 
haion lo Daniel judging the tiro CIden. 
tnMn Moaoa amole Bie rock in Iloreb. 



But know I think, and think [ know mott 

M« art ia not pail power, nor you pi 

!..__ .^. oconBdeolf wSl 



lop'al thou . 

_rc twice th. 
Their fiery tt 






what apace 

grace tending grace. 



tbat life c 
hath eg 

irage,iii 



[r — , — -I'PPJ t*ll: 

Thou thia to haiard, needs mint ioluaate 
'^HU inSnile, or monatmua deiperale. 
- 'eel praetuer, thy phyaic 1 will try : 
Tbat miniaten Ihbie own death, if 1 die. 

Hfi If 1 break time, or flinch in property 
or what I ipoke, unpitied let me die ; 
And well deaerr'd : Not helping, death'* ny Iha , 
>tuL If I help what da you promise meT 

King. Make Uiy demand. 

Htl. But will jou make it emT 

King. Ay, by my aceplrc, and my hope* of 

Hit. Then ahalt thou giro me, with Ihj Ungty 

What buahand in thy power I will comoiandi 

Exempted he from me the arrogance 

To chooae from forth the royarblood ofFranea - 



>Vilh any branch or unage 



e, Ih. r, 



of Uiy It 



pagate 



I> frre for me to atk, thee to betlow. 

King. Here ia m)- hand ; the premiac* obeerr'd. 
Thy wijl by my performance ihail be ttft'i ; 
Samikelhcchoiceofthvownlune' fori, 
Thy reaolT'd piticnl, on thee alili rely. 
More ahould 1 question thee, and more I nuit; 
Though, more lo know, could nol be more to twit j 
From whence thou eam'at, how tended on,— Bit 

Unquealion'd welcome, and undoubted bleit.— 
"ve me aome help here, ho!— If ihau proceed 
high aa word, my deed aholl match tliy deed. 
IFIouri,/,. Bttmt. 
SCEJfE f/.— Rouiillon. ^ room in Iht Con. 
teii'a Palace. Enter Countess anJ Clown. 
Count. Come on^ air; I ahall now put you to tka 
eight of your breeding. 

(T) 1 1. Pretend to orealer Ihingi than bella Ow 
lediocril J of m? condilion. 
le) The eienmg alar. 
(9) i. (. May be counted among the gifliaqfofad 
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Jk^a. 



dt. I win diow B^ywlf Ui^ (bd, ud lowlj 
Uofflit: I know my bmiiietf if but to Uw court. 

CtnuU, To the court ! why, what place make you 
apedal, when you put off that with such contempt ? 
But to the court ! 

da. Truly, madam« if Gbd have knt a man any 
manners, he may easily nut it off at court : he that 
cannot make a leg, put oflPs cap, kiss his hand, and 
saj nothing, has neither leg, nands, lip, nor cap ; 
and, indeed, such a fellow, to say precisely, were 
not for the court ; but, for me, I hare an answer 
will serre all men. 

CmmL yLvTj, that's a bountiftil answer, that fits 
all questions. 

Clo, It is like a barber's chair, that fiU all but- 
tocks; the pin-buttock, the quatcb-buttock, the 
brawn-buttock, or any buttock. 

Coim<. Will your answer senre to fit all ques- 
tions? 

Cto, As fit as ten groats is for the hand of an 
attorney, as Tour French crown for your taflata 
punk, as Tib's rush for Tom's fore-fincer, as a pan- 
cake for Shrofe-Tuesday, a morris wr May-day, 
as the nail to his hole, tM cuckold to his horn, as 
a scolding quean to a wrangling knare, as the 
non'i lip to the friar's mouth : nay, as the pudding 
tohissUn. 

Cmmt, Have jou, I say, an answer of such fit- 
ness for all questions 1 

do. From oelow your duke, to beneath your con- 
stable, it will fit any question. 

Count, It must lie an answer of most monstrous 
siie. that must fit all demands. 

Oo, But a trifle neither, in good faith, if the 
learned should speak truth of it : liere it Is, and all 
that belongs to't : Ask me, if I am a courtier; it 
shall do you no harm to learn. 

Cotini, To be young again, if we could: I will 
be a fool in question, hoping to be the wiser bv 
your answer. I prayyou, sir, are you a courtier r 

Go, Lord, sir,— Tncre's a simple putting off; — 
more, more, a hundred of them. 

CcutU. Sir, I am a poor friend of yours, that 
lores you. 

Cto. Lord, sir,— Thick, thick, spare not me. 

CoiaU, I think, sir, you can eat none of this 
homely meat. 

do. O Lord, sir, — Nay. put me to't, I warrant ]rou. 

Count. You were lately whipped, sir, as I tmnk. 

Go. O Lord, sir, — Spare not me. 

Count, Do you cry, Lord, sir, at rour whip- 
ping, and tpait not me? Indeed, ;^our Lord, nr. 
IS Tery sequent' to your whipping; you would 
answer Tery well to a whipping, iiyou were but 
hound to't 

Go, I ne'er had worse luck in my life, in my — 
lard, sir: I see, things may senre long, but not 
serre erer. 

Count, I play the noble housewife with the time, 
to entertain it so merrily with a fool. 

Go, Lord, sir,— Why, there't serves well affain. 

CSmoiI. An end, sir, to your business : GiTe 
Helen Uus, 
And urge her to a present answer back : 
Commend me to my kinsmen, and my son ; 
This is not much. 

Go, Not much commendation to them. 

Count. Not much employment for you : You un- 
darstandmL*? 

Go. Most fruitftdly , I am there before my legs. 



gl 



1) Properly follows. (S) Ordinary. 

'Si Fear means here the object of fear. 
(4> The daivhiiu (6) Wicked. 



CounL Haste yo« igafab jt&MHtamnB^ 

SCEJfE IIL-^uk, Ji room in the mogn Pa- 
lace, Enter Bertram, Lafeo, and Pirouea. 

L^, They iay. miracles are past; and we have 
our phflosophical persons, to make modem* and 
familiar things, supernatural and '•«"Tt»— Hcace 
is it, that we make trifles of terrors ; ensconcing 
ourselves into seeming knowledge, wbeo we ahookl 
submit ourselves to an unknown fear.* 

Par. Why, 'tis the rarest argunent of wonder, 
that hath shot out in our latter umee. 

Ber. And so His. 

Luf. To be relinquished of the artii t% 

Par. So I say ; both of Galen and ParaeelHiB. 

Li{f. Of all the learned and authentic ftOowv- 

Par. Right, so I say. 

Dtf, That gave him oat ineoraUey— 

Par, Why, there 'tis : so saj I too. 

Laf. Not to be helped^— 

Par, Right: as 'twere, a man assured oCan^ 

Laf. Uncertain life, and sure death. 

Par. Just, you say well ; so would I have said. 

Lqf, I may truly sajr.it is a novelty to die worid. 

Par, It is, indeed : if vou w01 have it in shov- 
ing, you sfakU read It in,— —Whet do yen aB 
there?— 

Litf. A showing of a heavenly eilect in an earft- 
ly actor. 

Par, That's it I would have said: theierranr. 

Litf. Why, your dolphin* is not Instier : 4bnne 
I Bp^ in respect— 

itrangcL tkitii 
he is of a ant 
pirit, that win not icknowlete ft t> 
be the 

Litf. Very hand of heaven. 

Par. Ay, so I say. 

Lt{f. In a most wcak-^— 

Par. And debile minister, great poww, fiei^ 
transcendence : which should| indeed, grm m \ 
further use to be made, than alone the leeovoy o^ 
the king, as to be 

Ltf. trenerally thankfuL 

Enter King, Helena, and atttindmtt. 

Par. I would have said it ; yon say well: 
comes the king. 

Laf, LusticK,* as the Dutohman aaya: FUlilB 
maia the better, whilst I have a tooth In my ' 
Why, he's able to lead her a coranto. 

Par. Mart du Vinaip-e / Is not thb Helen? 

Lttf, 'Fore God, I tfink so. 

King. Go, call before me all the loida in 

[ExUmn^ 
Sit, my preserver, by thy patient's side t 
And with this healthful hand, whose baidah'd 
Thou hast repeal'd, a second time receive 
The confirmation of my promis'd ^1, 
Which but attends thy naming. 

£nlcr seeerof Lords. 

Fair maid, send forth thine eye ; Uus yoothAiI 
Of noble bachelors stand atony bestowing, 
O'er whom both sovereign power and father's voic^ 
I have to use : thy frank election make ; 
Thou hast power to choose, and they none to femb 
HeL To each of you one fiiir nod. virtnoei ' 
tress 
Fall, when love please !— marry, to each, but i 
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(9) Lustigh is the Dutch word for lusty, 
(71 They were wards as well as 
(8) Except one meaning Bertran* 
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Ltf, Pd gire bay Curtal,* and his furniture, 
My mouth no more were broken than these boys', 
And writ as liUle beard. 

King, Peruse them well : 

Not one of those, but had a noble father. 

HtL Gentlemen, 
Hea?en hath, through me, restor'd the Idng to 

JBL We understand it, and thank hearen for ^ou. 

flcL I am a simple maid ; and therein wealthiest. 

That, I protest, I simply am a maid : 

Please it your mi^iesty, 1 have done already : 

The blushes in my cheeks thus whisper me, 

W9 WvtA, thai tkou shouWit chooie j huL he 

refund. 
IM tk§ uikUt deaih til <m tkg cheek Jor evtrs 
We'll ne*er come there again, 

Kmr. Makeehoice! and, see, 

Who souns thy lore, shuns all his lore in me. 

HeL Now, Dian, from thy altar do I fly ; 
Aid to Impcxrial Lore, that ^od most high. 
Do my signs stfeam.--Sir, wiU you hear my suit ? 

ILsrdL And grant it. 

BeL Thanks, sir ; all the rest is mute. » 

Laf. I had rather be in this choice, than throw 
aows-aee* for my life. 

HeL The honour, sir, that flames in your fiur eyes, 
Before I speak^ too threateningly replies : 
Love make your fortunes twenty times abore 
Her that so wishes, and her humble lore ! 

t LsrdL No better, if you please. 

HA My wish receive, 

Whkh great love grant ! and so I take my leave. 

Uf. Do all th^ deny her ? An they were sons 
of Bune, Pd have them whipped : or I would send 
tiiem to the Turk, to make eunucns of. 

UiL Be not afraid [To a Lord.] that I your hand 
abouldtake; 
PU ugnr do you vrrong for your own sake : 
Blesdn^ upon your vows ! and in your bed 
Find Ikirer fortune, if you ever wed I 

L^f. These boys are boys of ice, they'll none 
have her : sure, they are bastards to thellnglish ; 
tiie French ne'er got them. 

Hd. Ton are too young, too happv. and too good, 
To make' yowaelf a son out of my Diood. 

4 herd. Fair one, I think not so. 

Laf. There's one grape vet,— I am sure, thy 
ftther drank wine.— But if thou be'st not an ass, 
I am a youth of fourteen ; I have known thee 
afaeady. 

HeL I dare not say I take you ; [To Bertram.] 
but I give 
Me, tad my service, ever whilst I live, 
hto your guiding power.— This is the man. 

Kwtg. Why thai, young Bertram, take her, she's 
thy wife. 

Bm% Mt wife, my liege 7 I shall beseech your 
higfaneas, 
In such a misiness give me leave to use 
The hdp of mine own eves. 

Kkig, Know'st thou not, Bertram, 

What she has done for me 7 

Ber. Tes, my good lord ; 

But never hope to know why I should marry her. 

King. Thou know'st, she has rais'd me from 
mr sickly bed. 

Ber. But follows it, my^ lord, to bring me down, 
Most answer for your raising 7 I knew her well ; 
She had her breeoing at my uther's charge : 

ill A dockra bom. 

It 1 i. f . I have no more to say to yo«, 

(S) Tlw lowvit thanoe of tf» diet. 



A poor physician's daughter my wife ! — Disdain 
Rather corrupt me ever ! 

King. 'Tis only title* thou disdain'st in her, the 
which 
I can build up. Strange is it, that our bloodd, 
or colour, weisrht, and heat, pour'd aJI together. 
Would quite confound distmction, yet stand off 
In differences so mighty : if she be 
All that is .virtuous, (save what thou dislil^st, 
A poor physician's daughter,) thou disUk'st 
Ofvirtue for the name : but do not so : 
From lowest place when virtuous things proceed. 
The place is oignified by the doer's dc^ : 
Where ffreat additions swell,* and virtue none, 
It is a d^opsic^ honour : good alone 
Is good, without a name j vileness is so :* 
The property by what it u should ^, 
Not by the utle. She is young, wibCi fehr ; 
In these to nature she's immeoiate heur ; 
And these breed honour : that b honour's scorn, 
Which challenges itself as honour's bom. 
And is not like the sire : Honours bat thrive. 
When rather from our acts we them derive 
Than our fore-goers : the mere word's a slave, 
Debauch'd on everv tomb ; on every grave, 
A lying trophy, ana as ofl is dumb, 
Where dusL and damned oblivion, is the tomb 
Of honour'a bones indeed. What should be said 7 
If thou canst like this creature as a maid, 
I can create the rest : virtue and she, 
Is her own dower ; honour, and wealth, from me. 

Ber, I cannot love her, nor will strive to do't. 

King, Thou wrong'st thyself, if thou should'st 
strive to choose. 

HeL That you are well restor'd, my lord, 1 am 
glad; 
Let the rest go. 

King, M V honour's at the stake ; which to defeat, 
I must produce my power : Here^ take her hand. 
Proud scornful boy^ unworthy this good gill ; 
That does in vile misprision snackl6 up 
My love, and her desert : that canst not dream, 
We. poising us in her deiecUve scale, 
Shall weigh thee to the beam : that wflt not know. 
It is in us to plant thine honour, where 
We please to have it grow : Check thy contempt : 
Obey our will, which travails in thy good : 
Believe not thy disdain, but presently 
Do thine own fortunes that ooedient right, 
Which both thy duty owes, and our power claims ; 
Or I will throw thee from my care for ever. 
Into the stamers, and the careless lapse 
Of youth and ignorance ; both my revenue and hate. 
Loosing upon thee in the name of justice. 
Without all terms of pity : Speak ; thine answer. 

Ber, Pardon, my gracious lord ; for I submit 
My fancy to your eyes : When I consider, 
Wiiat great creation, and what dole of honour, 
Flies where you bid it, I find that she, which late 
Was in my nobler thoughts most base, is now 
The praised of the king ; who, so ennobled. 
Is, as 'twere, bom so. 

King, Take her by the hand. 

And tell her, she is thine : to whom 1 promise 
A counterpoise ; if not to thy estate, 
A balance more replete. 

Ber, I take her hand. 

JTtng'. Good fortune, and the favour of the king; 
Smile upon this contract ; whose ceremony 
Shall seem expedient on the now-bora hriet^ 

(4) L e. The want of title. (6) Titles. 
(6) Good is good independent of any worldly 
diranctiooy and so is vQeness vile. 



AU/8 WELL TKAT BND8 WELL. 



T^ij lara'i to me relij^DUi ; cIk, <loei err. 

[£i«ibU KlDBiBertrim, Helens, LordL mil 
MtndnUi. 
Lqf. Do jou har, moraieiirT k word will) tou. 
Par. Vaurpleuure,>ir7 ' 

L*/. Your laid uid muter did *el] b> nuke hie 

rounUtian. 
Pv. Rec&nUtion T— Mj lord T tnj mi 
la/. Af 1 Ii it not a lin);uige, 1 speak . 
Pot. a moil honh ooe ; tnd hot to be undei^ 

itood nithaiil bloodj lucceeding. Mj muler 7 
£V- Are JOU eompanioD to the couut Rouiiilon T 
Per. To (njreouDt; to ajl countiii lo what ia 



LaT. To That ii 
-' — "-errtjle. 



Po-.Youi'retooold,iirj M it aaUslV rou, to 



niu>t ten thee, limh, I n 



W. I n 

which title age cannot brine tb 

Par, What I dare too well do, 1 dare not do. 

L^. I did think tliee, Tor two ortlinariei,' lo 
a prelU wi« Tellow ; thou didit make loiera! 
Tenl or thf tra>el ; it might p»M: yet Ibe icar 
and the bannereti, about Ihee, did maniroldly dis. 
made me from beliering thee a Toaaci of loo great 
a burden. I hare now found th«c ; whco 1 lose 
■'■-- again, 1 eare nol: jet art thou good " 



Pw. Ar, sir. 

Li/. The deni ft ii, thal'a thT maiter. Wlr 
at thou |.':!Tler up thj uma o' thia faibioD 7 daM 
ike hM>' i^rthf ileeTciI do other aemuile as? 
Iiou mr\ l.:!il let thy lower part where Ihr dcm 
..... „ „|inj honour, If 1 w — '■— • — *-— 
!«t Uiee : 

think, Ihou wut created for nan to brcMfa' liiem- 
elrea upon thee. 
Par. Thii ii hard tnd imdeaerred mewint^ ar 

La/. Go to, air; tm were beaten ia Itatf ftr 
icking a kernel out of a pomefrwitei foy ■■«■ 
ggabond, and Bo true traTdl^ : fan an BM 
■aurr with loidi, and honourable penODue^ tka 
the lieraldrf df four birth and Tirtne gim }M 
commiuion. Vou are not worth tnMber wocdjkl 
I'd call JOU kUTc. I laare jou. (CdL 

£nfcr BertraiD, 
Ps'. Good, Terr good ;_il i> to then.— Goi^ 



„buttB]dngap; and ttiat thou art i 

Par, Hadit thou not the priirilige of anljnuili 
upon Ihee, 

La/. Do not plunre Ihnelf (oo far in anirfr I 
thou hanen thy trial ; which If— Lard haie mei 
on Ihee for a hen I So, my Rood wifidow of Islti 
fare Ihee well ; (hy caaement I nsrd not opcji, 
i look throurh thee. Gire me thy hand. 

Pv. My lord, yon gire me moat egrcgioua 
dignity. 

ly. Ay, wilh all my heut ; and thou aK worthy 

Par. I hate noL mjr lord, deserred it. 
La/. Yea, good faitli, erery dram of it j 

will not bate Uiee a acniple. 



I canity for thou hsrt t 

Cull at a amuck o' the contrary. If eTCr thou be'i 
ound in thy acarf, and beaten, thou nhalt find whg 



Par. Weil, 1 ahall be wJMr. 

Laf. E'en u lOon aa thou cam 
-" - - imack 0' the contrary. 

thy acarf, and beaten, Iht 
it ia to be proud of (by bondage. 
lo hcdd my acquaintance wilh Ihee, or rather'my 
knowledge ; that I may aty, in the default,* he ii a 

Par. My lord, you do me moat inaupportable 

Laf. I would it were hell-paini (br Ihy lake, and 
m^ poor doing eternal : for doini'l am put ; as I 
Mill by thee, in what motion age will gire me leaTe. 

Par. Well, thou baat a aon ibill lake ttui dli^ 
crace off me ; acurry, old, filthy, acurry lord '- 
Well, I must be patient ; there la no fellerinB of 
authority. Ml beal him, by mr lifr^, if I can tSeel 



bit meet bim again. 

Jle-mln- Lal^ 
L^ Sirrah, your lord and ma 



i. t. While 1 aal Ivfee with thee at dinner 
Ala need. 



J (bryou; jouluTea new miitreoe. 

Par. I niu»l unfeignediy beaeccb your lordiUp 
D make inms raaemtion of your wronie : Hea 



iigh before Ibe h 

I will noi btvl her. 
Par. What I what, aweet heart T 
Bir. my Farcdlra, they have mwried nM 
■tl to the Tuscan ware, and neier bed her. 

Par. Fnnce la • dofhole, and ft no men I 
The tread ofaman'a loot: to the ware) 
£rr. There'i lellen drom my mother j wh 
impoitti. 

Pot. Ay, thai 
mTboy 

le wean, his IK ^ 

"hat Iiux'i tij-^ kickiy-wiekiy' here at bona; 
ifwiiiliii^' I:- -nanly marrow in her anna, 

Whirh '.I < luitain the bound and hlgbeant 

OfM.ir.'-. iirrateed: To other regional 

that dwell m't.Jwle*; 



would be known : To Ibe wnt. 



Thercf.in-, 
That 



arl 



!nd her to my h( 



mother with my hale to her. 



'11 »nd he 

V\\ lo Ibi! wai 

Por. Wh., 



Shall rurnish me to Iheae tulian eelda. 
Where noble rellowa alrike ; War ia no atrift 
To the itark houie,' and the deteeted wife. 
Par. Will Ihlieaprieio hold in thee, artiuirl 
Irr. Go nilh me to my chamber, and adriie me, 
— .1 i._. ,)njjht away : To-morrow 

. .Ihewballa bound: there'a'ncme li R. 
Tie hard ; 

\ youne man, married, ia a man thal'a marr'd : 
'"---?rorCBiiQy, and leave her brarely ; go: 

ung hai done you wionj ; but, hiub > 'lii Mk 
(Eztawl. 

SCEXE IF.—Tht tcmi. JiufAer mm to lit 
Enitr Helena md Clown. 
Iher greet! me kindly: UiheweBT 
lOtwell; butyttahebaaber^allh; 






AIX>S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 

. .he M not ivcll: but 
iretl, and waiiLi iiothiiig 



«^ (ery dicitt ; but j^et ihe u not 
iwib be gfren, ihe'i »ery i— " — ' — 
Ibaworiai buljetiheu 

HtL K iht be Terr well, nthal doe* ghs ul, Uul 
■c** not wry wellT 

Cb. Trulj, ibe'* lerf mil, indeed, bat for two 

mi Wh»l two thitin J 

Cb. One, thil ■he't DOl in beaten, whither God 
■d ha quicUy r the other, lh«t ihe't * 
ua whence liiod lend berquickljl 
Enter Parolles. 

Xr. Blan jovi, mr (brtunsle Udrt 

Bd. Ihope,*ir, I luTe your good will 
iha own good fortune*. 

Pm. You had m; priTen to lead theoi 
>kani them on, bare Cbem itili.— 0, m 
low does mj old ladj T 

Cb. So Hut you bad her ' ' ' * 



e wiier matt ; Tor raui; 

. I- ._. ._ y(,jQ|njj. 

d to haio Dotiiinir, ig to be a ire«t pnrt of your 

lie ; which ii within ■ terj litUe oTnotiiinir. 

Jw. Away, Ihou art a knaTe. 

da. Yoo thould b>Te uid, >ir, before ■ knsTC 

•a ut ■ kMTe; thai ii, before me thou art a 

wme; tUi had been tnilli, air. 

.ta. Oala,lhoa art ■ witty Tool, I have round tbee. 

O*. DidnHiInd ne in younell^air? or nrre 
>■ tangU to find me T The aearch, lur, naa profit- 
*k; and much fool may Tou find in jou, cton t 
W wntfa pleaaure, and the inereaie uDiugbtci 

Pr. A good knan, i'failh, and weU fed.- 
f nfan, ny locd will go away t04ii|^t ; 



micfa |W dirtO now in the enrbed time. 
To aaka tbe eomiog hour o'erflow wiUiJoj, 
U pleuara drawn tha brim. 
Si What'i hii will el>i 

fW. That JOU win take your initiint leaie 

^>aka UibiSaite ai your own good pro 
J^MfflWd with that apology you think 
■HI Mb it probable need.' 

at whatL 

i, you presently 



Ber. I Jo saiiire you, my lord, be I* Tcrj great 
knanlt'JEc, uiiil aecDrdinjil/ nubnL 
Iji/, I h.it,' Diin linntd againit hia experience, 
..idlroM^ri". .1 igaiinlhii valour i and my ilale 

my heart lu f ; • nt. Here he comet ; 1 pray you, 
ake u> ft-iLt^il-''. I will punue the amity. 

Bnttr Parolle*. 
Par. Theio thing! tball be done, air. 

[Ta BeHrain. 
I<a/. PriT you, air, who** hia taJort 
Par. SirJ 

Laf. O, I know him weU : At, iir j he, air, » a 
good woibmin, a Tery good tailor, 
fiir. laafaeEDDttollMUlUEl [JndtteParoUea. 
Par. Sheia. 

Ber. Will the away lo-nlgUT 
Par. A( you'll hare ber. 
Ber. I bate writ my lelten, caaketted my U«*- 

iien order Tor our bonei ; and lo-niofat, 

'ben I ihould uke poaaeiiioD of the Bride, - 

nd, ere 1 ilo biggin, 

L^. A goo-i iraTcIler la aomething at the lat' 

T end of a diiLUcr ; but one that iiei three thinia, 

>d UKB a lmu»ii truthtopanalhouHud notblugi 

ilh, ajiould bu onee beard, and thrice beaten. — 

od lare tun, captain. , 

Bir, li'Ditre luj nnHndneaa between mj Icvd 
and you, monticur I 

Par. I kn<»T not bow I hate deaeired iv nc 

to my lurd's diipleaaurv. 

Laf. Vuu ha>e made aliill to run into't, boota 
and ipun, and all, like him that leap'd into the 
'iilardj and out of it you'll run again, tather 

DO sutler quesLion Ibr your reiideuee. 

Bit. It inaybG,TOUhaTeDuataken him,mTlonl. 

Laf. And tnalJ 00 ao erer, though 1 took him al 

a prayen. Fare yon well, mj lord ; and belime 
Ihia of mc. There can be no kernel in thia li^t 
!0u1 of thi* man ii hia clotbet: truat hmi 
tier of heavy coniequente ; 1 haie kept 
mc, and know their natures.— Farewell, 
: I hare tpoken better of you, than you 
ill denerre at my hand ; but we muat do 
good aitainit eiil. [Exit. 



tr. That, barioK thia obtain'd, y< 
KMuTnUberpfeaaure. 
"■>< Id erenr thmc I wait upon hli 
^.lAallr^ltao. 
™* I pray jou.— Come, riirah. 

■CUE r^^AutVrrvoni in Ou nmi. Enter 

Lafim onif Bertram. 
J^ Btf, I hope, your lordthip think* not him i 

!"■ J«^ Biy lonL and ofTery yalont approof. 
W T"" wB ^ Ii^m bii own deliierance. 
nr. Aadbr other warranted teatimony. 
JftnaamTdial goe* not truej I took tU 



Btr. 1 11 



lord, t >i 



Par. Why, do yOD not know him ? 

Btr. Yea, I do know faim well ; and ecnunsn 

Glyet him a worthy paaa. Here comei my clog. 
Enter Helena. 
have, air, aa I waa commanded from you, 
Spoke with tlie king, and hiTe procur'd liia leave 
c ■■-IT : only, hedesiret 

^"i ihall obey hia will. 
Tou muat not marvel, Helen, at my coune, 
Which bolda not colour vrith the time, nor doe* 
~" and required eiEco 



Un my particular: prepar'd 1 1 
Forauch a butineta jtherefore 
So much unaettled : Thia drivei 
That preaently you take your way fc 
And rather muae,' than aak, why 1 ' 
For my reapeet* are better than the 
Andmyai - — ' - 



but bu little or n 
akv-lark. 
S]Wan<te. 



I aoDg, which give* ealimaHoo to 



ALL'S WELL THAT ENM WELL. 



m 



Greater thin ihowi itielf, at the first liew, 
To jou that know them noL This to m j mother : 

[Giving a later. 
Twin he two days ere I shall sec you ; so 
I leare you to your wisdom. 

Hel, Sir, I can nothing say, 

But that I am your most obediciit serranL 

Ber, Come, come, no more of that. 

Hel. And erer shall 

With true obserrance seek to eke out that, 
WhM^ toward me my homely stars ha?e fallM 
To equal my great fortune. 

Ber. Let that co : 

My baste is Tery great: Farewell ; hie home. 

tiel. Pray, sir, your pardon. 

Ber. WelL what would you say 7 

Hel. I am not worthy of the wealth I owe;* 
Nor dare I say, 'tis mine ; and yet H is ; 
But, like a timorous thief, most fain would steal 
What law does Touch mine own. 

Ber. What would you have 7 

HeL Something; and scarce so much:— nothing, 
indeed. — 
1 would not tell you what I would : my lord— -'(aith, 

yes;— 
Stnngere, and foes, do sunder, and not kiss. 

Ber. I pray you, stay not, but in haste to horse. 

Hd, I shall not break your bidding, good my 
lord. • 

Ber, Where are my other men, monsieur 7— 
Farewell. \ExU Helena. 

Go thou toward home ; where I wilt nerer come, 
Whilst I can shake my sword, or hear the drum : — 
Away, and for our flight 

Par, Bravely, coragio ! [Ext. 



ACT m. 

SCE^TE /.—Florence. Ji room in the Duke's 
Palace. Flourish. Enter the Duke of FXonucef 
attended ; two French Lordtf and others, 

Duke, So that, from point to point, now haTe 
Ton beard 
The ftmoamental reasons of this war ; 
Whose great decision hath much blood let forth. 
And more thirsts ader. 

1 Lord. Holy seems the ouarrel 

Upon your grace's part ; black and fearful 
On the oppo^er. 

Duke. Therefore we marvel much, our cousin 
France 
Would, in so just a business, shut his bosom 
Anlnst our borrowing prayers. 

t Lord. Grood my lord, 

The reasons of our state I cannot yield,* 
But like a common and an outwara mui,* 
That the great figure of a council frames 
By 8elf*unab1e motion : therefore dare not 
Say what I think of it ; since I have found 
Myself in my uncertam grounds to fail 
As oltcn as 1 guess'd. 

Duke. Be it his pleasure. 

t Lord. But I am sure, the younger of our na- 
ture,* 
That surfeit on their ease, wfll, day by day, 
Come here for physic. 

Duke, Wekome shall they be; 



vdl; 



And all the honours, that can fly from at, 
Shall on them settle. You know your plac 
When better fall, for your avails they fell : 
To-morrow to the field. [FlmML 

5C£A'£ //.— Rousillon. JiroomintheCoanVmif9 
Palace. Enter Countess and Clown. 

Count. It hath happened all as I would htfs 
had it, save, that he comes not along with her. 

Cto. By ;ny troth, I take my young lord to be a 
very melancholy man. 

Count. By what observanee, I pray you ? 

Clo. Why, he will look upon hie boot, and ri^gi 
mend the nin*,* and sing ; a«k questions, and ang: 
pick his teeth, and sing : I know a man that hit 
this trick of melancholy, sold a good^ manor ftr 
a song. 

Count. Let me see what he writee^ and when hi 
means to come. fOjpw ring a Idler. 

Clo, I have no mind to bbeL since 1 was it 
court : our old ling, and our Isbeis ef the eountiy. 
arc nolhing like your old ling and your Isbeis or 
the court : the brains of my Cupid's niocked oat; 
and 1 begin to love, as an old man loves moocji 
with no stomach. 

Count. What have we here 7 

do. E*cn that vou have there. [Edt* 

Count, r Reads.'] / hate sent you e JewftMR.'-' 
law : she kath recovered the kinr^ ami mmouc « ^ ■ 




/ have wedded her, nU bedded mmr . «>•• •»«» -^^^ 
make the not eternal. You ehail hear^ I «i n ^g 
aiffoy; know if, before the report come, IfV 
be breadth enough in the worU, / will ktUai 
distance, MySUutoyou, 

Yowr unfortunaie aeeu 

BEOTBABf. 
This is not well, rash and unbridled bqjy 
To flv the favours of so good a Idng : 
To pluck his indignation on thy head^ 
By the misprizing of a maid too virtnooi 
For the contempt of empire. 

R§-enUr CIowil 

do. O madam, yonder Is heavy utm 
between two soldiers and my young lady. 

Count, What is the matter? 

Clo. Nay, there is some comfort In the _ 
some comfort ; your son will not be UDed ao 
as I thought he would. 

Counf. Why should he be bird t 

Clo. So say I, madam, if he run away, ae I 
he does : the danger is in standiiw tot ; that's 
loss of men, though it be the gettii 
Here they come, will tell you more : 
only hear, your son was run away. [£stf Clo' 

Enter Helena and iwa 




iti i. «. I eannot inform you of the reasooe. 
8i One not in the secret of affairs. 
/4) As we say at pre&ent, our young lellowB. 



1 Gent. Save you, good madam. 

Hel. Madam, my lord is gone, fbr ever gone. 

t Gent. Do not say so. 

Count. Think upon patience.— ^ray yoo, 
tlemen, — 

I have felt so many quirks of joy. and grlei^ 
That the first face of neither, on the stut, 
Can woman* me untoH :»WherB ia my aoD, I pr*7 

Jou 7 
. Madam, he's gone to sarre the diih» d 
Florence : 
We met him thitherward ; At>m thedte we mmfb, 
And, after some despatch in hand at coorty 

(5) The folding at the top of the boot. 

(6) i, e. Affect me suddenly and det^y, m m 
leex are usually affected. 



u,ir. 



UUE WEU. THAT ENDS WILL. 



Look on Utii )eU», nadun; Ik 

I win Ihau anul get iKt ring 
'< vUtk twHT lUI «m< «C ^^ 
y,IJitlI- 









At, nudum ; 
rjfcrdiir ■- 



; BnHight joa lUf letter, | 



thecoolaiti'uke.iTe— ., — _.., , 

; Ifi'jIhat.hdjytitLnmheittrthexr; 
Mip flint (11 Uh ^eb ars thliie,^ 
hfftt IDC of a mautr : He wm m; ma | 
I «Mfa hb Qune out of my blood, 
n art all mr ebild.— Towanl* FlDrinc 

• heT 

i. At, maJitt. 

Andtobeaaoldierl 

a wUl laj upon him al 



That drive thtc froDi Die tportiTB court, wbocbM 

shot at nith Tnir cret, to be tbe marie 
-. ._iokT muskMs! O jou leaden meuaogcn, 
Thil ride upon tlip lioleDl ipeed of fire, 
Flv with hlie oim ; more the itill-piecriiig tk. 
"hat lings with pi.ronK do not loueb my Inril 
Vhwrcr ihoots at him^ I aet him there ; 
VhcKier cbareea on hu forward breaat, 
■ am the coitilf, thai do hoM him to it ; 
And, though 1 Intl him Dot, I am the caoag 
'"- deaUi was 10 cBtetod : better 'twere, 
a (be miin* lion whea he roai*d 
hihaipconBtraiiilor buDger; bettertwcM 
it all the miBcnis which oature owe*. 
remlnealoncf ; ]io,comethau borne, BooaiBon, 



. -^ ..-inghereit )j. thathoi£ 

Shit] ! itay here to Jo*! } no, no, 

•^^- -'t of Paradise did bn IIh b( 

igcli afflc'd all .' I will be gore ; 



^jieS."" 



L Ftadj^atbatthenl 

At, madam. 
ft 1^ but the boldneea oThiiliBnd, haply, 
«Uefa 

It wa* not conentiDg to. 
t, Nolhfas in France, until he han no wllel 
nothing here that ia too good for blm, 
f Ae ; and abe deferrei a lord, 
■itjF Mch nide boja might tend upon, 
1 Iwr hoivir, miitrei*. WbowaiwilhUnT 

il. A aamnt only, a-^ " 

[ hsTe iome time kni 
I; 

il. ATi >»)' Spod ladi 



liUi the dailt, p. ,-- ,- 

[EM. 

SCEJV£ I //.—Flo fence. Befbn thi Duke't Pa 

tact. FtoBiih. Bnttr Uu Dukt of Florence 

Bertram, Lordi, dffleeri, SoUitTi, and olhtrt. 

IMet. The nDeralafourhorM thou art; and we, 

Great in oar nope, lay our beat love and credeoca, 

(hy pnmilaliv tarb 



A ebarite tm hcaiy ftir my atrength ; but ytt 
We'U itrite to bear it for jour worthy aake, 



illea, waa^t notT 

'nd Ihll of wick- 



L Ton an welcome, gentlemen, 
■treat Tou, when you aee my ion, 
aim, that hia aword cao DCTcr win 
iMr that be loacj ; oiore Pll enlieat jod 
to bear along. 

iL We aene yon, madam, 

ud all yoar worthiBat alTain. 
t NotBo,hnlaawecbaiiteourcaiirteaieB.i 



no aifi, I hm niMag te 



[ In Franca, until be baa no 
■K bare none, Roonllon, nuus m i 
utflioa all again. Poor lord I ia'l I 
BH tbee IVom thy couDtir, and aipoaa 
Mdarlimbi of tUne lo t&e srent 



t. When you can get the ring, which ii i 
w. Into your poaaeaaion. 

than knepetf all thy aorrowi to thyaelf. 
I nply to Iba gaatlcnen'a deeUralion, th 
(her aerranta, the couBte— anawtn-n 



i1 pitiful I 



ir may report my flight, 
'ar. Come,Dight: end,day! 
poor thiei; I'll iteaJ away. 



Ber. ■ 



Sir, it fa 



■ tby auiidcloui miitreii f 

-reatHan, I put nyaelTinlo thy file: 
MakemebatUkemy thooghla; and 1 ihalt profa 
A lover of thy dmin, hater of lore. {Einrnt. 

BCEJfE /F.— Rooaillan. J nxmi In tilt Coaa- 

teaa'a Falatt. Enlir Couuteia mid StewanL 

CMml. Alaat and would you take the letter of 
herT 
Might you Dot know, she wonld do aa iha hudoM, 
ByaandinrnwaleacrT BcadKagain. 
Slew. /■nSafat/wiui'pllfriaLUilkrfMU,' 

JmWfaNU leva hath m In me effmdtd, 
nol tarMbol pM / llf eiJd (TOURiI WML 

WM t^Klad tow nmfmtU 1« km amai^i. 

'Hit, wrflt, (^/ns lit UmI; count gf tMr. 

JIf* iiamt muMr, tnur diar im tnm Am : 
Blot Urn ol koma fti Ptoce, tohOtt I/nnfift 

Hit namt lelU (MbMu /nvnirnnelMr 
HiilaktntotBtmMkhntMjbrgirt! 

I, Ut itnlUM Jimo,' tent Umfirlh 

TTJifn i^ and itnttr dog tkt itd, tj/wtrO, .- 
Ht tr toe real and fair fir iU3k and nu i 
Wtiom i fifittfaArate, tottttimfrit. 

CMaL^^whatahaip itiivi are In bw bUmI 

tinaldo, you did narar leek adrira* ao moch, 

olherwiie than aa abe relnma the ante officci of 
nlin. 

UtlUTenona. 

Is) Anudins to the atory of HerenleiL 
(gl Diaentlon Or tbougU. 
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Aj MUng her pus » ; hiid I ipokc tvilh hi^r, 
I rauU hiTc well diierled her uileota 
WhlctathiuibebtthpnTented. - 

Stew. Pardnn ne, madai 

If I bid giTCQ 70U thii i( oTer-night, 
Sbsmiglit biie been o'erUkcn ) lind yet sbe wi 
Pnnuil would be in tus. 

CaaU. Whttaa-,1- ■),.d\ 

BleuUiit unworthf hiubind? he ci- : irii 

Onleu her prsjcn, whom Heaieadci j: - '1 1 
And Imei to iruiL icpricie him Tron, iim mi.i 
or trmtHl jiutke— Write, wnlc,R,.,.,i.<„, 
To an unwDFtb; hiubaod of hi> wifi. ^ 
Lei Bierj word weigh heitf or her iVurlh, 
That he do« weigh' too light : mj grealeit gritt, 
Tbou^ little be do Tee) it, lel down thirply. 
I>cap«tcb tbe tooil conreDient meifehgcr :— 
Wben, htply, he ihiill hear (hat abe i» )!Ori«, 
Ho will return ; and hope 1 maj, that ihe, 
Uearins lo much, will ipeed her foot igmn, 
Led hither hy pun lore ; whieh of Ibem b^ 
U deareit to me, I hare no (kill in leriH 
■w 1.. -•"lintiion!— ProTide thii m 



mce, Diana, Violenta, Uariana, tnd ttlur d 



ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. MtlU. 

WSJ. A Llhe Saint Frandi hoc, beddelhe port. 

fUl. l,ilu«lhewij? 

trill. Ajr, man;, ji it— Harfc foo < 

(J nanh ^fv ^. 
bmj C3inc i>u* waj : — If jou will tanj, iuAjfii- 



WU. NaT, come; for iTlbej 
cttj, we thall late all tbe iight. 
His. They nj, the Fnoeh o«ii 



WU, NaT, come ; for if Ibej do approach the 
^ ooont hu done moit 



Of the et'Q' 



« gone a contrary way : hark ! jai 

Smiut u] their tnimpeta. 
V. Come, let'a return acrain, and lullice our 
nlTM with the report of it. Well, Diana, take h«d 
of thii French earl : the honour of a maJd ia her 
naow i and no legacy ia 10 rich ai honesLj. 

Wid. I bare told my neighbour, how you hare 
bean aoUcited by a gentleman, hi* companiot 

Mw. I know Uiat knaie : hang him ! un 
rollea : a filthy officer he la in thoae sutii2pa 

(br the young BaiL — Beware of them, Diaiii ; 

pcomiaei, entieemenli, oathi. token*, and all these 
englnBi of Init, are not tbe things tbty ito under ' 
MUJ a maid hatb been teduecd bj them; a 
the mliery ia, example, that «> termile ahow* ... 
Ow wreck of maidenhood, cannot for atl that dia- 
indl iiniceanon, but that tber ara linied with the 
twin that threaten them. 1 hope, I — -* - 

adna yon (nrtber) but I hope youi .. ^ 

win keep you where you are, though there wen 
BO Ibrtber danger known, but the modesty which 
bukiat. 

Dia. Tou ahall not need to fear roe, 
Enter Helena, in thi drui i)f a pilgrim. 

WU. 1 hope ao. Look, bei« comes a pil- 

nlm: I know ahe will lie at mT houae: thilbei 
9mt lend ans another; PU queallon her.— 
GadaaTeyou.pilario)! Whither aie you bound I 

Bd. To 8aml Jaquea le grand. 
When do the palmen* lodge, I do b«aeech you 1 

'fligh, hero mi 
,1) Temptation*. 
(3J Ther ar« not the tUngi Ibr wUcfa theu' Di 
would ntake them paai. 



•vill re 



/Id. 



umyielT. 



yonraelfl 



I* it yonraelfl 

Wid. It you ahall plea*c ao, pUgrim. 
Hit. 1 thank you, uid will alay Bpoo jmir laBaR. 
If id. You came, 1 think, Dtun Frauee > 
Hd. I dU M. 

Wut. HervyonihallieeaeounliTntnafyDtn, 
That hai dooe worthy acrrice. 
HtL Hi* niow, I pray tmT 

Dia. TbecOuntRoui[Ilon:Knaw}0uaocbi«Mr 
/Tci. B u t hf the ear, tha heu* moat nobly ofkiD.- 
Hta face I know not 

Dia. WhalwM'er he ii, 

He'a bratelv taken bert. He atole from rnnct, 
A* 'tia rr^Hiried, for* the king had mairied him 
Apiinil hi' liking : Think you it i» ao 7 
Hil. .'^v, lutcly, mere (he truth)* 1 know Mi 

l.iMv, 
Dis. TImd ia a genlleinan that Krrei Ibe eiWt, 
Reports but coaracly of her, 
Arl. Wl>iriUiMMl 

Dia. Munwur ParoUei. 
M.I O, IbdiercwithtM. 

of praiae, or to the worth 

■, bimaelf, ibe fa f 

repeated: all hi 
ity, and that 
heard examin'd. 



'Tii a hard bondan, t 
or a dftestiiK lord. 



May he, the IDU 
in the unlanriil purpoK. 
Wid. He doei, Indetf ; 

ltd brokea' <rith all that ean In luch a itdt 
irrupt the tender honour of a maid ; 
jt ahe ia am'd for him, and keeps her (Mid 
honuteat dcTencc 
Enltr mith Jitm and ttUmt, SMrtfaf IbFlo 
renllne enn|i, Bertram, mi PtmOMi 
T. Tbegodafbrbidelul 
d. ia, DOW tfa«T eoBt.-- 

ia Antonio, the duke's cidetf MB : 
Eacalui. 

Whkb ii the Fm 



He Wert much g 



hat leads him to thew place* ; were I ba lady, 

U) Piliiriina ; so called (Vora a staff or boo^ ^^ 
palm thty ivere wont lo carry. 
'" Bcciuie. (e) Tbe exact, 111 
Deals with panden. 



ALUS WELL THAT ENDS WELL. SU 

Ihe humour aDuf dgdgD; bt him lUch of hli 



iNtiBerwetL 

. ^ WhkhfaheT 

tt JtdouiuM with Kirb: Whrii 

tondholjT^ ' 

dMnce be'i hurt 1' Uk bsllle. 

« our drum t welL 

'• threirdlT Tii'd It loiiuUiing : Look, 

HIT, l>*i>S 7"" ! 

djour courtUT, for s rini;-!. . 

««M<Bertnm, PnrolJei, «i!<n-t, cmrf 

• Ireop U fiwt : Come, pilgrim, I will 

IMlhoat: oTeqjoin'd pcnilcnts 
rcr Ave, to great S^nL Juiucj bound, 
mrhouie. 

I hnmb tj [hunk vou : 
■ mitrop, aod thii gi^ntle msid, 
I m to-niffht, the charije, and thanking, 
'■>) and, to requite fou Turtber, 
w MMoe fncepli on thu tirgin, 
inola. 

WeHI lake jour bSei kindlj. [En. 
n^Ctma before Florence. Enter 
ran, anJ lb 1«M Fhench Lordi. 
»»J, good mj lord, put him lot : Ul 
awaj. 
f four lordihip And him nola hilding,' 

)d ■* lili, mj lord, d bubble. 
VM Uunk I am 10 br dereited in him ? 
UUere it, mf lord, jn mine own direcl 
without any malic*, but 10 speak of him 
aan, he'» a moit notable coward, an in- 
adloa liar, an hourly prauiie-breaker, 
f M onegixMlqualil; worthy your lord- 

t were At you knew him ; le*t, repoainp 
ia rirtue, which be balh not, he might, 
•t and Iruit]' buaincss, in n main dan- 

Mdd I knew hi what pirlicubir action 



„. . ..wre wai on eicelieal ( _ 

harge in with our horae upon our own wingi, and 
3 rend oui <ii'n Midlen. 

E Lord. Thill wu not to be blamed in the eom- 
iindoflhc .'£rTiee: ll wa* a diaaater of war that 
!E>ir him>i Ij' could not hare preTCnted, if be hid 
een tlKTr Ir» fommand. 

Bir. IV,1!, wecannotgreatlycondemn our ioc- 
et*; loiiK (liihonour we had in the luM oT that 
rum ; hui ii J rot lo be recoiered. 

Par. U iiii,^hlhaie been recoiered. 

Btr. It mi^ht, but it ii not now. 

Fat. It 19 Id be recorered ; but that the merit of 
•errice i> teldMn attributed to the trua and exact 
' 'laTe that drum or another, or 






arter, be in.ignanimoiu fat the enterpriie, and go 
- . ; 1 will ariix the attempt Tor a worth/ eiploil : 
if you <pced well in it, the duke ghall both ipnk 
-if it, and extend to you what I'urlher beeamee bii 
— "ncM, evert to the ulnoal ayllablc of jourwor- 

r. Brlhehandofaia1dier,lwIllnnder1akel.. 



Ihinc: 



■If « riirrt:n[Jnc!l, WUI li 

__jJi 1 will ha-e, whom, I .,„ 

n not from the enemy : we will bind 
nak him M, that he >hii!l nuppoie 
•1 he ii carried mto the leaguer' ofl 
, when we bring him to our lenls ; 
rdabipprewntathiariaminglion; If 
he promiae of hia lift:, and in the hii 
rion of haw tear, oir<>r lo bctrar rou, 
aU the inlellicence in hii po— - — ■- ' 
alwilhlhediiinerDrreltul^hi 
trnit my judgment in any il 
>, for the loie of laugh Ler, let him l^lch 
h« eaji he haa a alruLacem for't : when 
Ip ae« liw bottom uf hit lucccsa in't, 

( jou file him not John Drum'i enic 
oar inclining cannot ticicmoTol. lie 

filler Parollea. 
), Ibr the lore oT Inughtcr, hinder n 



ItiT ttnvw, a coward. (I) The cami 
lU recoTcr Uie hat drum or UMlher, c 



Btr. How now, mon 
ireW in your diipoaition. 
'. Lvrd_. A poi on't, let it go ; tia but a dram. 



Ptr. 1 



m 7 A drum H 









cwn my dilemmu,* ei 
il'f, put mTaeir into n— 

JdWfh- ■---■'-■- 



light, look to hear further 



« 



d I win pre 
ir«e mjtelf 
tslprepara- 



Bcr. May 1 be bold to acquaint hia (nice, yoo 

i'lir. I knoiT not what the auceeaa will be, mi 
rd ; but ihc attempt 1 tow. 
Ber, I know thou art Taliant ; and, to the poaii 
bilily of thy aoldiefahip, wUI Bubic.ibe for tbca. 

Par. I liii'^ not many worii. (Eilf. 

I Lord, IS (I more than a flth loiei water. — Iinot 
liia jirjinj. fellow, mj lord I that io eon Hdently 
ann In uTi.t rtake Uiiibuiineis, which he knowa 
I not io be iliine; damn* himself todo, and darea 
Ettcr be doFTjiied than to do'L 

! LiiriJ. Ynri do not know him, my lord, u wc 
9 : certain it il, that be will steal himseir into a 
lan's favour, and, for a week, ewape a great deal 
r diicu vents ; but when Jou find him out, yon 
n*e him r.nr after. 

S<r. Why, do jou think he will make no deed 
I all of this, that ■) aerioualj he doo addreuhim- 
<lfunto7 

I Lcrd. None in the worM; but return with en 
id clap upon ynu two or Ihrre probn 
: ire hare almost rmboised htm,* roa 
ihall Btc hii full to-night ; for, indeed, he is not for 
>ur lordthip'i respect. 

S Lord. Wi'll make yon some sport with (he foi 



rc. 



-. .- ipratyoaahaU And him ) whichjoB 

ihall see (his rery nighL 
1 Lord. I mual go look mj twiga ; ha ahal) ha 

caughL 

... - will pea down mj plana, and the pnbabk 
jobatractiona. 
1 (5} lIoBled Mm down. {•) Strip Un nabA 



Brr. Toar brolher, be *hal1 ro ■tonR wilb ot& 
1 Lerd. Ai't pluH j'our lordiibip : lUl kkic you 

Btr. Noir will I Icmd joa to tha bouia, uidtbaw 

The lau I ipoke oC 

ILW. But,Tou»«r, »he'_ _ 

Btr. Tbat'i tU Ibe raull: 1 ipoke wilh her but 

And round her mndreua cold ; but I 

Bjr Uiii ume colcomb Ihil we h4vc i' 

Token! end letten which ihe did re-eeod ; 
And thii ii ell I haie done : Sbe'i e (air crcnlu 
Will jou EO we her T 
t Lord. With ill mj bMit, ■» lord 



ALLV WUX THAT ENP8 WUX. 

ol; which, if 
in a l>»r<il d< 
rul meanini in alawful eclj 
luth not eui, and Jet e matiil tti 



"" ■ •deed,' 

And liKrul munSiE in alawful ei 



»™d, 



HtL IfjroumiidoubtmethalleniDalihe, 
I know not how I ihell ueutc Jim furUwr, 
But I ihall loee Um groundi I work upon.' 

Wtd. Though mj eiUte be Ulen, 1 wu well 

Nothing acqueinled with theee buuDeam ; 
Ajid would not put mj reputatl«a now 
Id inT nainlni tct. 

Hd. Vat wouU I wilh ;ou. 

Flrit, [ire me tnnt, the count be ii m; hitsbmid : 
Aod, whet (o your iworn eounid I baie tpakea, 
Ii HL ttou word to word ; end then f ou c muut, 
Bjr the nod aid that I of you ehaU bono*. 
Err in GeftowiniiL 

WU. Idwnldbelkteyou; 

For fou here ibow'd me that, which well tpproTci 
Ton are great in Toriuna. 

HiL Take Ihi* pune of gold, 

And lei me buj jour Tricndlf help thui Ikr, 
' Which 1 will orer-psj, and pij again. 
When I heTC found it. The count he wo.m yoiiT 

dsu;ililer, 
Laji down hi« w^ton flicge berore hor bciuly, 
ReraUti to esrrj her ; let her, in One, coiiiciii, 
Ae we'll dirrcl her how 'lii b«t to bear it. 
Mow hi> importiuil' blood will nought deni 
TbatibeV deound : A ring the countji ncnr', 
Tlat downward hath luccecdcd in hi* hoij^<v 
FrOB eon to eon, eomc Tour or liie deicer.ti 
Sbiceihe Ant rather wore it: Ihia rinK hr iiuU.' 
In moil rich choice ; jet, in hii idle fire, 
buT hii will, it would not leem ti 



ACT IV. 

SCBfTE l.—WIOaMllunoniMneeamp. £i>- 
Urhrrt Lord, olUJin or lie BaUitrtimm- 

I Ijird. He can come no oOier wsj but bj Ab 
linjct's cDTner: WItea you aallj npon Ua^^eet 
tiai li'niltlelanguagejouwill 1 lhinighjsuBM0- 
:iud k not TounelTci, DO matter :(brt>eMMtM> 

f. w hi.ni we muit produce (or an inteipftUt. 
1 s.i'iJ. Good captain, let me lie Ihe interpnlv. 
If."'.' Art not acquuL^ted with hflnT koimk 

1 .•'■■I:'. No, »r, I warrai 
I /.oi-t;'. But what lia>j-w 

1 .S'.'.'r'. £>ennichuy< 



■Ln-i<^tL ot all neighbouring languageft ; UmAvb 
r niiif't I'Terj one be • mao oT hii own baqi,iiit 
I know whit we iiieik one to uialhdi N ^ 
f m to know, it to know itnlght Mr !■>■«; 
iuui{h'>* lannige, gabble enou|l^ m |M 
iDuih, A* lor JOU, interpreter, jou wot wa 
;r]i pliilc. But couch, hot here he CMw; <* 
t|iu:lc two houn in a iteep, and thai tt ttfn 
ad incar the tie* he ror^cj. 

Enter Piralln. 



B it : They bc|Rn to imoko at ; iM V- 
t of lale knocked too often at BJ i"- 
tniiguc i> taofaDl-hajdy: but mykE«> 
I of Man bcrore it, and et^af 



i™a«.r 



ring Ihe reporti of mj lonsne. 

, .lii ia the fint truth Ihate'ei "^ 
■1 DuiltT oT. 
. Whit Ihe d-Til ibould 



Howe er repeated aTler. 

Wid. No* I MM 

TheboltomoTyourpurpow. 



In fln^ deiiTerlfme'Foli'll the Sin" *™™" " ' 
HerwirmoatchulelrabKnt: after this, 
To marry her, I'll add three Ibouaand cronni 
To what ia past already. 

WU. I ban jiehted : 

Initruet mj daughter how ihe ihall penirer. 
Thai lime and place, with thii deceit lo lowlul. 
May prove cohcrcnl. E'ery night he comei 
Wilh muiica or all lorli, and aongi compiii'd 
To her unworthincM : ll nolhing ileidi u«, 
To chide him IVoin oureaie*;* for be petnitt, 
AttThiiliTeUy on'U 

Hd, Why then, to-night 



«| Im^u 
M Fnua ui 



[S)L(. CounL 



_ _ .w 

ake the reeoTcry ofthiidrum; belna oM JgMHin 
jf itie impouibditr, and knowing 1 had wt ■■■ 

FurpoK? I mual give myteir none hari^od ■?• 
gotthemmezpIflU: YctjlightooeeaUaMc^ 
it: TheywiU*By,CumeyouoirwilhiolitUBl** 
;rr3l OTIC* 1 dare not ^*e. Wheidbret irieA 
Uu^ i^'iiuicel' Tongue, I muit put yna 11111111* 
lir-H j:> ji'i mouth, and buy analher oT B^ud' 
inrili , ll ou prattle me into theie periU. 

[ l.''"L Ii Jt poaiihle he chouid know what b> lit 

niKlk-iLtheiVT [i* 

Par. I would ttie cutting of tnj garmenta WD* 

■ene the turn ; or Iho bttalding oT BJ BfuM 

'"l°L^. We cannot alTord jou m. {Mf. 

Pin-. Or the bating of my beanl ; audlOMf,! 

V imJ. n^id not do. IAUl 

Par, Or to drown my etotbn, and nj I m 

' Vw Hardly earn. [JMk 



n. 
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Par, Though I iwore I leaped from the window 
of the chadef — 

1 Lord, How deep? [Jiside, 

Par, ThirtT fathom. 

1 Lord, Tnree great oaths would Karce make 
tlmt be belieTed. [^side. 

Par. I would I had anjr drum of the enemj** ; 
I would swear 1 recoTered it 

1 Lord, You shall hear one anon. JiJiride, 

Par, A drum now of the enemy's ! 

[Alarum within, 

1 Lord. Throea movotuttf, cargo, cargo, cargo, 

AIL Cargo, cargo, viUianda par carbo, cargo. 

Par, O I ransome, ransome :— Do not hide mine 
«!«■. [They seize him and blindfold him, 

1 8dd. Boikot thromtUdo boskot. 

Par, I know you are the Muskos' regiment, 
And I shall lose my life for want of lansniage : 
IT there be here Grerman^ or Dane, low Dutcn, 
Itiliaii| or French, let hira speak to me, 
I will aieeoTer that which shall undo 
Tlie Florentine. 

1 Sold. Botkos vauoado : 

I understand thee, and can speak thy tongue : 

Ktrdybonto : Sir, 

Betake thee to thy faith, for seTenteen poniards 
Are at thy bosom. 

Par, Oh ! 

1 SsU. 0, pray, pray, pray. 

MmUuirtaaniaiidche, 

1 Lord. OteorM dulchoa toUvorca, 

1 Baid, The general is content to spare thee yet ; 
Aod, hood-wiuM as thou art, will lead thee on 
To father from thee : haply, thou may'st inform 
Boatething to save thy lire. 

Par, O, let me Ure, 

And oil the secrets of our camp IMl show, 
Tbeir foree, their purposes : nay, I'll speak that 
WUeh you will wonder at 

1 SaO. But wflt thou faithfuUy 7 

Par, If I do not, damn me. 

ISoUL JicordolhUa,-^ 

Cone on, thou art granted space. 

[EixU, with Parolles guarded, 

1 Lard, Go, tell the count Rousilloo, and my 
brother. 
Wo hmvo cauffht the woodcock, and will keep him 

maflwd, 
in wo do hear firom them. 

t Sold. Captain, I will. 

1 Lard, He will betray us all unto oursebes ; — 
faferwi 'em that 

t Sold. So I will, sir. 

1 Lard, Till then, 1*11 keep him dark, and safely 
loek'd. [Exeunt, 

MCEXE If.— Florence. Jf room in the Widow's 
kmue. Enter Bertram and Diana. 



They toM me, that your name was Fon- 
tibell. 
Nc^ my good lord, Diana. 
Ber, Titled goddess ; 

And worth it, with addition ! But, fair soul, 
la TOUT fine frame hath Iotc no quality 7 
If the quick fire of youth light not your mind. 
Ton are no maiden, but a monument : 
When you are dead, you should be such a one 
As you are now, for you are cold and stem ; 
Ana now you should be as your mother was, 
When your sweet self was got 
JXa, She then was honest 



So should you be. 



Ber. 

Dia, No. 

My mother did but duty ; such, my lord, 
As you owe to your wife. 

Ber, No more of that ! 

I pr*ythee, do not striTe against my tows : * 
1 was compelPd to her : but I love thee 
By lore's own sweet constraint, and will for ever 
Do thee all rights of service. 

Dia, Ay, so you serve us. 

Tin we serve you : but when you have our roses, 
You barely leave our thorns to prick ourselves. 
And mock us with our bareness. 

Ber, How have 1 sworn ? 

Dia, 'Tis not the many oaths that make the 
truth; 
But the plain single vow, that is vow*d true. 
What ii not holy, that we swear not by, 
But take the Hignest to witness :* Then, pray von 

tell me. 
If I should swear by Jove*s great attributet, 
I lov*d you dearly, would you believe rov oaths, 
When Idid love you ill 7 this has no holding, 
To swear by him whom I protest to love, 
That I will work against him : Therefore, your oaths 
Are words, and poor conditions ; but unsinl'd ; 
At least, in my opinion. 

Ber, Change it, change it ; 

Be not so holy>cruel : love is holy ; 
And my integrity nc^er knew the crafts, 
That you do charge men with : Stand no more off, 
But give thyself unto my siok desires* 
Who then recover: Say, thou art mine, and ever 
My love, as it begins, snail so pers^ver. 

Dia. I see that men make hopes in such affairs. 
That we*ll forsake ourselves. Give me that ring. 

Ber. V\\ lend it thee, my dear, but have no power 
To give it from me. 

Dia, Will you not, my lord ? 

Ber, It is an honour 'longing to our house. 
Bequeathed down firom many ancestors ; 
Which were the greatest obloquy i' the world 
In me to lose. 

Dia. Mine honour's such a ring : 

My chastity's the jewel of our house. 
Bequeathed down from many ancestors ; 
Which were thegreatest obloquy i* the world 
In me to lose : Thus your own proper wisdom 
Brinji^s in the champion honour on my part, 
Agamst your vain assault 

Ber, Here, take my ring : 

My house, mine honour, yea, my life be thine. 
And rU be bid by thee. 

Dia, When midnight comes, knock at my cham- 
ber window ; 
I'll order take, my mother shall not hear. 
Now will 1 charge you in the band of truth, 
When you have ctmquer'd my yet maiden bed. 
Remain there but an hour, nor speak to me : 
My reasons are most strong ; and you shall know 

them. 
When back again this ring shall be deliver'd : 
And on your finger, in the night, IMl put 
Another ring ; that, what in time proceeds. 
May token to the future our post deeds. 
Adieu, till then ; then, fail not ; you have won 
A wife of me, though there my hope be done. 

Ber, A heaven on earth I have won, by wooing 
thee. [ExU. 

Dia, For whieh live long to thank both beaveo 
and me I 



II) I. c Against his detennined nidation nerer (t) The sense is— we never swear by what is not 
to eobalui will Helena. holy, bat take to witneas the Highest, the Divinity. 



ALL'S WElX THAT ENDS WELL. 

Jtl lireath, >i 



Ajirthcialin hi* heart: ihc hji, 
Have Ihe like oathi: hehsd urorn to roarrr me, 
>Vhen hij witt'i dud ; thereTore I'll lie with him, 
When 1 «m buried. Bince Frenchmen are « 

Marrr that mil, I'll 11™ and J Ip a maid : 
Only, in Uiii diiguiK, I think'i tiu sin 
To GOien him, toat would unjusEl) nio. [Exit. 
SCBJfB Ill—Tlu FloreotlTir cumf. Enttr Ou 

two French Lari*. out tiBa or tkrte Soldttn. 

I Lord. You hare not giKn him hia mnthi 

1 Ijord. I haTe dalifered It an hour lince: tli 
is aomelhins InH Ihat itinge hii nature ; Tor, on 
reading it, he changed aloKNl into another man. 

1 Lard. He haa much vicnhj blame laid upon 
nim, for *t^»lfi"g| off ao good i\ wife, and ao aweel 
aladT. 

1 tori. Eipeeidlj be hath incurred Ihe 

, ...__ Ji__, , .... ,.-..,^ „f^g f^ 

u Id him. I will 



laatjng diipleuure ot the liini 



mlhroa. 
I Lord. When tou bam (poke 
-reofil. 



I it, 'tig dead, and 

joung B«illi 

in the spoil of her 



and Ihii night he fleihea hij v/ill in 
hanourr he hath giien her hit mc 
and thinki himfelT made in the unc 

1 Lard, Now, Ood dalar our rtbcUian ; as we 
are ounelna, what Ihinp ire we 1 

t Lard. Merelj our own traitors. And i 
eoQimon eourve of all tmien^, we >till » 
rrTcai themaelrea, Ull Ihej atuin to their a' 
endij 10 be, thai In tbia aclion contrirei 
hia own DobilitT, in hia proper itream o' 
himieir.- 

1 Lard. li it not meant damnable' in ui , 
Crump«tera ot our unlawful inlcnla ? We ahall not 
then hare hia companj to-night ? 

I Lord. Not till tfler midni^jht ; Tor he is dieted 

. Lord. That approacbea apace ; I would gladlf 
naie him ice hia companj* anatomiied ; that he 
might take ■ meaaure of hin own judjfmc-nti 

t Loril. We will not meddle with him tilEht 
rome ; for hia preaenee muat be the whip of the 



I IjBrd. In the II 

n7 



time, what hear TDU ot 

( Lorit i hear, there ii an orerture of peac-. 

I Lard. NaT, 1 uaure fou, n peace concluded. 

t Lord. Whait will count liaiislllon da then 
will he triTel higher, or return AEnin into France 

1 Lard. IperceiTc, by thia demand, jou are no 
attDsethcr of hia council. 

1 Lorii. Lei it be (orbid, air I ao ahould 1 be . 
;^at deal of hii acL 

lied from hiahooie; her pretence iia piljirimi^to 
Siint Jaquca le grand; whith halj undertalanE, 
with moaiauatere aanclimonr. ihe accomplished : 



limon*. »h 

and, there reiiding:, Ihe lendemeM of her naCor 
boctnia ai s prej to her grief; In One, mode a gron 

inCradf, iteceltfuL 

(til.*. fielranldiownaecretsin>uown 

13) Here, aa elaewhort^ iM«d adierbiallx. 



Jeiir 



I Loril. I low ii Ihia JuitiGed I 
I Lor J. The atroBger part of il bj her Own let- 
Fra ; n hiih makei her atorj true, eren to the point 
f herdiiit.: her death itaelf, which could not be 
cr oflice lit lay, ia come, waa faithfully conGnned 
by Ihcri-cli.f oftheplace. 
iLoriJ. Hath Ihe count all IMainlelliirenceT 
I Lord, \j, and the particular confimttioDa, 
sinl rrom tioint,to the full arming of the Terlty. 
1 Ijrd. I am heartily aorry, that be'U be gl^ 
of Ihii. 
' Ijird. Mow Biii^tily, lometimea, we make at 



.. B— -J, le other time^ we 

drown nurL-aininlearal The great dimilY thai 
hitTBloiir h ith here acquired lbrhim,aba]l atDoae 
' c cncouiiti 'ed with a shame aa ample. 
1 Lord. The web of our life is of ■ miiwkd 
am. good ind ill together ; our Tirtuea would be 
roud. if oiir faults whijiped them not; and our 
rimo would deapair, if they weio not cheriiVl 



Hownonl wherfl'i joormaalerT 
Sm, He mel the duke in the ainct, afr, «f 
rhom he htilh taken a solemn leare ; hii lordnb 
(ill iieil maming for France. The duke hath » 
fercd him Icltera of commendations to the king. 

% Lard. They shall be no more than needlU 

there, if they were more than they can cooudcdI. 

Ewlcr Bertram. 

1 Lord. They cannot be too sweet for Uw kfa|> 
irtneu, Here'a his lordship now. HowiHnr, ■; 
ird, is'l not aRer midniglil T 

Bit. 1 hiTC to-night de^tehed stxtcen bori- 



: I h 



h the duk^ d 



it 1 my lady mother, I am ~i,, — 

Im'conroji and, between these Bsia 
, . .. or ilespateh, efleclied many nicer Deals; 
Ihe latl nu the greatest, but that I bare oat 
ended ycL 
! Lord, irthe buiinecibeof any difficult, and 
lis morning; your departure hence, tt reqtdvm 
B>te of vour lordship. 

Brr. I'mein, the huaineai is not ended, aa ftar- 
tg to hear sf it herpaHer ; But riull we hare lU 

iaiogue between the fool and the aoldierT 

iome, bring forth this eounlerfcH module;' ha has 
ecetred me, like a double-meaninn propheaer. 
S Inrd. Bring him forth: [Exemt SsUfera.] be 
it Bat in llie at'ock) all night, poor gallant knaio. 
BfT. No matter; hia heela hare deaerr'd ft, li 
■urpinv hia apurs* so long. How doea becany 



Lord. 1 hare told your lordahip already : the 
k< carrv him. But, to answer you aa yoa 
lid be undeiatood : he weepa, like a wench Uot 
ahed her milk: he bath confessed hinueiria 
Morgan, "horn he supposes to be a friar, [torn lla 
''mc of his remembrance, to tlus Tery instant dia- 
Iter of hissetling i' the Blocks: And what tUak 
jii he hath confossed 1 
fi'r.Nothlngofme,hasheT 
S lord. His confession is Uken, awl K shall ta 
read to hit face ■' if your lordahip be in't, aj, 1 W 



JU. 
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lieve you are, you must have the patience to 
hear iL 

Re-'enter Soldiers, tcUh Parolles. 

Ber. A olague upon him ! muffled I he can taj 
■otliing or me ; hush ! hush ! 

1 LonU Hoodmdn comes l^ Porto lartarosta. 

1 Sold, He calU fur the tortures; What will you 
ny without *em 7 

Fmr. I will confess what I know without con* 
ilniilt ; if ye pinch mc like a pasty, I can say no 



1 Sold. Botko ehinmreho, 
t Lord. BobUbindo chicurmureo. 
1 SM. Tou are a merciful sreneral: — Our general 
bide you anawer to what I shall ask you out of a 



An truly, as I hope to live. 

1 Sold, firai demand of kirn how numy hone the 
Mm if Hrong, "What say you to that 7 

Pier. FiTe or six thousand ; but very weak and 
neerriceable : the troops are all scattered, and 
he commanders rcry poor rogues, upon my repu- 
atifon and credit, and as I hope to lire. 

1 Sotd. Shall I set down your answer so 7 

Par, Do ; I'll take the sacrament on*t, how and 
fUeh war you wilL 

Bar, All's one to him. What a past-taTuiff slaTe 
• tUel 

1 Lord, Tou are deceiTed, my lord: this b 
iOMieur Parolles, the gallant militarist, (that was 
M own phrase,) that had the whole theoric' of 
var in the knot of his ecart, and the practice in the 
iMpe* of his dagger. 

t Lord, I will never trust a man again, for keep- 
■ff hie sword clean ; nor believe he can nave every 
■■C in him, by wearing his apparel neatly. 

IMiirWen, that's set down. 

Par. Five or six thousand horse, I sakL — I will 
■y tmey^KNT thereabouts, set down, — for I'll speak 



He's very near the truth in this, 
it I con lum no thanks for't. in 



the na- 



1 Lord, 
Bar, But 
■t he delivers iu 

Par, Poor rogues, I pray you, say. 
1 Sold. WeU. that's set down. 
P», I humbly thank you, sir : a truth's a truth, 
M tognes are marvellous poor. 
1 Sold. Demand of him, of what strength they 
n qfiioL What say jon to that 
Mr. By my troth, sir, if I were to live this pre- 
wk hour, I wfll tell true. Let me see : Spuno a 
■dred and fifty, Sebastian so manv, Corambus 
I Many, Jagues so many ; Uuiltian. Cfosmo, Lodo- 
Wki and uratiL two hundred fifiy each : mine 
«■ company. Chitopher, Vaumond, Bentii, two 
■difd and nAv each: so that the muster-file, 
itten and aouno, upon my life, amounts not to fif- 
m thousand poll ; half of which dare not shake 
• fliow from ofl^ their cassocks,* lest they shake 
NMsehet to pieces. 
Bar, What shall be done to him. 
1 Lorrf. Nothinfir, but let him have thanks. Dc* 
■■d of him mr conditions,* and what credit I 
ifvwith the duke. 

1 Sdd, Well, that's set down. You shaU de- 
aad of hkn, whether one captain Dumain he V 
4 c e mp, a Frenchman; what hit remUaiion ia 
HA tke dukCf whai hit valour, honeenf, and ex- 
in wart! or whether he tkinkt, U were 



(t) Theory. (S) The point of the scabbard. 
(Si Cassock then signified a horseman's loose coat 
:4) DiiposilioD and ehandar. 



not poatible, with weU-weirhing sumt rf foUL to 
corrupt him to a revolt. What say you to this 7 
what do you know of it 7 

Par, I beseech you, let me answer to the parti- 
cular of the intergatones :* Demand them linirly* 

1 Sold, Do you know this captain Dumain 7 

Par, 1 know him : he was a botcher's 'prentice 
in Paris, from whence he was whipped for gettins 
the sherifi^s fool with child ; a dumb innocent," 
that could not say him, nay. 

fDumain lijtt up hit hand in angei, 

Ber, Nay, by your leave, hold ^our haMs ; 
though I know, his brains are forfeit to the nexi 
title that falls. 

1 Sold, Well, is this captahi in the duke of Flo- 
rence's camp 7 

Par, Upon my knowledge, he u, and lousy. 

1 Lord, Nay. look not so upon me ; we shall 
hear of your lordship anon. 

1 Sold, What is his reputation with the duke 7 

Par, The duke knows him for no other but a 
poor officer of mine ; and writ to me this other day, 
to turn him out o' the band : I think, I have his let- 
ter in my pocket. 

1 Sold, Marry, weV search. 

Par, In good sadness, I do not know : either it 
is there^ or it is upon a file, with the duke's other 
letters, m my tent 

1 Sold, Here 'tis; here's a paper 7 Shall I read 
it to you 7 

Par, I do not know, if it be it, or no. 

Ber, Our interpreter does it well. 

1 Lord, Excellently. 

1 Sold, Dian. The eounl't a fool, and fidl of 

Par. That is not the duke's letter, sir ; that Is an 
advertisement to a proper maid in Florence, one 
Diana, to take heed of the allurement of onecoui.'. 
Rousillon^ a foolish idle boy, but, for all that, very 
ruttish : I oray you, sir, put it up again. 

1 Sold, Nay, I'll read it first, oy jour favour. 

Par, My meaniM in't, I protest, was very 
honest in Uie behaliof the maid : for 1 knew the 
youn^ count to be a dangerous and lascivious boy : 
who IS a whale to virgmity, and devours up aU 
the firy it finds. 

Ber, Damnable, both sides rogue ! 

1 Sold. When he aweart oatht, bid him drop 
gold, and take it ; 

After he acorea, he never paya the acore : 
U«uf won, ia match well made ; match, and well 
make it / 

He ne'er paua ajler-debta, take it before : 
And lay, a totdier, Dian, told thee thia^ 
Men are to null with, boya are net to ktaa : 
For count of this, the counVa a fool, I know it, 
Who paya oefore, but not when he doea owe it, 
Thme, at he vow*d to thee in thine ear. 

PAROLLES. 

Ber, He shall be whipped through the army, wit it 
this rhyme in his forehead. 

t Lord. This is your devoted friend, sir, the 
manifold linguist, ana the armipotent soldier. 

Ber, I could endure any thing before but a cat, 
and now he's a cat to me. 

1 Sold, I perceive, sir, by the general's look;, 
we ^all be (ain to hang you. 

Par, My life, sir, in any case: not that I am 
afraid to die ; but that, my offences being many, I 
would repent out the remainder of nature : let me 

(5) For interrogatories. (6) A natural fool. 
(7) i. e. A match well made is half won ; make 
your match therefore but make it welL 



246 



ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 



IiTe, lir, InadunpoQ, i' tbeilocks, or idj where, 
■ormiiir lite, 

1 Sohl. We'll Me nhal mar be done, 

tern freul]' j thereTore, once iiiQie to tliii captain 

Dumiiii: Vou hafeaiuweredluhiireputaliaii wilh 

the duke, i.iid Id hii (bIout ; What u hit honetl j 1 

Par. Ileitillilcal,tir,uieggoutoracloiiter:' 

fir npei andr>Ti>hinent*heptralleliNeniu.' He 

I not keepint of oaUu i In breakisf them, 

anirer Uuib Hereulei. He iilll lie, air, wilt 

ubUilT, thai rou would thioli tnith weie i 

-Wnn* it Vii beat virtue ; Tor he will be 

,li ; and in hia tiecp he doei little I 

bcd-clolbei about him ; but tbejr 

iillle more to Uf, air, afhia hooeaty^ he haa erorj 



ofallraurrrienda. [Unimfflbif 

So, look about jou ; Enow jou any here I 
Ber. Uood morrow, noble capUin. 
bleu you, capUin ParoUca. 



ioni Larcu ? 1 am Tor Fnnce. 






thing Ihst an 

an honeat man ahould haie, be haa nothing.' 

1 Lord. I begin to lote Uni lor tlua. 

Ber. Forthiadeicription oT thine boDMtjt 
pox upon him for me, be ia more and more a ci 

I SiU. WhataajTautohbelpertnea«inwaT7 Buti »ill . 

Per. Faith, air, nehai led the drum bctbrt the.Ai rsptsin ahsll ; limply the tbinj; I 



S Lord. Go6 

I /jTif. Uod HTe you. naljle capUin. 
i Lord. Caplain, what gieetinc will TOU to n 
1 for "^ 



I Lord, Good captain, will you atre nw • Mf; 
rthe aonnvl you wnt to Diana in bcbalTof UwMgM 
'oiniUonl an I were not a very coward, Td coMel 
oTyou ; but hre you welL [Ext. Bar. Loid^ 4*- 
I ScUJ. Vou aie undone, captain : all but job 
arT, thdt hai a knot on't jeL 
Far. Who cannot becniahcd with a plot? 
1 SM. If you couM find out a countij whan 
it wameu were thai had ncclnd ao Bucb ahaMB, 
m miHhl begin an impudent nation. Fare tm 
I'll, lir; lam for France too; we aball apeak ol 

you there. [XiiL 

Par. YrtimllhankfbliifnirbcaKwereiiWt, 

Twould bunt nt thia : CapUin III bf 



•oft 



.lOiuitry, he 



e Ihei 



knowi hunaelTa brafiul, 

ry braKuurt Bhall be found an aaa. 
onj : cool, bluihei 1 and, PaniUee, lii« 
thame ! being Tool'd, by rooleiT IbriTet 
1 uFic • iilace, and meana. Tor eTCrj mu alin. 
.'I'll after ificm. [£ltf. 

'jL[!?i*^hSf?'he'iaeatriilL UcEAE /F.-Florence. Jnwmtatk<WAwS 

-^""qu5liJi«''bein',«5*^poorpri«,|l *-- iV.r Helena, Widow. «ul IM«>.. 

,„ !f_„u_iii II _. . ly wen perceire I bw» Ml ; 



I can, but oflhia I am i 
I LcrJ. He hath out 
y redeem! him. 



belie him, 1 will not,— and[Shallin 
: knon not ; except, tn that Let hiir 

aour Id be the officer at a'Thalei 

Milf^end, to inslruct Tor thcjEtugt, a' 
' I da the man what bonour Safnl i 

'illaioed rillany to 



neect not a«k you, if sold will corrupt hm. 

Par. Sir, foi a tfuarl cTteu' he will aeli 

timple of hia aaliutinn, the inheritance of 






itail from all remaiDden, aikd a pvrpclual 

I Sutd. What^ hU brother, the other captain 
Dumain? 
! Lord. Why doea he aak him of dm } 

Par. E'ei.acrowortheaamenat; notaltocether 
ao (Treat ai the fi rat in ioodneaa, butf(rasL?rs grcal 
deal in eTJl. He eiceli hii brother for a co»ard, 
yet hia brother it reputed one of the beat that It; In 
a retreat he outruna any lackey ; mirry, in eominu 

I Sold. Ifrour life be lared, will you undertake 
to betray the Florentine? 

Poi. Ay, and the captain of hi* hone, couni 
Routillon. 

1 Sslii^ I'll whiiper with the general, and know 

Par. I'll no more drummbiz; a ptigue of ol 

rtnle the auppoaition* of that laaciriouB younp bo' 
Qie count, haie I run inte thia danger : Yd, whi 
would hate iiupected an amboah where I wa 
taken I i.»«J( 

I Sold, There is nD remedy, rir, but v^i^i n>ui 
die: the general sayi, you, that hate aot .iiDmusI 
diKOtercd theaeerelaofyour army, and ri iilr such 
pettiferouB reporla of men Tery nobly 
aerre the world Ibr no hnneit u*ej ther 
mutt die. Come, beadaman, off with hi) 

Par. O Lord, lir ; let me lite, or let me tee my 

1 BoU. That ahall yoo, and take your leate 



fine ofih.' ; 



d jou. 



,y..,r*tyi' 

'i! him a desired office, 
.< - hi' life ; which Knlttiide 
t Ta rtar'i boaom would peep fa 
ii.inks: I duly aminflntn'd, 
j MarKillea; to whieh pUee 
^ . niciit conioy. Ydu mHl kMi 
<l ilead: the army breaking, 

live of my irtwa lord the Idng, 

Gentle MMh 
id a temnt, to wbon trait 



tnoilbu 

aaogiiler 

Uie' 

But, O atranse ma 
lake of what thn ha 
te cDiep'd thoughti 



Dcfdet iliL e-u , , 

With K hm il Inaiha, for that which ia away : 

But more oflhia hereaner: You, Diana, 

Under my poor instruction* yet mn*t auBiw 



Let death and haMHi 
with your impotdtiona,* 1 am youn 
nn your will to auOer. 



w wiu biiin on r 
aTca at well ai l)i 



celie the oninhni. 

,o.er. (81 r 

LI. honcit death. 



H nreet u iharp. WemuMawiT 
ma ii prepBi'il, and thno rctirei u'-i 
iK IjM mill utU .- ilill the fine'!' the c 
cr Uke CDurae, tlie end u Ibe rcDonn. 

C r^RousiDan. JtraminlluCoa 
U, EnttT Countah Lifeu, unit CIc 
No, no, no, jour aon wu miglMl 



ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 

he jidr'» tricks; which arelh^m 



r Mr fled 



I coat 



log: iCihi; \\iA^ 

the deareqt (^tra 

haie owed her > mi 



Twu • good ladf, liru • good Indj : ne 
k ■ tbouHnd HUiu, ere we ligbt uu auch 

lafad, air, ah* wu the aweeUmarjort 

L or, ntber the herb of grace.' 

nif ire not aalul-herbi, jou kn btc, the; 



I ■■ BO great NebuchsdDezitr, 

II ikill in grau. 
mieUicrdaatthouiirof^thjielf; a knai 



ft bol, air, at ■ womui'a Mrricc, 

roar diitinctioD 1 
[WMiUcoienltaei 






of Ui wUf, and do 

la jrou *ere a knara »t Ida Mrtice, !n- 

ftad 1 wouM giie hi* wire mj bauble, air, 

I will aubacribe Tor thee : Ihou otl both 
ad fool. 

fou, I con ■eire 



n I die. I hare L v.- rs, tbalmj ton vill be here 
>nighl; I ahaJl lie.-< ech jDur lordsUp, to renain 
'ilh ine till thej mtcl tfwether. 

Laf. Madam, I una tlunliing, with what mn> 
eral might aaTelj' be admitlett 

Counl. you iiud but plead your hooourabU 

iV- Ladj, or that I ha*e made s boU chvterj 
It, 1 thank my God, it bolda yet. 
Re-rnter Clown. 



IVhy, ^, irii 

WkoiathatT aFrenchman? 
PtUh, rir.he hu an Engliah 
ijla more hrtter '- " 



1^ 



'bC^' 



France, than Cht^re. 



It hi* 



.'a." 



Ihob tbere'a mr purse: I pie thee 
gcM^ lliee Irom (by nuuler thou talkcst 



_, -ct Ua nobili^ remain _. , . 

tBB home with the narrow gale, I'hich I 
W IM Httle tbr pomp to enter : aonic, that 
tbemielreB, may; bulthe many will be loo 
I tender; and they'll be Tor the flowi rr nay, 
k to the broad g&le, and the great lire. 
iotby way),! bcvin to bea-wearyufthee: 
Ufliee io before, bee auae I would not Tal) 
I Uwe. Go Ihywiys; let mr horaet be 
kad to, without any trkki. 
X I put any tricka upon 'eu, dr, they ihaD 



IJJ. A ahrcwd \a\3it, and an unhappy.' 

Cvwnl. Ho he in. My lord, Ihal'a gone, made 

hlmKirniuchaiKiil oTitorhim: b;hL> authority ha 

'.ni here, ivhich he Ihinka i> a patent Ibr hia 

neaa ; and, iiideiid, tie hai no pace, but nuu 



death, and Ihatmjlord yoor ml , 

turn home, 1 Diovcil ihe king bit master, to apeak 
in the behalf of my daughter; which, in the mtao- 
rity of Ihein both, hi> m^jelty, out of a aeW-gra- 
cioua rfmembrnnct, did fint propoaei hia higk- 
ncBH hath preiniaf d me to do it : and, to itop up 
the diipleaaure he tinlh coDceiTed againit your aon, 
there is no filler mutter. Uow doe* your ladyahip 



L«f. 11.1 hiphne: 
<r a> able bodt i 
rill be here In-n 



paleh or teWet 



liTerT of lioi 
Clti. But 11 IS 
l/tf. Let ua g 
. lalk with the 
CU. 'Faith, II 



.ret knowi; but'lia a goodly 
lejt cheek u a cheek of two 

, Dili ni9 right cheek Is worn bare. 

nobly sot, or a noble scar, ia ■ good 

ir; ao, belike, ii that. 

3 your i;arhonadoed* fece. 

aec your aon, 1 pray you ; I long 



noble aoldier. 

I doien of 'em, with delkale 

irteou* (ealhera, which bow 

id, and nod at every mu. [£z<miI. 



SCRYE /.-MaraeiUet. J UrttL 
Widow, DBd Dial 
HeL But thia exceeding poating, day 



Aa nothing 



,. , id night, 
,iv.. -E<:annolhelp it; 
lade the day* and night* w 



■.an unroot you. In happy t 
EnttT a gentle Aatringer.' 

t' rae to his majeety** 
lsi»war.-GadWTe 



. — God Wfeyou, rir. 
eourtof Fraoee. 

is) MiichiBTously unhappy, wuciah. 
e) Scotched like a piece of meat Ibr the gridiron. 
^) A Ecnlleman Falconer. 
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ALL*S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 



Air. 



HtL I do presume, sir, that jou are not fallen 
From the report that iroes upon your (goodness ; 
And therefore, goaded with most sharp occasions, 
Which lay nice manners by, I put you to 
The use of your own virtues, for tKe which 
I shall continue thankful. 

Gent. What's jour wUl ? 

Uel. That it will please you 
To gire this poor petition to the king ; 
And aid me with that store of power you haTC, 
To come into his presence. 

Gent, The king's not here. 

Hel, Not here, sir 7 

Geni. Not, indeed ; 

He hence remoT'd last night, and with more haste 
Than is his use. 

Wid, Lord, how we lose our pains I 

Hel. JUTs well that ends well ; vet ; 
Though time seem so adverse, ana means unfit — 
1 do beseerh you, whither is hie gone 7 

Geni. Marry, as I take it, to Rousillon ; 
Whither I am going. 

Hel, I do beseech you, sir, 

Since you are like to see the king before me, 
Commend the paper to his gracious hand ; 
Which, I presume, shall render you no blame, 
But rather make you thank your pains for it: 
I will come aAer you, with what good speed 
Our means will make us means. 

GenL This I'll do for you. 

Hel. And you shall find yourself to be well 
thank'd, 
Whate'er falls more. — We must to horse arain; — 
Uo, go, provide. [Elxeunt. 

SCZN'E //.—Rousillon. The inner cmart of the 
Countess's Palace, Enter Clown and Parolles. 

Par, Good monsieur Lavatch, give my lord Lafeu 
this letter : I have ere now, sir, Men better known 
to you, when I have held familiarity with fresher 
clothes ; but I am now, sir, muddied in fortune's 
moat, and smell somewhat strong of her strong 
displeasure. 

tlo. Truly, fortune's displeasure is but sluttish, 
if it smell so strong as thou speakest of: I will 
henceforth eat no fish of fortune's buttering. — 
Prlvthee, allow the wind. 

Far, Nay, you need not stop your nose, sir ; I 
spake but by a metaphor. 

Clo, Indeed, sir, if ^our metaphor stink, I will 
stop my nose ; or agamst any man's metaphor. — 
Prjirthee, get thee fuKher. 

Par, Pray you, sir, deliver me thb paper. 

Clo, Foh, pr'ylhee, stand away : A paper from 
fortune's close-stool to give to a nooleman I Look, 
here he comes himself. 

Enter Lafeu. 

Here is a pur of fortune's, sir, or of fortune's cat, 
(but not a musk-cat,) that has fallen into the un- 
clean fishpond of her displeasure, and, as he says, 
is muddied withal : Prav you, sir, use the carp as 
you may ; for be looks like a poor, decayed^ inge- 
nijus, foolish, rascallv knave. 1 do pity his ais- 
tress in my smiles of comfort, and leave him to 
your lordship. [Exit Clown. 

Par. My lord, I am a man whom fortune bath 
cruelly scratched. 

Ly. And what would you have me to do 7 'tis 



1) Tou need not ask ;— here it is. 
ti Reckoning or estimate. 
Sj Compietely, in its full extent. 
4) So in As you like It : — to have ' 



much 



too late to pare her nails now. Wherein have you 
played the knave with fortune, that she ihoohi 
scratch you. who of herself is a good lady, and 
wuuld not nave knaves thrive long under her i^ 
There's a qiuirt Wecu for you : Let the justices 
make you and fortune friends ; I am for other bnsi- 



ue9s. 



Par, I beseech your honour, to hear me one m- 
glc word. 

Laf. You beg a single penny mbre : come, yoo 
shall ha't ; save your wora.* 

Par, My name, my gH>od lord, is Parollei. 

Laf, You bc^ more than one word, then.— Cos' 
my passion I give me your hand : — How does yov 
drum 7 

Par, O my good lord, you were the flnt that 
found me. 

Utf, Was 1, in sooth? and I was the first thai 
lost thee. 

Par, It lies in you. my lord, to bring 
some grace, for you did bring me out. 

Li\/, Out upon thee, knave ! dost thou out 
me at once both the ofiice of God and tne deiil? 
one brings thee in grace, and the other brings thee 
out. [Trumpets sowtd,] The king's coming. I Imm 
by his trumpets. — Sirrah, inquire further aAer me : 
I nad talk of you last nigtit: though vou are a fiMil 
and a knave, ^ou shall Mt ; go to, follow. 

Par, I praise God for you. 



SCE/fE UL—The eame, JS room in the Con 
tess's Palace, Flouriah, Enter King, G 
tess, Lafeu, Lords, Gentlemen, gvanb, ^«. 

Kinf, We lost a jewel of her ; and oar 
Was made much poorer by it : but your m 
As mad in folly, lack'd the sense to Imow 
Her estimation home.* 

Count. 'TIS past, my liege 

And I beseech your majesty to make it 
Natural rebellion, done i'the blaze of youth; 
When oil and fire, too strong for reason's fbice^ 
O'erbears it, and bums on. 

King. My hooonrM 

I have forgiven and forgotten all ; 
Though my reven^ were high bent upon Ub, 
And watch'd the time to shoot 

Laf. This I must say^ 

But first I beg my pardon, — ^The young lord 
Did to his majesty, his mother, and his lady, 
Oflence of mighty note ; but to himself 
The greatest wrong of all : he lost a wilh. 
Whose beauty did astonuh the survey 
Of richest eyes ;* whose words all ears took captive' 
Whose dear perfection, hearts that scom'd to i 
Humbly calrd mistress. 

King, Praising what is loat, 

Makes the remembrance dear.— Well, nil ' 

hither :— 
We are reconciI'cL and the first view ahaU kill 
All repetition :* — Let him not ask our pardon ; 
The nature of his great oflence is dead. 
And deeper than oblivion do we bury 
The incensing relics of it : let him approach, 
A stranger, no offender ; and inform nim. 
So tis our will he should. 

Geni. I shall, my liege. 

[EgilGenJlfiwa ^ 

King, What says he to your daughter? htr^^ 
you spoke 7 

and to have nothing, is to have rich eyes and 
hands.' 

(5) t. e. The first interview shall put an 
all recollection of the past. 



ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELU 



Jl thtf be i> hilh nbreiMC to jtiur high- 



Ornhal ihould ilead bar DiOatT 



He look! wdl an'L 
1 am not t da; of uuon,< 
maj'M >ee > gunthinc and ■ hail 
ODce : But lo the brighlot beami 
<l eloiidi give waj ; so atand Uuij forth, 
I ]■ (kir agua. 

til J higb-rapeDted liliinu, 
tnign, pardon la me. 

AUiii>hole; 
word more oT the cdkiuiuhI tinw, 
■ the inatant bj the fonrard lop ; 
je old, and on our quick'it decrei;s 
idlbk and aoiHleta Tool of time 
a we can eflecl Ihem : Vou remetnber 
tfater of this lord? 
Idmiriiigl;, mf liege : at Ant 
aj ehcuee upon her, ere my baart 
Ika too bold a herald o( my toneue : 
M impreuiun of mine efe tntxHtji, 
itbii •comful prnp^clifc did lend me, 
inM the line of erery other faiaur ; 



t, or Mpreai'i! 



it Itol'li : 



it Udeoua objt 

^ whom ail men praia'd, and whom mf lelf, 

»e loil, tare lor'd, waa in mine 

ithatdidofiendit. 

Well eicui' 
« didit lore her, itrikei ume mo 
ifrealeompt: But loTc, that eoms 
NBoneful pardon aloiFly carried, 
nal acnder turns a aour oSenee, 
Ttaaf a good that'i gone : our raah Taulli, 
ItUI priee at aerioua thinp we haw, 
wtns Ibera, until we know their (rave : 
Bapbaiurea, to ounelrea uiyuM, 
omr (rienda, and aRer weep Ibeir dual : 
I loTB waUng cries to see whal'a done, 
■awful hata sleeps out Ibe onemaon. 
waet Helen's knell, and now (briKi her. 
Ih jour amorous loken fbr fair Maudlin: 
a consents are had ; and here we'll stay 
m widower'a second marria«-day. 
. Which better than the Snt, O dear 
becTen, bless ' 



ili henrd. 



e in Uw spirits or mj 
Bsay quickly come. — By my a) 
r hair that's on'I, Helen, Ihal'i oci 
vet creature ; such a ring as this, 
hat e'er I took her leave at court, 
ID her linger. 

HersUwr-- 



Co'™? * 



■n her wear It ; and abe reclion'd it 

f. I ED auns I aaw her wear it. 

'. You are dwciv'd, my lord, she ncTer saw JL 
orcnce wai it TrDm a casement thrown me, 
tp'd in ■ papri, which contaln'd the name 
-.1 (bat threw li : noble she wa^ and thought 
id ingng'd :■ but wiien 1 bad subscrib'd 
To mine own rortuuc, and inTona'd her tldly, ' 

uld not answer in that courae of honour 
..- -.be hod made Die ovartuie, abe ceaj'd, 
In beavy salisfactiuu, and would DCTcr 
"cceite the ring agaui* 

King. Plutns bbnaelll 

Thai knows tha (inct and multiplying medlciI■^• 
Haifa not in nature's piystery more science. 
Than I haie in this ring: twas mine, Hwas Helen's, 
itjou: Then, ifyoulmaw 
nell ucqaabiled with jouiaeU;> 
ConlciB 'twas hers, and bj «h^ rough enlbrce- 

-„ ... from her; sbe call'd the saints toforel]', 
That she would netcr put it from her finger. 
Unless she gave it lo j'outseU'in bed, 

e never come,) or sent it oa 



(Where y< 
Upnnber 



ndmak'slco 



iiral fear 



ihould prove 



My for^pciB 



Now, pray you, let me see it ; fin' min 

*n 

waa speaking, oil was fastened to'L — 

g waa mine ; and, when I gare it Helen, 

ar. If her fortunes ever stood 

liad lo help, that bv this token 

reUereh^: Had you Ihateran, to reave ber 

i; Of ntiinterrupled rain. 

aalta repented of to the utmost. 

I lbs sense of unengaged, 
he philosoDber'B stone. 



Whirh 1 would h 

That Ihou srt BO . 

And yetl Imon' not :--thau didtt hate 
And she isdead ; nliich nothing, but ti 
Her eyes myself, could win me lo belie 
More Ihan lo see Ihu ring. — Take him 
IGaarilsfeu 
fi, howe'er the msttc 
of little vanity, 
Kjningninly fi^qi'd too little. — Ai 
We'll Bift this mnller Ibrther, 

Btr. ""j"" '^"^ prvn 

This ring was ever hers, you shall as easy 
Prove that I hutliandiid ber bed in FloreDce, 
Where yet ahe never was. [ExU Ber. guanbd. 
Entif a Gentleman. 

fTJn^. I am niapii'd in dismal thinkings. 

CoiJ. Gracious sovereign, 

Whither t have been to blame, or no, I know not; 
Here', a peliliiin Ironi a Florentine, 
Who halh, for fiLir or five removes,' < 
To lender it herself. I undertook it, 
Vanquuh'd thereto by the fair grace and speech 
Of the poor suppliant, wbo by this, I know. 
Is here attending : her business looks in her 
Wilb an imparling visage : snd Bbe lold me. 
In aswectterbal brief, it did concern 
Tour bigness with herself. 



.Away iritb him ; — 



le short 



King. fReads.] Vpm kit numtr pTDleiloltau ts 

km Ail wi/t leas ifd, fbbah UngH, 

Jfovi ii Ou nunl RaiuUlon a wiAw- 

' mj inuwr's 

jf'/aUsw Un (e 'Ut coimtry 'firj^Oit : 

That ^on hare Ibe proper coiwdoBsieaa 



niBTyau, tsAm hit tiift leai i^id, fbbah te 

lu tmn MU. ,Wau is Ms nunl RauUk 

er : iii mnes ore brfcitid Is nu, and ■ 
pMleUm. Ht tU> fnn FUmc. 
It*n, and I fitlatB Un lo lUs 



of jour I 
. («)Poal4tag( 



ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 



^ar. 



OrmU U me, king; Hi you U beat lies; otheneite Conferr»d by testament to the leauent bne, 
a MAietr /lourifAef, md a poor maid is undone. Hath it bet-n ow*d and worn. Thu is his wife ; 

DIANA CAPLLET. 



Ij^. I will buy me a son-in-law in a fair, and ' 
toll mm :* for thin, Til none of him. j 

King, The tieavens have thought well on thee, 
Lafeu. 
To bring forth this discorery. — Seek these suitors :— 
Go, speedilVi and brinsr again the count. 

[Exeunt Gentleman, and some atlendanti, 
I am afeard, the life of Helen, lady. 
Was foully snatchM. 

Count. Now, justice on the doers ! 

EnUr Bertram, guarded. 

King. I wonder, sir, skiee wives are monsters to 
you. 
And that you fly them as you swear them lordship, 
Yet jou dfesire to marry. — What woman's that? 

Rt'tnter Gentleman, istlA Widow and Diana. 

Dkt. I am, my lord^ a wretched Florentine, 
Derived from the ancient Capulet ; 
My suit, as 1 do understand, rou know. 
And therefore know how far 1 may be pitied. 

Wid, I am ht:r mother, sir. whose aee and honour 
Botii fufTer Under this complaint we brinir. 
And both shall erase,* without your remedy. 

King. Come hither, count. Do you know these 
women 7 

Ber. M V lord, 1 neither can, nor will deny 
But that I Know them : Do they charge me further 7 

Diu. Wh V do you look so stranse upon your wife 7 

Ber. She's none of mine, mv lord. 

Dia. ir vou shall marry, 

Tou give away this hand, and tnat is mine ; 
Ton give away heaven's vows, and those are mine ; 
Toa give away myself, which is known mine ; 
For f by vow am so embodied yours. 
That she which marries you, must marry me, 
Either both, or none. 

Lt^. Your reputation [To Bertram.] comes too 
short for my daughter, you are no husband for ber. 

Ber. My lord, this Is a fond and desperate ereap 
turc. 
Whom sometime I have laughed with ; let your 

hifrhness 
Lay a more noble thought upon mine hommr, 
Than for to think that I wouM sink it here. 

K^%g. Sir, for ray thoughts, you have them ill to 
friend, 
Tin your deeds gain them: Fairer prove your 

honour. 
Than in my thought it lies ! 

Dia. Good my lofd, 

Ask him upon his oath, if he does think 
He had not my virginity. 

King. Whatsay'stthoutoher? 

Bor, She's impudent, my lord ; 

And was a common gamester to the camp.* 

Dia. He does me wrong, my lord ; if I were so, 
He might have bought me at a common price : 
Do not believe him : O, behold this ring. 
Whose high respect, and rich validity,* 
DU lack a parallel ; yet, for all that, 
He gave it to a commoner o* the camp. 
If I 06 one. 

OnoU. He blushes, and 'tis it : 

Of tbi preceding ancestors, that gem 

(1) Pay ton for him. (t) Decease, die. 

(S) Gamester, when applied to a female, then 
■leant a common woman. 
(4) Value. (5) Noted. (6) Debauched. 



That ring's a thousand proofs. 

King. Methought, you said 

You saw one here in court coukl witness it. 

Dia. I did, my lord, but loath am to produee 
So bad an instrument ; hb name's Parolles. 

Laf. I saw the man to>day, if man he be. 

Kmg. Find him. and bring him hither. 

Ber. What of him 1 

He's quoted* for a most perfldious slave. 
With all the spoU o' the world tai'd rnd deboitfd 
Whose nature sickens, but to speak r truth: 
Am I or that, or this, for what be'U utter, 
That will speak any thing 7 

King. She hath that ring; of yaon 

Ber. I think, she has : certain it is, 1 Bk'd her 
And boarded her i' the wanton way ofvonth: 
She knew her distance, and did angle nr m0, 
Madding my eagerness with her restraint. 
As all impediments in fancy's* course 
Are motives of more fancy ; and, in fine, 
Her insuit coming with her modem grace* 
Subdued me to her rate : slie ffoC the ring. 
And 1 had that, whkh any inferior might 
At market-price have boi^L 

Dia. I must be patient 

You, that tum'd ofl* a first so noble wife, 
May justly diet me.* I pray you yet, 
(Since you lack virtue, I will mmc a husband,) 
Send for your ring, I wUl return it hone^ 
And give me mine again. 

Ber. I have it not. 

King What ring was yours, I praj yon 7 

Dia. Sir, much 

The same upon your finger. 

King. Know you this ring? this ring waa hit 
late. 

Dia. And this was it I gave him, betof a-bed. 

Kbuf. The story then goes false, yoo threw it hi 
Out of a casement. 

Dim. I have spoke the truth. 

Enter ParoUes. 

Ber. Mv lord, I do confess the rin|r was hcra. 
King. You boggle shrewdly, every ' 

yoa. 

Is this tKe man you speak of? 
Dia. Ay, my lord. 

. t1 " 





King. TeU me, sirrah, but teU me true, I 
70U, 
Not feanng the displeasure of your master 

i Which, on your just proceeding, Pll keep oA,) 
ly him, and by this woman here, what know 

Par. So please your majesty, mr master 
been an honourable gentleman ; tricks he hatk 
in him, which gentlemen have. 

King. Come, come, to the purpoae: Did he 
this woman 7 

Par. 'Faith, sir, he did love her; But how? 

Kii^. How. I pray you 7 

Par. He did love ner, s.'r, as a gentleman 
a woman. 

King. How is that 7 

Par. He loved her, sir, and loved her not. 

King. As thou art a knai^ and no knave:.— 
What an equivocal companion** is thb? _^ 

Par. I am a poor man, and at your miJest^^F' 
command. 

(7) Love's. 

(8) Her solicitation eoneurring with her a; 
ance of being common. 

(9) May justly make me fasL (tO) FeUoir. 



AUJa WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 



Lq^. Htfi « goei dram, mr lord, bul a naug-hlj 

Dia. ItaToakaaw, heprouitMd me Digrrian T 
Pv. 'Futh, I know more than Pll speak. 
Kng. BulirilttlxHinatipeakatl ibau know'iti 
Par, Yea,toaicaie TOUrm^it]i; I ilid go be- 
tween Ibem, u I uid; but noreUiinlhst. he Joied 
her.— Tor, indeed, he wai mad torbtr, and talked of 
SaUB. ud irf' limbo, and ol ruriei, aitd I knoo not 
irhsl: jell wai in that credit with them allh 
lime, tnat 1 knew ot their going to but : and 
>t)ker iBotioiB, ai promiainE ber marriaEC, ai 
i- ■- ipeakof, 



BcffuiJei the Inicr offic* oTmbw erci I 
L-lreJ, lhaH«eJ 

HtL No, UT good lord ; 

Tit bul the shadow of a wift fou see, 
The name, and nol the Ortag. 

Ber. Both, both; O, pardon! 

Hel. O, my good lord, wbenlwu like thlt maid, 
I round JDU wondroui kind. There ia your ring, 
... And, look you, here'a your letter ; Thia it aaji, 
ist K'hen from viffiiacT you tmrtttUj ring, 
ot ,^nd ari by mt mlScSOd, gu— Thii ia done : 
nd Will you be mine, now you are doublf won T 



■inf. Thou hut apoken all alreadj, nnleo thou 
eimt aar they are married ; But thou art too fine' 
in thy eridence : tbereTare itand aaide. — 
Thia ring, you aay, wsa jourt T 

Dia. Aj, my ^od lord. 

King. Where did fan buy itT orwhniEBreityouT 

^ia. It wa* not giTen me, nor I di ' ~ ' ' 

King. Who lent it you " 



Dfa. 



Dtien 



King. Where did jou 
Dia, 1 found 

King, intwera your* bj none oT all ihewwaya, 
lliv could jrongiieithiin? 



pxs DD anu vn at pieaauiei 

King. Thia ring waa mine. I gaTe ji hia Drat wife. 

Dia. ItniiglitlMiTOuri,orhen,tiTauEhl I know. 

JCiu. Tab ^r awaj. I do nnt like her now : 
To JMUOB with her: and away with him. — 
Unbaa fltoa lelTat me where thou bidat thia ring, 



Xfaif . Tafca bar away. 

/Ma. m putin bail, mrliege. 

Mbig~ I lUnk thee now aome common cuitomer.' 
IHa. BjJoTC, if era' I knew ami, 'iwa* you. 
Kiag. Wherelbre haat Ibou acciu'd him all this 

whOeT 
Ma. Became he> guilty, and he ia not iiuiItT : 

Sknowa, I am so maid, and he'll awear to't : 
fwear, I an a maid, and be knaws i>oL 
Great king, I am no itnunpet, by mj life : 
1 m dtber maid, or elae thia old mnn's wife. 
,^ „ , , [/>«««««« (0 Laftu. 

tiag. She doea abuae our eara ; to priaon with 

ber. 
Ola. Good UoOier, fetch mj blO.— Sliy, royal 
•b-j IfiritWiduV 

Tke)ew«ller,thatowet* the ring, f>i>i-nT Tor, 
U he aballaurety me. Bul for thia lord, 
wha bath abna'd ne, aa he knows himteir, 
TIkim^ yet he never hann'd me, here I oult him : 
He knowa hlmieli; my bed he hath defil'd ; 
Aad at that tine he got hia wife with child ; 
Dead Ibou^ ahe be, ihe feela her young one kick : 
So there's my riddle, One, that'i dead, 1> qukk : 
ud DOW behold the meaning. 

Sa-mtiT Widow, iMh Hdena. 
Kiag, U then no eiorcial' 

(I) Too aitflil. (t) Common w 



Ber. If ahe, my liege, ( 
ciearlf, 
I'H lore her dearlj, eier, erer dearly, 

HrL If it appear not plain, and prove untma, 
Deadijr diiorcc alep between me and you I— 
O, my dear mother, do I aee you living! 

Laf, Miofefeaamell onion*, I shall weepanOB; 
—Good Tom Drmn, [Te Farollea.l lend me a 
hundkerehief: So, I thank thee : wait on me home, 
le aport wiOi Ihee : Letthyeoutterieaalone, 
e scurry onea. 
King. Lei us from point to point this el onr know. 
To makr the enn truth En pleaaure flow:— 
irihou lie'at yet a l>eah uncropped flower, 

[7*0 Diana. 
Choose thou Ihj husbsnd, and I'll pay Ihy dower; 
For I can gueea, that, by the honest aid. 

Thou keptV a wife heraelf, thyself a maid ■ 

Ofthat, and all the progreaa, more and leaa, 
"esolredlj more leisure shall eipresa : 
<l yei seems well J and if it end so meet, 
he bitter past, more welcome is the sweeL 

inamltk. 
Jivaneing. 

Tie kins' ^ litggar, iuib llu flat it daa* i 

Ailts>yrll-''ii.li!d, ^ till taU be icon. 

Thai yo" r rprrii contenl ! vhiek ite teill pag, 

' patitnee ihtn, imdmn wr pvit ;> 
handi laid at, and iakt nir htarit. 



This ploy hna many deliehtlbl scenes, tbougi, 
not sullicicntly probable ; anti some happy charac- 
lera, IhouRh not new, nor produced by any deep 
knowledRi of human nature. Parollea is a boaster 
- id a co"Brd, auch as haa always been the sport 

'the 9la^, but perhaps never raised more laurb- 

r or contempt than in the hands ofShakapeara. 

I cannot reconcile mf heart to Bertram ; a man 
noble wilfaont seneroaity, and young without 
truth ; who marrtea Helen aa a coward, and leave* 
her at a profligate ; when she ia dead by hia rm- 
Idndneaa, aneaka home to a second mirriagb ii ae- 
by a woman whom he haa wronged defenda 
Ifby Wsehood, and is'' — '-' ■- ' " 



The ■( 
before ol 

truth, scarcely 

L e. Hear us without interruptfon, and lab. 
irta, thai is, mppott and defend tu. 



and Anielo, and, to confeai the 
~'"' to be heard a second time 
JOHNSON. 
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wf Lon2. 

Chriitopher Sly, a drunken linker, 
HotUsif Poge, PUyen, //imffmot, 

mud oiher Servants attending on 

the Lord. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 

CHARACTBKI IN THB llOXJOTIOir. 



.c 



Pertmuin 
the InduC' 
Hon, 




with Bianco, 
Petruehi^ a gentleman <(f Verona, a tuUor U 
Kalharina, 

nJJSr^* \ servants lo Petruefdo. 

Pedant, on old fellow set up to personate Visieentio, 

Widow, 



TaOor, Haberdasher, and Serrants, attending on 
Baptista and Petruehio. 

Scene, sometimes in Padua, and sometimes in Pe- 
truehio's House in the Country, 



To the Originil Plij of The Taadng ^ a 8km, 
entered on the SUtionert* books in lfiM» aid 
printed in quarto in 1007. 

Slj. 

•4 Tapster, 

Page, Players, Hunttmesi, ^ 

PBKBONa KBFKBaBRTID. 

A!phonau8, a merchant rfJItkens, 
Jerobel, Eluke of Cestus, 

FeraJS^' *^*^ IsuUonto the dMughien ^ J^ 

Polidor.' ) !»*«•««• 

Valeria, seroant to,^ure!ku, 

Sander, servant to Ferando. 

Phylotus, a merchant whopenanaiii Aa IMbk 

Kate, ) 

Emeiia, > daughters to JUphonsmt, 

Phjlema, ) 

Tailor, Haberdasher.and Servants to Ftrmda 

wSlphonsus. 

Scene, Jithens ; and sometimeM FeremioU 

House. 



INDUCTION. 

SCEJfE L—Before an Jilehottse on a Heath. 
Enter Hostess and Slj. 



8ly, 
Look 



Sly. 

.'LL pheese* yoii, in faith. 

Host. A pair of stocks, you rojfrue ! 

Sly, Y*are a bafrcmge ; the Slies are no rofrues : 
in the chronicles, we came in with Richard 
Conoim'or. Therefore, paueas pidlabris ;* let the 
worlci slide : Sessa /' 

Host, You will not pay for the glasses you hare 
burst 7« 

Sly, No, not a denier : Go by. says Jeronimy ; — 
Go to thy cold bed, and warm tnee.* 

Host, 1 know my remedy, I must go fetch the 
thirdboroueh.* [Exit, 

Sly. Third, or fourth, or fidh borough, Til an- 
swer him by law : Til not budge an inch, boy ; let 
him come, and kindly. 

[Lies down on the ground, and falls asleep. 



fl) Beat or knock. 



It) Few words. 



1) Broke. 



fS) Be quiet. 

{6} This line and the scrap of Spanish is used in 
burlci>que from an old play callca Hieronymo, or 
the Spanish Tragedy. 



Wind horns. Enter a Lord from kMsUbtgf 
Huntsmen and Servants, 

Lord, Huntsman, I charge thee, tender well a; 
hounds : 
Brach* Merriman.— the poor eur is emboss'd,* 
And couple Clowaer with the deep-mouth*d bri 
Saw*st thou not, boy, how Silver made it good 
At the hedge comer, in the coldest fauH 7 
I would not lose the dog for twentr poond* 

1 Hun. Why, Belman is as gooa as he, my l 
He cried upon it at the merest Iossl 
And twice to-day ^ick'd out the dullest seent: 
Trust nue, I take him for the better dog. 

Lord. Thou art a fool : if Echo were as fleet, 
1 would esteem him wortn a dozen such. 
But sup them well, and look unto them all ; 
To-morrow I intend to hunt again. 

I Htm. I will, my lord. 

Lord. What's here? one dead, or dnink7 
doth he breathe 7 

tHun. He breathes, my lord: Were he 
warmM with ale, 
This were a bed but cold to sleep so soundly. 

Lord. O monstrous beast 1 how like a swhie 
lies! 
(Srim death, how foul and loathsome is thine 





( 



6) An officer whose authority equals aconstabT'^ 

7) Bitch. (8) Stramed. 
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preetise on this drunken man. 

you, if he were conTey'd to bed. • 
sweet clothefl, rinffs put upon his nngers, 
cious banquet br nis bed, 
ittendants near nim when he wakes, 
the beggar then rorget himself? 
BelieTe me, lord, f think he cannot 



t would seem strange unto him when 
wmk*d. 

-en as a flattering dream, or worthless 
cy. 

lim up, and manage well the jest : — 
^ntly to my fairest chamber, 
t round with all my wanton pictures : 
ol head with warm distilled waters, 
weet wood to make the lodging sweet : 
music ready when he wakes, 
dulcet and a heaTenly sound j 
lance to speak, be ready straight, 
i low subnussive reTerence, 
t is it your honour will command 7 
end him with a siWer bason, 
-water, and bestrewM with flowers ; 
ir the ewer,' the third a diaper,* 
Will't please your lordship cool your 
ids? 

e ready with a costljr suit, 
n what apparel he will wear ; 
1 him of nis hounds and horse, 
s lady mourns at his disease : 
im, tnat he hath been lunatic : 
he says he is— ^ say. that he dreams, 
ithing but a mighty lord, 
d do it kindly,' gentle sirs ; 
istime passing excellent, 
landed with modesty.* 
iy lord, I warrant you, we'll play our 



%fai] 



ik, by our true diligence, 
M than what we say he is. 
Jre him up gently, and to bed with him ; 
ne to bis office, when he wakes. — 
[Seme bear out Sly. ^ trumpet »ound$. 
lee what trumpet 'tis that sounds : — 

[£xt< Senrant 
le noble gentleman ; that means, 
some journey, to repose him here.— > 

J2e-«nler a Seryant 

who is it? 

An it please your honour, 
t offer senrice to your lordship, 
d them come near :— 

Enter Players. 

Now, fellows, you are welcome. 
Ve thank your honour. 
» you intend to stay with me to-night ? 
\o please your lordship to accc^ our 

nth all my heart— This fellow I re- 

smber, 

he play'd a farmer's eldest son ; — 

ne you wooM the gentlewoman so well : 

Dt your name ; but, sure, that part 

Mted, and naturally periorm'd. 

! think, twas Soto that your honour 

;ans. 

is yery true ;— thou dulst it ezeellent — 

ire come to me in happy time ; 

for I haye some spoil in hand, 

m. (t) Napkfai. (S) Nitardly. 



Wherein your coming can assist me much. 
There is a lord will hear you play to-night : 
But I am doubtful of^our modesties ; 
Lest, over-eying of his odd behaviour 
(For yet his honour never heard a play,) 
You break into some merry passion. 
And so oflend him ; for I teU you, sirs. 
If you should smile, he grows impatient 

1 Play, Fear not, my lord ; we can contain our 
selves. 
Were he the veriest antic in the world. 

Lord. Go, sirrah, take them to the buttery. 
And give them friendly welcome every one : 
Let them want nothing that iny house afibrds.— 

[Exeunt Servant and Players. 

Sirrah, go you to Bartholomew my page, 

[T^aSeryant 

And see him dress'd in all suits like a lady : 
That done, conduct him to the drunkafid's chamber. 
And call him— madam, do him obeisanee. 
Tell him from me (as he will win my love,) 
He bear himself with honourable action. 
Such as he hath observ'd in noble ladies 
Unto their lords, by them accomplished : 
Such duty to the drunkard let him do. 
With soft low tongue, and lowly courtesy , 
And saj,— What u't your honour will commanO, 
Wherem your lady, and your humble wife, 
May show her duty, and make known her love 7 
And then — ^with Kind embracements, tempting 

kisses^ 
And with declining head into his bosom,— 
Bid him shed tears, as being ovenoy'd 
To see her noble lord restor'd to health, 
Who, for twice seven years, hath esteemed him 
No better than a poor and loathsome beggar : 
And if the boy have not a woman's gift. 
To rain a shower of commanded tears. 
An onion will do well for such a shift : 
Which in a napkin being close convey'd. 
Shall in despite enforce a watery eye. 
See this despatch'd with all the hasto thou cantt , 
Anon I'll give thee more instructions.^— 

[ExitSeryaal. 

I know, the boy will well usurp the grace. 
Voice, gait, and action of a gentlewoman : 
I long to hear him call the drunkard, husband : 
And how my men will stay themselves trom 

laughter. 
When they do homage to this simple peasant. 
I'll in to counsel them : haply,* my presence 
May well abate the over-merry spleen, 
Which otherwise would grow mto extremes. 

[Exemi, 

SCEy'E IL—A Bedehamber in the Lord's hmue. 
Sly U discovered in a rich nightgown, with at- 
tendants ; some with ajmarel, others with baaosi^ 
ewer, and other appurtenances. Enter Lord, 
dressed Hke a ServanL 

Sly, For God's sake, a pot of small ale. 

1 Serv. Willt please your lordship drink a enp 

of sack? 
t Serv. Will't please your honour taste of then 

conserves ? 
3 Serv. What raiment will your honour wear to- 
day? 
Sly. I am Christophero Sly ; call not me — ^honour, 
nor lordship : I never drnnic sack in my life ; and 
if you give me any conserveSf giye me conserves 
of beef : Ne'er ask me what raiment I'll wear ; fbr 



(4) ModmtioB. 



(6)Ferinpi. 
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I hare no more doublets than backs, no more stock- 
mg» than legs, nor no more shoes than feet ; naj, 
sometimes, more feet than shoes, or such shoes as 
tny toes look through the overlcather. 

Lord, Hearen cease this idle humour in your 
honour ! 
O, that a mi^'ht^ man, of such descent, 
Of such posifessions, and so hit^h esteem, 
ShouM be infused with so foul a spirit ! 

Sly. What, would vou make mc mad 7 Am not 
I Christoplu-r Sly, old Sly's son of Burton-heath; 
by birth a pedler, by education a card-maker, by 
transmutation a bear-hnrd, and now by present 
profession a tinker ? Astk Marian Hackct. the fat 
ale wife of Wincot, if she know mc not : if she say 
I am not fourteen pence on the score for sheer ale, 
f'on me up for the lyingest knave in Christendom. 
What, 1 am not bestraught:* IIerc*s 

1 Sero. Of this it is that makes your lady mourn. 

t Sen, O, this it is that makes your servants 
droop. 

Lord. Hence comes it that your kindred shun 
your house. 
As beaten hence by your stranf^e lunacy. 
O, noble lord, bethink thee of thj birth ; 
Call home thy ancient thoughts urom banishment. 
And banish hence these abject lowly dreams : 
Look how thy servants do attend on thee. 
Each in his oflice readr at thy beck. 
Wilt thou have music f hark! ApoUo plays, 

[Music. 
And twenty ra^cd nicrhtinffales do sing : 
Or wilt thou sleep ? we'll have thee to a couch. 
Softer and sweeter than the lustful bed 
On purpose trimmM up for Semiramis. 
Say, thou wilt walk : we will bestrew the ground : 
Or wilt thou ride ? ttiv horses shall be trapp*d. 
Their harness studded all with gold and pearl. 
Dost thou love hawkin? ? tJiou hast hawks will soar 
Above tii«> mr)rnins; lark : Or wilt thou hunt? 
Thy hounds shall in;ikc the welkin niiswcr them, 
And fetch shrill echoes from the hollow earth. 

1 Serv, Say, thou wilt course ; thy greyhounds 
are as swift 
Af breathed sta?!*, ay. fleeter than the roe. 

t Serv. Dost l:hou love pictures 7 we will fetch 
thee straight 
Adonis, painted by a runninflr brook : 
And Cytnerea all m seds'es hid ; 
Which seem to move ana wanton with her breath, 
Even as the wavinor srdires play with wind. 

Lord, VVcMl show thoe lo, as she was a maid ; 
And how she was beguiled and surpris'd, 
As lively painted as the deed was done. 

S Serv, Or Daphne, roaming through a thorny 
wood ; 
Scratching her legs that one «thall swear she bleeds : 
And at that sight shall sad Apollo waep. 
So workmanly the blood arid tears are drawn. 

Lor^. Thou art a lord, and nothing but a lord : 
Thou hast a lady far more beautiful 
Than any woman in this waning age. 

1 Serv, And, till the tears that she hath shed for 
tluif, 
I^ike envious floods, oVr-ran her lovely face, 
She was the fain^st creature in the world ; 
And yet she is inferior to none. 

Sly, Am I a lord 7 and hMve I such a lady 7 
Or d[o I dream 7 or have I drcam*d till now? 
I do not sleep : I see, I hear, I sneak ; 
1 smell sweet savoiirs, and I feel soft things :— 
Upon my life, I am a lord, indeed ; 

(1) Distncted. (S) Ftiib. (S) Coiirt-l€eL 



And not a tinker, nor Christophero Sir.— 
Well, bring our lady hither to our sigtit; 
And once acain, a pot o* the smallest ale. 

2 Serv, will't please your migbtineas to wmah 

your hands 7 
[Servants present on firfr, bannu and napkiiL 
0, how we joy to see your wit restorM ! 
0. that once more you knew but what too are ! 
These fiOeen years you have been in a dream ; . 
Or. when you wak*a, so wakM as if you riept. 

Sly. These fifteen years ! by my fay,* a goodlr 
nap. 
But did I never speak of all that time 7 

1 Serv, O, yes, mv lord ; but very idle words :- 
For though you lay here in this goodly chamber, 
Yet would you say, ye were beaten out of door; 
And rail upon the hostess of the house ; 
And say, vou would present her at the leet,* 
Because she brought st one iugs and no sealed qoarti 
Somirtimcs you would call out for Cicely Hacket 

Slu, Ay, the woman*s maid of the house. 

3 Serv. Why, sir, you know no house, nor ns 

such maid ; 
Nor no such men, as you have rcckonM up,— 
As Stephen Sly, and old John Naps of Greece, 
And Peter Turf, and Henry Pimpemell ; 
And twenty more such names and men as these, 
Which never were, nor no man ever saw. 

Slv. Now, Lord be thanked for mj good 

Jlfl. Amen. 

Sly. I thank thee ; thou shalt not k)se by iL 
Enter the Page, aa a lady^ vUk ottendmiM. 

Page. How fares my noble lord 7 

Sly. Marry, I fare well ; for here is cheer 
Where is mv wife 7 

Page, Here, noble lord ; What isthy wfllwhh 

Sly, Are vou my wife, and w31 not call 
husoand 7 
My men should call me — lord ; I am your | 

Page, My husband and my Ion!, my 
husband ; 
I am your wife in all obedience. 

Sly. I know it well :— What must I call her ? 

Lcrd, Madam. 

Sly. Al*ce madam, or Joan m 

Lord. Madam, and nothing else ; so kmls 
ladies. 

Sly. Madam wife, they say that I hafe 
and slept 
Above some fiOcen your and more. 

Page, AVf and the time seems thirty onto 
Being all this time nbani!on*d from your bed* 

Sly. 'TIS much ; Servants, leave me and 

alone. 

Mndam, undress you, and come now to bed. 

Page. Thrice noble lord, let nie entreat of 
To pardon me yet for a ni^ht or two ; 
Or, if not so, until the sun be set : 
For your physic ions have expressly charg'dy 
In peril to incur your former malady, 
That I should yet absent me from your bed : 
I hope, this reason stands for my excuse. 

Sly. Ay, it stands so. that I may hardly ta 
lon||^. Btit I would bo loath to fall into iny di 
agam ; I will therefore tarry, in despite or tb 
and the blood. 




Enter a Servant. 



8tTV» 



Your honour's 
amendment. 



pUycrs, bearing 



Are come to plav a pleasant comedy. 

For so your doctors hold it very meet ; 

Seeiqg too much sadness bath congeal'd yoorUs^^i 



TAMING OF THE SHREW. 



• the nurse or frenzy, 
lOOfflit it ^ood you hear a play, 
lino to mirth and merriment, 
jsaod harms, and lengthens life, 
rill ; let them play it : Is not a 
iitmas gambol, or a tumbling- 
good lord ; it is more pleasing 

■ehold stuff? 
id of history. 

1 aeet : Come, madam wife, sit 

Bt the world shp : we shall ne*er 

[They tU down. 



ACT I. 

lua. j9 PuhUe Place. 
«ntio and Tranio. 



Enter 



•for the great desire I had 
, nursery of arts, — 
uitful Lombardr, 
len of great Italy ; 
r's love and leave, am armM 
1, and thy good company, 
nt, well appror'd in all ; 
le, and happU;^ institute 
tog, and iniyifcnious* studies. 
»r grave citizens, 
r, and my father first, 
sat traffic through the world, 
f the BentivoliT 
brought up in Florence, 

serve all hopes conceiv'd, 
le with his virtuous deeds : 
anio, for the time I study, 
»art of philosophy 

treats of happiness 
ly to be achievM. 
: for I have Pisa left, 
come ; as he that leaves 
to plunge him in the deep, 
eeks to quench his thirst. 
ate/ gentle master mine, 
d as yourself; 
s continue your resolve, 
J of sweet philosophy. 
r^ while we do admire 
31S moral discipline, 
, nor no stocks, I pray : 
ristotle's checks,' 
Least quite abjurM * 
iquaintance that you have, 
oric in your common talk : 
use to quicken* you ; 
and tiie metaphysics, 
>u find your stomach serves you : 
wlierc is no pleasure ta^en ; — 
r what you most affect. 
:8, Tranio, well dost thou advise. 

1 wert come ashore, 
put us in readiness ; 
)r, fit to entertain 

ime in Padua shall beget. 

What company is this 7 

nne show, to welcome us to town. 

(2) Ingsnuous. 
I of water. (4) Pardon me. 
k (6) Animate. 



Enter Baptista, Katharina, Bianca, Gremlo. amd 
Hortensio. Lucentio and Tranio stand ande. 

Bap, Gentlemen, impdrtune me no further. 
For now I firmly am resolv'd you know ; 
That is,— not to bestow my youngest daughter. 
Before I have a husband (or the elder : 
If either of you both love Katharina, 
Because I know tou well, and love you well. 
Leave shall you nave to court her at your pleasure. 

Gre. To cart her rather : She's too rough for mc : 
There, there, Hortensio, will you any wife 7 

Kath. I prarvou, sir, [To jBap.] is it your wih 
To make a stale* of me amongst these mates ? 

Hot, Mates, maid ! how mean you that 7 



DO 



mates for jou, 
of I 



Unless you were of gentler, milder mould. 

Kaih, I'faith, li^ you shall never need t* fear ; 
I wis^* it is not halfway to her heart : 
But, if it were, doubt not her care should be 
To comb your noddle with a three-legg'd stool. 
And paint your face, and use you like a fooL 

Hot, From all such devils, good Lord, ddiver us ! 

Gre. And me too, good Lord ! 

Tra. Hush, master ! here is some good pastime 
toward; 
That wench is stark mad, or wonderful froward. 

Lmc. But in the other's silence I do see 
Maids' mild behaviour and sobriety. 
Peace, Tranio. 

Tra, Well said, master ; mum I and gaxe yoor 
fill. 

Bap. Gentlemen, that I may soon make good 
What have I said,— Bianca, get you in : 
And let it not displease thee, good Bianca ; 
For I will love thee ne'er the ^ss, my girl. 

Kath. A pretty peat !• 'tis best 
Put finger m the eye, — an she knew why. 

Bian. Sister, content you in my discontent- 
Sir, to your pleasure humbly I subscribe : 
My books, and instruments, shall be my companv , 
On them to lool^ and practise by myself. 

Lmc. Hark. Tranio] thou may'st hear Minerva 
speak. [Aside. 

Hot. Signior Baptista, will you be so strange ? 
Sorry am f^ that our good will efiects 
Bianca's gnef. 

Gre. Why, will you mew'« her up, 

Siguier Baptista, for this fiend of hell. 
And make ner bear the penance of her tongue 7 

Bap, Gentlemen, content ye ; I am resolv'd :— 
Go in. Bianca. [Exit Bianca. 

And for I know, she taketh most delight 
In music, instruments, and poetry, 
Schoolmasters will I keep within my house. 
Fit to instruct her youth. — If you, Hortensu), 
Or signior Gremio, you.— know any such. 
Prefer** them hither ; for to cunning** men 
I will be very kind, and liberal 
To mine own children in ^ood bringing^up ; 
And so fareweU. Kathanna, you may stay : 
For I have more to commune with Bianca. [Aril. 

Kath. Why. and I trust, I may go too ; May I not 7 
What, shall 1 be appointed hours ; as though, belike, 
I knew not what to take, and what to leave 7 Ha ! 

[Exit. 

Gre. Tou may go to the devil's dam ; your giAs" 
are so good, hereis none will hold you. Their kuve 
is not so great, Hortensio, but we may blow our 
nails together, and last it fairly out ; our calm's 
dough on both tides. FareweU :— Yet, for the love 

[7) A bait or 9ttm. (8) Think. (0) fiat 
10) Shut (11) Recommend. 

[If) Knowing^ litnied. (IS) EndowiMBts. 
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I bear my iweet Bianca, if I can by anj means 
light on a fit man, to teach her that wherein she 
deliu^htfl, I will wish him to her father. 

Hot, So will I, signior Grcmio : But a word, I 
jiray. Thoufrh the nature of our quarrel yet never 
bio'ok'a parle, know now, upon advice,' it toucheth 
lis both,— that we may yet a^n have acceas to our 
liir mistress, and be happy nvals in Bianca^s love, 
—to labour and effect one tiling 'specially. 

Gn, What's that, I pray? 

Hot, Marry, sir, to (ret a husband for her sister. 

Ore, A husband ! a devil. 

Hot, I say, a husband. 

Ore, I say, a devil : Think'st thou, Hortensio, 
thouffh her father be very rich, any man is so very 
a fool to be married to hell ? 

Her. Tush, Gremio, though it pass your patience, 
and mine, to endure her loud alarums, wny, man. 
there be good fellows in the world, an a man coula 
li(^ht on Inem. would take her with all faults, and 
money enoui^n. 

Ore, I cannot tell : but I had as lief take her 
dowry with this conoition, — to be whipped at the 
hiffh-cross every morning. 

iior, 'Faith, as you say, there's small choice in 
rotten apples. But, come ; since this bar in law 
makes us friends, it shall be so far forth friendly 
maintained,— till by helping Baptista's eldes't 
daughter to a husband, we set his youngest free for 
a husband, and then have to't afresh.— Sweet Bi- 
anca ! — Happv man be his dole !' He that runs fast- 
est, gets the nng. How say you. signior Gremio 7 

Ore, I am agreed : and 'would I had given him 
the best horse in Padua to begin his wooing, that 
would thoroughly woo her, wed her, and bed her, 
and rid the house of her. Come on. 

[Exeunt Gremio and Hortensio. 

Tra. [Advancing,] I pray, sir, tell me, — Is it 
possible 
That love should of a sudden take such hold 7 

Imc. Tranio, till I found it to be true, 
I never thought it possible, or likely ; 
But see ! while idly I stood looking on, 
I found the effect of love in idleness: 
And now in plainness do confess to thee, — 
That art to me as secret, and as dear, 
As Anna to the queen or Carthage was,— 
Tranio, I bum, I pine I perish. Tranio^ 
If I achieve not this young moaest girl : 
Counsel me, Tranio^ for fknow thou canst ; 
Assist me, Tranio, tor I know thou wilt. 

Tra, IVf aster, it is no time to chide you now ; 
Affection is not rated* from the heart : 
If love have touch'dyou, nought remains but so, — 
Redime et eaptum quam queas mtntmo. 

Lmc. Gramercies, lad ; go forward : this contents ; 
The rest will comfort, for thy counsel's sound. 

7Vo. Master, you look'd so longly* on the maid. 
Perhaps you mark'd not what's the pith of all. 

Luc, yes, I saw sweet beauty in her face. 
Such as the daughter* of Agenor had, 
That made srreat Jove to humble him to her hand, 
When with his knees he kiss'd the Cretan strand. 

TVo. Saw you no more 7 mark'd you not, how 
her sister 
Began to scold ; and raise un such a storm, 
That mortal ears might hardly endure the din 7 

Iau. Tranio, I saw her coral lips to move. 
And with hur breath she did perfume the air ; 
ftacred, and sweet, was all I saw in her. 

n> Consideration. (2) Gain o*- lot. 

(5) Driven out by chidiiKir. (4) I^ongingly. 

(6) Europa. '6) 'Tis tnou^L 



Tra, Nay, then, 'tis time to itir him from Iw 
trance. 
I pray, awake, sir : Ifvou love the maid, 
Bend thoughts and wits to achieve her. Thns if 

stands : 
Her elder sister is so curst and shrewd, 
That, till the father rid his hands of her, 
Master, your love must live a maid at home ; 
And therefore has he closely mew'd her up^ 
Because she shall not be aunoy'd with suitors. 

Imc, Ah, Tranio. what a cruel father's he ! 
But art thou not aavis'd, he took some care 
Toget her cunning schoolmasters to instruct her? 

Tra, Ay marry, am I, sir ; and now 'tis plotted. 

Luc, I have it, Tranio. 

Tra, Master, for my hand, 

Both our inventions meet and jump in^one. 

Luc. Tell me thine first 

Tra, You will be schoolmaster 

And undertake the teaching of the moid : 
That's your device. 

Iaic, It is : Mav it be done 7 

Tra, Not possible ; for who shall bear your part, 
And be in Padua here Vincentio's son 7 



Keep house, and ply his book ; welcome his frieadi ; 
Visit his countrvmen, and banquet them 7 

Imc. Basta ;* content thee ; for I have H ML 
We have not yet been seen in any house ; 
Nor can we l>e distinguished bv our faces, 
For man, or master: then it follows thus :— 
Thou shalt be master, Tranio, in my steao. 
Keep house, and port,* and servant^ as I should 
I will some other he ; some Florentine, 
Some Neapolitan, or mean man of Pisa. 
'Tis hatch'd, and shall b^ so :— Tranio. at once 
Uncase thee ; take my colour'd hat ana cloak : 
When Biondello comes, he waits on thee ; 
But I will charm him first to keep his tongue. 

Tra, So had you need. [They exchange ' 
In brief then, sir, sith" it your pleasure is, 
And I am tied to be obedient 

iFor so jour father charg'd me at ottr parting ; 
U serviceable to mv son, quoth he. 
Although, I think, 'twas in another seme ;) 
I am content to be Luccntio, 
Because so well I love Lucentio. 

Luc, Tranio, be so, because Lucentio loves : 
And let me be a slave, to achieve that maid. 
Whose sudden sight hath thrall'd my wounded 



Enter Biondello. 

Here comes the rogue. — Sirrah, where have 
been 7 

Bion, Where have I been 7 Nay, how now, w! 
are you 7 

Master, has my fellow Tranio stol'n your clolket' 
Or you stol'n his 7 or both 7 pray, what's the new^ 

Luc, Sirrah, come hither ; 'tis no time to Jest, 
And therefore frame your manners to the time. 
Your fellow Tranio here, to save my life, 
Puts mv apparel and my countenance on. 
And I A)r my escape have put on his ; 
For in a quarrel, since I came ashor^ 
I kill'd a man. and fear I was descriea :* 
Wait you on nim, I charge you, as becomes. 
While I make way from heiice to save my liw . 
You understand me 7 

Bion, I, sir 7 ne'er a whit. 

Luc, And not a jot of Tranio in your mouth; 
Tranio is chang'd into Lucentio. 

Bion. The better for him ; 'Would I were to loa 

f 7) Show, appearanee. (8) Since. 

(9S Observed. 
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inrald I, '(kith, boy, to haTe the next 

ih after, — 

Dtio indeed had Baptifta*8 youngest 

ighter. 

— not for my take, but your master's,— 

dfise 



Rap nu Acre, knock mi trcO, and knock m§ 

$ounaly7 
And come you now with— knocking at the gate 7 
Pet, Sirrah, be gone, or talk no^ I adrise you. 
Hot, Petrucnio, patience; I am Grumio's pledge: 

Why, this is a heavy chance *twixt him and you ; 

Dur manners discreetly in all kind of Your ancient, trusty, pleasant serrant Grumio. 
And tell me now, sweet friend, — ^what happy gale 



npames: 

uoDe, why, then I am Tranio : 

laces else, your master Lucentio. 

nio, let's go :— 

Bore rests, that thyself execute ; — 

ke among these wooers : If thou ask me 

ij reasons are both good and weighty. 

[Exeunt. 
Wjf krd^ you nod : you do not mind the 

y» 

ky saint J^ne, do L A good matter, 
nc$ there any more of it ? 
jf lord, '(is inU begun, 
a very excellent piece of work, madam 
\ltPt were done ! 

11,^-^Thi sa$ne. Before Hortensio's 
. Enter Petruchio and Grumio. 

ma, for a while I take my leave, 
Kends in Padua ; but of all, 
oved and approved friend, 
and, I trow, this is his house : 
I Grumiu ; Imock, I say. 
9ck. sir ! whom should I knock ? is there 
s rebbsed your worship 7 
lim I say. knock me here soundly. 
MM Tou nere, sir ? why^sir, what am I, 
loold knock you here, sir 7 
ifai, I say, knock me at this gate, 
I well, or I'll knock your knave's pate. 
' master is grown quarrelsome : I should 
)ek you first, 

know after who comes by the worst. 
1 it not be 7 

ih| and you'll not knock, I'll wring it ; 
you can sol-fa, and sing it. 

[He wringi Chrumio by the eon, 
IfL masters, help ! my master is mad. 
', Knock when I bid you : sirrah ! villain ! 

Enter Hortensio. 

w now 7 what's the matter 7 — My old 

olo ! and my good friend Petruchio ! — 

a aO at Verona 7 

ior Hortensio, com^you to part the fray? 

core bene trovatOy may I say. 

s nostra casa bene venuto, 

■olo sigruor mio Petruchio, 

i(k rise ; we will compound this quarrel. 

f, 'tis no matter, what he 'leges' in Latin 

not a lawful cause for me to leave his 

ook you, sirj— he bid me knock him, and 

mdly, sir : Well, was it fit for a servant 

Raster so ; bein^, perhaps, (for aught I 

nd thirty. — a pip out 7 

mid to God, i had well knock'd at first^ 

ot Gnimio come by the worst. 

aneless villain !— Good Hortensio, 

■ascal knock upon your gatiL 

not get him for my neart to do it 

ock at the gate 7—0 heavens ! 

not these words plain,— StrroA, knock 

iJkere, 

^ (t) Few words. 

lie story,No.39, of*•i7ibousan4{AV 



Blows you to Padua here, from old Verona 7 
Pet, Such wind as scatters young men through 
the world. 
To seek their fortunes forther than at home. 
Where small experience ^ws. But in a few,* 
Signior Hortensio, thus it stands with me :— 
Antonio, my fkther, is deceas'd ; 
And I have thrust myself into Uus maxe. 
Haply to wive, and thrive, as best I may : 
Crowns in my purse I have, and goods at home. 
And so am come abroad to see tm world. 
Hor. Petruchio, shall I then come roundly to 
thee. 
And wish thee to a shrewd ill-favour'd wffe 7 
Thou'dst thank me but a little for my counsel : 
And yet I'll promise thee she shall be rich. 
And very ricn : — but thou'rt too much my friend, 
And I'll not wish thee to her. 

Pet, Sisnior Hortensio, 'twixt such friends as we. 
Few woros sufiice : and. therefore, if thou know 
One rich enough to be retruchio's wife, 

iAs wealth is burthen of my wooing dance,) 
(e she as foul as was Florentius' love,' 
As old as Sybil, and as curst and shrewd 
As Socrates' Xantippe, or a worse, 
She motes me not, or not removes, at least. 
Affection's edge in me ; were she as rough 
As are the swelling Adriatic seas : 
I come to wive it wealthily in Padua ; 
If wealthily, then happily in Padua. 
Gru, Nay, look you, sir^ he tells ^ou flatly wnar 

marry 

old trc 

have as many diseases as two and fifly Horses : why, 

nothing comes amiss, so money comes withal. 

Hor, Petruchio, since we have stepp'd thus far in, 
I will continue that I broach'd in jest 
I can, Petruchio, help thee to a wife 
With wealth enough, and young, and beauteous ; 
Brought up, as best becomes a gientlewoman : 
Her only rault (and that is faults enough,) 
Is, — that she is intolerably curst. 
And shrewd, and froward ; so beyond all measure. 
That, were my state far worser tnan it is, 
I would not wed her for a mine of gold. 

Pet, Hortensio, peace ; thou know'st not gold's 

effect: 

Tell me her father's name, and His enough ; 
For I will board her, though she chide as loud 
As thunder, when the cIoikIs in autumn crack. 

Hor, Her father is Baptista Minola, 
An affable and courteous gentleman : 
Her name is Katharina Minola. . 
Rcnown'd in Padua for her scoldinff tongue. 

Pet, I know her father, though Iknow not Iter, 
And he knew my deceased father well : — 
I will not sleep, Hortensio, till I see her ; 
And therefore let me be thus bold with you. 
To give you over at this first encounter. 
Unless you wfll accompany me thither. 

Gru, I pray you, sir, let him ao while the hv* 
mour lasts. 0' my word, an she knew him as well 
as I do, she would think scolding would do Uttlia 




\ 



(4) A 4mall image on the tag of lace. 
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le may, perhaps, call him halfjSo shall 1 no whit be behind in duty 

: why, that's nothing ; an he To fair Bianca, so belov'd of mc. 

il in lus rope-tricksJ Til tell Gre. BcloY'd oT me,— and that my deeds sbaJJ 



ji^ood upon him : She 

a score knaves, or so 

begin once, he*ll rail 

you what, sin — an she stand* nim but a little, he 

will throw a ngure in her face, and so disfigure her 

with it, that she shall have no more eyes to see 

withal than a cat : you know him not, sir. 

Hor, Tarry, Pctruchio, I must go with thee ; 
For in BapLista's keep' my treasure is : 
He hath the jewel of my ufe in hold, 
His youngest daughter, beautiful Bianca ; 
Ajid her withholds from me, and other more 
Suitors to her, and rivals in my lore : 
Supposing it a thinff impossible 
(For those defects I have before rehears'd,) 
That e?er Katharina will be woo*d. 
Therefore this order* hath Baptista ta*en ; — 
That none shall have access unto Bianca, ^ 
Till Katharine the curst have got a husband. 

Oru, Katharine the curst ! 
A title for a maid, of all titles the worst. 

Hot. Now shall mj friend Petruchio do me grace ; 
Aad offer me, diBguis'd in sober robes. 
To old Baptista as a schoolmaster 
Well seen* in music, to instruct Bianca : 
That so I may br this derice, at least, 
Have leave and leisure to make love to her, 
And, unsuspected, court her by herself. 

Enier Gremio ; vjUh him Lucentio dUguited^ vjUh 
bookM under hi$ arnu 

OrtL. Here's no ImaTery ! See ; to begufle the 
old folks, how the young folks lay their heads to- 
gether ! Master, master, look aoout you : Who 
goes there 7 ha! 

Hot. Peace, Grumio ; tis the rival of my love : — 
Petruchio, stand by a while. 

Gru. A proper stripling, and an amorous ! 

[They retire. 

Gre, 0, very well ; 1 have pcrus'd the note. 
Hark you, sir ; IMl have them verv fairly bound : 
All books uf luve, see that at any nand ;* 
And sec you read no other lectures to Mr : 
You understand me : — Over and beside 
Signlor Baptista's liberality, 
nimcnd it with a largess : ^— Take your papers too, 
And let mc have them very well perAim'd ; 
For she is sweeter than perfume itself, 
To whom they go. What will you read to her ? 

Luc, Whale'er I read to her, I'll plead for you, 
As for my patron (stand you so assur'd,) 
As firmly as yourself were still in place : 
Yea, ana (perhaps) with more successful words 
Than you, unless you were a scholar, sir. 

Gre, O this learning ! what a thing it is ! 

Gru. O this woodcock ! what an ass it is ! 

Pet. Peace, sirrah. 

Hor, Grumio, mum! — God save you, signior 
Gremio ! 

Gre. And you're well met, signior Hortensio. 
Trow you. 
Whither I am going ? — To Baptista Minola. 
I promis'd to inquire carefully 
About a schoolmaster for fair Bianca : 
And, by good fortune, I have lighted well 
On this young man ; tor learning, and behaviour. 
Fit for hier turn ; well read in poetry. 
And other bookn. — good ones, I warrant you. 

Hot. *Tis well : and I have met a sentieman. 
Hath promis'd me to help me to anouier, 
A fine musician to instruct our mistress ; 

(1) Abusive language, (t) Withstand. 
(S) Cuftody* (4) These neat urei. 



prove. 

Gru, And that his bags shall prove. [Andi. 

Hot. Gremio, tis now no tune to vent our k)Tt - 
Listen to me, and if you speak nie fair^ 
ril tell you news iiuufierent good for either. 
Here is a gentleman, wnom bj chance I met, 
Upon agreement from us to his lildn|^ 
Will undertake to woo curst Katharine ; 
Yea, and to marry her, if her dowry plnse. 

Cfre, So said, so done, is well :— 
Hortensio, have you told him all her (aults 7 

Pet, I know, sne is an irksome brawUng scold , 
If that be all, masters, I hear no harm. 

Gre, No, say'st me so, firiend? WhatcouDtry 
man? 

Pet, Bom in Verona, old Antonio's soo : 
My father dead, my fortune lives for me ; 
And I do hope good days, and long, to see. 

Gre, O, sir, such a file, with such a wife, vreit 
strange: 
But, if you have a stomach, tot, o' God's name \ 
You shall have me assisting you in alL 
But will you woo this wildcat ? 

Pet, WiUIlive? 

Gru, Willbewoober? a , or PU hang her-^^ 

Pet. Why came I hither, but to that intentr 
Think you, a little din can daunt mine can? 
Have 1 not in my time heard tions roar? 

Have I not heard the sea, puffed n^ with 

Rage like an angry boar, chafed with sweat 7 
Have I not heara great ordnanee in ttw field, 
And heaven's artillery thunder in the ddea ? 
Have I not in a pitched battle heard 
Lotid 'larums, neighinr steeds, and tnnnpela'cL 
And do yoti tell me of a woman's tongue ; 
Tlirit trivo not half so prreat a blow to the ear 
As uill a ( hesnut in a fanner's fire? 
Tu.^h ! tufrh ! fear boys with bugs.* 

Gru. For he fears ; 

Gre. Hortensio, hark ! 
Thi.s gentleman is happily arriv'd, 
Mv mind presumes, tor his own good, and yc^wai 

llor. I promis'd, we would be contributor^^ 
And bear his charge of wooinpr* whatsoe'er. 

(ire. And so we will ; provided, that be wixa her. 

Gru. I would, 1 were as sure of a good dimer. 

'.Enter Tranio, bravely appareiled; mud hiaodtfkK 

Tra. Gentlemen, God save you ! If I may be Md, 
Tell me, I beseech you, whicn is the reameat wij 
To the house of signior Baptista Biinola? 

Gre, He that has the two fair daughters i^ii^ 
[Jiside to Tranio.] he you mean ? 

Tra, Even he. Biondello! 

Gre, Hark you, sir ; You mean not her to— 

Tra, Perhaps* him and her, air; What htit 
you to do? 

Pet, Not her that chides, sir. at any hand, I pnr. 

TVo. I love no chidera, sir :— BumdeUo, leOt 



away. 
Lmc, Well begun, Tranio. 
Hor, Sir, a word ere you go : — 
Are you a suitcM* to the maia you 



talk oi; yet, 



or no 7 
TVo. An if I be, sir, is it any oflence? 

(8) Fnght boys with bug-bears. 
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^o ; if, without mure words, you will get 
you hence. 

Nhjf sir, I praji i^re not the streets as tnx 
M for you / 

But so is not she. 
?9t what reason, I beseech you ? 

for thb reason, ifyouMl know. 

*B the choice loTe of siznior Gremio. 
liat she's the chosen of signior Hortensio. 
kilUj, my masters ! if tou be gentlemen, 
lb nght, — hear me with patience. 
if a noble gentleman, 
a mj father is not all unknown^ 
re his daughter fairer than she is, 
more suitors have, and me for one. 
a'k daughter had a thousand wooers ; 
U one more may fair Bianca hafe : 
be shall ; Lucentio shall make one, 
Paris came, in hope to speed alone. 
AThat ! this gentleman will out-talk us all. 
lir. give him head ; I know, he'll prove a 

[ortensio, to what end are all these words ? 
Ur, let me be so bold, as to ask you, 
jnk erer see Baptista's daughter 7 
HO, sir; but hear I do, that he hath two ; 
M lamous for a scolding tongue, 
other for beauteous modeatj, 
ir, air, the first's for me ; let her go by. 
Tea, leave that labour to great mrciues ; 
t be more than Alcides' twelve, 
ir, miderttand you this of me, in sooth ; — 
Bgeit daughter, whom you hearken for, 
ir keeps from all access of suitors ; 
not promise her to any man, 
I elder sister first be wed : 
unr then is free, and not before. 
In be so, sir. that you are the man 
ed us alL ana me among the rest ; 
1 break tne ice. and do tnis feat, — 
the elder, set tne younger free 
■ceeat,— whose hap shall be to have her, 
eo graceless be, to be ingrate.* 
(ir, you say well, and well you do coDceive ; 
se you do profess to be a suitor, 
ity ai we do, gratify this gentleman, 
e we all rest generally beholden. 
Sir, I shall not be slack : in sign whereof^ 
9 we may contrive thin afternoon, 
ff carouses to our mistress' health ; 
!■ adversaries do in law,-^ 
kditfly, but eat and drink as friends. 
Km. eicellcnt motion !~Fellow8,* let's 
begone. 

rbe motion's good indeed, and be it so ; — 
0^ I shall be your ben ventUo, [Exetml. 



ACT n. 

S /. — The tame, A room in Baptista's 
wc Enter Katharina and Bianca. 

Good sister, wrong me not, nor wrong 
yourself, 

I a bondmaid and a slave of me : 
isdain : but for these other gawos,* 
my hands, I'll pull them off myself, 
my raiment, to my petticoat ; 
t fou will command me, will I do, 
I Know my duty to my elders. 

l^ratefuL (t) Oompanions. 



Kath. Of all thy suitors, here ! char^'c Ihec, ttH 
Whom thou lov'st best : see thou dissemble not. 

Bton. Believe me, sister, of all the men alivt , 
I never vet beheld that special face 
Which I could fancy more tlian any other. 

Kalk, Minion, thou liest ; Is't nut Hortensio .' 

Bian, If you aflect^ him, sifter, here I swear, 
I'll plead fbr vou myself, but you shall have him. 

Kath. O, tnen, belike, you fancy riches more . 
You will have Gremio to keep you fair. 

Bian, Is it for him you do envy me so ? 
Nay, then you jest : and now I will perceive. 
You have but jested with me all thu while ; 
I pHythee. sister Kate, untie my hands. 

Kath, If that be jest, then all the rest was so. 

[SMkuhn 



Enter Baptlsta. 



Bap, 



WhjT, hoif now, dame! whence grows 

this insolence 7 

Bianca, stand aside ;— poor girl ! she weeps :— 
Go ply thy needle ^ meddle not with her.— 
For shame, thou hilding^ of a devilish spirit, 
Why dost thou wrong her that did ne'er wrong thee ? 
When did she cross thee with a bitter word 7 
Kath, Her silence flouts me, and I'll be reveng'd. 

iFtieM ^fler Bianco. 
. „ ianca, get thee in. 

[Exit Bianca* 
Kath, Will you not saflTer me 7 Nay, now I see. 
She is your treasure, she must have a nusband ? 
I must dance bare-foot on her wedding-dav. 
And, for your love to her, lead apes in hell. 
Talk not to me; I will go sit and weep. 
Till I can find occasion of revenge. [Exit Kath. 

Bap, Was ever gentleman thus griev'd as 1 7 
But who comes here 7 

£ti<er Gremio, toif A Lucentio in the habit of a 
nuan man ; retruchio, with Hortensio as a mii- 
Heiani and Tranio, with Biondcllo bearing a 
hUe and books, 

Gre, Good-morrow, neighbour Baptista. 

Bap. Good-morrow, neighbour wemio: God 
save TOU, gentlemen ! 

Pel, And you, good su* ! Pray, have you not a 
daughter 
Call'd Katharina, fair, and vhrtuous 7 

Bap, I have a daughter, sir, call'd Katharina. 

Gre, You are too olunt^ go to it orderly. 

Pet, You wrong me, signior Gremio ; give me 
leave.— 
I am a gentleman of Verona, sir. 
That,— bearing of lier beauty, and her wit. 
Her affability, and bashful modesty. 
Her wondrous qualities, and mild Dehariour,— 
Am bold to show myself a forward guest 
Within your house, to make mine eye the witness 
Of that report which I so oft have heard. 
And, for an entrance to my entertainment, 
I do present you with a man of mine, 

[Presenting Hortensio. 
Cunning in music, and the mathematics, 
To instruct her fully in those sciences. 
Whereof, I know, she is not ignorant : 
Accept of himj or else you do me wrong ; 
His name is Licio, bom in Mantua. 

Bap, You're welcome, sir; and he, for your 
good sake : 
But for my daughter Katharine,— this I know. 
She is not for your turn, the more my grief. 

PeL I see, you do not meafi to pert with her ; 



(4) Lore. 



(5) A worthleii woomhl 
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Or elM YOU like not of my company. 

Bap. Miitake me not, 1 speak but as I find. 
\Vhence are you, air 7 what may I call^our name? 

Pet, Petnichio is my name ; Antonio's son, 
A man well loiown throughout all Italy. 

Bap, I know him well : you are welcome for his 
sake. 

Ore, SaTing your tale, Petnichio, I pray, 
T^ us, that are poor petitioners^ speak too: 
Baccare ! * you are marrellous forward. 

PeL O, pardon me, signior Gremio ; I would fain 
bedoinc. 

Gre, I doubt it not, sir ; but you will cune your 

wooing. 

Neighbour, this is a nfl veir grateful, I am sure of 
it. To eipress the Iwe kinaness myself| that have 
been more kindly beholden to you than any, I freely 
t^Ye unto you this young scholar. [Presenting Lu- 
centio.] that hath been long stuoying at Rhehns; 
as cunning in Greek, Latin, and otter lan^^ages, 
as the otho* in music and mathematica : his name 
is Cambio ; pray, accept his serYice. 

Bap, A thousand thanks, signior Gremio : wel- 
come, ffood Cambio.->But, gentle sir, [To Tranio.] 
meUunks you walk like a stranger ; May I be so 
bold to know the cause of your coming? 

Tro. Pardon me, sir, the boldness is mine own ; 
That, being a stranger in this city here. 
Do make myself a suitor to your daughter. 
Unto Bianca. fair, and Yirtuous. 
Nor is your nrm resolve unknown to me. 
In the preferment of the eldest sister : 
This liberty is all that I request,— 
That, upon knowledge of my parentage, 
I may haYe welcome 'mongst the rest that woo, 
And free access and fkYour as the rest. 
And, toward the education of your daughters, 
I here bestow a simple instrument. 
And this small packet of Greek and Latin books : 
If YOU accept them, then their worth is great. 
Bap, Lucentio is your name? of whence, I 

Tro. 6f Pisa, sir; son to Vincentio. 

Bap, A mighty man of Pisa ; by report 
1 know him well ; you are very welcome^ sir. — 
Take you [To Hor.] the lute, and you [To Luc.] 

the set of books. 
You shall go see your pupils presently. 
Holla, within ! 

Enter a Servant. 

Sirrah, lead 

These gentlemen to my daughters ; and tell them 

both. 
These are their tutors ; bid them use them well. 
[ExU Servant, with Hortensio, Lucentio, and 
Biondello. 
We will go walk a little in the orchard. 
And then to dinner : You are passing welcome. 
And so I pray you all to think yourselves. 

Ptt, Signior Baptista, my business asketh haste. 
And every day I cannot come to woo. 
You knew my father well ; and in him, me, 
Lcil solely heir to all his lands and goods, 
Which I have better'd rather than decreased : 
Then tell me,— if I cret your daughter's love. 
What dowry shall I have with her to wife ? 

Bap, After my death, the one half of my lands : 
And, in possession, twenty thousand crowns. 

Pei, And, for that dowry, I'll assure her of 




(1) A proverbial exclamation then in use. 
(2i A fret in music is the stop^ which causes or 
regulates the vibration of the string. 



Her widowhood,— be it that she survive me,— 
In all mjr lands and leases whatsoever : 
Let specialties be therefore drawn between us, 
That covenants may be kept on either hand. 

Bap, Ay, when the special thing u well obtainM. 
This IS,— ner love ; for that is all m all. 

Pet, Why, that is nothing ; for I tell yoo, fktber, 
I am as peremptory as she proud-min^ ; 
And where two raging fires meet together. 
They do consume the thing that feeds their fhry : 
Though little fire grows mat with little wind, 
Yet extreme gusts will blow out f&re and all : 
So I to her, and so she yields to me : 
For I am rough, and woo not like a babe. 

Bap, Well may'st thou woo, and happy be thy 
speed ! 
But be thou arm'd for some unhappy words. 

Pet, Ay, to the proof; as mountains are for winds, 
That shake not, though they blow perpetually. 

Re-enter Hortensio, with hu head ftrdkoi. 

Bap, How now, my friend ? why dost thou look 
so pale? 

Hor, Fur fear, I promise you, if I look pale. 

Bap, What, will my daughter prove a good i 
sician ? 

Hor, I think, she'll sooner prove a aoldier ; 
Iron mav hold with her, but never lutes. 

Bap, Why, then thou canst not break her to 
lute? 

Hor, Why, no ; for she hath broke the lute Co i 
I did but teU her, she mistook her fhets,* 
And bow'd her hand to teach her fingerinr; 
When, with a most impatient devilian spon, 
Frett, call you these 1 quoth she : PU fitma 

them: 
And, with that word, she struck me on the heed, ^ 
And through the instrument my pate made way ^^ 
And there I stood amazed for a while, 
As on a pillory, looking through the lute : 
While she did call me, — rascal fiddler. 
And — twangling Jack;* with twenty eoeh 

terms. 
As she had studied to misuse me so. 

Pet, Now, b^ the world, it is a lusty weoeh ; 
I love her ten times more than e'er I did : 
O, how I long to have some chat with ha> ! 

Bap, Well, go with me, and be not so diseo 

Proceed in practice with my Younger daughter ; ^S 
She's apt to learn, and tharJaul for goodoirM." — 
Signior Petruchio, will you go irith us ; 
Or shall I send my daughter Kate to yon? 

Pet, I pray you do; I will attend her here,— 
[Exe, Bap. Gre. Tra. and Hi 
And woo her with some spirit when she comes. 
Say, that she rail ; Why, then I'll tell her plahi^ 
She sings as sweetly as a nightingale : 
Say, that she frown ; I'll say. she looks •• clear 
As morning roses newly wasn'd with dew : 
Say, she be mtite, and will not speak a word ; 
Then I'll commend her volubility. 
And sav — .she uttereth piercing eloquence : 
If she cfo bid me pack, I'll give her tiianks, 
As though nhc bid me stay by her a week ; 
If she deny to wed, I'll crave the day 
When I shall ask the banns, and when bemdrried:-. 
But here she comes ; and now, Petnichio, apeak. 

Enter Katharine. 

Good morrow, Kate ; for that's your name, I hear. 
Kalh, Well have you heard, but sometmng hiij 
of hearing; 

(S) Paltry musicien. 
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me— Katharine, that do talk or me. 
lu lie, in faith ; for you are call'd plain 
Late, 

y Kate, aiid sometimes Kate the curat ; 
the prettiest Kate in Christendom, 
!ate-nall. my super-dainty Kate, 
m are all catcs : and therefore, Kate, 
of me. Kate of my consolation ; — 
by mildnesji praisM in every town, 
m spoke of, and thy beauty sounded, 

deeply as to Uiee belong,) 

1 moY d to woo thee for my wife. 
ioT*d! in good time: let Him that moY'd 
ou hither, 

(Ml bmce : I knew you at the firat, 
a moTeable. 

Why, what's a moveable ? 
i Joint^stool. 

Thou hast hit it : come, sit on me. 
i«es are made to bear, and so are you. 
Ofnen are made to bear, and so are you. 
to such jade, sir, as you, if me tou mean. 
la, good Kate ! 1 w&l not burden thee : 
ink thee to be but young and light,— 
oollght for such a swain as you to catch ; 
I heayy as my weight should be. 
9iMoel should buz. 

Well ta'en, and like a buzzard. 
iioir*wingM turtle ! shall a buzzard take 
leeT 

J, for a turtle ; as he takes a buzzard, 
ne, come, you wasp ; i'faith, you are too 



mi 



r I be waspish, best beware my sting. 

r remedy is then, to pluck it out. 

J, if the fool could und it where it lies. 

10 knows not where a wasp doth wear 

Oftiiig? 

In his tongue. 

Whose tongue? 
'oan, if you talk of tails : and so fare- 
elL 

Mty with my tongue in your tail 7 nay, 
me again, 
i: I am a gentleman. 

That IMl try. 
[Striking him. 
wmr ril cuff you, if you strike again. 
o may you lose your arms : 
Be me, you are no gentleman ; 
feoUeman, why. then no arms, 
leraki, Kate 7 0, put me in thy books. 
Hiat is your crest f a coxcomb ? 
KNnbless cock, so Kate will be my hen. 
fo cock of mme, you crow too Ukb a 
aven.^ 

7, eome, Kate, come ; you must not look 
»aoar. 

. is my fashion, when I see a crab. 
IT, here's no crab ; and therefore look 
liiour. 

here is, there is. 
en ihow it me. 

Had I aglass, I would. 
Mt, you mean mr face 7 

Well aim'a of* such a young one. 
w, by Saint George, I am too young for 

10. 

Qt yon are withered. 

Tis with caret. 

IcarenoL 



A defenerate cock. 



(«) By. 



PeL Nay, hear you, Kate : in sooUj, you *seapf 
not so. 

Kalh, I chafe you, if I tarrr ; lei me ^o. 

Pet. No, not a whit ; I find you passuig gentle. 
'Twas told me, you were rough, and coy,aira rallen. 
And now I find report a rery liar ; 
For thou art pleasant, gamesome, passing cour 

teous; 
But slow in speech, yet sweet as spring-time flowers 
Thou canst not frown, thou canst not look askance. 
Nor bite the lip. as angry wenches will ; 
Nor hast thou pleasure to be cross in talk ; 
But thou with mildness entertain'st thr wooen, ^ 
With gentle conference, soft and affable. 
Why does the world report, that Kate doth limp 7 

slanderous world ! Kate, like the hazle-twig, 
Is straight and slender ; and as brown in hue 
As hazle nuts, and sweeter than the kernels. 
O, let me see thee walk : thou dost not halt. 

Kath, Go, fool, and whom thou keep'st command. 

Pet. Did ever Dian so become a groTe, 
As Kate this chamber with her princely gait 7 
O, be thou Dian, and let her be Kate ; 
And then let Kate be chaste, and Dian sportAil ! 

Kath. Where did you study all this goodly 
speech? 

Pet, It IS extempore, firom my mother-wit 

Kath, A witty mother 1 witless else her son. 

Pet, Am I not wise 7 

KtUh, Tes; keep you warm. 

Pet, Marry, so I mean, sweet K«thann^, in thy 
bed: 

And therefore, setting all this chat aside. 
Thus in plain terms :— Your father hath consented 
That you shall be my wife ; your dowry 'greed on ; 
And, will you, nill you, I will marry you. 
Now. Kate, I am a husband for your turn ; 
For, by this light, whereby I see thy beau^, 
(Thy beautV, that doth make me like thee well,) 
Thou must oe married to no man but me : 
For I am he, am bom to tame you, Kate ; 
And bring tou from a wild cat to a Kate 
Conformable, as other household Kates. 
Here comes ^our father : never make denial, 

1 must and will have Katharine to my wife. 

Re'^nter Baptisto, Gremio, and Tranio. 

Bm, Now, 
Signior Petruchio : How speed you with 
My daughter 7 

Pet, How but well, sir 7 how but well 7 

It were impossible I should speed amiss. 

Bap. Why, how now, daughter Katharine 7 in 
your dumpf 7 

Kath. Call you me daughter 7 now I promise you. 
You hare show'd a tender fatheriy regard. 
To wish me wed to one half lunatic: 
A mad-cap ruffian, and a swearing Jack, 
That thinks with oaths to face the matter out 

Pet, Father. 'tis thus, — yourself and all the world. 
That talk'd of her, have talk'd amiss of her ; 
If she be curst it is for policy : 
For she's not froward, but modest as the dore ; 
She is not hot, but temperate as the mom ; 
For patience she will proye a second Grissel ; 
And Roman Lucrece lor her chastity: 
And to conclude, — we haye 'greed so well 

ther, 
That upon Sunday is the weddinff-day. 

Kath. r 11 see thee hang*d on Sunday first 

Ore. Hark, Petruchio 1 she says, she'll see thee 
hang'd firat 

Tra. U this your speeding? nay, then, good 
night our part! 
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Pet. 



Be patient, gentlemen ; I choose her fbr 
mvtelf ; 

ir she and I be pleasM, what*s that to you ? 
'TU bargainM 'twixt ub twain, being alone. 
That the shall still be curst in company. 
I tell you. 'tis incredible to believe 
Hour mucn she loves roe : O, the kindest Kate !— 
Shue hung about my neck ; and kiss on kisa 
She Tied* so fast, protesting oath on oath, 
That in a twink she won me to her love. 
0, you are norices ! 'tis a world to see,* 
How tame, when men and women are alone, 
A meacock* wretch can make the cursteit shrew. — 




I will be sure, my Katharine shall be fine. 

Bap, I know not what to say : but give me your 
hands} 
God send you joy, Petruchio ! 'tis a match. 

Gre. Tra. Amen, sajr we ; we will be witnesses. 

Pet, Father, and wife, and gentlemen, adieu ; 

I will to VenicCi Sunday comes apace : 

We will have nngs, ana things, and fine array ; 
And kiss me, Kate, we will be married o'Sunday. 
[Exeunt Petruchio and Katharine, severally. 

Gre, Was erer match clapp'd uo so suddenly ? 

Bap, Faith, gentlemen, now I play a merchant's 
•part. 
And venture madly on a desperate mart 

TVo. 'Twas a commodity lay fretting by you : 
*Twill bring you gain, or pensh on the seas. 

Bap, The gain 1 seek i8--auiet in the mateh. 

Gre. No doubt, but he hath got a ouiet cateh. 
But now. Baptisia, to your younger aau^ter ; — 
Now is tnc day we long have looked for ; 
I am your neighbour, and was suitor first. 

Tra^ And I am one, that love Bianc^ more 
Than words can witnessjor your thoughts can guess. 

Gre, Youngling! thou canst not love so dear as I. 

Tro. Grey-oeard ! thy love doth freeze. 

Chre, But thine doth fry. 

Sldpper, stand back : 'tis ase that nourisheth. 

Tra, But youth, in ladies'eyes that flourisheth. 

Bap, Content you, gentlemen; I'll compound 
this strife : 
*Tis deeds, must win the prize ; and he, of botn. 
That can assure my daughter greatest dower. 
Shall have Bianca's love.— 
Sav. signior Gremio, what can you assure her ? 

Gre. First, as you know, my house witliin the 
city. 
Is richly fumish'd with plate and gold ; 
Basons, and ewersj to lave her damty hands ; 
My hangings all or Tyrian tepestry : 
In ivory colters I have stuflfd my crowns ; 
In cypress cheste my arras, counterpoinU,* 
Costly apparel, tente, and canopies, 
Fine linen, Turkey cushions boss'd with peari. 
Valance of Venice gold in needle-work, 
Pewter and brass, and all things that belong 
To house, or housekeeping : then, at my farm, 
I have a hundred milcb>kine to the pail. 
Six score fat qyen standing in my stalls. 
And all things answerable to this portion. 
Myself am s&uck in years, I must confess ; 
I AmL f ^ die to-morrow, this is hers, 
I^WDuM4ive, she will be only mine. 

(1) To vie and revie were terms at eards now 
superseded by the word brag, 
(f ) It is well worth seeing. 
cS) A dastardly creature. 
(4) Coverings for beds ; now called counterpanes. 



Tro. That only came well in Sir, lict to me, 

I am my father's heir, and only son : 

If I may have your daughter to my wife, 

I'll leave her nouses three or four as good. 

Within rich Pi»a walls, as any one 

Old signior Grcinio has in Paaua : 

Besides two thousand ducaU by toe rev, 

Of fruitful land, all which shaft be bcr jointuie.— 

What, have I pinch'd you, siknior Grunio? 

Gre, Two thousand ducate ny the year, oTkad.' 
My laud amounts not to so much in all : 
That »he bhall have ; besides an argony,* 
That now is lyinff in Marseilles' roM :— — 
What, have I chok'd you with an argosy? 

Tra. Gremio, 'tis known, mj fatter bath no km 
Than three jrrcat argosies ; oesides two galtiiitti.* 
And twelve tight gallies : these I will assure her, 
And twice as mucn, whate'er thou offer'it not 

Gre, Nay, I have ofier'd all, I have do more ; 
And she can have no more than all 1 have ;— 
If you like me, she shall have me and mme. 

Tro. Why. then the makl is mine from tUUM 
world. 
By your firm promise ; Gremio is out-vied. 

Bap, I must confess, your offer is tte best; 
And, let your father make her the asauranee, 
She is your own ; else, you must pardoo me: 
If you should die before him, Where's her dower > 

Tro. That's but a cavil ; he ia old, I yoong; 

Gre, And may not young men die, as woll ai dl^ ^ 

Bap, Well, gentlemen, 
I am thus resoiv'd :— On Sunday next you kao^* 
My daughter Katharine is to be married : 
Now, on the Sunday following, shall Bianea 
Be bride to you, if you make thia aiaiirmiiee ; 
If not, to signior Gremio : 
And so I taxe my leave, and thaokroa both. [&' 

Gre. Adieu, good neighbour.— Now I fear thie 
not; 
Sirrah, young gamester, jrour father were a feol 
To give thee all. and. in his waning age. 
Set Toot under thy table : Tut! a toy! 
An old Itelian fox is not so kind, my boy. [Erft. 

Tro. A vengeance on your crafty witDflr'd Ude! 
Yet I have faced it with a card of un.* 
'Tis in my head to do my master good :— 
I see no reason, but suppos'd Lucentio 
Must get a father, call'd — suppos'd Vinceotio ; 
And tlut's a wonder: fathers, commonly. 
Do get their children ; but in this ease of wooing, 
A child shall get a sire, if I fiUl not of my evmlnff . 

[EtU, 



ACT in. 

SCRKE L^Ji room in Baptista's homtt. Enier 
Lucentio, Hortensio, and Bianea. 

Imc, Fiddler, fortiear ; yoo grow too forwaid, air - 
Have jou so soon forgot the entertainnMOt 
Her sister Katharine welcom'd yoa witbal 7 

Ilor. But, wranffling pedant, tUs ii 
The patroness of heavenly harmony : 
Then sive me leave to have prerogative ; 
And when in music we have spent an hour. 
Your lecture shall have leisure for as muca. 

Imc, Preposterous ass! that never read ao &r 
To know the cause why music was oidain'd ! 



[Si 



6) A large m^nchant-ship. 

6) A vessel oi* burthen worked both wHk laOs 

and oars. 
(7) The higlicst cfard. 
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at. to refresh the mind of man, 
■todies, or his usual pain 7 
e me leave to read philosophy, 
le I pause, serve in your harmony. 
irrah, I will not bear these braves of thine. 
Vhy, gentlemen, you do me double wrong, 
tot that which resteth in my choice : 
Hreeehinff scholar* in tlic schools ; 
I tied to nours, nor 'pointed times, 
my lessons as I please myself, 
at off* all strife, here sit we down : — 
your instrument, play you the whiles ; 
re win be done ere you have tun'd. 
MiHl leave his lecture when I am in tune ? 
I To Bianca.—Hortensio rtHru, 
mX will be never ;~-tune your instrument. 
Vbere left we last? 
•re, madam : 

9moi» ; hie tit Sigeia UUut ; 
«l Priami regia edsa senii, 
Sonstnie them. 

fae (hat, as I told you before,— SVmois, I 
itio,— Me e»tj son unto Vincentio of Pisa, 
tettitf , disguised thus to get your love ; — 
«li and t^ Lucentio that comes a woo- 
mkL is mj man Tranio,~regta, bearing 
-es6s senu, that we inight beguile the 
loon.* 
■dam, my instrument's in tone. 

[Returning. 
«t*8 hear ;— [Hortensio pUnfs. 

I treble jars. 

iH in the hole, man, and tune again. 
Yow let me see if I can construe it : Hoc 
b, I know you not ; hie est Sireia teUus, 

not, — Hie Bteterat Friamij tsJ[e heed he 
lOt ;^~regia, presume not ; — eelsa setUtj 
iL 

ladam, 'tis now in tune. 

All but the base, 
he base is right ; tis Uie base knave that 
m. 

f and forward our pedant is ! 
mrlife, the knave doth court my love : 
,• TU watch you better yet. 
a time I may ooJieve, yet I mistrust 
btnist it not ; for. sure, Xacides 
:,— call'd so from his grandfather. 
must believe my master ; else, I promise 
oo, 

le arguing still upon that doubt : 
rest — Now, Licio, to vou : — 
iters, take it not unkindly, pray, 
vo been thus pleasant wirh you both. 
Ml may go walk, [To Lucentio.] and 
ire me leave a while; 
m make no music in three parts. 
re you so formal, sir? well, I must wait, 
li withal ; for, but I be decdT'd, 
lUiician groweth amorous. [Aside. 

idam, befbre you touch the instrument, 
he order of my fingering, 
jfn with rudiments of art ; 
you gamut in a briefer sort, 
jant, pithy, and effectual, 

1 been taught by any of my trade : 
H is in wnling, fairly drawn. 
Thy, I am past my gamut long ago. 
St read the gamut of Hortensio. 
Remds.] Gamut lam, the ground ofatt 

CCOTO, 

b schoolboy, liable to be whipped, 
he old cully ir. Italian farces. 



A re, lo plead Horiensio's passUtn ; 
B mi. Bumeay take him for thv lord, 

C raut, that loves vith all ajfeetion ; 
D sol re, one cliff, two notes kaoe I; 
E la mi, show pUy, or I die. 

Call you this — gamut ? tut ! I like it not : 
Old fashions please me best : I am not so niee,* 
To change true rules for odo inventions. 

Enter Servant 

8erv. Mistress, your Ather prayi yon leave your 
books, 
And help to dress your sister's chamber op ; 
Tou know, to-morrow is the wedding-day. 
Bioti. Farewell, sweet masters, bo^ ; I must be 
gone. [Exeunt Bianca and Servant 

Lue, Taith, mistress, then I have no cause to 
sUy. [ExU, 

Her. But I have eause to pry into this pedant ; 
Methinks he looks as though be were in love :*— 
Yet if thy thoughts. Bianca, be so humble. 
To cast tny wand'ring eyes on everr stale,* 
Seixe thee, that list : If once I find thee ranging, 
Hortensio will be quit with thee by changiiur. 

\ExU. 

SCEXE IL—The same. Before BaptisU's house. 
Enter Baptists, Grcmio, Tranio, Katharina, Bi- 
anca, Lucentio, and attendants. 

Bap. Signior Lucentio, [To Tramo.] this is the 
'pointed dav 
That Katharine and Petruchio should be married, 
And yet we hear not of our son-in-law : 
What will be said ? what mockery will it be, 
To want tlie bridegroom, when the priest attends 
To speak the ceremonial rites of marriage ? 
What says Lucentio to this shame of ours 7 

Kath. No shame but mine : I most, forsooth, be 

To give my hand, oppos'd against my heart. 
Unto a mad-brain'd nidesby, full of spleen :' 
Who woo'd in haste, and means to wed at leisure. 
I told you, I, he was a frantic fool. 
Hiding hb bitter jests in blunt behaviour : 
And, to be noted for a merry man. 
He'll woo a thousand, 'point the day of marriage. 
Make friends, invite, yes, and proclaim the banns ; 
Tet never means to wed where he hath woo'd. 
Now must the world point at poor Katharine, 
And say, — Le, thtre is mad Petrwhio*s to^fe. 
If it wesud please htm eeme and marry Aer. 

Tra, Patienee, good Katharine, and Baptista 
too; 
Upon my life, PetnieMo means but well, 
Whaterer fortune stays him from his word : 
Though he be blunt, I know him passing wise ; 
Thoi^ he be merrv, yet withal he's honest 

Kath. 'Would Katharine had never seen him 
though! 

[ExitjWeepingy foihwed by Bianca, and others. 

Bap. Go, gf ri ; I cannot blame thee now to weep ; 
For such an injury would vex a saint 
Much more a shrew of thy impatient humour. 

Enter Biondello. 

Bion. Master, master I newij old news, and such 
news as you never beard of! 
Bap. Is it new and old too ? how MMhtrUlT" 
Bum. Why, is it not news, to hear orretmehio's 



coming? 
Bap. Is he come? 



(S) Pedant 



6) Bait decor. 



(4) Fantastical. 



6) Caprice, inconstancy. 
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Bkn. Why, noyiir. 

Bfp. What then? 

Bioiu Heiscomine. 

'Bap. When wiU he be here? 

Bion, Whtfn he stands where 1 am, and sees 
you there. 

Tru, But saT, what:— To thine old news. 

Bian, Why, retnichio is cominff, in a new hat 
and an old jerkin ; a pair of old breeches, tlurice 
turned ; a pair of boots that hare been candle-cases^ 
one buckled, another laced ; an old rusty sword 
ta'en out of the town armoury, with a broken hilt, 
and chapeless ; with two broken points : His horse 
hipped with an old mothy saddle, the stirrups of no 
kindred : besides, possessed with the glanders, and 
like to mose in the chine ; troubled with the lampass, 
inlbcted with the fashions,* full of wind-galls, sped 
with spaTins, raied with the yellows, past cure of 
the fives,* stark spoilM with the staggers, begnawn 
with the bots ; swayed in the back, and shoulder^ 
shotten J ne^er^legged before, ana with a half- 
checkedf bit, and a head-stall of sheep's leather : 
which, being restrained to keep him fVom stum- 
bling, nath oetn often burst, ana now repaired with 
knots : one girt six times pieced, and a woman's 
cropper of Telure,* which hath two letters for her 
name, fairly set down in studs, and here and there 
pfecea with packthread. 

JBop. Who comes with him 7 

Biau O, sir, his lackey, for all the world capa^ 
nsoned like the horse : with a linen stock* on one 
leg, and a kersev boot-nose on the other, gartered 
wnn a red and blue list : an old hat, and The k»- 
mmtr qf forty fancies pricked int for a feather : 
a monster, a Tory monster in apparel ; and not like 
a Christian footboy, or a gentleman's lackey. 

Tru, Tis some odd humour pricks him to this 
fashion ; — 
Tet oftentimes he goes but mean apparell'd. 

Bap, I am glad he is come, nowsoe'er he 
• I comes. 

Bion, Why, sir, he comes not. 

Sup, Didst thou not say, he comes? 

Bion. Who? that Petruchio came 7 

Bap, Ay, that Petruchio came. 

Bion, No, sir ; I say, his horse comes with him 
00 his bark. 

Bap. Why, that's all one. 

Bion, Nay, by Saint Jamy, 1 hold you a penny, 
A horse and a man is more than one, and yet not 
many. 

Enter Petruchio and Grumio. 

Pei. Come, where be these gallants? who is at 
home? 

Ban, Tou are welcome, tir. 

Pa, And yet I come not weU. 

Bap, And yet you halt not. 

7m Not so well appareli'd 

As I wish you were. 

Pei, Were it better I should rush in thus. 
Bat where is Kate? where is my brely bride? 
How does my father 7— GentJes, methinks yon 

frown: 
And wherefore gaze this goodly company ; 
As if they saw some wondrous monument. 
Some comet, or unusual prodigr ? 

JB^ Why, air, you Imow, this is your wedding- 
diyt 
Fint were we sad, fbaring you would not come ; 



m Ftrey. 



, ViTes ; a distemper m horses Httle diflering 
from' tilt strangles. 



Now sadder, that you come so unprorided. 
Fie ! duff tlus habit, shame to j^our estate, 
An eye-sore to our solemn festival. 

Tra, And tell us, what occasion of import 
Hath all so lun^ detaiii'd tou fhMn your wile^ 
And sent you hither so unlike yourself 7 

Pet, Tedious it were to tell, and harsh to heir r 
Sufficeth^ I am come to keep my word. 
Though m some part enforced to digress:* 
Which, at more leisure, 1 will so excuse 
As you shall well be satisfied witbaL 
But, where is Kate 7 I stay too long fhm her ; 
The morning wears, 'tis time we were at cbinch. 

7Va. See not your bride in these unreveRoi 
robes; 
Go to my chamber, put on clothes of mine. 

Pet. Not I, believe me ; thus FD Tisit her. 

Bap. But thus, I trust, tou wfll not many her. 

Pet. Good sooth, cTen tnus ; therefore hafedom 
with words ; 
To me she's married, not unto my clothes : 
Could I repair what she will wear in me, 
As I con change these poor accoutrements, 
'Twcre well for Kate, and better for mysdt 
But what a fool am I, to chat with yon, 
When I should bid good-morrow to my biid& 
AndsealtheUtlewithalOTelykiss? 

[Exeunt Petruchio, Gramio. and Bionddlo. 

Tra. He hath some meaning in nis mnd attiR: 
We will persuade him, be it possible, 
To put on better ere he go to chureh. 

Bap. I'll after him, and see the erent of tfab. 

^ [JW 

Tra. But, sir, to her loTe concemeth as to add 
Her father's liking : Whksh to bring to pasi| 
As I before unpaiied to your worahip, 
I am to get a man, — ^whate'er he be. 
It skills* not much : we'll fit him to our tnm,— 
And he snail be Vincentio of Pisa; 
And make assurance, here in Padua, 
Of greater sums than 1 haTO promised. 
So shall you quietly eiyoy your hope. 
And marry sweet Bianca with consent. 

Lmc, Were it not that my fellow schoolmaster' 
Doth watch Bianca's steps so narrowly, 
'Twere good, methinks, to steal our marriage ; 
Which once perform'd, let all the world saj- 
I'll keep mine own, despite of all the world. 

Tra. That by degrees we mean to look into. 
And watch our vantajie in this business : 
We'll over-reach the greybeard, Gremio^ 
The narrow-prying father, Minola ^ 
The quaint* musician, amorous Liao ; 
All for my nuister's sake, Locentio.-— 

Re-enter Gremio. 

Siffnior Gremio I came you from tlie ehnreh? 
Gre. As willingly as e'er I came fhm seliooL 
TVo. And is the bride and bridegroom 

home? 
Gre, A bridegroom, say you 7 His a groom, 
deed, 

A grumbling groom, and that the girl shall 

TVo. Curster than she 7 why, 'tis impossible.. 
Ore. Why, he's a deril. a deril, a terr fiend* 
Tra, Why, she's a deril, a deril, the deriPs d« 
Gre. Tut ! she's a lamb, a doTe, a fool to hi 

ni tell you, sir Lucentio ; When tne pnest 

Should ask— if Katharine should be his wift, . 

4y, by gogt^mau, quoth he ; and swore so U^oM^M^ 

(S) YelTet. (4] Stocking. 

(5) i. e. To deriate from my promise* 

(6) Matters. (1) Strange. 




; 



TAUINQ OF THE SUKEW. 1 

ai'd, Ihe pricil let rail the book; I ir she had not a niirjtto rolft. 

ttoop'd HEiin to tulif it up, Pel. Tbe; stiaD go Torwaid, Kate, at th; o 

" ooli,andbookaadprieatiiObei| the bride, you thai attend on her: 



Be mad and men-j, or go hang rounchea ; 

But for mj bOBitj Kale, alw mottwilh me. 
Naf, look not big, nor itamp, nor itare, nor btt; 
I will be muter of what la nune oirn : 
She ii mr gooda, m^ ehaUala ; ihc la mj hooaa, 
H J bouMDoU-atul^ mj AeU, tay bam, 



enbled and ihook ; fur irhj, be itamp'd, 



aanT ceremoniea done, 

r wioe -.-^ Ki-Uh, quotb he ; u IT 



the aopt all in the autoa'a face ; 



i to aib him upa ai tie wai druildnt. 

be look the hride about the neck ; 

her lips with lueh a clamaroui imack, 
e parting, all the church did echo. 
Ida, Game thence Tor Ter-\ •h:uni- ^ 
ne, I know, the rout in iuimii^ : 

til hear the mioitri 



M j bom, my oi, my aa, my uy thing ; 
And here iba aUndi, toueb Iter whoe'er nan ; 
bring my action on Ihe proudeal be 

That it^ mT way In Ptdua. OnimiD, 

Dnwlbtlb thy weapon, we're bcMt with thme* I 
' -'itreN, iTthou be a man :— 

A wcDch, Ihey ahall not touch thee, 



Japtiita, 



meUo, Eithirina, 
SortcDiiii, GnuDJo, i 
mlbncD and (Hends, I thank you fi 

a think to dioe with m» lo-dny, 
WBfar'i great rtore of i»»ddiiin cheer ; 
L my ha^ doth call mc hence, 
on here [ mean Id lake- my leaie. 
t poartble, you will awnj tn-ni^ht T 
Mat away to^ay, berort niuht soais :- 
twonderi iTyou knew mr buaineu, 
Isnlreat me rather go Ihnu stay, 
ri company, I thank you nJI, 
babeldme giTc away rajMlf 
M patient, iweet, and »iiluou. will!: 
ny father, dnnk a health to me ; 
Ibaocc, and rarewell to ymi all. 
4 o» entreat you May till after dinner. 



AreyouconlPiHloMnyl 
■ content you ihall entreat me slay ; 
4 itay, entreat me how i^du can. 
low, iTyou loie me, alay. 

T^air, they be ready ; the aati hai 

[fty.then, 

bMl emit, I will not go to-day ; 
■-narrow, nor Ull I prekw mjtV. 
m Wta, nr, there net jnur way. 
SeJoegingt "hlle* your boon ore green 
a not be gone, lilll plmw iny«lf :— 



•ia'be 



Sii 



Whathtt.nhoulodo7- 



r, marry, rir; now itbcuina la nark. 
MiIlemcD, fbrward to the bridal dinner :- 
«Ban may be made a foul. 



-J, ... them go, B couple of quiet onea. 
I'i'iil ihey not quickly, 1 ahould die with 

Tn. 6r<illmadm«khea,neTerwaithetIka! 
I. i:n.» ~.i..;.u. ^r.oM. ^.fu.] 



te place! at Ihe table. 



'a take beriialer'a . 
gtf eat Bianca prajctlae bow to bride il T 
eliall, LuccntJD. — Come, gentlenen, 
go. [£znnl. 



1. Fie, Se, OD all tired Jadea I cm all maJ 

rs! and all Ibul wmyal Wai erer mail »o 

beaten J wu erer man so rayed?' waa orer man 

>o weary? 1 am aent befbre la make a Bre, and tbey 

»re coming Bj\Br to warm them. Now, were not 

I a liule pot, and aooa hot, my fery upi might 

eie to my tMtti, my longiw to the roof of ny 

lulh, mj beatt in my belly, ere I thould come bv 

Ire to thaw me:— But I, with blowing the lire. 

lit warm myJelT; Ibr, cooildaring the weather, 

[allermui Ihan I wfll take cold.— Holla, boa! 

Eater CnrtU. 

Criri. Who ii that, etlla ao coldly T 

Gru. A ]>ieee of iea : If thou doubt It, thou 
may'at alideCKiniiny aboulder t* my beel, With no 
irnster n run but my head and my neck. A Are, 
good Curtis. 

Curt. Uuiv mailar and hliwiAi coming, GrmnioT 

Cm. 0, ay, Curtia, ay: and IhereTore bo. On ; 

Curl. iBsheaohotadirewaaahe'f rnurtcdl 
Cm. She wii, good Curtia, before Oit tmH: 

ut, thou know'n, winter Ume* man, woman, and 
eait -, for it hath tamed my old maater, and my 
ew niialresa, and myael( (fellow Curtk. 

IS) Dellcoeiea. <9) Bewrayed, db^. 
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Curt. Awar, /oa three-inch fool ! I am no beaat 

Gru. Am I out three inches 7 why, thy horn u 
a foot ; and to long am I. at the least But wilt 
thou make a fire, or shall I complain on thee to our 
mistress, whose hand (she being now at hand) thou 
shall soon feci, to thy cold comfort, for being slow 
in thy hot office. 

Curt, I pr'ythee, good Gnimio, tell me. How 
goes the world ? 

Gru. A cold world, Curtis, in e?ery office but 
thine ; and. therefore, fire : Do thy duty, and have 
thy duty ; lor my master and mistress are almost 
frozen to death. 

Curt, There's fire ready ; And therelbre, good 
Grumio, the news T 

Gru. Why, Jack boy! ho hoy! and as much 
news as thou wilt. 

Curt, Come, you are so Aill of conycatching : — 



Gru, Can them forth. 

Curt, Do you hear, ho 7 ;roa must meet my 
master, to countenance mr mistress. 

Gru, Why, she hath a race of her own. 

Curt, Who knows not that 7 

Gru. Thou, it seems ; that callest for comptay 
to countenance her. 

Curt, I call them forth to credit her. 

Gru, Why, she comes to borrow nothing of tfaoB. 

Enter sevend Senrants. 

^atk. Welcome home, Grumio. 
Phil, How now, Grumio 7 
Jos. What Grumio ! 
^ruh. Fellow Grumio ! 
A o/A. How now, old lad ? 



Oru, Why, therefore, fire ; for I have caught ex- 
treme cold. Where's the cook 7 is supper ready, 
the house trimmed, rushes strewed, cobwebs swept ; 
the serring-men in their new Aistian^ their white 
stockings, and erer^ officer his wedding-garment 
jn ? Be the jacks fair within, the jills fair without, 
the carpets laid, and everr thing in order 7 

Curt, All ready ; Ana therefore, I pray thee, 
news 7 

Gru, First, know, my horse is tired ; my matter 
and mistress fallen out. 

Curt, How? 

Gru, Out of their saddles into the dirt ; And 
thereby hangs a tale. 

Curt, Let°8 ha't, good Grumio. 

Gru, Lend thine ear. 

Curt, Here. 

Gru, There. [Striking Mm. 

Curt, This is to feel a tale, not to hear a tale. 

Gru. And therefore His called, a sensible tale : 
and this cuff* was but to knock at your ear, and be- 
seech listening. Now I begin : Imprimis, we came 
down a foul hill, my mastsr riding behina my mis- 
tress: — 

Curt, Both on one horse 7 

Gru, \Vh^VB that to thee 7 

Curt, Why, a horse. 

Gru. Tell thou the tale : But hadst thou not 

crossed me, thou shouldst have heard how her horse 




fell, and she under her horse: thou should'st hare 
heard, in how miry a place : now she was bemoil- 
ed : * how he left her with the horse upon her ; how 
he beat me because her horse stumbled ; how she 
waded through the dirt to pluck him off me ; how 
be swore ; how she prayeo— that nerer prayed be- 
fore : how I cried ; how the horses ran away ; how 
her bridle was burst;* how I lost my crupper;— 
with many thing;8 of worthy memory ; which now 
shall die m oblivion, and thou return uneiperienced 
to thy grave. 

Curt, By this reckoning, he is more shrew than 
she. 

Gru. Ay : and that, thou and the proudest of] 



things neat ? 

^ath. All things is ready : How near is our 
master 7 

Gru, E*en at hand, alighted by this ; and tfaer^ 

fore be not, Cock's passion, sDcnoe ! 1 besr 

my master. 

Enter Petruchio and Katharina* 

Pet. Where be these knaves ? What, no mao at 
door. 
To hold my stirrup, nor to take mr hone 7 
Where is Nathamel, Gregory. Philip T 

M Serv, Here, here, nr ; here, sir. 

Pet, Here, sir ! here, sir ! here, air! here, rirV^ 
You logger^headed and unpolishM grooms! 
What, no attendance ? no reg^urd 7 no duty 7* 
Where is the foolish knave I sent before 7 

Gru. Here, sir ; as foolish as I was belbre. 

Pet, You peasant swain ! you whoreson d^J^ 
horse drudge ' 
Did I not bid thee meet me in the park. 
And bruig alon^ these rascal knaves with thee 'T 

Gru, Nathaniel's coat, sir. was not fully nuwi^^ 
And Gabriel's pumps were all unpink'd i*Uie hg»^^ 
There was no link* to colour Peter's hat. 
And Walter's dagger was not come Ihim sl.^« 
There were none fine, but Adam, Ralph, and 

gory; 
The rest were ragged, old, and beggarly ; 
Yet, as they are, here are they come to 

Pet, Go, rascals, «>, and fetch mr supper ifl 

[Exeunt tome of the Serva. 
Where ie the l{fe that laU I led^ { 

Where are those Sit down, Kate, and we 

Soud, soud, soud, soud !* 

Re-enter Servants, with ntpper. 

Why, when, I say 7— Nay, good svreet Kat0, 

merry. 
OflTwith my boots^ you rogues, you Tfllalns; 

// wot thefnar of orders grey, (g 

As he forth walked on his way : — 




vrw. a.j j aiiu uiai., uiuu oiiu uie prouuesi oi to* itejurin vaiKcaon ms woy :-^ 

you all shall find, when he comes home. But whatiOut, out, you rogue ! you pluck my fbot 

tlkllr I nrtkia?-^fill Cnrth NiifKani*1 Jn«Anli 'Ni^l.. TmIta tfinf nnA wn^nA <K. »r..«l»:»» la*«U. 



talk I of this 7-.call forth Nathaniel, Joseph, Nich- 
olas, Philip, Walter, Sugarsop, and the rest ; let 
their heads be sleeklv combed, their blue coats 
brushed, and their ^rarters of an indii^rent' knit : 
let them curtsey vnth their left legs ; and not pre- 
sume to touch a hair of my master's horse-tail, till 
they kiss their hands. Are they all ready ? 
Cwri. They are. 

(1) Bemired. (t] Broken. 

iSi Not different one from the other. 
(4^ A torch of pitch. 



Take tha^ and mend the plucking off the other«- 

,r « IStrikes Ml^ 

Be merry, Kate :— Some waten here ; what. Ho * 
Where's my spaniel Troilus ?— Sirnh, get T'* 

hence. 
And bid my cousin Ferdinand come hither :— > 

[£nlSerts->^ 
One, Kate^ that you must kiss, and be acqoslB^'^'' 
vnth.— 

(5) A word coined by Shakspeare to esipresf 
noise made by a person heated and b tigued. 
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1^7 flippers ? — Shall I hare some water 7 
[J3 baton is presented to him, 
tei and wash, and welcome heartily : — 
[Serrant lets the ewer fall, 
iooa villain ! will you let it fall 7 

[Strikes him, 
atience, I pray you ; 'twas a fault un- 
DUng. 

hoi^on, beetle-headed, flap-ear'd knaTe I 
e, sit down ; I know you have a stomach. 
[to thanks, sweet Kate; or else shall 17 — 
is 7 mutton 7 

Ay. 

Who brought it 7 
I. 
I burnt ; and so Lb all the meat : 
( are these 7— Where is the rascal cook 7 
you, villains, bring it from the dresser, 
it thus to me that love it not 7 
B it to you, trenchers, cups, and all : 

[Tknws the nuatf ^. cAoiU the ttage, 
its joltJieads, and unmaniierM slaves 7 
rou grumble 7 V\\ be witli you straight 
pray you, husband, be not so disquiet ; 
iras well, if you were so contented. 
sll thee, Kate, 'twas burnt and dried 
ray; 

esaly am forbid to touch it, 
nders choler, planteth anjror ; 
twere, that both of us did fast,— 
unelves, ourselves are choleric, — 
it with such over-roasted flesh. 
: to-morrow it shall be mended, 
M ni^ht, we'll fast for company : 
ill bnnff thee to thy bridal chamber. 
tnmt Fetruchio, Katharina, and Curtis. 
Aiwaneing.] Peter, didst ever see the 
b7 
le kills her in her own humour. 

Re-enter Curtis. 

hereishe7 

I her chamber, 

KTOon ofcontinency to her : 

iod swears, and rates ; that she, poor soul, 

. whkh wa^ to stand, to look, to speak ; 

I one new-risen from a dream. 

ly! for he is coming hither. [Exeunt, 

Re-enter Petnichio. 

js have I politicly begun my reign, 

f hope to end successfully : 

now is sharp, and passing empty : 

B ftoop, she must not be full-gorg'd, 

MS never looks upon her lure. ' 

ly I have to man mv haggard,* 

BT come, and know tier keeper's call, 

watch her, as we watch tnese kites, 

* and beat, and will not be obedient. 

meat to-day, nor none shall eat ; 

she slept not, nor to-night she shall not ; 

i meat, some undeservM lault 

Mt the makinc of the bed : 

II fling the pillow, there the bolster, 
be coverlet, another way the sheets :— 
lid this hurly, I nitend,* 

done in reverent care of her ; 
iclusion, she shall watch all night ; 
chance to nod, Til rail, and brawl, 
be clamour keep her still awake. 

ing ftuffed to look like the game which 
ras to pursue, 
ime my wild hawk. 



This is the way to kin a wife with kindnefs; . 
And thus I'll curb her mad and headstroiig hn- 

mour: 
He that knows better how to tame a shrew, 
Now let him speak ; 'tis charity to show. [Exit. 

SCEJTE //.—Padua. Before Baptista's htnue. 
Enter Tranio ana Uorteiuio. 

Tra, Is't possible, friend Licio, that Bianca 
Doth fancy any other but Lucentio 7 
I tell you^ sir, she bears me fair in hand. 

Hor, Su*, to satisfy you in what I have sakl. 
Stand by, and mark the manner of his teaching. 

[They stand oMi. 

Enter Bianca and Lucentio. 

Lmc. Now, mistress, profit you in what you read 7 

Bian. What, ouister, read you 7 first resolve me 
that 

Iaic, I read that I profess, the art to love. 

Bian. And may you prove, sir, master of your 
art! 

Laic. While you, sweet dear, prove mistress of 
my heart. I^**y retire. 

Hor. Quick proceeders, marry ! Now, tell me, 
Inray, 
You that durst swear that your mistress Bianca 
Lov'd none in the world so well as Lucentio. 

Tra. O despiteful love! unconstant woman 
kind!— 
I tell thee. Licio, this is wonderful. 

Hor. Mistake no more : I am not Licio, 
Nor a musician, as I seem to be ; 
But one that scorn to live in this disguise, 
For such a one as leaves a gentleman, 
And makes a god of such a cullion :* 
Know, sir, that 1 am call'd — Hortensio. 

Tra. Signior Hortensio, I have often beard 
Of your entire affection to Bianca : 
And since mine ejres are witness of her Ughtnett, 
I will withyou,— Hif you be so contented,— 
Forswear Bianca and her love for ever. 

Hor, See, how they kiss and court!— Signior 
Lucentio, 
Here is my hand, and here I firmly vow — 
Never to woo her more ; but do forswear her, 
As one unworthy all the former favours 
That I have fondly flatter'd her withal. 

Tra, And here! take. the like unfeigned oath,- 
Ne'er to marry with her though she would entreat : 
Fie on her ! see, how beastly she doth court him. 

Hor. 'Would, all the world, but he, had quite 
forsworn ! 
For me,— that I may surely keep mine oath, 
I will be married to a wealthy widow. 
Ere three days pass ; which hath as long lov'd me, 
As I have lov'd this proud disdainful haggard: 
And so fiuewell, signior Lucentio. — 
Kindness in women, not their beauteous looks, 
Shall win my love : — and so I take my leave. 
In resolution as I swore before. 

[Exit Hortensio.— Luc. and Bian. oAnoim. 

Tra. Mistress Bianca, bless you with such grace 
As 'lonseth to a lover's blessed case ! 
Nay, I nave ta'en you napping, gentle love ; 
And ha^iaforswom you, with Hortensio. ' 

Btan.-' Tranio, you jest ; But have you both ftr- 
sworn me 7 

Tra. Mistress, we have. 

Lmc. Then we are rid of Lielo 

Tra. Ffkith, he'll have a lusty widow now, 

(S) Flutter. (4) Pretend. 

(5) Pcspkable fellow. 
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That shall be wooM and wedded in a day. 

Bian, God give him joy ! 

TVo. Ay, and he'll tame her. 

Bimu He says so, Tranio. 

TVo. Taith, he is fjrone unto the tominfr-school. 

BUtn, The taming-school ! what, is there such 
a place 7 

TVo. Ay, mistress, and Petnichio is the master ; 
That teacneth tricks eleven and twenty long, — 
To tame a shrew, and charm her chattering tongue. 

Enter Biondello running, 

Bion, O master, master, I have watch*d so long. 
That I'm dopr-weary ; but at last I spied 
An ancient angeP coming down the nill. 
Will serre the turn. 

TVo. What is he, Biondello ? 

Bion. Master, a mercatant^^ or a pedant,* 
I know not what ; but formal m appareL 
In sait and countenance surely like a fatlier. 

£ttc. And what of him, Tranio 7 

Tra, If he be credulous, and trust my tale, 
I'll make him glad to seem Vincentio : 
And Eire assurance to Baptista Minola, 
As if ne were the right Vincentio. 
Take in your love, and then let me alone. 

[Exetmt Lucentio and Bianca. 

Enter a Pedant 

Ped. God save you. sir ! 

Tra, And you, sir ! you are welcome. 

Travel you far on, or are you at the furthest? 

Ped, Sir, at the furthest for a week or two : 
But then u'p further, and as far as Rome ; 
And so to Tripoly, if God lend me life. 

TVo. What countryman, I pray 7 

Ped. Of Mantua. 

Tra, Of Mantua, sir 7— manr, God forbid I 
And come to Padua, careless or your life 7 

Ped, My life, sir ! how, I pray ? for that goes hard. 

Tra, 'Tis death for any one in Mantua 
To come to Padua ; Know ^ou not the cause ? 
Your ships are staid at Venice ; and the duke 
(For private quarrel 'tr^ut your duke and him,) 
Hath publish'd and proclaim'd it openly : 



'Tis marvel ; but that you're but newly come. 
You might have heard it else proclaim'd about 

Ped, Alas, sir, it is worse for me than bq ; 
For I have bills for money by exchange 
From Florence, and must here deliver them. 

TVo. Well, sir, to do you courtesy. 
This will I do, and this will I advise you ;^ 
First, tell me. have you ever been at Pisa 7 • 

Ped, Ay, sir, in Pisa have I often been ; 
Pisa, renowned for grave cifftens., " 

Tra. Among them, knoir you one Vince: 

Ped, I know him nol^1)ut 1 have hea""' ' 
A merchant of incomparable wealth. 

TVo. He is my father, sir ; and, sQjHTlo say. 
In countenance somewhat doth reepBble you. 

Bion. As much as an apple dodTan oyster, and 
all one. jf' [Aaidt, 

Tra, To save your life in tbiTextremity, 
This favour will'l do you for his sake ; 
And think it not the worstpf all jour fortunes, 
That your are like to sir Yincentio. m 
His name and credit shall you undertake. 
And in my house you riiall be friendly loag'd ; — 
Look, that you take upon you as you should ; 
Yon understand me, sir ; — so shall you stay 
Tin you have done your business in the city : 
If this be courtesy, sir, accept of it 

II) Messenger, (t) A merchant or a schoolmaster. 



Ped, 0, sv, I do { and will repute you ever 
The patron of my life and liberty. 

TVo. Then go with me, to make the matter gowl. 
This, by the way, I let you understand ;— 
My fatncr is here look'a for every day^ 
To i)ass assurance of a dower in mamaffe 
'Twixt me and one Baptista's daughter nere : 
In all these circumstances I'll instruct you : 
Go with me, sir, to clothe you as becomes yoa. 

8CEJ^ 111,^*9 room in Petmchio's 
Enter Katharina and Grumio. 



Gru, 
Kath 



No. no ; forsooth ; I dare not, for m^ life. 
. The more my wrong, the mote hm spite 




appears : 
What, did he marry me to famish me? 
Beggars, that come unto my father's door, 
Upon entreaty, have a present alms ; 
Ifnot, elsewhere they meet with ehaii^: 
But I, — who never knew how to entreat^ 
Am starv'd for meat giddy for lack ofueep; 
With oaths kept waung, and with brawliog M: 
And that which spites me more than all these «iiit<» 
He does it under name of perfect lore; 
As who should say, — If I snould sleep, or eat, 
'Twere deadly sickness, or else preeent dettk— 
I pr'ythee go, and ^t me some repast ; 
I care not what, so it be wholesome food. 

Gru, What say you to a neat's foot? 

Kath, 'Tis passing good ; I pr'ytliee kt we 
have it 

Chru. I fear it is too choleric a meat :— 
How say you to a fat tripe, finely broiPd ? 

Kath, I like it well ; good Grumio. fetdi it pe. 

Gru, I cannot tell j 1 fear His choierie. 
What say you to a piece of beef, and mniltrd ? 

Kath. A dish that I do love to flsed upon. 

Gru, Ay, but the mustard is too hot a little. , 

Kath, Why, then the beef, and let the muat«r« 

Gru, Nay, then I will not; you slmD have «>* 
mustard. 

Or else you get no beef of Grumio. ^^ 

ICath, Then both, or one, or tnj Htdom Omm ^^^ 
Gru, Why, then the mustard withoufthe be^J^^ 
Kath, Go, get thee gone, thou fidae ddu^igf 
slave, [UMlt 

That feed'st me with the very name of meat: 

Sorrow on thee, and all the pack of you. 

That triumph thus upon my miseiy ! 

G^ifget thee gone, I say. 

!nter Petnichio unth a dish ^ meat ; aaU 

tensio. 

PeL How fares my Kate? What, aweetinp* 
amort 7* 

Hor. Mistress, what cheer 7 

Kalh. 'Faith, aa'cdid as cao 

Pet, Pluck up thy spirits, look cheerfidly uj 
me. 
Here, love ; thou see'st how diligent I am. 
To dress thy meat myself, and bnng it thee : 

[8H»tk€dUhmatdir^ 
I am sure, sweet Kate, this kindness merits thaob'^^ 
What, not a word 7 Nay, then, thou lor'st it not; 
And all my pains is sorted to no proof :—«- 
Here, take away this dish. 

Kath, 'Pray Tou, let it stand. 

Pet, The poorest service is repaid with thanb: 
And so shall mine, before you touch the meat 

Kaih, I thank you, sir. 

(8) Dispirited ; a gdlfeink 
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gnior Petruchio, fie ! you are to blame ! 
stress Kate, IMl bear you company. 
1 it up all, Horteosio, if thou loY^st me. — 

[Aside. 
id do it unto thy gentle heart I 
apace i-^And now, my honey love, 
oUim unto thy father's house ; 
it as brarely as the best, 
■n coats, and caps, and golden rings, 
L and cuffs, and farthingales, and things ; 
rs, and fans, and double change of bra- 
eiy,» 

er bracelets, beads, and all this knavery. 
t thou dined 7 The tailor stays thy leisure, 
tf body with his ru£9ing* treasure. 

Enter Tailor. 
lor, let us see these ornaments. 

EnUr Haberdasher. 

thei^wn. — ^What news with jou, sir? 
ere IS the cap your worship did bespeak. 
ijj this was moulded on a porringer ; 
iab;— fie, fie! 'tis lewd and filthy: 
I cockle, or a walnut shell, 



i toy, a trick, a baby's cap ; 

1 iL come, let me have a Digger. 

U bave no big^r ; this doth fit the time, 



tnaii iiunx un urauiig wniisi mou IIT 
if I, that thou nast marHd her gown. 
Dur worship is deceiy'd ; the gown is i 



made 



Bwomen wear such caps as these. 

len you are gentle, you shall hare one 

Uthcn. 

That will not be in haste. [Jiride, 
Vhr, sir, 1 trust I may hare leare to 
iMK; 

I win ; I am no child, no babe : 
n have endur'd me say my mind ; 

cannot, best you stop your ears. 
» win tell the anger of mv heart ; 

f heart, concealing iL will break : 
if than it shall, I will be free 
e nttermost. as I please^ in words. 
iff thou say'st true ; it is a paltry cap, 
coffin,' a bauble, a silken pie : 
well, in that thou lik'st it not. 
we me, or Iotc me not, I like the cap ; 
ill have, or I will have none. 
f sown / why, ay : — Come, tailor, let us 

3od I what masking stuff is here ? 
s 7 a sleeve 7 'tis lixe a demi-cannon : 
and down, carv'd like an apple-tart 7 
^ and nip, and cut, and slish, and slash, 
wiser* in a barber's shop :— 
; o'deril's name, tailor, call'st thou this? 
lee, she's like to have neither cap nor 
>wn. \jiside, 

1 bid me make it orderly and well, 
to the fashion, and the time. 

rry, and did : but if you be remembered, 
id you mar it to the time, 
e over CTenr kennel home, 
mSi hop without my custom, sir : 
Tit ; hence, make your best of it 
nerer saw a better-fashioned gown, 
nt,^ more pleasing, nor more commend- 
ile: 

mean to make a puppet of me. 
ly, true ; be means to make a puppet of 

M. 

(S) Rustling, 
the cubnary term for raised crust 
memblea our brtiiara in shape. 




TaL She says, your worship means to make a 
puppet of her. 

Pet. O monstrous arrogance ! Thou liest, thou 
thread. 
Thou thimble. 

Thou yard, three-^quarters, half-yard, quarter, nail. 
Thou flea, thou nit, thou winter cricket thou :— 
Brav'd in mine own house with a skein of thread * 
Away, thou rag, thou quantit^^, thou remnant ; 
Or 1 shall so l^mete* thee with thy yard, 
As thou shalt think on prating whilst thou liv'st ! 
I tell thee, 

TaL Your 
Just as my master had direction : 
Grumio gave order how it should ba done. 

Gru. I me him no order, I ^ve him the stufL 

Tai. But how did you desire it shouh) be made ? 

Gru. Marry, sir, with needle and thread. 

TaL But did you not request to have it cut 7 

Gru. Thou hast faced many thinp.* 

TaL I have. 

Gru. Face not me : thou hast brav'd many men , 
brave not me ; I will neither be faced nor braved. 
I say unto thee, — I bid thy master cut out the 
gown 'j but I did not bid him cut it to pieces : ergo, 
thou liest 

Toi. Why, here is the note of the fashion to testify. 

Pet. Read it 

Gru. The note lies in his throat, if he say I said so. 

Tai. Inwrimitf a looee-bodied gmon : 

Gru. Master, if ever I said loose-bodied gown, 
sew me in the skirts of it, and beat me to death 
with a bottom of brown thread : I said, a gown 

Pet. Proceed. 

TaL With a ttnaU eompatted cape :* 

Gru. I confess the cape. 

Tai. With a trunk sleeve ;'^—' 

Gru. I confess two sleeves. 

Tai. The eleetee curiously cut. 



Pet. Av, there's the villany. 

Gru. Error i'the bill, sir ; error i'the bill. I 
commanded the sleeves should be cot out, and 
sewed up again ; and that I'll prove upon thee, 
though tn^ uttle finger be arm'd in a thimble. 

Tm. This is true, that I say ; an I had thee in 
place where, thou should'st know it 

Gru. I am for thee straight : take thou the bill, 
give me thy mete-yard,* and spare not me. 

Hor. 6dd-a-mercy, Grumio ! then he shall have 
no odds. 

Pet. Well, sir. in brief, the sown is not fbr me. 

Gru. You are i'the right, sir ; His for my mistress. 

Pet. Go. take it up unto thy master's use. 

Gru. Villain, not for thr life : Take up my mis- 
tress* gown for thy master's use ! 

Pet Whyj sir. what's ^our conceit in that 7 

Gru. O, sir, tne conceit is deeper than you think 
for: 
Take up my mistress' gown to his master's use ! 
O, fie, fi^ fie ! 

Pet. Hortensio, say thou wilt see the tailor 
paid :~ [Jlside. 

Go take it hence : be gone, and say no more. 

Hor. Tailor, I'll pay thee for thy gown to-mcr^ 
row. 
Take no onkindness of his hasty words : 
Away, I say ; commend me to thy master. 

[ExU Taflor. 

Pet Well, come, my Kata ; we will unto your 
father's, 

(6) Curious. (6) Be-measure. 

(7i Turned up many garments with fkeings. 

i8i A fouad cape. (9) MeMurinf-jftro. 
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Etcii in theae honest mean habilimenta ; 
Our purses shall be proud, our garments poor : 
For His the mind that makes the body rich ; 
And as the sun breaks through the darkest clouds, 
So honour pecreth' in the meanest habit. 
What, is the iay more precious than the lark, 
Because his leathers are more beautiful ? 
Or is the adder belter than the ccl, 
Because his painted skin contents the eye 7 
^>, no, good Kate } neither art thou the worse 
I*or this poor furniture, and mean array. 
If thou accounfst it shame, lay it on me : 
And therefore, frolic ; we will hence forthwith, 
To feast and sport us at thy fatJicr*s house. — 
ilOf call my men, and let us straight to him ; 
And brine our horses unto Long-lane end. 
There will we mount, and thillier walk on foot. — 
Let's see ; I think, 'tis now some seren o'clock, 
And well we may come there by dinner-time. 

Kath. I dare assure jou, sir, 'tis almost two ; 
And 'twill be supper-time, ere you come there. 

Pet. it shall be seven, ere 1 go to horse : 
Look, what I speak, or do, or Uiink to do. 
You are still crossing it. — Sir^ left alone: 
I will not go to-day ; and ere I do. 
It shall be what o'clock 1 say it is. 

Hot, Why so ! this gallant will command the sun. 

[ExemU, 

SCEJiTE /F.— Padua.— Bf/bre Baptista's hmue. 
Enter Tranio, and the Pedant dressed like Vin- 
centio. 

TVa. Sir, this is the house ; Please it you, that I 
call? 

Ped. Ay, what else 7 and, but I be decehred, 
Signior Baptista may remember me. 
Near twenty years ago, in Genoa, where 
We were lodgers at the Pegasus. 

Tro. * »Tis well ; 

And hold your own, in any case, with such 
Austerity as 'longeth to a father. 

Enter Biondello. 

Ped, I warrant you : But, sir, here comes your 
boy; 
'Twere good he were school'd. 

TVs. Fear you not him. Sirrah, Biondello, 
Now do your duty thoroughly, I adTise you ; 
Imadne 'twere the right Vincentio. 

Bum, Tut! fear not me. 

TVo. But hast thou done thy errand to Baptista 7 

Bion. I told him. that your rather was at Venice ; 
And thatyou look'd for nim this day in Padua. 

Tro. Thou'rt a tall* fellow; hold thee that to 
drink. 
I lere comes Baptista : — set your countenance, sir. — 

Enter Baptista and Lucentio. 

Signior Baptists, you are haply met :— 

Sir, [To the Pedant.] 

This IS the gentleman I told yon of; 

I pray yon, stand good father to me now, 

Give me Bianca for my patrimony. 

Ped. Son, son !— 
Sir, by your leave : having come to Padua 
To gather in some debts, my son Lucentio 
Made me acquainted with a weighty cause 
Of love between your daughter and himself: 
And, — for the good report I hear of you ; 
And for the love he besreth to your dauf^ter. 
And she to him, — to stay him not too long, 
I am content, in a good father's care, 

(1) Appeareth, (S) Brave. (3) Senmulous. 
(4) Aiiiift or eonrej. (5) Betrotbeo. 



To have him match'd ; and, — if jon pletae to like 
No worse than I, sir,— upon some agreenent, 
Me shall you find most ready and moflt wiUiBf 
With one consent to have hor so bestow^ ; 
For curious* I cannot be with you, 
Signior Baptists^ of whom I hear so welL 

Bap, Sir, paraon me in what I have to ny;^ 
Your plainness, and your shortness, please me veil 
Right true it is. your son Lucentio nere 
Doth love my daughter, and she loveth bin, 
Or both dissemble deeply their aflectlons : 
And, therefore, if you say no more than thii^ 
That like a fatlier you will deal with hhn, 
And pass* my daughter a sufficient dower, 
The match is fully made, and all is dooe : 
Your son shall have my daughter with eooseat 

TVo. 1 thank you, sir. Wlierethendoyottknov 
best. 
We be allied ;^ and such assurance ta'en, 
As shall with either part's agreement stand 7 

Bap. Not in my houseu Lucentio ; for, you know, 
Pitchers have ears, and 1 have many lerfanCf : 
Besides, old Gremio is heark'ning still ; 
And, happily,* wc might be interruptedL 

Tro. Then at my lodging, an it like yoo, or: 
There doth my father lie ; and there, this t^fi, 
We'll pass Uie business privately and wdl: 
Send lor your daughter oy your servant here, 
My boy shall fetch the scrivener presMitly. 
Tlie worst is this, — that, at so sleodier wanuiK, 
You're like to have a thin and slender pittanee. 

Ban. it likes me well : — Cambio, hie you koo^ 
And Did Biaiira make her ready ttra^fat ; 
And, if you will, tell what hath happened:^ 
Lucentio's father is arriv'd in Padua, 
And how she's like to be Lucentio's wife. 

Iaic. I pray the gods she may, with all my beirt ! 

Tro. Dally not with the gods, but get thee gone^ 
Simiior Baptista, shall 1 lead the way 7 
Welcome ! one mess is like to be your cheer: 
Come, sir ; we'll better it in Pisa. 

Bap. I follow yoD. 

[Exeioit Tranio, Pedant, §nd 

Bum, Cambio.— 

Luc. Wliat say'st thoiL Biondetk) ^ 

Bum. You saw my master wink ana laugh vpor ^ 
you 7 

Ltic. Biondello, what of that 7 ^ 

JBion. 'Faith, nothing; but he has leftjneher^^ 
behind, to expound the meaning or moral* of hi^^ 
sigjns and tokens. 

IMC. I pray th«c, moralize them. . 

Bion. Then thus. Baptista is safe, talking with ^ 
the deceiving father of a dcceitflil son. 

Lvc. And what of him 7 

Bion. His daughter is to be brought by you to 
the supper. 

Lite. And then 7 — 

Bion. I'he old priest at Saint Luke's cfanrch n 
at Tour command at all hours. 

Lite. And what of all this? 

Bion. I cannot tell; except they are busied 
about a counterfeit assurance : Take your assviraBce 
of her, cum privUegio ad imprimendum sdmn: 
to the church ; take the priest, clerk, and iqim 
sufficient honest witnesses : 
If this be not that you look for, I have no more to 

say. 
But, bid Bianca fartwell for ever and a day. 

[Goteg. 

Lue. Hear'st thou, Biondello 7 

Bion. I cannot tarry : I Imew a weneh Married 



(6) AccidentaUyr (7) 
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moon as ibe went to the garden for pan- 
ir a rabbit : and so may you, tir, and so 
'. My master bath appointed me to go to 
Jbo*!, to bid the priest be ready to come 
DO come with your appendix. [ExU, 

may, and will, if she be so contented : 
Mpleaa'd, then wherefore should I doubt 7 
t MP may, m roundly go about her : 
bard, it Cambio go without her. [Exit, 



V,~^ publie road. Enter Petruchio, 
Kathanna, and Hortensio. 

ome on, o* Ood*s name ; once more to- 

iraid our father's. 

Hd. how bright and goodly shines the moon ! 

Tlie moon ! the sun ; it is not moonlight 

low. 

MT, it is the moon that shines so bright. 

[ inow, it is the sun that shines so bright 

ow, by my mother's son, and that's myseU^ 

B moon, or star, or what I list, 

journey to your father's house : — 

id fetch our horses back a^ain. — 

leross'd, and cross'd ; nothmg but cross'd ! 

iay as he says, or we shall never go. 

Forward, 1 pray, since we hare come so 

. moon, or sun. or what you please : 
« please to call it a rush candle, 
ih I TOW it shall be so for me. 
ny. it is the moon. 

I know His. 
'a^ thenyon lie : it is the blessed sun. 
Then, Uod be bless'd, it is the blessed 



Jt if not when you say it is not ; 
MOD cnanges, even as your mind. 
1 wUl have it nam'd. even that it is ; 
, shall be so, for Katharine, 
'etrochio, go thy ways : the field is won. 
¥elL forward, forward : thus the bowl 
ihould run, 

nducldly against the bias. — 
what company is coming here ? 

Ur Vincentio, in a travelling drets. 

ROW, gentle mistress : \Vhere away ? — 

[To Vincentio. 
sweet Kate^ and tell me truly too, 
B b^ld a tresher gentlewoman 7 
' of white and red within her cheeks ! 
jf do spangle heaven with such beauty, 
two eyes become that heavenly face 7 — 
It moid, once more (rood day to thee :«- 
lie, embrace her for her beauty's sake. 
k will make the man mad, to make a 
fhim. 

Toung budding virgin, fair, and flresh, and 
iweet, 

away ; or where is thy abode 7 
le parents of so fair a child ; 
the man, whom favourable stars 
e fbr his lovely bed-fellow I 
fhj. how now, Kate I I hope thou art not 
am: 

man^ old, wrinkled, faded, wither'd ; 
a maiden, as thou say'st he is. 
Pardon, old father, my mistaking eyes, 
e been so bedazzled with the sun, 
ry thing I look on seemeth green : 
sreeive, thou art a rcTerend father ; 
I pray thee, for mT mad mistaking, 
(o, good OM granosire ; and, withal, make 
blown 



Which way thou traTellest : if along with us. 
We shall be joyful of thy company. 

Vin, Fair sir, — and you my merry mistress. 
That with your strange encounter much amaz'd 

me; 
My name is call'd^Vincentio : my dwelling— Pisa ; 
And bound 1 am to Padua ; there to visit 
A son of minCi which long I have not seen. 

Pet, What IS his name / 

Vin, Lucentio, gentle sir. 

Pet, Happily met; the happier for thy son. 
And now bT law, as well as rcTcrend age, 
I may entitle thee— my loving father ; 
The sister to my wife, this gentlewoman, 
Thy son by this hath married : Wonder not, 
Nor be not griev'd ; she is of good esteem. 
Her dowry wealthT, and of worthy birth ; 
Beside, so qualifiea as may beseem 
The spouse of any noble gentleman* 
Let me embrace with old vincentio : 
And wander we to see thy honest son, 
Who will of thy arriTal faie fUll joyous. 

Vin, But is this true 7 or is it else your pleasure, 
Like pleasant traTellers, to break a jest 
Upon the company you 0Tertake7 

Hot, 1 do assure thee, father, so it is. 

Pet Come, go along, and see the truth hereof; 
For our first merriment hath made thee jealous. 
[Exeunt Petruchio, Katharine, am< Vincentio. 

Hor, Well, Petruchio, this hath put me in heart. 
HaTe to my widow ; and if she be forward. 
Then hast thou taught Hortensio to be untoward. 

[Exit, 



ACT V. 

8CEJfE /.—Padua. Before Lucentio's hour.r. 
Enter on one tide Biondello, Lucentio. and Bi- 
anca ; Gremio loolilcing on the other side, 

Bion. Softly and swifUy, sir ; for the priest w 
ready. 

Lue. I fly, Biondello : but they may chance to 
need thee at home, therefore leave us. 

Bion, Nay, failn, I'll see the church o' your 
back ; and then come back to my master as soon 
as I can. [Exeunt Luc.Bian. and Bion. 

Gre, I marTel Cambio comes not all this while. 

Enter Petruchio, Katharine, Vincentio, and at- 

tendanta. 

Pet, Sir. here's the door, this is Lucentio's house. 
MjT (kthers bears more toward the market-place : 
Thither must I, and here I leave you, sir. 

Vin, You shall not choose but drink before you 

I think, Ishall command your welcome here. 
And, by all likdihood, some cheer is toward. 

[Knocks, 
Gre, They're busy within, you were best knock 
louder. 

Enter Pedant above at a toindow. 

Ped, What's be, that knocks as he would beat 
down the gate? 

Vin, Is signior Lucentio withim sir? 

Ped, He's within, sir, but not to be spoken withal. 

Vin, What if a man bring him a hundred pound 
or two, to make merry wit&l 7 

Ped, Keep your hundred Dounds to yourself: he 
shaU need none, so long as I live. 

Pet, Nay, I told yoo, your son was bdoved in 
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Padua. — ^Do you hear, air 7— to leare frivoloiu cir- 
cumstance v-I pray you^ tell siii^ior Lucentio, 
that his fatner is come Irom Pisa, ar.l is here at 
the door to speak with him. 

Ptd, Thou licst ; his father is come from Pisa, 
and here lookinz out at the window. 

Km. Art thou his father 7 

Ptd, Ay, sir ; so his mother says, if I may be- 
lieve her. 

PtU Why, how, now, gentlemen ! \Tq Vincen.J 
\^ hy. this is flat knavery, to take upon you another 
man's name. 

Pe<2. Lay hands on the Tillain ; I believe 'a 
means to cozen somebody in this city under my 
countenance. 

Ht'tisXtr Biondello. 

Bvm, I have seen them in the church tocher : 
(jod send 'em good shipping ! — But who is here/ 
mine old master, Vincenuo r now we are undone, 
and brougni to nothing. 

Ftn. Come hither, crack-hemp. 

I Seeing Biondello. 

Burn. I hope. I may choose, sir. 

Yvn, Come, nither, you rogue ; What, have you 
forsot me ? 

mati. Forgot you 7 no, sir: I eould not forget 
you. for 1 never saw you before in all my life. 

Vvi\, What, you notorious villain, dklst thou 
never see thy master's father, Vincentio 7 

Bwn. What, my old, worshipful okl master? 
yes, marr)-, sir ; see where he looks out of the win- 
clow. 

Yin, Is't so, indeed ? [Bfofs Biondello. 

Bum, Help, help, help! here's a madman will 
murder me. \Eani, 

Ptd, Help, son ! help, signior Baptista ! 

\Ex%l from the window. 

Pet, Pr'ythee, Kate, let's stand aside, and see 
the end of this controversy. [They retire. 

Re-enter Pedant below ; Baptista, Tranio, and 

servtnts, 

Tra, Sir, what are you, that ofler to beat my 
servant? 

Vin, What am I, sir 7 nay, what are you, sir 7— 
immortal zods ! O fine viUain ! A silken doublet ! 
a velvet hose ! a scarlet cloak f and a copatain hat ! ' 
•O. I am undone ! 1 am undu<if while I play the 
good husband at home, my son aiic my servant 
spend all at the universitv. 

Tra. How now ! what's the matter 7 

Bap, What, is the man lunatic 'i 

Tra, Sir, you seem a sober ancient gentleman 
by your habit, but your words show you a mad- 
man : Why, sir, what concerns it you, if 1 wear 
pearl and !^Id 7 1 thank my good father, I am able 
to maintain it. 

Vin. Thy father 7 O, villain ! he is a sail-maker 
in Bergamo. 

Bap. You mistake, sir ; you mistake, sir : Pray, 
what do you think is his name 7 

Vin. His name 7 as if I knew not his name ! 1 
have brought him up ever since he was three years 
old, and his name u — ^Tranio. 

red, Avrajj away, mad ass ! his name is Lucen- 
tio! — and he is mine only son, and heir to the lands 
of me, signior Vincentio. 

Vin, Lucentio ! O, he hath murdered his mas- 
ter !^Lay hold on him, I charge you, in the duke's 



il ) A hat with a eonical crown. 
2) Cheated. (3) Deceived thy eves. 

4) Tricking*, underhanu contrivances. 



name : — 0, my son, my son !— tell me, thoa villaai, 
where is my son Lucentio 7 

Tra, Call forth an officer : [Enier ons with « 
officer, ] carry this mad knave to the gaol : — ^Father 
Bantista, 1 charge you see, that be be fortb-eoniiif . 

rin. Carry me to the gaol ! 

Gre, Stay, officer ; he shall not go to prison. 

Bap. Talk not, signior Gremio ; I saj, he siiall 
go to prison. 

Gre. Take heed, sisnior Baptista, leat you be 
conycatched* in this business ; I dare swear, thii 
is the right Vincentio. 

Ped. Swear, if thou darest 

Gre. Nay, I dare not swear it. 

Tra, Then thou wert best say, that I am not 
Lucentio. 

Gre. Yes, I know thee to be signior Lucentio. 

Bap, Away with the dotard ; to the gaol with 
him. 

Vin, Thus strangers may be haled and abus'd :- 
O monstrous villam ! 

Re-enter Biondello, wif A Lucentio, and BiaBca. 

Bion, O, we are spoiled, and— Tender he it; 
deny him, forswear him, or else we are all undone. 

Luc. Pardon, sweet father. [Kneeimg. 

Vin, Lives niy sweetest lOi ? 

[Biondello, Tranio, and Pedant«nmM(. 

Bian. Pardon, dear father. [Knedimg. 

Bap. How hast thou olfended ?- 

Where is Lucentio 7 

I>tic. Here's Lucentio, 

Right son unto the right Vincentio ; 
That have by marriage made thy daushter mine, 
While counterfeit supposes bleard thme eyne.' 

Gre. Here's paddng,* with a witness, to deceive 
us all! 

Vin. Where is that damned villain, Tranio, 
That fac'd and brav'd me in this matter so 7 

Bap. Why, tell me, is not this my Cambio 7 

Bian. Cambio is chang'd into Lucentio. 

Luc. Love wrought these miracles. Bianea's love 
Made me exchange my state with Tranio, 
While he did bear my countenance in the town; 
And happily I have arriv'd at last 
Unto the wished haven of my bliss :— 
What Tranio did, myself cnforc'd him to : 
Then pardon him, sweet father, for my saie. 

Vin. ril slit the villain's nose, that would ban 
sert me to the gaol. 

Bap. But do you hear, sir 7 [To Lucentio.] Have 
you married my daughter without aaking my good* 

Fin. Fear 
goto 



I. Fear noL Baptista ; we will content you, 
: But I will in, to be revenged for this villaoy. 

[JBatt. 
Bap. And I, to sound the depth of this knaverr. 

r£nl. 

Lmc, Look not pale, Bianca; thy father will not 

frown. [Exetml Luc. and Bian. 

Gre. My cake is dough :• But I'll in among the 

rest; 

Out of hope of all,— but my share of the feast 

[ExiL 
Petruchio and Katharina advmue, 

Kath. Husband, let's follow, to see tJie end ol 
this ado. 

Pet, First kiss me, Kate, and we will. 

Kalh. What, in the midst of the street 7 

Pel. What, art thou ashamed of me ? 



(6) A proverbial expression, repeated after 
duapponitment 



IL 



TAMING OF THE SHBEW. 



Aa.N<srir;Oodlbrbid:— bntafhunedtokias.' Pel. Nay, that yoa ihin not ; 
FtL Why. tbra let's home again : — Cone, ■irrah, I begun, 

fet's away. Have at you for a bitter Jest or two. 

Kttk, Nay, I will gife thee a kiif : bow pray 

thee, lore, itar. 
Fft. la not thia well f— Come, my iweet Kate ; 
Bttar ooee than nefer, finr nerer too late. [£xt. 



yon haw 



CEJfE n.—Ji room In Lttcentio*! haute. Ji 
kmm qfuet ati out, EnUr Baptiita, Vincentio, 
Qfimic^ fAePedant, Lucentio. Bianca, Petniehio, 
Kathanna, Hortentio, una Widow. Tranio, 
Biondello, Grumio, mid oikm, uiUnding, 

Imc. At last, though long, our Jarring notes 

agree: 
uk tfane it ii, when raging war ii done, 
o smile at 'scapes ana pmls orerblown.— 
If Av Bianca. bid my father welcome, 
VUe 1 with self-same Kindness welcome thine :— 
TQther Petruchio,— sister Katharine, — 
Jid Ihou. Hoftensio, with thy loring widow, — 
east wilJi the best, and welcome to my house ; 
ly baaquei* is to close our stomachs up^ 
\am o«r great good eheer : Pray you, sit down ; 
'sraour we sit to ehat, as well as eat 

[Tke^ $U ai taUe. 

hL NotMng but sit and sit. and eat and eat I 

in. Padua aflbrds this kindness, son Petniehio. 

m. Padua affords nothing but what is kind. 

Or. For both oar sakes, I would that word 
were true. 

Frf. Now for my life, Hortensio fears^ his widow. 

WU, Then nerer trust me if I be afeard. 

PoL Ton are sensible, and yet you miss my 



Hortensio is afeard of you. 
$ri£ He that is giddy, thinb the world turns 

round, 
ff^cf. Boundly replied. 

KjalA. Mistres^ how mean you that 7 

li^iM. Thus I eonceire by him. 
P«<. Cooc ei res by me I— How Kkes Hortensio 

thalT 

My widow says, thus she eonceires her 

YerTwell mended : Kiss him for that, good 

He thiat is giddy thinks the world turns 

raond:— 

SSJ7% tell me what you meant by that. 
^m Tom husband, being troubled with a 

shrew, 
ygwau my husband's sorrow by his wo : 
9^ BOW you know my meaning. 
•^■iJL A very mean meaning. 
^<i Bight, I mean you. 

^«tk And I am mean, indeed, respecting you. 
^<* To her, Kate I 
Ar. To her, widow! 

*^it A hundred marks, my Kate does put her 
_ down, 
w. That's my office, 
'cl. Spoke like an officer :— Ha, to thee, lad. 

[DHnki to Hortensio. 
Bop, How likes Gremio these quick-witted folks? 
Ort» BeHere me, sh-, they butt together well. 
am. Head, and butt? a hasty-witted body 
VrMld say, your head and butt were head and horn. 
fbL Ay. mistress bride, hath that awaken'd vou ? 
Jim. Ay, bat not frighted me; therefore 1*11 
sieep again. 



Jk 



I) A banqoet was a refection consisting of firuilj 



Bion. Am I your bird 7 I mean to shift my bush. 
And then pursue me as you draw your l>ow : — 
You are welcome all. 

\Exeunt Bianca, Katharine, and Widow. 

Pet. She hath prerented me.— Here, Signior 
TraniOy 
This bird you aun*d at, though you hit her not ; 
Therefore, a health to all that shot and mlss'd. 

Tro. O, sir, Lucentio slippM me like his grey- 
hound, 
Which runs himself, and catches for his master. 

Pet, Affood swifti simile, but something currish. 

Trs. 'Tis well, sh>, that you hunted for yourself; 
Tis thought, your deer does hold you at a bay. 

Bop. O ho, retruchio, Tranio hits you now. 

Lue. I thank thee for that gird,* good Tranio. 

//or. Confess, confess, hath he not hit you here ? 

Pet, *A hats a Uttle nJl*d me, I confess ; 
And as the jest did (glance away from me, 
Tis ten to one it maun*d you two outriiniL 

Bop. Now. in good sadness, son Petniehio, 
1 think thou has Uie veriest shrew of all. 

Pet, Well, I say--no : and therefore, for asso- 
rence. 
Let's each one send unto his wife ; 
And he, whose wife is most obedient 
To come at first, when he doth send for her. 
Shall win the wager which we will propose. 

Hot, Content : ^What is the wager 7 

Luc, Twenty crowns. 

Pet, Twenty crowns f 
m renture so much on my hawk, or honnd, 
But twenty times so much upon my wife. 

lAte, A hundred then. 

Hor, Content 

Pet. A match : 'tis done 

f/or. Who shall begm? 

Luc, That will I. Go, 

Biondello, bid your mistress come to me. 

Bion, I go. [EsU, 

Bap, Son, I will be your half, Bianca comet. 

Luc. rU hare no haIyes;I'U bear it aU myself. 

Re-^nter Biondello. 

How now ! what news ? 

Bkn, Sir. my mistress sends you word, 

That she is busy, ana sne cannot come. 

Pet, How ! sne is busy, and she cannot eone ! 
Is that an answer 7 

Gre, Ay, and a kind one too : 

Prar God, sir, your wife send you not a worse. 

Pet, I hope, Detter. 

Hor. Sirrah, Biondello, go, and entreat my 
wife 
To come to me forthwitlu [Exit Biondello. 

Pet. O, ho ! entreat her ! 

Nay, then she must needs come. 

nor, I am afVaid, sir, 

Do what you can, youn will not be entreated. 

Re-^uter Biondello. 

Now, Where's my wife ? 
Bion. She says, you hare some goodly Jest in 
hand; 
She will not come ; she bids you come to her. 
Pet, Worse and worse ; sne will not come I O 
▼ile. 
Intolerable, not to be endur'd ! 
Sirrah, Grumio, go to your mistress ; 



(t) Dreads. (S) Witt?. (4) 
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Sftf. 1 eomoMii her come to me 
//or. 1 know her anawer. 



TAMING OF THE SHREW. 



^etf 



{Exit Grumio. 



PtU What? 

Hot, She will not come. 

Pet, The Touler lortune mine, ind there an end. 

EnUr Katharina. 

Bap. Now, by my holidame, here comet Katha- 
rina! 

A'olA. What If your will, lir, that you lend for 
me? 

Ptt. Where li your niter, and Hortenaio's wife ? 

Kath, They lit conferrinc by the parlour fire. 

Ptt. Go, fetch them hither; if they deny to 
come. 
Swinge me them soundly forth unto their husbanda : 
Away, I aay, and bring them hither strawht. 

lAbC. Here Is a wonder, ifyou talk of a wonder. 

Hot. And so it is : I wonder what It bodes. 

Ptt, Marry, peace it bodes, and lore, and quiet 
life. 
An awful rule, and right supremacy ; 
And, to be short, what not, that's sweet and happy. 

Bap. Now fair befall thee, good Petruchio I 
The wager thou hast won ; and I will add 
Unto their losses twentr thousand crowns ; 
Another dowry to anolner daughter. 
For she is cluuig'cL as she had neter been. 

Pet Nay, I will win my wager better yet ; 
And show more sign of her obedience, 
Her new-built Tirtue and obedience. 

Rt'tnitr Katharina, ^eUh Blanca, and Widow. 

See, where she comes ; and brings your froward 

wires 
As prisoners to her womanly persuasion.— 
Kauiarine, that cap of yours becomes you not ; 
Off* with that bauble, throw it under foot 

fKathannafnUfs tj^her eaOf and throwa it down. 

}Vid. Lord, let me nerer hare a cause to sigh, 
TUl I be brought to such a silly pass ! 

Bimn. Fie! what a foolish duty call you this 7 

Lue, I would, your duty were as foolish too : 
The wisdom of tout duty, fair Blanca, 
Hath cost me a hundred crowns since supper-time. 

Bian, The more fool you, for laying on my 
duty. 

PeL Katharine, I charge thee, tell these head- 
strong women 
What duty they do owe their lords and husbands. 

Wid, Come, come, v^u're mocking ; we will 
ha?e no telling 

Ptt. Come on. I say ; and first begin with her. 

Wid. She shall not 

Ptt. I say, she shall ;— and first begin with her. 

Kath, Fie, fie ! unknit lAat threatening unUnd 
brow; 
And dart not scomfUl glances from those eyes, 
To wound thy lord, thy king, thy goTemor : 
it blots thy beauty, as thnts bite the meads ; 
Confounds thy fame, as whirlwinds shake fair bods ; 
And m no sense is meet, or amiable. 
A woman moT*dj is ISce a fountain troubled. 
Muddy, ill-seemmg, thick, bereft of beauty ; 
And, wnile it is so, none so dry n thirsty 
Will deisn to sip, or touch one drop of it 
Thy husband is thy lord, thy life, thy keeper, 

(1) Gentle temper. 



Thy head, ihy soTereigii ; one that cares for ther. 
And fur tliy niaiiitciiance : commits his body 
To painful labour, both by sea and land ; 
To Hatch the night in storms, the day in cola, 
While thou lie^t warm at home, secure and safr , 
And craTes no other tribute at thy hands. 
But luvr, fair looks, ind true obedienca , • 
Too little payment for so great a debt 
Such duty as the sul](ject owes the priiiee, 
Even sucn, a woman oweth to her nualiaiil . 
And, when she*s froward. peeTish|Millen| MKir, 
And, not obedient to his honest wul. 
What is she, but a foul contending rebel. 
And graceless traitor to her loving lord r 
1 am asham'd, that women are to siBple 
To offer war, where they should kneel Aw pMce, 
Or seek fur rule, supremacy, and away, 
When they are bound to serVe, lore, wm obey. 
Why are our bodies soH, and weak, and immilfc, 
Uiia'pt to toil and trouble in the world ; 
But that our soft conditions,* and our heutiy 
Should well agree with our external puta? 
Come, come, you froward and unable woibsI 
My mind hath been as big as one ofyiMBa^ 
My heart as great ; my reason, ha|dj| aon^ 
To bandy word for word, and frown lorftowa 
But now, I see our lances are but atnwi ; 
Our strength as weak, our weaknesa piil cm 

pare, — 
That seeming to be most, which we least in. 
Then Tail your stomachs,* for it b no boot; 
And place Tour hands below your husbanri feol 
In token ofwhich duty, if he pteaae. 
My hand is ready, may it do him ease. 
Pet Why, there's a wench ! — Come oo, andkiw 

me. Kate. 
Lue. Well, go thy wayv, oM lad : for tboo ilnH 

ha't 
Vin. 'Tis a good hearing, when children uc 

toward. 
Lue. But a harsh hearing, when women lit 

froward. 

Pet. Come, Kate, well to bed : 

We three are married, but you two are sped. 
*Twas I won the wager, though you hit ue wUle; 

[TalMDrntit. 
And, being a winner, God give yon md n^* 

Hot. Now go thy ways, thou halt tutM a caH 

shrew. 
Lue. Tis a wonder, byyonrkafe^ikewBbe 

tam'd so. [Eiwl 



Of this play the two plots are ao wdl mtttA, 
that they can hardly be called two^ wMwet h^ 
to the art with which they are interwoieB. ik 
attention is entertained with all the variety of > 
double plot, yet is not distracted by uncouiweled 
incidents. 

The part between Katharine and Pdnichie ii 
eminently sprijjhtly^ and diverting. At the Barria|i 
of Bianca, the arrival of the red father, perbaoii 
produces more perplexity than pleatuie. Tv 
whole play is very popular and diverting. 

JOHNSON. 



(S) Abate yow epirita. 
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WINTER'S TAIiE. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



Leonte^ Hnr <t^ Sicifto. 
M amiUnis, Am toil. 
Ctmillo, \ 

Dion, j 

Another SieittmUfrd. 

Uogero, a Sicilian ^enUenum, 

An atUndant on the ^oung mince MamOUui* 

QB^erg ^a ecuri ofmdieahtre. 

PoliicDeau Ung qf Bohemia. 

Plorizel, iiif Mil. 

Arehidamua, a Bohemian lord, 

A marineTm 

Gaoler, 

Jr old thepherd, reputed father ofPerdita, 



Clown, hie ton. 
Servant to the old ahepheitt, 
Autolyeufl, a rogue, 
Thmef as Chorua. 

Hermione, queen to Leontee, 
Perdita, daughter to Leontee and 
Paulina, iey« to JInHgonue, 

DoS!^ \ Sheplwrduu.. 

Lords f ladies, and attendants ; satyrs for a donee, 
shepherds f shepherdesses, guards, ^, 

Scene, sometimes in SieUia, sometimes in Bohemia, 



ACT I. 

SCEJfE /.— Sicilia. An Mteehamber in Leon- 
teiP pdUue, Enter Camillo and ArchidamuB. 

Arehidamus. 

If tou shall chance, Camillo, to Tiiit Bohemia, on 
the uke oceaaion whereon my services are now on 
foot, jou shall see, as I have said^ fPf^^ difference 



Areh, Wherein our entertainment shall shame 
us, we will be justified in our loves : for, indeed, — 

Caau 'Beseech you, 

Arek, Verily, I speak it in the freedom of my 
knowledge : we cannot with such magnificence— 
in so rare — I know not what to say.^* — We will 
Kive you sleepy drinks ; that your senses, unintelli- 
gent of our msufiicience, may, though they can- 
nt^tprmise us, as little accuse us. 

Cam, Tou pay a great deal too dear, for what's 
given freely. 

Arch, Believe me, I speak as my understanding 
Instniets me, and as mine honesty puts it to utter- 



malice, or matter, to alter it You have an un- 
speakable comfort of vour youne prince Mamillius ; 
K is a jjfentleman of tne greaten promise, that ever 
came into my note. 

Cam, I very well agree with you in the hopes of 
him : it is a gallant child : one that. Indeed, phy- 
sics the subject,' makes old hearts (reish : they, that 
went on crutches ere he was born, desire yet their 
life, to see him a man. 

Arch, Would they else be content to die 7 



betwixt our Bohemia and jour SicHia. , Com, Yes: if there were no other excuse why 

Cam, 1 thmk, this coming summer, the king of they should (desire to live. 
Sieilia means to pay Bohemia the visitaUon wfich ^^h. If the king had no son, they would desire 
ne justly owes hun. *- ij . ^ _=i,.. . t ^ » ^ r.. 



Com. Sieilia cannot show himself over-kind to 
Bohemia. Ther were trained together in their 
childhoods; and, there rooted betwixt them then 
such an aflection, which cannot choose but branch 
'WW, Since their more mature dignities, and royal 
iiecessiti^ made separation of thar society, their 
encounters, though not personal, have been royally 
attomied* with interchange of giits, letters, loving 
embassies ; that they have seemed to be together. 
though absent | shook hands, as over a vast ;* ana 
embraced, as it were, from the ends of opposed 
winds. The heavens continue their loves ! 

Arch, I think, there is not in the worid either 

(1) Nobly rappUed by substitution of embasaies. 
(Z) Wide waste of country. 



to live on crutches till he had one. [Exeunt. 

SCEJ>fE IL—The same, A room qf state in the 
palace. Enter Leontes. Polixenes, Hermione, 
Mamillius, Camillo, and attendants, 

PoL Nine changes of the wat'ry star have been 
The shepherd's note, since we have left our throne 
Without a burden : time as long again 
Would be fiU'd up. my brother, witn our thanks : 
And yet we shoula, for perpetuity, 
GU> hence in debt: And therefore like a cipher. 
Yet standing in rich place, I multiply; 
With one we-thank-you, many thousands more 
That go before it. 

Leon, Stay your thanks awhile ; 

And pay them when you part. 

Pol, Sir. that's to-morrow. 

I am question'd by my fears, of what may chance. 
Or breed upon our absence : That may blow 
No sneaping* winds at home, to malre us say. 
This is put forth too truly ! Beside^ 1 have stay'd 
To tire your royalty. 

Leon, We are tougher, brother 

Than you can put us to^t. 

Pol, No longer stay. 

Ijcon. One seven-night longer. 

Pol, Very sooth, to-morrow. 

Leon. We'll part the time between's then : and 
in that 

(S) Affords a cordial to the sUte. (4) Nipping. 
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I'll no gain-Bajing. 

Pol. PrcM me not, 'beseech you, so ; 

Tiere is no tongue that moves, none, none i*the 

worid, 
Si soon as yours, could win me : so it should now, 
\S tt there necessity in your request, although 
T«rere needful I denied it My afliurs 
Do eren drag me homeward : wluch to hinder, 
Were, in your lore, a whip to me ; n^ star. 
To you a charre, and trouble : to save botn. 
Farewell, our brother. 
Lton, Tongue-tied, our queen 7 apeak you. 
Her. I \mA thought, sir, to have held my peaoe, 
until 
You had drawn oaths firom hfan. not to stay. You, sir, 
Charge him too coldly : TelJ nim, you are sure, 
All in Bohemia's well : this satis(aetion 
The by-gone dar proclaimed ; say this to him. 
He's beat firom nis best ward. 
Ltoti, Well said, Hermione. 

Her, To tell, he longs to see his son, were strong: 
But let him say so thai, and let him go ; 
But let him swear so, and he shall not stay, 
We'U thwack him hence with distaffs.— 
Yet of your royal presence [To Polixenes.] PD ad- 
venture 
The borrow of a week. When at Bohemia 
You take my lord, Pll give him my commission. 
To let him there a month, behind the gest* 
Prefix'd for his parting : jft^ good deed.* Leontes, 
I leve thee not ajar* o' the clock behind 
What hdy she her lord.— You'U sUy 7 
Pol. No, madam. 

Her, Nay, but you will 7 
Pol. I may not, verily. 

Her. Verfly! 
You put me off with limber* vows : But I, 
Though you would seek to unsphere the stars with 

oaths. 
Should yet say, SW^ no going. Verily, 
You shall not go ; a Ud^'s verily is 
As potent as a lord's. W&l you go yet? 
Force me to keep you as a pnsoner. 
Not like a ffuest ; so vou shall pay your fees. 
When you oepart, ana Mve your thanks. How say 

you 7 
My prisoner? or my jruest? by your dread verily, 
One of them you BhalTDe. 

Pol. Your guest then, madam : 

To be ^our prisoner, should import offending ; 
Which is for me less easy to commit. 
Than you to punish. 

Her. Not your jraoler then. 

But your kind hosteaa. Gome, I'll question you 
Of my lord's tricks, and yours, when you were 

boys: 
You were pretty lordings* then. 

Poi, We were, fair queen. 

Two lads, that thought there was no more behind, 
But such a day to-morrow as to-day. 
And to be boy eternal. 
Her, Was not my lord the verier waff o* the two 7 
Pol. We were as twinn'd lambs, that did frisk 
i' the sun, 
And bleat the one at the other: what we chang'd, 
Was innocence for innocence ; we knew not 
The doctrine of ill-doing, no, nor dream'd 
That any did : Had we pursued that life, 

t'er been higher reared 



and 



And our weak spirits ne^ 

(1) Gests were the names of the stages where 
tht nnff appointed to lie, during a royal progress. 
It) Indeed. (S) Tick. 14) Flimsy. 
(5) A dimisuthe of lords. 



With stronger blood, we shouk) have answer'd 

heaven 
Boldl V) JiTot guiU^ ; the imposiUon cksar'd, 
Hereditarj ours.* 

Her, By this we gather. 

You have tripp'd since. 

Pol, my most saered la4y» 

Temptations have since then been bom to us : for 
In those unfledg'd days was my wife a girl ; 
Your precious self had then not croas'd the eyes 
Of my young play-fellow. 

Her, Grace to boot ! 

Of this make no conclusion ; lest you say. 
Your oueen and I are devils : Yet, go on ; 
The offences we have made you do, we'll awwcr ; 
if you first sinn'd with us, and that with us 
You did continue fault, and that you alippM BOl 
With any but with us. 
A^on. Ishewonjett 

Her, He'll stay, mv lord. 
Leon, At my request, be would not. 

Hermione, my dearest, thou never apok^ 
To better purpose. 
Her, Never? 

Leon. Never, but ( 

Her. What? have I twke said weU? 
was't before 7 
I preythee, tell me: Cram us with pndae, 

make us 
As Ikt as tame things: One good deed, 

tongueless. 
Slaughters a thousand, waitins upon thaL 
Our praises are our wages : You may ride ns^ 
With one soil kiss, a thousand Au^ongs, ere 
With spur we beat an acre. But to m goal ;— 
My last good was, to entreat his stay ; 
What was my first 7 it has an elder sisler, 
Or I mistake you : O, would her name were Grace ! 
But once before I spoke to the purpose. Wheat 
Nay, let me have't ; I long. 

Leon. Why, that wia when 

Three crabbed months had sourd thmitjlw to 

death. 
Ere I could make thee open thy white hud, 
And clap thyself my love ; Ihon didat tlioii tttlBr, 
/ am fours Jbr ever. 

Her. It is Grace, indeed. 

Why, lo yod now, I have spoke to the purpon twiee: 
The one for ever eam'd a royal husbana ; 
The other, for some while a friend. 

[GMng her hand U FoHnoes. 
Leon. Too hot, too hot : [AiUe. 

To minirle friendship far, is mingling blooda. 
I have iremor cordie'' on me : my heart danees ; 
But not for loy, — ^not joy. — ^This entertainoiettl 
May a free face put on : derive a liborty 
From heartiness, from oounty^ fertile bosom, 
And well become the agent : it may, I grant : 
But to be paddling palms, and pinemng fingm, 
As now they are ; and making practis^ iBuleo, 
As in a looking-glass :— and Oien to sislL as *twne 
The mort oHhe deer ;* O, that is entertunnieDt 
My bosom likes not, nor my brows. — ^MamilliiB, 
Art thou my boy 7 
Mtan. Ay, my good lord. 

Leon. I*feekB? 

Why, that's my bawcock.* What, bast amutelM 

thy^ nose 7— 
They say, it's a copy out of mine. Come, captnn. 

[6) Sct^nr aside original sin. 
7) Trembling of the heart 
8i The tune played at the death of the 

[9) Hearty feUow. 
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)t ncal,butrleaBlj,i:apt&iD;,Wc are yoiira i'the |>iden: SluU'i illead Jou 
: heifer, and the cklT, UiEnt 7 



^.._iL— 3lillnrg:nL..„, 

[ObitniHg PoluLeiie* md lUrmioDC 
I inlni J— lluw LOW, jou waiilon ealf ! Be 



^Thouiih vou perceive IM 
rnugti path, UhiUta ihaott* \.iiuU, Okimiitg 



Lroa. To jour oitn benlj diipOK jou : fou'll be 

the >lgr : — 1 *ID u<gling now, 
-ceive ne not how 1 giTs lioe. 



U like Die : — jei, Ibejr 917, m 

itSkeuem; r 

li^rinylluiig: 
lied blu^lu, u H 
DC Id be wuh'd, 

B> Iwiit hii uid , ...... 

lb bof were like mr.— Come, 



ijio, 
ere thcj rolw 

Ihst finel 



as. 

IT*!! '. my collop I— Cui Ihf dam ?^m»' 
kaT 

I IhT lafBeUon ilab) IJie centre ; 
It mue pouibJe, thinn not *o hild, 
dcBl'it wiUidi«Biiu:~(HawcuithiBbe?)- 
■tfi unml thou coocliie at, 
iw"* nothing : Then, 'lis lerjiredcnl,' 
»*■! e«-jaui with lomelhing; and ihoi 

I bnoBd commiiaion ; uid I find ii,) 
U tin inrecliOD oToi]- bruni, 
Icning ofinj browi. 

1Vhitme«riBSicjlu' 
u uoMltled. 

Hu», my lord I 



Mdsbrow oTmueh diilrwlMii : 
HiM'd, mf lord 1 

■ttea nsture will belmr iti fuilj 
tiwM, uid make it«lf 1 [lutiinc 



eoi >elTel eoil 1 my dairjrer taii 

lOaldbitc it* outer, and wprtitE, 

■coll oA do, too dangeraui. 

.DWthoughl, I then wu to tfai* kernel, 

ulL*tbi*gentlemin:— miiKhonetirrienc 

UBB egp for money T' 

Mo, my lord, I'll flRht 

feu win ? why, luppy man be bvi dole !'- 

Mjkm(her, 

w Cbnd of your young prinet, u we 

tobeoromt 

irat home, air, 
ij cxsrein, nj mirth, m; oiUter ; 
nran friend, and then mine enemy ; 
ito, mr Mldier, iteteRnan, all : 
• k Juq^ day ilxirl aa December ; 
k Ui nrrlDg ehildneaa, cure* in mo 
I tkt woobTthkk mTUood. 

So (tanda thii uuir 
Ui ■» : We two will walk, nr lord, 
a ran to your Krarer itepi. — Herniione, 
1 fn^ na, ihow in our brother'a wplramE 
ladear in Sicily, be cheap: 
'~"""i and my yi 



tlha**^ 

indary. (4) Blite. 



_ Poliienea and Hennione. 

ilwhoU«upllnE«b,'*thBbill to him I 
rtni her wilh th« boMneM oTi wife 
To her atlooing" llll^bu1dl Gone already) 
(iich-Uiick, loiee-dccp i o'er bead and ear» a fori'd 



|Ef(UBlPaliienet,HeTminie, __ 
Co, play, boy, play ;^lhjr mutber playi, and 1 

Pby too ; but so Sisgrufi a part, whiMe iaaoe 
IVill hiaa me to mv ^a^e ; eontempt and elam 
Will be my bnell.— <i0, play, boy, plaj ;—TIi 

am much deceii'd, cuekoUi era 1 



Thnl little think) ^h 
' iid hii pond flsh'd by 
IT Smile, bii nei^bol 



I been ilulc'd in 
ii« next neighbonr, by 
r : nay, there'* eomlbrt lot, 
e gate*; and Ihoaa [ate* 



Aa mine, aeoiiitl their wQI : Should all despair 
Thai have reralted wirea, the tenth cfmanUnd 

^' 



ave reralted wireaLtba I _ ._ 

hanalhemaelve*. rhyaic (br't there i* 

wdy planet, that irul itrike 

— -idoniinonl; and ti* powerflil, think it, 



When-'lL,. . --, 

From eaat, we*t, norrh, andaoulh : Be it concluded. 

No barticado for a belly ; know It ; 

1 in and out Ote enemy, 

f and bagRaee: mmy « thouaand ofui 
- dlKiue, and ftelt not.— How now, boy t 



n, Uo play, MamUlioa : thouM an boneil 
mHn.— lEiU Mimillhu, 

CBmillo, Ihii great sir will Jet atny loniw- 

Cum. Tou had much ado to make hia anchor hold.- 

Whenyoueeal ou^ it 

Cam.' Ha would not. _, , 
Ibi buaineat more malenal. 

hey'rc here wilh me 
irilifl Et s V(h./or(A .' 
'hathedid•lay7 

Cam. I 

Lion- At the quec 

But 90 it ia, it i< not Waa thla taken 
BvanyuncteiatandinE pate but thine? 
For Ihy conceit i« ioBJdnj, will dr«w Id 
More Ihwi the common bloeki ;— Nut noted, kn, 
'utoflhcAner nature!? by lOme aeienla, 
■rhead-pieceextrBordinaryJ low«r uKiaea," 
erchance. are to Ihifbuaine** purblind; aay. 
Cam. Buaineu, my hvdT I think, moit «ndCT^ 

ohemia tlayt here lonser. 

(B) Mayhiiihareoriifebeahappy one! 

{»] Heir apparent, neit claimant. (10) Moirtn. 
Ml) Apprnrine. (II) A homed one, a cuckold. 
nit To round in the ear waa to tell neretly. 
{MJ TaitB. (It] Inftrion b ruL 
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SUji iMre longer. 



Leon. Ha? 

Leon. Ay, but whj 7 

Cam, To »9i\ia(y your hiffhnett, and the entreaties 
or our m(Mt Kracioui mistreM. 

Leon, SatifQr 

The entreaties of your mistress? sstisfy?— 

Let that suffice. I hare trusted thee, CamiUo, 
With all the nearest things to my heart, as wdl 
My chamber-counsels : wherein, priest-like, thou 
Hast cieans*d mv bosom ; I from thee departed 
Thy penitent relorm'd : but we hare been 
Deeeiv'd in thy integrity, deceif M 
in that which seems so. 

Cam, Be it forbid, mr lord I 

Leon, To bide upon*t ;~Thou art not honest : or, 
if thou ineiin*st that way, thou art a coward ; 
Which boxes* honesty benind, restraining 
From course requir*d : Or else thou must be counted 
% servant^ grafLed in my serious trust, 
And therein negligent : or else a fool. 
Tnat seert a game play'd home, the rich stake 

drawn, 
Andtak*stital]forjest. 

Com. My gracious lord, 

I may be negligent, foolish, and fearful ; 
In every one of these no man is free. 
But that his Dez;1i|;eDce. ms follr, fear, 
Amai^ the innnite doings of the world. 
Sometime puts forth : In your aflQurs, my lord. 
If ever I were wilful-negligent. 
It was mr folly ; if industnouslr 
I play*d tne fool, it was my nM^ligenee, 
Not wei{rhinif well the end; ircTer foarfol 
To do a thing, where I the issue doubted, 
Whereof Uie execution did cry out 
Asnunst the non-performance, Hiras a fear 
Which oA aflecu the wisest : these, my lord, 
Are such a!lowM infirmities, that honesty 
Is never free oC But. *beseech your grace. 
Be plainer with me ; let me know my trespass 
By Its own visage : if I then deny it, 
'Tisnone of mine. 

Leon. Have not you seen, CamOlo, 

(But that's past doubt : you have ; or your eye-glass 
Is thicker than a cuckold's horn ;) or heard 
(For, to a vison so apparent, rumour 
Cannot be mute.) or thouffht (for cogitation 
Resides not in that man, tnat does not think it,) 
My wife is slippery 7 If thou wilt confess, 
(Or eUe be impudently negative. 
To have nor eyes, nor ears, nor thought,) then say, 
My wife's a hobby-horse : deserves a name 
As rank as any flax-wencn, that puts to 
Before her troth-plight : say it. and justify it 

Cam. I would not be a stanaer^by. to hear 
My sovereign mistress clouded so, without 
My present vengeance taken : 'Shrew my heart. 
You never spoke what did become you less 
Than this : which to reiterate, were sin 
As deep as that, though true. 

Leon. Is whispering nothing 7 

Is leaning cheek to cheek 7 is meeting noses ? 
Kissing with inside Up 7 stopping the career 
Of laughter wiUi a sigh 7 (a note infallible 
Of breaking honesty :) horsing foot on foot 7 
Skulking in comers? wishinff clocks more swift? 
Hours, minutes? noon, midnigfat? and all eyes 

blind 
WiUi Uie pin and web,* but theirs, theirs only, 

n) To Kox b to hamstrmg. 

(S) Disorders of the eye. 

(S) Hour-;lass. (4) Hutr 



That would unseen be wicked 7 is this Dothing? 
Why , Uien the worid, and aU Uiat's in't, is Dot&f , 
The covering sky is nothin{( ; Bohemia notluM ; 
My wife is nothing ; nor nothing have these notungs, 
If this be nothing. 

Com. Good mv lord, be eiu'd 

Of this diseas'd opinion, and netimes ; 
For *tis most dangerous. 

Leon. Say, it be; *listnie. 

Ctun. No, no, my lord* 

Leon. It is: yottUe,yoaltB: 

I say, thou liest, CamiUo, and I nate thee : 
Pronounce thee a gross lout, a mindless uKm , 
Or else a hovering temporixer, that 
Canst with thine eves at once see good and efH, 
Inclining to them Doth : Were my wife's liver 
Infecteaas her life, she would ooil live 
The running of one glass.* 

Com. Who does infect kr 7 

Leon. Why he, that wears her like her medil, 
hanging 
About his neck, Bohemia : Who— if I 
Had servants true about me ; that bare eyes 
To see alike mine honour as their profits. 
Their own particular thrifts,— thej woulo do tkat 
Which should undo more doing: Ay, and then 
His cup-bearer, — whom I from meaner fim 
Have bench'd, and rear'd to worship ; who may^t 



Plainly, as heaven sees earth, and earth i 
How I am galled— might'stDes|Mee a ei^^ r 
To ^e mine enemy a lasting wink ; 
Which draught to me were eordlaL 

Cam. Sir, my kid, 

I could do thu : and that with no rmsh* polMa. 
But with a lin^ring dram, that should not work 
Maliciously* like poison : But I cannoC 
Believe this crack to be in m> dread mislrHi^ 
So sovereignly being honourable. 
I have lovM thee, 

Leon, Make't thy questkOy and go let 

Dost think, I am so muddy, so unsettlcdL 
To appoint myself in this vexation 7 sulqr 
The purity and whiteness of mjr sheds. 
Which to preserve is sleep ; which being ipotted, 
Is goads, thorns, nettles, tails of waspar 
Give scandal to the blood o' the prince my son. 
Who, I do think is mine, and love as mfaie; 
WiUiout ripe moving to't 7 WouU I do thu 7 
Could man so blench 7* 

Cam. Imosibelievoyoa,sir: 

I do I and wiU fetch off* Bohemia for*!: 
Provided, that when he's remov'd, yoor hig h ne s s 
WiU take again your oueen, as touts at first ; 
Even for your son's sake ; and, therdij, for sealing 
The iqjury of tongues, in courts and nngdoBS 
Known aikl allied to yours. 

Leon. Thou dost adHM ne. 

Even so as I mine own course have set down : 
I'Ujrive no blemisb to her honour, none. 

Cam. My lord, 
Go then : and with a countenance as clear 
As frienaship wears at feasts, keep with Bohemk, 
And with your queen : I am his cupbearer ; 
If from me he have wholesome beverage. 
Account me not your servant 

Leon. Thiskall: 

Do't, and thou hast the one half of my heart; 
Do't not, thou spUtt'st thine own. 

Cam. rUdo\mylopl 

S6) Maliciouslv, with effects openly hnrtfid* 
6) t. e. Could any roan so start off* fiiaa pre 
pncty 7 



n. 
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friflodly, M thou hast adrU'd 

[ExiL 
CmiL miserable lady t^But, for me, 
What case stand I in 7 i must be the poisoner 
Of good Polizenes : and my ground to do't 
Is tne obedience to a master ; one. 
Who, in rebellion with himieU^ wul hafe 
All that are his, so too.— To do this deed, 
Promotion follows ; If I could find eiample 
Of thousands, that had struck anointed longs, 
And ilourish'd afier, I'd not do*t: but since 
Nor brass, nor stone, nor parchment, bears not one, 
Lrt TillanT itself forsweart. I must 
Forsake the court : totlot, or no, is certain 
To me a break-neck. Happy star, reign now ! 
Here comes Bohemia. 

Enter Polizenes. 

Pd, Thisisstranse! methinks. 

My IkTour here begins to warp. Not speak 7 

Good-day, Camillo. 

Cmm, Hail, most royal sir I 

PtL What is the news i*the court f 

Cm. None rare, my lord. 

M. The king hath on him such a countenance, 
Ai be had lost some province, and a region, 
LofM as he loves himself: even now I met him 
With customary compliment ; when he, 
Waftinc his eyes to the contrary, and falling 
A Im or much contempt, speeds from me ; and 
So leaves me to consider what is breeding. 
That chanses thus his manners. 

CmtL I oare not know, my lord. 

PoL How! dare not 7 do not. Do you know^ 
and dare not 
Be intelligent tome? 'TIS thereabouts ; 
For. to yourself, what you do know, vou must ; 
And cannot say, you dare not Good Camillo, 
Tour ehan|;'d complexions are to me a mirror 
Whfeh shows me mine chanir*d too : for I must be 
A party in this alteration, finding 
MyseUr thus alter'd with it. 

USM. There is a sickness 

Which pots some of us in distemper ; but 
I eamioC name the disease ; and it is cauglit 
Of nw that yet are well. 

Fsi. How ! caiifrht of me 7 

Make me not sighted like the basilisk : 
I havelool^d on thousands, who have sped the better 
By my regard, bat kill*d none so. Camillo,— 
Ai J9Q are certainly a gentleman : thereto 
Ckrk-like, experienc'd, which no less adorns 
On gentry, than our parents' noble names, 
la wnooe success* we are gentle.*—! beseech you. 
If yoa know aught which does behove my know- 

HOfle 
Thereof to be informed, imprison it not - 
la jnorant concealment 

Own. I inay not answer. 

M. A siekness cauffat of me, and yet I wefl ! 
I must be answer'd.— Dost thou hear, Camillo^ 
I cMore thee, by all the parts of man, 
WUdi boooor does admowledge,— whereof the 

Is not this suit of mine, — that thou declare 
What fairideiicy thou dost guess of harm 
U ereepiiig toward me ; how fiur oll^ how near ; 
Which way to be prevented, if to be ; 
If not, bow best to bear it 
^^ Shr, ni teU you J 



Since I am charg*d fai hono«iir|and by hfan 

That I think honourable: Therefore, maik mr 

counsel ; 
Which must be even as swiftly follow'd. as 
I mean to utter it ; or both yourself ana me 
Cry, lo9tj and so g^ood-night 

PU, On, good CamUlo. 

Cum, I am appointed Him to murder you.* 

PoL By whom, Camillo 7 

Com. By the Ung. 

PoL For what? 

Cam, He thinks, nay, with all confideuce he 
swears. 
As he had seen*t, or been an instrument 
To vice^ you tot,— that you have touch'd hb qjAcn 
Forbiddenly. 

Pol. O, then my best blood turn 

To an infected Jelly : and my name 
Be yok'd with his, that did betray the bestl 
Turn then my freshest reputation to 
A savour, that may strike the dullest nostril 
Where I arrive ; and my approach be shunn'd^ 
Nay, hated too, worse than the great'st iiifectMB 
That e'er was heard, or read I 

Cam, Swear his thought over 

By each particular star in heaven, and 
By all their influences, you may as well 
Forbid the sea for to obey the moon. 
As or by oath, remove, or counwl, shake 
The fabric of nis folly ; whose foundation 
Is pil*d upon his faith,^ and will continue 
Thie standing of his body. 

PoL How should this crow 7 

Com. I know not : but, I am sure, tis safer to 
Avoid what's grown, than question how His bom. 
If therefore you dare trust my honesU, — 
That lies enclosed in this trunk, whicn jon 
Shall bear along imnawn'd, — away to-ni^t 
Your followers 1 will whisper to the busmess ; . 
And will, by twos, and threes, at several posterns, 
Clear them o' the city : For myself, 1*11 put 
My fortunes to your service, which are here 
By this discovery lost Be not uncertain ; 
For, by the honour of mj parents, I 
Have utter*d truth : which if you seek to prove, 
I dare not stand by ; nor shall you be safer 
Than one condemned by the king's own mouth. 

thereon 
His execution sworn. 

Pol, I do believe thee : 

I saw his heart in his (hce. Give me thy hand ; 
Be pilot to me, and thy places shall 
Still neighbour mine : My ships are ready, and 
My people did expect my hence departure 
Two days a|fo.— This Jeklousy 
Is for a precious creature : as she's rare, 
Must It be great ; and, as his person's mighty, 
Must it be violent : arid as he does concent 
He is dishonour'd by a man which ever 
Profess'd to him, why, his revenges must 
In that be made more bitter. Fear o'ershadet Bie i 
Good ex|>edition be my firiokl, and comfort 
The ^prmcious qoeen^ part of his theme, but nothiiig 
Of hu ill-ta'en suspicion f Come, CamiBo ; 
I will respect thee as a (kther, if 
Thou bear'st my life off* hence : Let os avoid. 

Cam, It is in mine authority, to command 
The keys of all the posterns : Please your highness 
To take the urgent hour : come, sb, away. 

[Exewnl. 



(1) For 

(t) Gentle wis opposed to simple; weB born. 



I 



(3) i. e. I am the nerion appointed, &:e. 

(4) Draw. fy Settlf^^beUeC 
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ACT II. 



SCEJfE L—Tkt sanu, EtUer Hermione, Ma- 
niilliua, and LMttut. 

Her. Take the boy to you : he to trouble* me, 
Til iMtft enduring. 

t Lady, Come, my gracioui lord, 

Shall I be your play-fellow r 

Mmu NcL 1*11 none of you. 

1 Lady, Whr. my sweet lord 7 
Mam, YouMi iriat me hard ; and speak to ne as if 

I were a baby still.^I love you beiler. 
S Ladif. And why so, my good lord 7 
Mam, « Not for because 

Your brows are blacker : yet black brows, they say, 
Become some women best ; so that there be not 
Too much hair there, but in a semi-circle, 
Or half-moon made with a pen. 

2 Ladff. Who Uught you this? 
Afam. I leam'd it out of women°s uces.— Pray 

now 
What colour are your eye-brows 7 

1 Lady. Blue, my lord. 

Afam. Nay, that's a mock : I have seen a lady's 
nose 
That has been blue, but not her eye-brows. 

t Lady. Hark ye : 

The queen, your mother, rounds apace : we shall 
Present our services to a Ane new prince, 
One of these days ; and then you'd wanton with us, 
If we would have you. 

1 Lady. She is spread of late 

Into a goodly balk : Good time encounter her ! 

Her, What wisdom stirs amongst you 7 Come, 
sir, now 



With violent hefts :*-^l have draiik| and 

spider. 
Camillu was las help in this, his pander :— 



tmmtkt 




He has discover'd my design, 
Remain a pinch*d tbing :* ye 



I am (br you again : Pqay you sit by us. 
And tell 's a ule. 

Afem. Merry, or sad, shall't be 7 

Htr. As merry as you wHI. 

AfoNi. A sad tale's best for winter : 

I have one of sprites and goblins. 

Her. I^et's have that, sir. 

Come on, sit down : — Come on, and do your best 
To fHght me with your sprites: you're powerful 
at it. 

Afam. There was a man,— — 

Her, Nay, come, sit down : then on. 

Mam, Dwelt by a churcn-yard ;— i will tell it 
softly; 
Ton crickets shall not hear it 

Her. Comf o^, tfaeti, 

And give't me fat mine ear. 

Enter Leontes, Antigoous, Lordf^ and a^hen. 

Lean. Was he met there? Us train? Camitfo 
with him 7 

I lend. Behind the tuft of pines I met them ; 
never 
Saw I men scour so oo their way : I ey*d them 
Even to their ships. 

Lean, How bless'd am I 

In mv Just censure 7> in my true opinkm?— 
AlaeK, for lesser biowledge t* How aceurs'd, 
In being so blest 1^7*here may be in the cup 
A spider* steep'd, and one may drink ; depsirt. 
And vet nartaie no venom ; for his knowledge 
Is not faifeeted : but if one preeent 
The abhorr'd ingredient to his eye, make known 
Uow he hAth drank, he eracks his gorge, his aides, 

Jl) Judgment 
ii O that my knowledge were less 1 
Si Sjiidcrs were esteemed poisonous In our au- 
ritime. 



,andl 
yea, a very trick 
For them to play at will :— Uow cans the 
So easily open f 

I Lord, By his great authority ; 

Which often hath no less prevali'd than so^ 
On your command. - 

Leon. I knowH too welL 

Give me the boy : Iamglad,yottdidnoiiMiiaehki: 
Though he does oear some signs of mo, jai jm 
Have too much blood in him. 

Her. What is this? sport? 

Leon. Bear tlie boy hence, lie shall not tarn 
about her; 
Away with him :— and let her sport herself 
With that she's big with ; for tis Poliienes 
Has made thee swell thus. 

Hfr. But rd say, he had DSl, 

And, I'll be rwom vou would believe my saykig, 
Howe'er you lean to the naywant 

Leon. To«,aiyMi^ 

Look on her. mark her weO ; be but about 
To say, the it a goodly lad^ and 
The justice of your hearts will thereto add. 
*7u pUy the*t nai hanut, kaneearmbU : 
Praise Iter but for this her withoutHioor (bm. ^ 
(Which, on my fUth, deserves high speechi) and 

straignt 
The shrug, the hum, or ha : these petlj brmds, 
That calummr doth use :~0, 1 am out. 
That mercy does : fbr calumny will seni* 
Virtue itself :—Tnne shrugs, these hums, and ^^ 
When you have said, she's goodly, cobm betWMa, 
Ere you can say she's honest : But be it knowiL 
From him tliat has most cause to grieve it ■hjHildtt, 
She's an adultress. 

Her. ShouM a villain say so. 

The roost replenish'd villam in the world, 
He were as much more villain : you, ny lord, 
Do but mistake. 

Leva. You have mistook, my late 

Polixenes for Leontes : thou thing. 
Which I'll not call a creature of thy plaee^ 
T^st barbarism, making me the precedent. 
Should a like language use to all degrees, 
And mannerly di^ngoishment leave out 
Betwixt the nrince and beggar 1— I have said^ 
She's an adultress ; I have said with whoM : 
More, she's a traitor ; and Camillo b 
A federary* with her ; and one that knows 
What she shouM shame to know herseIC 
But* with her most vile principal, that she's 
A bed-swerver| even as Dad as those 
That vulgars give bold titles : ay, and privy 
To this theh- Ute escape. ' 

Her. No, by Bsy Uftu 

Privy to none of this : How wiD thm frlm yo% 
When you sludl come to clearer knowledge, that 
You thus have publish'd me? Gentle mylord. 
You scarce can right me throughly theoi to sa# 
You did mistake. 

Leon, No, no; If I 

In those foundations which I buiM upon, 

[4) Heavmgs. 

[Si a thing pinched out of clouts, a puppet 
[6i Brand as infamous. (7) Coofedirailiu 

[8) Only. 
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Tte eentre ii not M^'moogh to bear 
A idbootboy"! top.— Awmy with her to prison : 
He, who shall speak fur her, is afar off guilty,* 
But that he speaks.* 

Her. There's some ill planet reigns : 

I must be patient, till the heavens look 

With an asptet more faTonrable. Good my 

lords, 
I am not prone to weeping, as our sex 
Commonly are : the want of which rain dew. 
Perchance, shall drr Tour pities : but I hare 
That honourable grier loUg*d here, which bums 
Wone than tears drown : 'Beseech you all, my 

lords, 
WBk thoughts so qualified as your charities 
Sfanll best Instruct you. measure me ;— and so 
The king's will be periorm'd ! 
tsmT Shall I be heard ? 

[To tki guards. 
Hit. Who isn. that goes with me 7— 'Beseech 
your hignness, 
My women maTbe with me ; for, you see. 
liy pH^t requires it Do not weep, sood fools ; 
There is no cause : when you shall know, your 

mistress 
Haa deaenr'd prison, then abound in tears, 
Aa I cone out: this action. I now go on, 
b fiir my better grace.— Adieu, my lord : 
I never wish'd to see vou sorry ; now, 
1 trusty I shalL^— My women, come ; you ha? e 
leave. 
LtttL Go^ do our bidding ; hence. 

[Exeunt Queen tmd Ladies. 
1 LtrX 'Beaeeeh your highness, call the queen 

again. 
4nf. Be certain what you do, sir; lest your 
justiee 
Trafeviolenee; hi the which three greatones suffer, 
Toenelt yoUr queen, your son. 

1 JLsnL For her, my lord,— 

I tee my life lay down, and will do*t, sir, 
fleaac you to accept it, that the queen is spotless 
rthe eyes of heaToi, and to you ; I mean, 
la tkia wUeh you aceuse her. 

IfitproTe 




For every inch or woman in the world. 
Ay, every dram of woman's flesh, is (alse. 
If she be. 

Letm, Hold your peaces. 

1 Lard, Good my lord,— 

JimL It is for you we speak, not for ourselves : 
Tou are abus'd, and by some pulter*on,* , 
That win be damn'd fort; would I knew the 

vilain. 
I would l»nd-<mmB him : Be she honour-flaw'd,— 
I have three daughters^ the eldest is eleven ; 
The second, and the third, nine, and some fire ; 
If tfaia eroTo true, they'll pay for't: by mine 

honon^ 
ni gild them all ; fourteen they shall not see. 
To bring (Use generations : they are eo-heirs ; 
And I had rather glib myself, than they 
Shoold not produce ihir issue. 

Ltan, Cease; no more. 

Ten sbmU thia business with a sense as cold 
As Is a deed men's nose : I see% and foePt, 
As you feel dohig thus ; and see withal 
The Instruments that tetL 



(I) Bemoleiy guflty. 



Take my station. (4) Instigator. 



(t) In merely speaking. 



.^1. If It be 80^ 

We need no grave to bury honesty : 
There's not a srain of it. the face to sweeten 
or the whole dungy eartn. 

Leon. What! lacklcrecEt? 

1 Lord, I had rather you did lack, than I, my 
lord. 

Upon this ground : and more it would content me 
To have her honour true, than your suspicion ; 
Be blam'd fort how you might 

Leon, Why, what need we 

Commune with you of this ? but rather follow 
Our forceful instigation. Our prerogative 
Calls not your counsels : but our natural goodness 
Imparts this : which. — if you (or stupified. 
Or seeming so in skill,) cannot, or wul not. 
Relish as truth, like us ; mform yourselves. 
We need no more of your adrice : the matter. 
The loss, the gain, the ordering on't, is all 
Properly ours. 

•an/. And I wish, my liege, 

Tou had only in your silent judgment tried it, 
Without more oTcrture. 

Leon. How could that be? 

Either thou art most ignorant b^ age. 
Or thou wert bom a fool. Camillo's flight. 
Added to their femiUarity, 
(Which was as gross as ever touch'd eordecture 
That lack'd sigm only, nouji^ht for approoation,* 
But only seeing, all other circumstances 
Made up to the dcMl, ) doth (Hish on this proceeding . 
Yet, for a greater confirmation, 
(For, in an act of this importance, 'twere 
Most piteous to be wild,) I have despatch'd in pest. 
To sacred Delphos, to Apollo's temple, 
Cleomenes ana Dk>n, whom you know 
Of stuffed sufficiency ;* Now, from the oracle 
They will bring all ; whose spiritual counsel had. 
Shall stop, or spur me. Have I done well 7 

I Lord, Well done, my lord. 

Leon, Though I am satisfied, and need no more 
Than what I know, vet shall the oracle 
Give rest to the minos of others ; such as he. 
Whose ignorant credulitr virill not 
Come up to the truth : So have we thought it good. 
From our free person she should be connn'd ; 
I^st that the treachery of the two, fled hence. 
Be left her to perform. Come, follow us ; 
We are to speak in public : for this business 
Will raise us all. 

Ant [Jlside.] To laughter, as I take it, 
If the good trutn were known. [Exumt. 

SCEJiTE IL-^The emne. The ouier room q/ a 
prison. Enter Paulina and aUendmUs, 

PmL The keeper of the prison,— call to hhn ; 

[ExU an dLtendmU. 
Let him have knowledge who I am.— <3ood lady ! 
No court in Europe is too good for thee. 
What dost thou then in prison 7 — Now, good air, 

Re^enier ailendant^ wUh the Keeper. 
You know me, do you not 7 

Keep. For a worthy lady. 

And one whom much I honour. 

Paul, Pray you, then. 

Conduct me to the queen. 

Keep, I may not, madam ; to the contrary 
I have express commandment. 

Paid. Here's ado. 
To lock up honestv and honour from 
The access of gentle visitors I Is it lawfbl, 

(5) Proof. (6) Of abilities more than sufficient. 

IN 



WINTER'S TALE. 



Jlctli. 



PraTjou, to Me her women? anroTUiem? 
EmllU? 

Keep. So pleaie you. madam, to put 
Apart theie your attendants, I ihall bring ^ 
Emilia forth. 

Pmi. I pray now, eall her. 

Withdraw jrourselTea. [Exewnt MetuL 

Keep, And, madam, 

I must be present at your cunTerenje. 

PmI. Well, be it so, p^ythee. [ExU Keeper. 
Here's such ado to make no stain a stain, 
As passes colouring. 

M^-emUr Keeper, wUh Emilia. 

Dear gentlewoman, how fares our gracious lady 7 

EnuL As well as one so great, and so forlorn, 
If ay hold together : On her frizhts, and griefs, 
fWhich never tender lady hath oome ipeater,) 
She is, something before her time, dehver'd. 

Paul. A boy 7 

EmU, A daufrhter ; and a goodly babe, 

Lusty, and like to live : the queen receives 
Mucn comfort in*t : says. My poer priecneTf 
I am innocent at jfou. 

Paul, I dare be sworn ^— 

These dangerous unsafe lunes* o'the king I be- 

shrew them ! 
He must be told on*t, and he shall : the offiea 
Becomes a woman best ; rU take it upon me : 
If I prove honey-mouthed, let my tongue blister; 
And never to my red-Iook*d anger be 
The trumpet any more :— Pray you, Emilia, 
Commemf my best obedience to the queen ; 
If she dares trust me with her little babe, 
I'll show't the kimr. and undertake to be 
Her advocate to th' loudest : We do not know 
How he may soften at the sight o*the child ; 
The silence often of pure innocence 
Persuades, when speaking fails. 

EmU. Most worthy madam. 

Tour honour, and your goodness, is so evident, 
That your free undertaking cannot miss 
A thnvinir issue ; tliere is no lady living, 
So meet for this great errand : Please your lady- 
ship 
To visit the next room, PU presently 
*Acquaint the queen of your most noble offer ; 
Who. but to-day, hammer'd of this design ; 
But durst not tempt a minuter of honour. 
Lest she should be denied. 

Paul. Tell her, EmUia, 

V\\ use that tongue I have : if wit flow from it. 
As boldness fk»m my bosom, let it not be doubted 
I shall do good. 

EmU, Now be you blest for it I 

I'll to the queen : Please you, come something 
nearer. 

Keep. Madam, ift please the queen to send the 
babe, 
I know not what I shaU ineur, to pass it. 
Having no warrant 

Pmu. Tou need not fear it, sir : 

The child was prisoner to the womb ; and is, 
By law and process of great nature, thenee 
Free'd and enfranchis'd : not a party to 
The anger of the king ; nor guilty of^ 
If any be, the trespass of the queen. 

Keep, I do believe it 

Pom. Donot you fbar; upon 

Mine honour I will stand Uwlxt jroo and danger. 

[EsemU. 

(1) Frenzies. (t) Mark and aim. (S) Alone. 




SCEJTE IIL-The seme. Jnomm ike 
Enter Leontes, Antigonoa, Lords, 
aitendante. 

Leon. Nor night, nor day, no rest : It b b«l 
weakness 

To bear the matter thus ; mere weakness, if 
The cause were not in being : — part othe eaon, 
She, the adultress ;— lor the oarlot kins 
Is quite beyond mine arm, out of the blank 
And level* of my brain, plot-proof: but she 
I can hook to me : Say, that she were gone, 
Uiven to the fire, a moiety of mr rest 
Might come to me again. Who's there T 

fatten. Mykri? 

Leon. How does the boy? 

IJItten. He took good real to*B%kli 

'TIS hop'd, his sickness is discharg'd. 

Leon. To aes^ 

Hb nobleness ! 

Conceiving the dishonour of his mother. 
He straight declin*d, droop'd, took it decplr; 
Fastened and fix*d the shame on't in himseii ; 
Threw off his spirit, his appetite, his sleep. 
And do-Anright la nguish'o.— Leave me soldjf:' 

See how he fares. [ExU attm^]— Fie, ie ! M 

thought of him ; — 
The very thouvht of my revenges that wi^ 
Recoil upon me : in himself tew mightjT ; 
And in his parties, lus allianee,— Let mni be^ 
Until a time may serve : for present vengeance, 
Take it on her. Camillo and Polizenea 
Laugh at me ; make their pastime at my sorrow: 
They should not laugh, if I couM reach them ; nor 
ShaU she, within my power. 

Enter Paulina, with m ekBd. 

1 Lord. Ton mnit not 

Poui. Nay, rather, good my lorda, be 
to me: 
Fear you his tyrannous passion more, alaa. 
Than the queen's life? a gracious innocent oonl , 
More free, than he is jealous. 

Ant. That's enontk 

1 JItten. Madam, he hath not slept to-n%hl ; 
commandeo 
None should come at him. 

Paul. Not so hot, good sir: 

I come to bring him sleep. 'TIS such as youy— 
That creep like shadows oy him, and do sigh 
At each his needless heavings. — such aa yon 
Nourbh the cause of his awaaing : I 
Do come with words as med'cina] as tme ; 
Honest, as either ; to purge him of thai bomoar. 
That presses him fh>m sleep. 

Leon. What nolae there, ho 7 

PauL No noise, my lord ; but needfhl conference. 
About some gossips for your highness. 

Leon. How ?— 

Away with that audacious ladv : AntigonuB, 
I charg'd thee, that she should not come about mc ; 
I knew she would. 

JInt. I told her so, my lord. 

On your displeasure's peril, and on mine. 
She should not visit you. 

Leon. What, canst not rule her? 

Poicf. From all dishonesty, he can : in thia, 
(Unless he take the course that you have done^ 
Commit me, for committing honour,) tr^iit it, 
He shall not rule me. 

Ant. Lo yon now ; yo^ \mbu ! 

When she will take the rein, I let her ruh 



I. 



WINTER*S TALE. 



Q not itumble. 

Oood mj Ikge, I come,— 
eaeech jou, hear me, wlio profess 
iMir loyal serrant, rour physician, 
«t obedient counsellor ; yet that dare 
war so, in comforting your erils,' 
ch as most seem yours : — I say, 1 come 
ur good queen. 

Good queen! 
Oood queen, my lord, good queen : I say, 
cood queen ; 

ud by combat make her good, so were I 
the worst* about you. 

Force her hence. 
Let him that makes but trifles of his eyes, 
id me: on mine own &QPord, Pll off; 
ty Pll do m? errand.— The good queen, 
s good, hath brought you forth a daughter ; 
I ; eonmiends it to your blessing. 

[iMng down the eMUL 

Out! 
ad* witch ! Hence with her, out o'door : 
Btelligencing bawd ! 

Not so: 
ignorant in that, as you 
titling me : and no less honest 
u are mad ; which is enough, I'll warrant, 
rorid goes, to pass for honest. 

Traitors ! 
I DOt push her out 7 Gire her the bastard : — 
itard, [To Antiffonus.] thou art woman- 
tir'd/unroosted 

UM Fartlet here, — take up the bastard ; 
^liay; giv't to thy crone.* 

Forever 
able be thy hands, if thou 
p the princess, by that forced* baseness 
m has put uponH I 

He dreads his wife. 
80 I would you did ; then, 'twere past all 
doubt, 
lU jour children yours. 

A nestofUlutors! 
[ am none, by this good light. 

Nor I ; nor any, 
that's here; and that's himself : for he 
«d honour of himself, his queen's. 
lAil son's, his babe's, betrays to slander, 
ling is sharper than the sword's ; and will 
not 

the case now stands, it is a curse 
lOt be compell'd tot,) once remove 
t of his opinion, whicn is rotten, 
oak, or stone, was sound. 

A callat,' 
llets tongue : who late hath beat her hus- 
band, 

r baits me !— This brat is none of mine ; 
issue of Polixenes : 
rithit; and, together with (he dam, 
them to the Ore. 

It is yours ; 
ght we la? the old proverb to your charge, 
foUf 'tis tne worse. — Behold, my lords, 
h tne orint be little, the whole matter 
J of tne father : eye, nose, lip, 
E of his frown, his forehead ; nay, the valley, 
t^ dimples of his chin, and cheek ; his 
•Biiles; 

leltinjr your ill courses. (t) Lowest. 

asculine. 

leked by a woman ; hen-peoked. 

oni-out old woman. 



The very mould and flrame of hand^ nail, ihiger :— 
And thou, rood goddess nature, which hast made it 
So like to him that got iL if thou hast 
The ordering of the mind too, 'mongst all colours 
No yellow* m't ; lest she suraect, as he does. 
Her children not her husband's ! 

Leon. A gross hag !— 

And, lozel,* thou art worthy to be hang'd. 
That wilt not stay her tongue. 

•M. Hans all the husbands 

That cannot do that feat, you'll wave yourself 
Hardly one subject. 

Lsen. Once more, take her hence. 

PmiL A most unworthy and unnatural lord 
Can do no more. 

Leon. Pll have thee bum'd. 

PmiL ^ I care not: 

It is a heretic, that makes the fire, 
Not she, whicn bums in't I'll not call you tyrant ; 
But this most cruel usage of your queen 
(Not able to produce more accusation 
Than your own weak-hing'd fancy,) something 

savours 
Of tyranny, and will ignoble make you, 
Yea, scandalous to the world. 

Leon, On your allegianee. 

Out of the chamber with her. Were I a tyrant. 
Where were her life ? she durst not call me so, 
If she did know me one. Awav with her. 

Paul. I prav you, do not push me ; 111 be gone. 
Look to.vour oabe, my lord ; tis yours : Jove send 

A better guiding spirit !— What need these hands?— 
You that are thus so tender o'er his follies. 
Will never do him good, not one of you. 
So, so : — Farewell ; we are gone. FJEcft. 

Leon, Thou, traitor, hast sd on thy wife to this.— > 
Mv child? away with't !— even thou, that hast 
A heart so tender o'er it, take it hence. 
And see it instantly consum'd with fire ; 
Even thou, and none but thou. Take it up straigkl: 
Within this hour bring me word 'tis done, 
(And by good tesUmony.) or Pll seize thy life. 
With what thou else call'st thine : If thou rerase^ 
And wilt encounter with my wrath, say so ; 
The bastard brains with these my proper handa 
Shall I dash out. Go, take it to the nre ; 
For thou sett'st on thy wife. ' 

Ani, I did not, sir : 

These lords, my noble fellows, if they please, 
Can clear me in't. 

1 Loni. We can j my royal liege, 

He is not guilty of her coming hither. 

Leon. You are liars all. 

1 lard, 'Beseech your highness, give us bettii 
credit: 
We have always truly serv'd you ; and beseech 
So to esteem of us : And on our knees we beg 

iAs recompense of our dear services, 
^ast and to come,) that you do change this pur 

pose; 
Which, being so horrible, so bloody, must 
Lead on to some foul issue : We all kneel. 

Leon. I am a feather for each wind that blow*. 
Shall I live on, to see this bastard kneel 
And call me father? Better bum it now. 
Than curse it then. But be it ; let it live : 
It shall not neither.— You, sir, comeyou hither , 

[To Antifom^ 
You, that have been so tenderly oflicious 



6} Forced is false Mittered with violence to tmtb 
7) Trull. (8) The colour of jealousy- 
9) Worthless fell iw. 



iVIKTEB'S TALK. 



With Mj M4r|«r;, four nldwiA, tlwr^ 
To n*e thi* buUrd'i lA :— Tor 'til ■ butird, 
So Nira u Ihu baud** gi«]r,— what will you ul- 

Td nra Itii bnt't lift 7 

Jul. An; thing, mj lord, 

That nr ibilitf olj undeno, 
^I^ noblcnoa irapoOT : tt (eul, Uiiu mucli ; 
'U pawn IbeliUla blood which 1 h«Te lad, 

wear bj Um •won],' 

I will, mi lord. 
i (wait UiDU I) foi 



To late tba 
Uim. Ilil _ . 

Thou wilt peiftm mj bidding. 

Lmt. Mark, i 



Oranjr point int (hall not only b« 
Death to Ihjiclf, but to tbjr lewd-tonEU'd trifc . 
Whom, for thii lime, ira pardon. We enjoin thee, 
Aa Ihou art liegetaaB to ui, thai (bou ctnj 
Thb remale bartard heoee ; and that Ibou I 



Ortbfr (niTe wtsrcra. O.lkncriBMl 

How tcrecDonioua, acllw, aod oeailUr 
ll wBi i'tlie oCciinf 1 

Ciea. Bat, of alL the bunt 

And the ttr-ietteaiaf *Mee o'tfca ancle. 
Kin to Jdie'llhundefiMfaipiu'dmr Mon, 
That 1 wa* nothina. 

Dim. IflbeareotoUa^mrMT 

ProTe ai ■ucceadU W the quet^ O, bA w I— 
Aa it hath been to ui, rate, pl aaaa nt, aptedy, 
The tinw it worth the uie ont' 

CUa. Great Arnlla. 

Turn nil lo thr belt • Tbeaapraelai " 
So forcinir faulu upo« Hermiooe, 
I lilUe like. 

/Hon. The Tioteoteamuieoril 
IVili clev, or end be bmoMi : Wbea tht or 
'Thiu bjr Apollo'* Eiijat diiioe leaFdiip,) 
''--"-'-- — ■-nttdistom ■"■ 



It came to ua, I do in juatice eharye thiee,^ 
Oa titj Nul'* peril, aid Ihj badj'i torture,— 
That tboii eommcad it •dwigel]' to loine fiioce,* 
Where chance maj nunc, or eiid it : Tak* il up. 

^l. I aweartodo thif, thounh a prcaent dciUi 
Had been moie menifli]. — Come on, poor babe ; 
Sana powerAii apirit hittnict the Mte* and riireni, 
To be thi nuraci I Wolrea, and htara, thay ay, 
Caitini their laTageTWaa aiide, hare dona 
Like Dfficei of pitr. — Sir, ba proipenHu 
In more Ihan thb ^ed doth require 1 and bleaslo^, 
Againil thii crueltj, Agfat on Ihi lide.— 
Poor thing, condeiaB'd to loaa! {Ex. iMklhr cUU. 

Lam. No, I'll not ihu 

AnolheHi iuue. 

I Mtrn. Pleaae tout bjzhneia, poau, 

Fnun thoae jou Knt to the oracTe, are eoDie 
An hour lince ; Clemwnea and Dion, 
Bflina well arrii'd fVam Delphoi, are Both landed, 
HaaJog to the court. 

1 L^d. So pleaae jon, ahr, their apeed 

Hath bean befond account. 

Twentjr-thrw ^ _ 

been abient : Til ^ood apeed ; foretels. 



°The J 

The trath of ihii appear. 

litlojalli 






re Tou, lordi ; 



Our moat diilojal ladr : lor, ai riie hath 
Been publicly accM'd, lo ahill ahe hare 
AJuat and open trial. While ahe lirea, 
Mr heart will be a burden to me. Leave i 



Ota. The climale'a delicate ; the air 
Fertile the iile 1 Ihe temple n ' 
The common praiie H bean. 

Dtan. I ahall report, 

F(r moat it cimbt me, the celeitiil habit* 
(H ethlnka, I ao ihould term them,) and the rare- 

(l) It m* andenllj a practice lo ai 
craaitlhehiltoriiword. 
(I) L I, Commit it to aome place O) 



And griciou* be Iba iaaael 

SCEJfE II.~Thi (CTU. Jl cmat ^f Ja^kt. 

Lconiea, Lonli. and Officera, t^ttw FV"% 

Mlaled. 

Lnm, ThitRHion* (to OVT fn«t (tM^ «• |k* 

Bnn puihca 'gDinai DOT heart : TbtruitfUat, 
Thedau^lerorakinn; ourwib; and oh 
or ua too much beloi^^-j^el w be AnM 
or being Ijrannoua, ainceweM opaBlf 
~ !ee<rin jualice ; wti eh aholl jam fc* wiw, 
_ n' <olhe)Euill,orlhopafalio«.-^ 
Produce tlie priaoner. 

0^. II i< (lii hiahnM' plaaMire| that Oa van 
Appear in pcraon here ■ court.— SDmco I 
Hen 



/rfon. Read the in _ 

Offi. HErmionc, qtm to Ua Mttlw LeeA 
' " "' . IJKU mt km aeciweZ aid • 
IrMaaa, kt fiiiiiaaiWiy ■**! 



hini of SicQIa, A 

raientd ef kigh t 

wtM PoUKene*. king y ovDcaaia : awa caw^wwy 
ilk Caniillo, in laft away t*« W rfH"" aao W w 
fd tht king, Ihf nf^kut^ni; thtmnlatu* 
ihrriof bane ta drewMlancaa Mf^f BW im, 
!», Aermion^c«itr« to IkifiiSk mdlR 

«,n, /or their Mteriifiif,tajll mmmhfii^ 
Hit. Since wh>lluntaiaT,aHiilleMlktt 



what come* Tram myaelfj It ahaO acora b 

To lajr, AW gfdUy . mine bitaatftr, 
Bcin; eount^^ filithoid,* ahdl, aa I mraai I, 
Be M dL-ccii'd. Bill ihua,— irpowera dMiw 
" ' ' ' Jtinnao aeUoni (ai Ibej' do,) 
then, but in ^-" — *- 



Behold 

idout 

Falie 



TrrmMe at paUenee.— You, mr lord, beat hao* 

tWbo leait will aeem to do ao,) my paat lib 
lath been aa conliDeol, ai chaite, aa traa, 
Aa I am now uohappy j which la more 
Thanfaiilury can pattern, though dsila'd. 
And plajT'd, to take apeetaton ; For b^cU M,~ 
A fellow of the royal bed, wbkn owe* 

"'wV; "ill 

~|"Hl'Equ'5" 
r.l (71 O"".? 



(S) Scheme laid. («} Trvacbny. 



1 ud Ulk for lile, un DDnDur, -lora 

•M U COBS ud htar. For lift, I priie H 

Sb frie( which 1 would ^Mre : fbthoooBr, 



H»Ik1ou 

Procli,im'<lnaliumiwl; (lilh 
TochiUtbal 



own cooKiaiwe, dr, h 
' raw court, bow 1 wu 
Aadtobaooi tiaxt 



■yi'd.k 
■d Jy 



thiu : IT oncJM bejood 

, -r, ID act, or will, 

J iDelining ; hvden'd be the been* 
■t bear ma, and ctj neci'tt of Un 
. upon mr gnn I 

r (/ tbew bolder TioM wulcd 
Mideaee to nioMj wbct Ihej did, 
paribnottRnt. 

Tbat'i tnN(aoti|hi 
lb ■ nrtnCi ilr, do( due to ma. 
Tou iriU not owD It 

Mora than nutreai tt, 
Wmm to BC in name ot Tault, I muat not 
faowkdge. For Palixeuiii, 
•boat I an aectu'd,] I da confeH, 
1m, M in bonour tw reaubr'd ) 
eh a Idnd of lotv, aa du^ beeoaie 
ikaaa; with a lore, creo auch, 
■• oAar, aa joanelrcoBmaDdad; 
Nt lo hB*a done, I think, had been In IM 
-•-" -■ ingt^thude. 



bal privilege deoiod, which ']oiigt 

^n of all fuhiOD :— Ludr, hurried 

Here lo Ihis plaire, i'tbe dihii air.lwrore 

baK got ilrengib of limit.' Now, nj liege, 
-'bII Icie what bluMJDzg I hsTC here aliie, 
That I ahauld Tear to die I Thcnfore, proceed. 

But TBI tietr Ihia ; nustake me not ; tia I Ub^ 

1 priJe it not n ilniw :— but for raino hanour, 
(Which I nould fi^,) if I xhill be condeniDM 
Upon lurmites ^ M prooTi aleepira bIk, 
But « hut jour Tc&louaiu iwalie : I lell you, 
'Tierigr.ur, nnd not law.— Vour bonoun all, 
I do refer mc lu the oracle ; 
Apollo be iiijjadg*. 

I l^rd. TUa fov raqoaal 

la altOfether Jsat : tbanAm, bri^ brlh, 
1..J i.. A»^i.j.— _ VI. Made. 

[jBanMlHrtafaOfieen. 



HtT. Thea 
u, that be were aitva, and iMfe 
lUi daughlei'i trial 1 that be did but aee 
The flatnen of mj mberf ; jet with ef ei 
Of pilj, not menge 1 



lea it could neak, (rom an inbat, Inelj, 

mi Toura. Now, tor canipiracT, 

N( how it tuteij thou^ It be dieh'd 

In trj how : all Iknow of it 

Camdlo wai an hooeet man : 

r ha leA jour court, the godi (hemielTe*, 

DO more than I, are ignonut, 

Tou knew ot hli depaitore, atjtm know 
m have mdeita'en to do In hu aSmce. 



•ha biDguagelbat I ^ 

tfaada in the lerel' al joor dmma, 
11 laj down. 

Tour action* are i^ treaou : 
a baatard bj Foluiene<^ 
rt.draain'd it : — Aa joo wen pait all ahane, 
tfTOUr fact! are »,] M part all truth: 
• denj, eODcanu more than araila ; 

I kalh been eait out, Hke to itaelf, 
IT awning it, (whish i*. indeed, 
hajoal in thee, then it,) lo thou 
d our juitice ; in whoae eaaieit paaaage 
- BD leea Uian death. 

Sr, apara TOUT thnati L 
VWUchTDU would rnght me with, I vek. 
Mttftbanoeommodftr: 
m end oonfort of mj uR^ voar bTonr, 
ihMt; for I do feel it nae, 
wbM how.it went : M j aeeoad joj, 
l4vit* of Bj bodj, Ihn bii presence, 
in'd, lite one faifeotiaui : Mj third co 
tort, 

wUdn the reach. 

wf wbe have doee like )vu. 

|-«tMTed; born nnder an iaaapiciotia 



hitivd 



JjBanBlM 
H orSnaaia waa 



t Delpboai and ftom thence bare 

Tbii aeal'dnm oracle, br the band delinr'd 

'. ApeUo'i prieit ; and that, auiee then, 
e not dar'd to break the bolj leal, 
NarnadtbeiecralBint 
CUa. Dill. All thia we awear. 

Lam. Break up (he acali, and read. 
Q0L [£Mdt.T HemioDe it tluutt, PolixeDef 
Uanriai, Camillo a Inu tulgict. Leontea ajM- 



mtbn, Camdlo a Init naffcl, Leontea ajM- 
t tyrmt, kli bnacmt tett trJv ttrtttm ; mul 
k&t lUI Uct ■iUom m kdr, \flSit, uiUefc h 



£ar^. NowbleiKdbetbei 



great Apollo I 

Praiaedl 

laOK, Hail tluiu read tratfaT j 

CM. Aj, BJ lord ] eien *o T 

A> It ii here aet down. 
!<•■. There ia no mth at all Ptbe ancle : 

The leadoDi aiiall proceed ; Ihii la mere falaehood. 
Etttr a Serrant, ktutOti, 
Ser*. Hj lord the khw, the king I 
Lmm. Wbat\ the bnahMoa 7 

am. O air, I ahall be hated to irport it : 

The prince jour ion, with mere eaaeeil and Ifear 

or the qaeea'a apeed,' ii gone. 
Lmk. Howl EOncT 

8m, la dead. 

Letn, Apollo'a mgrj; and the beaieni Iben- 

DoitrikcatBTiqJDaliee. [HerBione.Mnli.] How 

Fmd. Thia newa ii martal to the qneen .-—Look 

And aee what death la dokg. 

Lam. Take her hence ; 

Her heart la but O'archarg'd ; abe irill reearsr.— 

(4) (. (. The deirree Ot atrength wUeh It ia coi- 
tomaJT to acquire heTore woman are anflcred to go 
abraed after chfld-beorbg. 

(5) Oflha ami gT the qMiM'* trU. 



WINTUraTALK. 



Af///. 



I hftfv too MHh k«bf^ 
'Beaeeeh fou, toaderW applj to her 
SooM remedies for lUe.^A|K>llo, pardoo 

[ExturU Pmulina md Ladies, with Her. 
Mr great proikneoess *gainst thine oracle !— 
rU recoticile me to Poiutenes ; 
^few woo my queen ; recall tine good Camillo ; 
VVhom I proclaim a man of trut^ of mercy : 
Kor. being transported by my Jealousies 
To bloody thougnts and to revenge, I chose 
iVimillo ror the minister, to poison 
My (Hend PoluMnes ; which had been done, 
liut that the good mind of Camtllo Urdied 
My swift command, though I with death, and with 
Keward, did threaten and encourage him. 
Not doing it, and being done : he, most humane, 
\nd fiirdTwith honour, to my Unny guest 
L- nclasp'd my practice ; quit his fortunes here, 
Which you uiew great ; and to the certain haxard 
Of all incertainties himself commended,' 
No richer than his honour : — How he glisten 
Thorough my rust ! and how his piety 
Does my deeds make the blacker I 

lls-<iil«r Paulina. 

PntL WothewhOel 

O, cut my lace; lest my heart, craddng it, 
Break too! 

I Urd. What fit is this, good lady 7 

PmtL What studied torments, tyrant, hast for me 7 
What wheels7 racks? fires7 What flaying? boiling, 
In leads, or oils 7 what old, or newer torture 
Must I receive ; whose evenr word deserres 
To taste of thr most worst 7 Thy t^rranny 
Together working with thy jealousies,— 
Fancies too weak for bojrs, too green and idle 
For girls of nine !— O, think, what the? hare done. 
And then run mad, indeed ; stark maa I for all 
'i'hy by-gone fooleries were but spices of it. 
1*hat tnou betray*dst Polizenes, 'twas nothing ; 
That did but show thee, of a fool, inconstant. 
And damnable ungraterul : nor was't much. 
Thou would*st hare poisonM good Camillo's honour. 
To hare him lull a kins ; poor trespasses. 
More monstrous standing br : whereof I reckon 
The easting forth to crows tny baby daughter, 
To be or none, or little ; though a deril 
Would hare shed water out or fire,* ere done't : 
Nor is*t directly laid to thee, the death 
Of the youn^ prince ; whose honourable thoughts 
(Thougnts high for one so tender,] cleft the hnrt 
That could conceire, a rross and foolish sire 
Blemish'd his gracious dam : this is noL no, 
I.«aid to thy answer : But the last,— O, lords. 
When I hare said, err, wo ! — the queen, the aueen. 
The fweetest, dearest, creature's deadf; ana ren- 

geancefor't 
Not dropp'd down yet 

1 Loro. The higher powers forbid ! 

PauL I say, she's dead ; I'll swear't: if word, 
nor oath, 
Prerail not, go and see : if you can bring 
Tineture, or lustre, in her lip, her ere. 
Heat outwardly, or breath within, rll serre rou 
As I would do tne gods. — But. O thou tyrant ! 
Do not repent these thinffs ; (or they are hearier 
Than all thy woes can stir : therefore, betake thee 
To nothing but despair. A thousand knees 
Ten thousand years together, naked, farting. 
Upon a barren mountain, and still winter 

(1) Committed. 

(t) i s. A deril wouM hare shed tears of pity, 
ere he would hare perpetrated such an action. 



In rtorm perpilinL eo«ld Bol I 
To look tbat wmj tlMW wort. 

Lson. Go on, go OB : 

Thou canst not speak too moeh : I haro deoarr'd 
AU tongues to talk their bittereiL 

1 Ltrd, Saj do man ; 

Howe'er the business goes, jon haro made fruit 
Ithe boldness of your speecL 

PmtL lomsonyfiRn; 

All faults I make, when I shall eome to know tbD, 
I do repent : Alas, I hare showM too maeli 
Therashnessof a woman: hebtoocfaPd 
To the noble heart— WhatPs gone, tod whnl^ pvi 

help. 
Should be (last grief : ITn nnt rrrrirr ■JBffinn 
At my petition,! beseech you ; rather 
Let me be punish'd, that hare minded too 
Of what rou should forget Now, good my liegr, 
Sir, royal sir, forgire a tboUsh woman: 
The lore I bore your queen,— Icl fbol anio (— 
I'll speak of her no more, nor oryour calldnn; 
I'll not remember rou of my own lord, 
Who is lost too : Take your paticoco to yoo. 
And I'll say nothing. 

Lum, Thou didst apeak bat well « 

When most the truth ; which I reeeiro ■oebbett^'' 
Than to be pitied of thee. Prithee, bring mt 
To the dead bodies of my queen, and son : 
One grare shall be for both; upon them ifadl 
The causes of their death appear, imto 
Our shame perpetual : Once a day VU ririt 
The chapel where th^ lie; and leui^ ilMd there, 
Shall be mj recreation : So Umg as 
Nature will bear up with tJda eiewhi^ 
So long I daily row to use it Coom^ 
And Idad me to these sorrowi. [EanmL ^ 

SCEJiTE ///.—Bohemia. Ji iamri tmmtjiunm^ 
theiea, JBnIsr Antigonoi^ wttfc tte cMM; « 
a Mariner. 



I 

C 



JitU, 



tfMi^ ov sUp hat^ 



Thou art perfect* 
touch'd upon 
The deserts of Bohemia ? 

Mar. Ay. my lord: and fear 

We hare landed hi ill thne ; thosUoa look grimly 
And threaten present blnsten. In my eonaeience 
The hearens with that wo haro in hud aro aBgr> 
And frown upon us. 

.^nl. Their sacred willa bo 
aboard J 
Look to thy baric; PU not bo loag^ boftro 
I can upon thee. 

Jtfisr. Make your best haato : and go 

Too far rthe land: 'tis like to bo hwd woatlSr 
Besides, this place is famoua Ibr the orettano 
Of prey that keep upoot 

M. GotlMMioway: 

I'U foUow instanUy. 

Jlfar. I am glad at heut 

To be so rid o'the businesa. 

wffU. Con^ poor babe 

Ihareheard(butnotbelierM.)tfaespiritBofl 

May walk again : if such tmbf be, thy motfier 

Appear'd to me last night ; Ibr ne'er was dream 

So like a wakinz. To me cones a c rea tm e, 

Sometimes her head on one side, bOom another; 

I nerer saw a ressel of lUn sorrow, 

So fill'd, and so becoming : in pure white robe% 

Like rery sanctity, she dm approach 

My cabin where I lay :. thrice bow*d before me : 

And, gasping to begm some speech, her oyw 

Became two spouts : tlw Ihiy spem, 

(S) Well-asiwoi. 



MI. 



WIMT£B*S TALE. 



Did thb break firom her Oood Anticonui, 

Smetfmte. arainst lAy btUer ditpoamoHf 

Halh moot l*y penanfor tki ikrower-cut 

Of 9Uf poor bake, aeeording to tkhu oathf-^ 

Aeet remoU nuugh are m Bohemia. 

Tkere weep, tmd Ume U erybig; and, for the babe 

l§ caunied Coetjar ever, Perdita, 

im^yikee, coWt ; fir thii ungtnlle butineet, 

PiU an thee fry my lord, thou ne'er ihaU tee 

Tkg wife Pauuna more r^and so, with shrieks, 

She melted into air. Affrighted much, 

I did in time collect myself; and thought 

This was so, and no slumber. Dreams are toys : 

Tet. for this onccL yea^ superstitiously, 

I will be souar'd bj this. I do beliere, 

Hermione nath sufler'd death ; and that 

Apollo would, thu being indeed the issue 

Of long Polixenes, it should here be laid. 

Either for life, or death, upon the earth 

Of its right father. Blossom, speed thee well ! 

[Loytn^ dawn the ehiUU 
There lie ; and there thy character : ' there these ; 

[Laytnsr down a bundle. 
Which may, if fortune please, both breed thee, 

pretty, 
And still rest thine. ^The storm begins :~Poor 

wretch. 
That, for thr mother's fault, art thus expos'd 
To loBs^ ana what may follow !— Weep 1 cannot. 
But mr heart bleeds : and most accurs*d am I, 
To be by oath ei^join'd to this.— Farewell ! 
The day firowns more and more ; ihou art like to 

hafe 
A lullaby too rou^ : Inerersaw 
The beaYena ao dmi by day.— A saTage clamour ?— 

WeXL may I get aboard ! ^This is the chace : 

. I am gODe Ibr ever. [Exit, jmrnud by a bear, 

Entor an old Shepherd. 

Shorn, I would, there were no age between ten 
mnd tnre^and-twenty ; or that youth would sleep 
out the rest : for there is nothing in the between 
bttt getting wenches with child, wronging the an- 

cieoury, stealing, fighting. Hark jou now!— 

Wovld any but these boiled brains of nineteen, and 
two-eod-twenty, hunt tliis weather? They have 
•eared eway two of my best sheep ; which, I fear, 
tlie wolf wul sooner mid, than the master : if any 
where I haTe them, 'tis by the sea-side, browsing 
ivj. Good luck, ant be thv will ! what have we 
ef [Taking up the child,] Mercy on's, a 
,• a very pretty bame ! A boy, or a child,* I 
woodCT 7 A pretty one ; a very pretty one : Sure, 
•ome scape : though I am not bookish, yet I can 
read waitmg-g[entlewoman in the scape. This has 
lieen some stair-worfc, some trunk-work, some be- 
tiind-door-work : they were warmer that ffot this, 
than the poor thing is nere. I'll take it up for pity : 
vet PU tarry till my son come ,• he hollaed but even 
Whoa, ho hoa ! 



Enter CUmn. 

Ch, Hilloa, loa ! 

SAev. What, art so near 7 If thou'lt see a thing 
Xo talk on when thou art dead and rotten, come 
Hither. What aflest thou, man 7 

CZo. I haTe iseen two such sbfats, by sea, and by 
land ;— 4>ut I am not to say, it u a sea, for it is now 

(1) The writing afterward diseorered with Pei^ 



(t) Child. (S)Peaialeinfhot (4)SwaUowed. 
Is) The mantle in whfieh a child was carried to 
BMpliied. 



the sky ; betwixt the firmament and it, yoa eamiot 
thrust a bodkin's point. 

Shop, Why, boy, how is it 7 

Clo, I would, you did but see how it chafes, how 
it rages, how it takes up the shore ! but that's not 
to the point : O, the most piteous cry of the poor 
souls ! sometimes to see 'em, and not to see *em : 
now the ship boring the moon with her main*mast : 
and anon swallowM with yest and froth, as you'd 
thrust a cork into a hogshead. And then for the 
land senrice,— To see how the bear tore out his 
shoulder^bone ; how he cried to me for help, and 
said, his name was Antigonus, a nobleman:— Bui 
to make an end of the ship :— to see how the sea 
flap-dragon'd* it :— but, first, how the poor souls 
roared, and the sea mocked them ;— and how the 
poor gentleman roar'd, and the bear mocked him, 
both roaring louder than the sea, or weather. 

Shop, 'Name of mercy, when was this, boy 7 

Clo, Now, now ; I have not winked smce I saw 
these sights : the men are not yet cold under water, 
nor the bear half dined on the gentleman ; he's at 
it now. 

Shep, Would I had been by, to have helped the 
old man 1 

Clo, I wouM you had been by the ship-side, te 
have helped her ; there your charity would have 
lacked footing. [Jioide, 

Shn, Heavy matters ! heavy matters ! but look 
thee nere, boy. Now bless thyself; thou meVal 
with thlMs dying, I with things new bom. Here's 
a sight for tnee : look thee, a bearing-cloth^ for a 
squire's child ! Look thee here : take up, take up. 
boy; open't. So. let's see; It was told me, I 
should be rich by the fairies : this is some change- 
ling :' — open't : What's within, boy 7 

Clo. You're a made old man ; if the sins ofyoiir 
youth are forgiven you, you're weU to live. Uold ! 
all gold ! 

Shep, This is fairy ffold, boy, and 'twill prore so : 
up vrith it, keep it close ; home, home, the next^ 
way. We are lucky, boy; and to be so still re- 

Quires nothing; but secrecy.^Let my sheep go : — 
lome, good boy, the next way home. 

Clo, Go jou the next way with rour findings ; 
I'll go see if the bear be gone from the gentleman, 
and now much he hath eaten : they are never curst** 
but when they are hungry : if there be any of him 
left, I'll bury lU 

Shep, That's a good deed : If thou may'st dis- 
cern by that which is led of him, what he is, fetch 
me to the sight of him. 

Clo, Marry, will I ; and you shall help to put 
him i'the ground. 

Shep, 'TIS a lucky day, boy ; and we'll do good 
deeds on'U [Exeimf. 



ACT IV. 

Enter Time, at Chorut, 

Time. I,— that please some, try all ; both joy 
and terror. 
Of good and bad ; that make, and unfold error,— 
Now take upon me, in the name of Time, 
To use my wings. Impute it not a crime, 
To me, or my swift passage, that I slide 
O'er sixteen years, aiid leave the growth untried 

(6) Some chOd left behfaid br the fkiriea, In tht 
room of one wUeh they had stolen. 

(7) Neareat (8J IfiMhieTMH. 



urihat mH np ;■ Ace it 

To o'erthraw uw, uid in oi 
To plant tud o'crwbclm cui 

Or what ii now raeeii'd : I 

Tha timu that broughi ibec. „ , 

TotharmhealthuinMiwreuiiingi awlmilEeMaJe 
The glUtening of llui prewnl, ai inj; Ule 
Now wcmt lo it. Vour palience inii allowin)^ 
I turn mj glui j and niTe bit kgiw auch jrowuig, 
.\*fau baditeptbelKPcn. Leonlei leatug 
The cflecu ot lii> Tond jcalounei j lO gtieTuiit, 
Thai be ihuli up bimteir; imagine mc,* 
(ientle ipecUlDn, that I now aay be 
in Ciir Bohemia ; and nmrnber well, 
I mealiaii'd a aon o' tbe kin^'*, whicli Flarixcl 
I now name Id jou ; and with ipeed an pace 
To (peak of Perdila, now Erown in (race 
EqiHU with wond'rioE : What of her euue*. 
I lilt not prophMT { Ml let Time'i newt 



WINTESVTALB. 

whidi'{o<i!k' 



ipeakable eatate. 

Cam. I hate heard,iir,afanch ■■Mn.wbatalfc 

' '' moM rate nola : Ibc icfiartol' tmk 

i, than can be tlMU^ to begin Cr«« 



Be know^ wlten^lu brought 

And what Uiher adherea, which foltowa afler, 

I* the ailment' ofTime : Of Ikia allow,* 

irerer jau bate ipeat time wont ere bow ; 

If Bcrer fat, thai Time himieir doth mj. 

He wiabea eameall J, jou nerer maf. [Exil, 



can: Bobr, that I hara ejae nnderiq' 
serrice, which look upoi hi* r nnin iT ilniBa : bam 
whomlhavethtainlaaigCKe: That he ia addan 
from the houae aTaBoalboaMdjaliBiifaBid ; ■■«■, 
thej laj, that Ihia Taiy Balhin|[, and bcToad Ihr 
imagination of hi* BB^hbouca, I* frown into u 



daughter < 
itendedm 
ueh a cotti 
Pol. ThaTa Ubwiae part 1/ ■ 
lut, I fear the angle that plii^i 1 
Thou abalt aceompanT ua lo Ike pli 

1, not appearing what we are, haw aone qiica- 
1* with tlie ahepberd ; Ihm wfaote aaBplieilT, I 

._.ik il not uneaaj lo ^ the ' "- 

rt*ort Ihilher. PrVttaee, be m] 

thia buaincH, and lay aaide Uie L. 

Can. 1 wdliuclj obej JOur ei 

FU. Mr bealCamillo 1— We : 



a death, to grant this. 



:elas 



\g <Lte III] tUng 
LinlrT: 



though 1 hate, fortbr mow pall, been aired abroad, 
I dcaire to ]mj my boats there Be-^idei, the peni- 

feeling aorrowa 1 Btighl be aome allaj, or I o'er^ 
wecn> lo think ao; which i> another (put 

FtL Ai thou loTMt mr, Camilla, wipe not out 
the real of tb; *ernct>, bj leavinn me nam ; tl 
need I hate of thee, Uiinu on 11 goodiieia baUi madr 
belter not to hare iad thoe, than tbui lo wai 
Uiee: thou, hating made me busineife*, whit 
none without thee tan lufliri^nlly maiiasp, mu 
other atsj to execute them thftetl, or takt am 
with Ihee the nrj iertieea thou ha«t done : whii 
11' I hate not enough coniiitered, (as loo much 
eaanol,) to be more Ibankful lo Ibee, ahall be mt 
atudy : and mr profit therein, the heapliw friend 
ahipa.' Ofthatfkta1«ounlrT,aiclUa,pf'Tt&>Bq>Mk 
ne mora : whoae Tcrr nanung punbtea KM with tbe 
remembrance of that penitent, ai tkni t^ftt him, 
and reconciled king^ mj brother ; wfaoee loet of hii 

leoat preciooi queen, and children, ai 

lo be adreah lamsnted. Sa^ lo me, 
Ihou the prince Florize] my aon T Kini 
-' — J, Ihdr iaaue not bein;; iraeioi 



unhappr, II 



niat hii haopier aHaira ma]' be, 

_iiown : but I liate, miaaingit, noleu, . .._ 

nueh retired IVom court | and la leu rrequenl to hit 



noted,' he i> of late 



priineelTeiereiaEa, than rormerlj he hnth appeared. 
Pal. I hare cooiUered to much, CimiUo; and 

lie aneiaiiilned the profrreaa oftbe 
time which filled up the gap hi Per- 

llbrme. (3) Suhiect. (4) Appnite. 
DO tiMi\). (a) FricrndlT offea*. 
XtatbiUrrali J (^1 Talk. 



(I) i. (. Leave aneiaiiilncd the profrreaa of tbe 
imeraiediate time which filled up the gap hi Per- 
dita'i atorj. 



lelUnoee. 



Wlin daffodiii higin It pter, 

WUh-Mgh! OtdcxymtrtluMt.— 
Whv, Ibm cpnui in Uu nitrt i/OU Mar; 

fir Ihi rrd Need rei'rnt ji Ihr lemtti't bA,' 
Thl Khitt ikril bUaclmg on Itt itdgt,— 

WUh, hn, • Ihi miH eh-ii, O.liimAailHl- 
mh^,i ■ tkon tdgt; 

r.-r,i., l,h/>raU!ig. 

Thrl.,rl., y ■.-..,-.■■-'., rioKnli,— 

Wilh, h,y ^ wUh, hn .' Uu Iknah end IkJ^.- 
Jtrr summer-aimgi/ar mi and mg mimli," 

WkUt ae lit lumMinj in tkt tiiy. 
I hme unf d prince Flotiiel, and. In mj time, wn 
tlu-ee-pile ;" but now I nm out oraertiee; 
Bi1,h«Ulg>,mmn}irlkMjWmSimt 

Th,v^,hi>m,kinaigl3te: 
JmlwAm I umdtr litrtmki tktrt, 

I thin do moil go HgkL 
Iflinkm mm Aopr l/mt taliet, 
Jud biar tSi jmr-iU* bHdgit; 
Thnmyactmrnl / u-fdmn (jae, 
.and in Itie alocki iiDsackU. 
My tralGe ia ahwla : nhin the Ute boilda, loot to 

I |^g„_ i^y fathir named me, Autoljcni; 

, beinE, aa I ani, liP(i;red under MereuTTiWai 

llkBwiaeaanspper-UTiDr^jncanaideredtnfta: WHh 

die, and drab, I purchi»>il thia capariaon ; and bt 

reniUHialheaiUychc.it:" Oillowa, and k>oct 

are loo pDwcrAiI on tlie hiEhwaj' ; beating, and 

baoginir, are Icrrora lo me ; for the lUfc ti, cow, I 

alccp out tbe Ihoughtofil. — A prize I a prlie' 

Etiltr Chiwn. 

Co. Letmcaee;— EtcrTlerenwelheT^-toda;" 

etcrr tod yielda — pound uri odd ahilling: Mtacn 

hundred ahom, — What romet the wool to T 

JuJ. IflheaprinRebold.thecock'aBine. Itridr 

Cla. I cannot do't without counter*. '*-~Let ■* 

(9) j. e. The aprin); tilood reigiia onr the pula 



It . .. 

10) Thieritb. 
;IB) RichtBlTet. 
.14) Etery eleren 
twenlV-eiihl pounda oi »«■. 

(IS) Circular pi(c» of bue mO 
led bj Ihe illiterate, to idjuat their ' 



(11) Du^ 
(IS) Picking poe 

cp will produce a 



WINTEBVTALB. 



I ui U buj ftir our •beep~ahe>i-m' ft 

nd ^ iogw; fin pound of n-rr-mlj ; 
hit viiJ thi> ■itbsr c^ mine do >mi I , licp 1 
her hath made her iriialresi o( \ 
1 1t on. She hftth made me f. 
egiTi Tor the abeven : Ihraei,; 
ud Terr good onea ; but they . 
■M*4ndbuea;butonePuriUii 
be iingi pwlnu to bompbek. 
m, to colour Iba mrden' pm ; 

■•; Uort'i out of eif note.- n „., 

■M •■ tae qfgbtgtri bat that I mar 
' pmmd of rrma, omt u moi; i/ roi- 



kelp me, help me 1 pluck but off Iheie 

then, death, death ! 

ik, poor aoul ! thou but oc 

on Ibee, rather than hare Ui 

■Jr, the loatloomeiwa oT t 

hu the atripea I h(Te reeot 

Oaca and dul Lions. 

■, poor nan I • miUioa of beating may 

a robbed, lir, and baaten; mj 
lU'eo from nw, and thoo detulablc 

iLij ■ horao-min, or a lbot>tnan T 
dUman, aweet lir, • IbaVmiii. 
Md, ha abould be * Ibot-isan, bv the 
• haa l>n with (hee ; if thi* be a hone- 
, k hath Men wry hot aenice. Lend me 
H helpUiea.' come, lendmaUtv hind. 

_. . ... , [atpi»ehi«i«p. 

good nr, tenderly, oh I 

i, poor aoul. 

■Md air, tonif, good air; I Tear, air, 

*Mw! canst aland T 
I;, dear air : [Piatt Mf petktt.] good 
TOO ha' dona me a charitable oliicr. 
« hck aof maDey} I bate a lillfe 

food aweetalr; no, I beseech yau, air: 
■■man not paM throe-quarten of a mile 
I lAon 1 waa p>iiig; I ahall there hrnc 
niT tMnjc I want : Ufler me no mancy. 
; Sot kiDamv heart. 
>t manner oT reUoir iru be thnt rotibcd 

hUow, ^, that I baTO known to i^a 
trol-mj-damea :' I kneir hiin onre'a 
Iba prince j I cannot tell, gfioA sir, Tar 
ia ttrluei It waa, but be < — 
t oT the court, 
ffces, joa would laj ; thei 
t oT the court : IhcT cherii 
- -dyelilwainomore 



•th bi 



^ul. Very IriK, air ; be, fir, he i tbafa tbe rofue, 

ml put me into Uiia apparel. 
Od. Not a more cuoanllj rosue in all Bohemia : 
ir you hid but loukcil big, ii^ apll at him, he'd 



do. How do TOO now? 

JIut. Sweet ai[, oiurib better tban I wu ; I can 
aland, and walk; I will even take nTleaTeofjou, 
and pace aol\]i lowarda Uf kinaniaiP*. 
Clu. Shall I l)ring thce on the way T 
•3ui. No, good-raced air : no, aweetdr. 
Cla. Then rare thee well ; 1 muat go buj apice* 
ir our ihMp-iheariiig. 

^tl. Prosper jou, iweet iirl~[£ill Clown.; 
oor pnrae u not hot enough to purchaae jrouf 
lice. I'll be with vooatyouraheep-ihearingtoo: 
' I moke not Ihia G>ieat bring out another, and the 
leareri prore ihcep, let me be unrolled, and m; 
iLname put in the boob oriirlue 1 

Jopon, jsfon, (AcAot-paUwfjr, 

JindvuTtitv Wl*( ililt-e.' 
£ merry ktart eotf aff Ma dn, 

YtmrtcdUrcinamOt^ (Eiil. 

SCEJfE in.^Thi iMK. J iktpkiTfti cMagt. 

Kniir Floriicl md Perdita. 

FIo.TtieiejDurunuiualweedt to each pari oTjrou 



And you the queen 

O p!l^inI^ thai 
Thegracio' 
With a awg 



Sit, UT gracioue lord. 

irWghiel!f*' 
m hare obaeur'd 
With a awgin'i wearing; and me, poor lowl; maid, 
Mostgoddeu-like pm^dup:" But that our bait 
In eierji men hale raMr, and the Teedera 



To chide at your Eitrrrnea,' H not' 
The I 



Dire 



dbluah, 

}u ao atUred ; awon^ I think, 
myielTiglau. 



When my good TatcDn made her light acroia 
Thi TatheKa grouuiL 

fitr. Now JoTc aflbrd you canae ! 

To me, ttae difference" Ibfgea dread ; your grcalMM 
Hath not been ua'd lo R^r. Enn now 1 tremble 
To think, your btber, by aome accident, 
Should un Ihla way, at you did ; O, the fttea ! 
"ow would be look, lo lee hia work, ao noble, 

ilely bound up ? What would be lay 7 Or how 

liouM I, in Ibeie my borrow'd llaunli, behold 

be atemoeaa of hia preaence 1 
flo. 



e an ape-hurei 



tilCTL 



olj In ro^ue : lome call him AutoLyci 
npon him ! Prii-,' for m_y lift, prig i . 
ca, Ikira, and bear-baitmgi. 

«• oTcatchea lo three parts, 

ra. (3) A speciaa of peara. 

■Mhlna uaed in the gama of plgeon- 



Ti -n;" ' Dn.iM-Uiiponlhem: Jupiter 
Rccame a bull, and bellow'd ; the green Neplunu 
A rmn, and bleated ; and the flre-rob'd god, 
(Jolden Apollo, a poor bumble iwain, 
Ai I Beem now ; 'Their tnnirormatiom 
VVere ncier for a piece of beauty rarer ; 
Nor hi a way to rhaate ; aince my dealrea 
Run not beiore mine honour ; nor mj luata 
Bum hotter than my laith. 

;G) Sojourn. (t) Puppet-show, (7) TbkC- 

e Talte hoU oC (S) Elcoaaw. 

ID) Ubject of all nwn*s nolKfc 
ill[DrMadwllboateiU«tioiu (If ) L a. Urilgtiw, 



WINTER'S TALE. 



tw. 



Ptr* O but, dear lir, 

Your resolution eannot hold, when *tis 
Oppot*d. as it must be, by the power o^the king : 
One of these two must be nec es siti es , 
Which then will speak ; that jrou must change this 

purpose. 
Or I my life. 

Fto, Thou dearest Perdita, 

With these forc'd* thoughts. I pr*ythee, darken not 
The mirth o' the feast : Or rll be thine, my fair. 
Or not my father's : for I cannot be 
Mine own, nor any thing to any, if 
I be not thine : to this I am most constant. 
Though destiny say, Jfo. Be merry, gentle } 
Strangle such thoughts as these, with any thmg 
That you behold the while. Your guests are 

coming: 
Lift up your countenanee ; as it were the day 
Of eelebration of that nuptial, which 
We two have sworn shall come. 

Per. O lady fortune, 

Stand you auspicious! 

Bnier Shepherd, with PoUienes, «fiiCamillo, dia- 
guiud; Clown, Mopsa, Dorcas, w%d oihert, 

flo. See, your guests approach : 

Address yourself to entertain them sprightly. 
And let's be red with mirth. 

8kep, Fie, daughter! when my old wife livM, 
upon 
This day, she was both pantler, butler, cook ; 
Both dame and senrant : welcom'd all ; senrM all : 
Would sing her song, and dance her turn : now here. 
At upper end o*the table, now, i*the middle ; 
On lus shoulder, and his : her face o'fire 
With labour ; and the thing she took to quench it. 
She would to each one sip : You are retir'd, 
As if you were a feasted one, and not 
The hostess of the meeting : Prar you, bid 
These unknown friends t6 us welcome : for it is 
A way to make us better friends, more known. 
Come, quen'ch your blushes : and present yourself 
That which you are, mistress o' the least : Come on, 
And bid us welcome to Tour sheep-shearing. 
As your good flock shall prosper. 

Per. Welcome, sir! [To Pol. 

It ii my (hther's will, I should take on me 
The hottess-ship oHhe day :~You*re welcome, sir ! 

[ToCamillo. 
Qlfe me those flowers there, Dorcas.— Reverend 

sirs. 
For yon there's rosemary, and roe ; these keep 
Seeming, and savour,* all the winter long: 
Grace, and remembrance, be to you both. 
And welcome to our shearing ! 

Pol. Shepherdess, 

(A fair one are you,) well you flt our ages 
With flowers of winter. 

Per, Sir, the year growing ancient,— 

Not yet on summer's death, nor on the birth 
Of trembling winter,— Ihe fairest flowers o'the 

season 
Are our carnations, and streak'd gillyflowers^ 
Which some call nature's bastards : of that kind 
Our rustic garden's barren ; and I care not 
To get slips of Ihem. 

Pol. Wherefore, gentle maiden, 

DoTou neglect them 7 

Per. For* I hare heard it said. 

There is an art, which, in their piedness, shares 
With great creating nature. 



(1) Far-fetched. ._, 

(S) Beeauie that (4) A tool to set plants. 



Its Likeness and smell. 




PcL Say, there be ; 

Yet nature is made better by no mean. 
But nature makes that mean : so, o'er that art^ 
Which, you say, adds to nature, is an art 
That nature makes. You see, sweet miud, we auiy 
A gentler scion to the wildest stoek : 
And make conceive a bark of baser kind 
By bud of nobler nee ; This u an art 
Which does mend nature,— change it rmtfatr : bat 
The art itself is nature. 

Per. So it it. 

Pol, Then make your garden rich in giUyiawws, 
And do not caU them bMtards. 

Per, imnotpirt 

The dibble* in earth to set one slip of them: 
No more than, were I painted, I would wish 
This youth snouU say, twere w«ll ; tad oofy 

therefore 
Desire to breed by me. — Here's flowien A>r yon ! 
Hot lavender, mints, savorv, manormm ; 
The marigold, that goes to' bed with the m. 
And with nim rises weeping * these are flonven 
Of middle summer, and, I uiink, they are given 
To men of middle age : Yon are very miliiimii. 

Cmm, 1 should leave grazing^ were I of yaar flock, 
And only live by gazing. 

Per. Out. alas I 

You'd be so lean, that blasts or January 
Would blow you through and through^— Now, my 

fkirest friend, 
I would I had some flowers o'tbe springy that aught 
Become your time of day; andyoariiaiidyoare; 
That wear upon four virgin braaehea yet 
Your maidenheaas growing :— O Prosarpii 
For that flowers now, that, frighted, tba« latt^ 
From Du's* wagon ! daffbdUs, 
That come before the swallow darea. aad feaka 
The winds of March with beauty :^olali| dim. 
But sweeter than the lids of Jiuurs cgv^ 
Or Cytherea's breath ; pale primroaea. 
That die unmarried, era they can behold 
Bright PhoBbus in his strength, a malady 
Most incident to maids : bold ozUmi and 
The crown imperial ; lines of all nads^ 
The flower-de-luce being one ! O, tbern I lad^ 
To make rou gariands ot; and, mj aweet lUaad, 
To strew him o'er and o'er. 

iTo. Wbat7 Ukaacanar 

Per. No, like a bank, Ibr love to lia and phf on; 
Not like a corse : or if^— not to be barledL 
But quick,* and in mine arms. CooM^tebe yem 

flowers : 
Methinks, I plav as I have seen them do 
In Whitsun' pastorals : sure, this nribe of nine 
Does change my dispositkm. 

JTo. Whatyoado^ 

Still betters what is done. When you spadLsweel, 
I'd have you do it ever : when you aingy 
I'd have you buy and sell so ; so gfivealiBS ; 
Pray so ; and, for the orderii^ your aflUra, 
To sing them too : Whenyon(iodaBce.Iwishyo« 
A wave o'the sea, that you might ever oo 
Nothing but thst ; move still, still^so, and own 
No other functi<m : Each your dsung^ 
So singular in each particular, 
Crowns what yuu are doing in the present 
That all your arts are queens. 

Per. O Dorklei, 

Your praises are too large : but that your yuufb^ 
And tne true blond, which fairiy peops throufth r^ 
Do plainly give f ou out an unstain'a sheplmrd t 
With wisdom 1 might (ear, my Dorieles^ 



(6) PlutL*s. 



(6) I Jviag. 



WINTEB'S TALE. 



To« mo'd mt the Utt wif. 



4i liulc •kill to (W, u I 

Topuljouto'l. But, come; ourauu 

Tour hud, uy Fsrdiu : M lumea pair, 
rba Banr Dttui to put. 



I Ihink ;on twfe 
Ipraj; 



HMt^KkioTiancthinggnaler IhanbcTMir; 
Too noble (br Uii* pUce. 

Omi. Hb tclk Mr Kmietking, 
That nahw her blood look out: Qood lootli, iha la 
Th* quaoo oTeardi kod cream. 

CU. Cove on, aliilK up. 

Ar. Mom muit bs your aiolreai ; marry. 

To DKDd^rlEMDg with— 

JM«^. Raw, Id nod tnne ! 

Cb. Not a word, a wmd ; we itacd upon our 

Come, itrike up. 

Htn a imiwt ^fihtphtrii mi ilufheriiiiti. 



Uponl 
B4 Ui 



a worthy Tetdbif :> but I HaTC it 

I own report, uid I beUeve it : 

> laie lootii:' He nys, lie lorea ii 



I lUnk ID too j 1^ MTcr gax*d the moon 
UpOD the water, ai he'll atuid, and read. 
Ao tmre, dt danriiter'a eyei : and, to be pi 
IlUok there i* notlnira kba to ehooM, 
Who k>Tei another bat. 

JUL She duiee* Teatly. 

Bktjt, Se Ae does any IhiaE : Ihouih I report it, 
•nil riMwU be ■Bent : Iryouni Dcir&l« 
Do light upon her, ihe ihill bnng hfan thit 
WUA hi Mt dreami of. 



Stn. O mailer, IT you did but bear the pedti 
•ItbedooT, 700 would neter dince aeain ailer 
tabor and pipe; no, (he bagmpe couU not moi. 
yon; be nng* aeierat tunea, liuler than youll tell 
moDer ; he ntten Ihem m ho had eaten bil' ' 
and all men'* eari grew to hit tunei. 

Oa. He could never come beller : he ihill 
ta: I lore a ballad but eTCn too well : if it be 
ttal DUtter, merrily Kt down, or i rery pic 
lUaf Indeed, ami lung lame nKbly. 

Mr*. He bath •ong^rarinan Drwoinan,orall 
4tc*: DO milliiicr can ao fit hia eualDmen wit' 
(lavs*: behaaihe preltieatloTe-aonga Tor maids 
•0 irltboat bawdiT, which ia itruin ; with auchdi 
lleate burdena or diidei and famngt ; jump ht 
nd IkHmp her ; and where aome *trelcr>-inouth' 
nacal would, u it were, mean niiKhier, end brnk 
1 fool gi.p into the matter, he make* the maid to 
Hww^ Whutpj do tM no harm, good man; puta 
him oft; itigbu hiin, with Whtop, io mc vo Aomi, 
ginimati. 

PaL TUaia a braie Fellow. 



WAnluablaln . . 

(Sj Truth. (4) NeaUy. 

UI Plak good*. (e) Wonted nlloon. 

mAUnd^^pa. (a) The eiOt. 

4) Tbt work about the boaeai. 



CU>. Beliere mc, thou lalkeit oT ■■. mii-i< 
conceited rcllow. Hai he any unbnided wan 

Strv. He hath ribuida o( all the coloun llhe 
rainbow ; pointi, more than all the kiwyera in Bo- 
hemia can learnedly bandle, thouah Ihej conn lo 
him by the groaa : inkle*,' caddbea,' eambrir*, 
lairni ; whv, ho img* them over, ai Ihey were 
goda or goddeuei ; you would Ihink a araock were 

'^n^el ; he M chant* to Ibe ileeT»-hand,* and 

orli abuiil the aqnore ont.* 

. Pr'ythce, brii^ him in; and let him ap- 

'. f on-vam him, that ka oa* « 



1 Vm limn you'd think, liiter. 
/>•>-■ Ay, t'"od brother, or goabcnitlatUnli. 
£titrr Autoljcua^ ilngAif. 
laien, or wtttr i« Mdc* now ; 

Gbec, s.< iiTffl <u ilaiKoik mu: 

Masiuf^r fncf,, nn.f fur nnit> ; 

Butli hT„r,lii, ntcHiut-iimhtT, 

Firfu,n,M - '**•» cAumirr.-l' 

Goidf^i ii'toifn, dntf fflomacjhera, 

Far mu 'ii,'< la give their dears; 

Pm) ind pnkins-aliekt a( tlttt. 

What mtlih lor.kf'mn Hrad I1 hich 

Comt. hull of nir, toinr ; (omt buy, emttbui; 

Bm/, ladt, er (iar your latiei erj ; 

Coini, ii(j|, 4^. 
Go. ir I wero not in lore with Mopea, thoa 
hau1d'attakenonlo^CT□^me;butbei^^rentll^allM 
a I am, it will alto be (he bondage at certain 
ibinda and nto'es. 
Mtp. I wai promia'd Ihem agsbiit the feaal ; 



il they c. 



h promiaed you more thui that, or 



Dor. He hi 

there be liira. 

JUop. He hath paid you all be promiard VDU ; 
nay be he haa pud you more; which will anamr 
'Du to Eire him again. 

Clo. I> there no mannen left amon^ makh T will 
they wear their placketa, wtiere they abonhl bear 
Iheir Tacea? la there not mi1king-(hnr, when too 
are going (o-bed, or kiln-hole," to wMnlle offtneee 
•ecrcta; but vau muat be tittle-tiltKntr before all 
our gueat*/ *ria well they are whispering: Cla- 
mour your ton^e*,'' and not a word more. 

.Wop. I hare done. Come, you pramiaed me a 
tawdry lace," and a pnirof aweel glorea. 

CIb. Hare I not told thee, how 1 wa* eoiened 
by (he way. and lost all my money I 

^ul. And,indced,sir, tberearecoielMrsabroad: 

ererore it behoKs men to be wary. 

Cio, Ff ■- .u„_.... 






didtloae nothing 

for I hare about me many 

niada T 



arcels of rhanei . 

Clo, What hart here 1 

.Voji. Pray row buy aome: I lore a ballad 
rinl, a'-life ; for then we are rare they are true. 

Jill. Hrre^a one to a very doledtl tune. How a 
surert wifcwai bmuaht to-bfd of twenty monev- 
aga at a burden ; and how she longed to eat a3- 
en' heada, and tooda carbonadoed. 



(10) Amber, nr which riL 

to pemime a ladv'a chamber. 

(II). Fire-place for drying mall; itill a noted 

llj King a dumb peaj. 



r about the head or waiM. 
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WINTER'S TALE. 



Jlct IK 



'themselves saltiers :* and Ihej have a dance which 
|i)ie wench^ say is a rallimaurry^ of gambob, bo 



•Wop. b it true, think vou 7 

•4iii. Very true: and out a month old. ^_ ^ . „ , _ 

Dor. BleM me rrom marrying a usurer ! cuuse they are not inH ; but tHey themtelfcs are 

Jiui, Here's the midwife's name to't, one mis-!o*ihe mind (if it be not too rough for some, thai 

I rest Talcporter : and five or six honest nriTes' that! know little nut bowling,) it will please pkntinillj. 

were present: Why should I carry lies abroad 7 Shep, Away! we'll none on't; here has been 

Mop. Pray you now. buy it. {too much humble foolery already : — 1 know, air, 

Clo, Come on, lay it oy : And let's first see more' 



and witnesses, 



ballads ; we'll buy the other things anon. 

AvA, Here's another ballad, of a fish, that ap- 
peared upon the coast, on Wednesday the fourscore 
uf April, fortr thousand fathom above water, and 
sung this ballad against the hard heart* of maids : 
it was thought she was a woman, and was turned 
iato a cold nsh, for she would not exchange flesh 
with one that lored her : The ballad is rery pitiful, 
und as true. 

Dor. Is it true too. think you ? 

AvU. Five justkes' hands at it ; 
more than my pack will hold. 

Clo. Lay K by too : Another. 

Aut. Thu is a merry ballad ; but a rery pretty 
tne. 

Mop. Let's have some merry ones. 

Am. Why this is a passing merry one ; and goes 
■0 the tune of. Two nrnb wooing a mtn : there's 
scarce a maid westward, but she sings it ; 'tis in 
reouest, I can tell you. 

Mop. We can both sing it ; if thou'ltbear a part, 
thou shall hear ; 'tis in three parts. 

Dor. We had the tune onH a month ago. 

Aut, I can bear my part ; you must Know, His 
■T occupation : have at it with you. 



we weary you. 

PoL You weary those that reiVesh as : Pray leCs 
see these four threes of herdsmen. 

Serv, One three of them, by their own report, 
sir, hath danced before the Inng ; and not the wont 
of the three, but jumps twelve foot and a half by 
the squire.* 

Shep. Leave your prating ; since these good mM 
are pleased, let them come in ; but quidLhr now. 

Serv. Why, they sUy at door, sir. [BmiL 

Re-enter Servant with twelve ruatieM, kaMUd ttc 
Sahfrt. Taey danee^ and then exeunt. 



SONG. 

A. Oet you htnctffor I mutt go; 
Where. itJUe notjiou to know. 

D. WhUher ? M. 0. whUher ? D. WhUher ? 
M. It becomes thy oath full well. 
Thou to nu thv secrete tell : 

D. Me too, utme go thither. 

M. Or thou gc^tt to the grange, or mill 
D. if to eUher, thou dost iU. 

A. JTeither. D. What. neUherf A. 
D. Thou hast sworn my love to be ; 
M. Thou hast sworn it more to me : 

Then, wkUher gtfst 7 say, whither 7 



Clo. We'll have this song out anon by ourselves : 
My father and the gentlemen are in sad' talk, and 
we'll not trouble tnem : Come, bring away thy 
pack aHer me. Wenchf"^ IMl buyfor you both :— 
redler, let's have the first cni)ice.--Follow me, jrirls. 

Aut, And you shall pay well for 'em. [Aside, 

Will you buy any tape. 

Or lace for your cape. 
My daintv duckt my dear-a 7 

Any sitlc, any thrtatl. 

Any toys for your head. 
Of the newest, andhiCst,JinUt wear-a 7 

Come to the pedur ; 

Moneu's a medler, 
That doth uiter* all men^s toore-a. 

[Exeunt CloWn, Autolycus, Dorcas, and 
Mopsa. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Master, there is three carters, three shep- 
herds, three neatrherds, three swine-herds, that 
have made themselves aJl men of hair ;* they call 

(1) Serious. (t) Vend. 

(S) I)rui6cd themselves in habits imitating hah*. 

(4) Satyn. (5) Medley. (6) FooUnile. 



Pol. O, father, you'll know more of that here* 
aAer. — 
Is it not too far ffone 7— Tis time to part thea.— 
He's simple, and tells much, [.^jiiff.j — ^How now, 

lair shepherd ? 
Your heart is full of something, that doea take 
Vour mind from feasting. SooUi, when I was yoig, 
And banded love, as you do, I was wont 
To load my she with knacks : I would have !■■- 

sack'd 
The pedler's silken treasury, and have pour'd It 
To her acceptance ; you have let him g(k 
And nothing marted^with him : if your laH 
Interpretation should abuse ; and call this 
Your lack of love, or bounty : you were stralled !' 
For a replv, at least, if you make a care 
Of happy holding her. 

Flo. ^ Old sir, I know 

She prizes not such trifles as these are : 
The gUls, she looks from me, are pacli*d aod lodM 
Up in my heart : which I have ffivea alreadv. 
But not deliver'a. — O, hear me Breathe my uw 
Before this ancient sir, who, it should seen^ 
JWtlJber. ^^^ sometime lov*d : I take thy hand ; this haoi, 
* As soft as dove's down, and as white as it; 
Or Ethiopian's tooth, or the fann'd snow, 
That's bolted* by the northern blasts twiee o'er. 

PU. What foUows this ?— 
How prettily the^oung swain seems to wash 
The hand, was fair before !~I have put you out:— 
But to your protestation ; let me hear 
What you profess. 
Flo. Do, and be witness to^ 

Pol. And this my neighbour too 7 
Fto. And be, and more 

Than he, and men ; the earth, the heavens, and all : 



That, — were I crown'd the most imperial monareb. 
Thereof most worthy ; were I the fairest youth 
That ever made eye swerve ; had force, and know- 
ledge. 
More than was ever man's, — I would not prise thes, 
Without her love : for her, employ them all ; 
Commend them, and condemn than, to her i 
Or to their own perdition. 

Pol. Fairly offered. 

Com. This shows a sound affection. 

Shep. But, my dauf^iter, 

Say you the like to him? 

Per. I cannot speak 

So well, nothing so well ; no, nor mean better: 

J 7) Bought, trafficked. (8) Put to diffievltiea. 
9) The sieve used to separate flbor from bnn is 
led a bolting-cloCh. 
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WINTER'S TALE. 



Bt the iMttern of mine own thoughts I cut out 
The purit/ of his. 

Sken. Take hands, a bargain ; 

A:id, frieicls unknown, j^ou shall bear witness tot: 
I sire mj daughter to hun, and will make 
Ker portion equal his. 

JRo. O, that must be 

rthe Tirtue of your daughter: one being dead, 
I ahaU have more than jrou can dream of yet ; 
Cnougfa then for your wonder : But, come on, 
CoBtnct us *fore these witnesses. 

fl^*. Come, your hand ; 

And, daughter, yours. 

Pol. Soft, swain, a while, 'beseech you ; 

Have you a father/ 

lb. I hare: But what of him ? 

Pd. Knows he of this? 

il». He neither does, nor shall. 

FoL Methinks, a father 
Is^ at the nuptial of his son, a gueit 
That best becomes the table. Pray yoo, once more ; 
is not your father ^own incapable 
(If reajonable affiurs 7 is he not stupid 
With age, and altering rheums 7 Cfan he speak 7 

bear? 
Know man from man 7 dispute his own estate 7* 
Ues he not bed«rid 7 and ajrain does nothing. 
Bat what he did being chfldish 7 

Ha. No, good sir ; 

lie has Ua health, and ampler strength, indeed, 
Than moat have of his age. 

FoL By my white beard, 

Toa otfer him, if this be so, a wrong 
Sonething unAlial : Reason^ mv son. 
Should dmose himself a wife ; out as good reason. 
The fother (all whose jor is nothing else 
Bat ftir poaterity,) should hold some counsel 
In aaeh a buiiiiesa. 

Flo. I yield all thU ; 

But. fbr some other reasons, my graTe sir, 
\VUeh tie not fit you know, I not acquaint 
My fother of this ousiness. 

PaU Let him know't. 

flo. HeshallDot 

FU. Pr'ythee. let him. 

flo. No, he must not. 

Shep, Let him. my son ; he shall not need to griere 
At knowing of tiiy choice. 

Ho. Come, come, he must not :— 

Mark our eontract. 

FoL Mark your divorce, young sir, 

[DiscooennK ^motlf. 
Whom son I dare not call ; thou art too base 
To be acknowledged : Thou a sceptre's heu*, 
That thus afieet'sta sheep-hook 7— Thou old traitor. 



piece 



I am aorrr, that, by hanging thee, I can but 
Shorten tliy life one weu. — And thou, fresh 
Of eaeellent witchcraft : who, of forced must know 
The royal fool thou cop'st with ;— 

Mm. O, my heart ! 

FoLVM haTe thy beauty scratch'd with briers. 




fond boy, — 



and made 
Moie homely than thy state.— For 
If I may ever know, thou dost but 
That tMNi no more shalt see this knack, (as nerer 
I mean thou ahaK,) we'll bar thee from succession ; 
Not hold thee of our blood, no, not our kin, 
Par* t^n Deucalion off: — Mark thou my words ; 
Follow m to the court — Thou churl, for this time, 
Though (hll of our displeasure, yet we free thee 
From the dread blow of it— And you, enchant- 
ment — 

CI) Talk oirer his afiahv. (t) Further. 



Worthy enoufrh a herdsman ; yea, him too. 

That makes himself, but for our honour therein. 

Unworthy thee, — if ever^ henceforth, thou 

These rural latches' to his entrance open, 

Or hoop his body more with thy embraces, 

I will devise a death as cruel for thee, 

As thou art tender to'U [£xtl. 

Per, Even here undone I 

I was not much afeard : for once, or twice, 
I was about to speak ; and tell him plainly. 
The self-same sun, that shines upon his court. 
Hides not his visage from our cottage, but 
Looks on alike. — Will't please you, sir, be rone 7 

HTo Florixel. 
I told you, what would come of this: 'Beseech you. 
Of jour own state take care: this dream of mine,— 
Bcmg now awake, I'll queen it no inch further, 
But milk my ewes, and weep. 

Cam, ^^yf how now, father 7 

Speak, ere thou diesU 

Shep, I cannot speak, nor think. 

Nor (fare to know that which I know.— 0, sir, 

[ToFlorfzel. 
Vou have undone a man of fourscore three. 
That thought to fill his grave in quiet ; yea, 
To die upon the bed my father died. 
To lie close by bis honest bones : but now 
Some hangman must put on my shroud, and lay me 
Where no priest shovels-in dusL— O cursed wretch ! 

\To Perdita. 
That knew'st this was the prince, and would'st 

adventure 
To mingle faith with him.— Undone ! undone I 
If I might die within this hour, I have liv'd 
To die when I desire. [Exit, 

Flo, Why look you so upon me 7 

I am but sorry, not afeara ; defay'd. 
But nothing alter'd : What I was, I am : 
More straining on, for plucking back ; not following 
My leash* unwillingly. 

Cam, Gracious my lord, 

You know your father's temper : at this time 
He will allow no speechj— which. I do guess. 
You do not purpose to him ; — and as hardly 
Will he endure your sif^ht as yet, 1 fear : 
Then, till the fury of his highness settle. 
Come not before him. 

Flo, I not purpose IL 

I think, Camillo. 

Cam, Even he, my lord. 

Per, How often have I told you, 'twould be thus 7 
How often said, my dignity would last 
But till *twere known f 

Flo, It cannot fail, but by 

The violation of mv faith ; And then 
Let Nature crush tne sides o'the earth together. 
And mar the seeds within !~JLift up thy looks :— 
From my succession wipe me, father ! I 
Am heir to my afiection. 

Com. Be advis'd. 

Flo, I am ; and by rav fancy -,* if my reason 
Will thereto oe obedient, I have reason ; 
If not, my senses, better pleas'd with madness, 
Do bid it welcome. 

Cam, This is desperate, sir. 

Flo, So call it ! but it does fulfil my vow ; 
I needs must think it honesty. Camfllo, 
Not for Bohemia, nor the pomp that may 
Be thereat glean'd ; for all the sun sees, or 
The close Mrth wombs, or the profouno seas hidi 
In unknown fathoms, will I break my oath 
To this my fair belov'd : Therefore, 1 pray yoo« 

(S) Doors. (4) A leading string. (5) Love. 
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did jr. 



As you h«Te e*er been my father't honour'd (Hend, 
Wlien he shall miss me, (as, in faith, I mean not 
To see him an;r more,) cast TOur ffood counsels 
Upon his passion ; Let myselT and fortune 
Tuff for the time to come. This you may know, 
Ano so deliver, — 1 am put to sea 
With her, whom here I cannot hold on slrre; 
And, most opportune to our need, I have 
A vessel rides fast by, but not prepar'd 
For this design. What eourse I mean to hold, 
Shalt nothin]^ benefit your knowledge, nor 
Concern me the reporting. 

Com. O, my lord, 

1 would your spirit were easier for advice, 
Or stronger for your need. 

ilo. Hark,PenUta. {Takes ker oMe, 

I'll hear you by and by. [ To Camillo. 

Com. He's irremovable, 

iif<solv*d (or flifrht : Now were I happy, if 
His going I could frame to serve my tuio ; 
8aTe him firom danger, do him love and honour ; 
Purchase the sight a^^ of dear Sicilia, 
And that unhappy king, my master, whom 
I so much thirst to see. 

Fto. Now, pnd Camillo, 

I am so fVaught with curious busmeai, that 
I leave out ceremony. [Going, 

Cam. Sir, I think, 

Vou have heard of my poor services, Ptbe love 
That I have borne your father 7 

fU, Very nobly 

Hare you deservM : it is m? father's music. 
To speak vour deeds ; not uttle of his care 
To have tiiem recompens'd as thoi^ht on. 

Cam, Well^ my lord. 

If you may please to think I love the king ; 
And, throuuh him, what b nearest to him, which is 
Your gracious self: embrace but m? direction, 
(If your more ponoerous and settled prqject 
May 9uft'er alt<>ration,) on mine honour 
V\\ point you where you shall have such receiring 
As shall b( come your highness ; where you may 
Enjoy your mistress, (from the whom, I see, 
There's no di<uunction to be niade, but by. 
As heavens forefcnd ! your ruin :) marry fier ; 
And (with my best endeavours, m your absence,) 
Your discontenting' father strive to qualify. 
And bring him up to liking. 

Fio. How, Camillo, 

May this, almost a miracle, be done 7 
That I may call thee sometning more than man. 
And, after that, trust to thee. 

Com. Have you thought on 

A place whereto you'll go 7 

Flo, Not any yet : 

But as the unthoughi-on accident* is guuty 
To what we wildly do ; so we profess 
Ourselres to be the slaves of chance, and flies 
Of every wind that blows. 

Com. Then list to me : 

This follows, — if you wiH not change your purpose. 
But undergo this flight ; — Make for sicilia ; 
And there present yourself^ and your fair princess, 
(For so, I see, she must bc^) 'fore Leontes ; 
She shall be habited, as it becomes 
The partner of your Ded. Methinks, I see 
Leontes, opening his free arms, and weeping 
Hu welcomes forth : asks thee, the son, forgiveness, 
As twere ithe father's person : kisses the hands 
Of your fresh princess : o'er and o'er divides him 

(I) For discontented. 

(t) This unthought^on accident is the unexpect- 
ed discovery made by Polixenes. 



'Twiit his unkindness and his kindness ; tho mm 
He chides to hell, and bids the other grow. 
Faster than thought, or time. 

Flo, Worthy CaaBta, 

What colour for my risitation shall 1 
Hold up before him 7 

Com, Sent hj the king yoor ftlhti 

To greet him, and to give him comfort*. Sk^ 
The manner of your bearing towards hin, wMk 
What you, as from your (ather, shall deliver. 
Things known betw&t us three, PU write you «•«■: 
The which shall point tou forth at trerj sitting/ 
What you must say ; that he shall not perccli% 
But that vou have your (atber's bosom thefe^ 
And speak his very heart. 

Flo, lamboundtoyovx 

There is some sap in this. 

Com. A course moie 

Than a wild dedication of yourselves 
To unpath'd waters, undream'd ahont ; 

tain. 
To miseries enough : no hope to help you ; 
But. as you shake off" one, to take anolhcr : 
Nothinff so certain as your anchors : who 
Do their best office, if they can but stay jon 
Where ^rou'U be loath to be : Besklet,you' 
Prosperity's the very bond of lore ; 
Whose fresh complexion and whose heurt I 
AfilicUon alters. 

Per, One of thew is trw: 

I think, affliction may subdue theohefik. 
But not take in* the aund. 

Com. TciL say you •»? 

There shall not, at your father's bouse, ' 

years. 
Be bom another sueh. 

Flo, My jrood CuaBo^ 

She is as forward of her breedmg, m 
rthe rear of birth. 

Cam. 1 cannot say, tis fdly 

She lacks instructions ; for she secns u wirtwiM 
To most tliat teach. 

Per, Your pardon, sir, for tUi | 

I'll blush you thanks. 

Flo, My prettiest PerdUa.— — 
But, O, the thorns we stand upon ! — ramilhy— 
Preserver of my father, new of mo ; 
The medicine of our house !— how shall w« dbf 
We are not furnish^ like Bohemia's sou ; 
Nor shall appear in Sicily 

Cam, My lord, 

Fear none of this : I think, you know, mj fortunes 
Do all lie there : it shall he so my cart 
To have you royally appointed, as if 
The scene you play, were mine. Far iBstanee, sir. 
That you may know you shall not want, one 

[Tke$UUt 



Enter Autolycus. 

•M. Ha, hn ! what a fool honesty is! and 

his sworn brother, a very simple genHeman ! I kvn 

sold all my trumpNRry ; not a countntftil alone, not 

a riband, glass, pomander,* brooeh, table bocfc, 

I ballad, knife, tape, glove, shoe^lie, brJMtlet, ban- 

I ring, to keep my pock (rom fasting: they thra^ 

.who should buy first ; as if my triafcots had kiara 

hallowed, and brought a benediction lo the buytr: 

by which means, I saw whose puree vae beat in 

picture ; and, what I saw, to my yaod uae^ I le- 

S) The eouncil-days were called the littSn^k 

4) Conquer. 

,5) A little ball mnde of perftimes, and won ta 
prevent hifection in times of plague. 
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(whowaRtiba* samt-lhinr Cant. Whiil do nul, *WI bs, tolcUthc UoE 

(iri.hL< Cicape, md whither thcf uc bound ; • 
/nercin mj hope a, I shall lo piVTli^ 
u force him itier : in »hoK! cMnpulj 
■hull revieiT Sicllii ; for Hhoie ligbt 
haTe a woinui'a longing. 
fU. FortuM (peed m I— 

hu* we Mt on, Caniitlo, to )hi) >ra-nde. 
Cam. The miller iper d, the beUer. 

(Einntt Flntiiel, fprdiu, oU C&miSo. 

,^. I underiUind Ihe bii>lne», I bitti it: Tu 

ive nn open eir, s quick ejre, lUid a nimble bud, 

neceiaary Tor a eul-pune ; a good noM la reqni- 

le alio, lo amell out wchIi rut the alMr aepiee. 

>ee, Ifaia ii the tinw thai the u^jual mu dolti 

rile. Wh»t an eichange bad Ihia be<m wilhout 

idI7 ohal 1 boot ia here, nilh IhU Biehan|e7 

irc the god* do Ihia yeu coriniTe it ui, uiawr 

ma]' do anj Ibinj; ixttnipore. The prince himell 

'' ibout ■ piece of iniquitr: ttoUns ■■•» fton 

(ktber, with hia clog ilhielMiela: in Ihouftal 

'rre not a piece ot honealy to uqualnt the kn^ 

hai, I would do'l : I hold it the more kuTeiy 

'onceal il : ami therein am I eoaatint to nj pro- 

£Rlfl- Clown and Sliepberd. 
Aiide,aa»de;— berciimnre mntlerrora halbnJa: 
Eiery Inne'i end, ererfihap, church, aeuiaatbuB- 
inE, rielde a careTul man work. 

Ch. .See, lee ; whit s man fou trt new I tbeac 
f.buttolelllhelU ' " 



Hicloi ... .._ ., „ 

mMt man,) new ao in ioti- niih tlic 

K tune uhI words: which in di'iv the 
lard to me, that all ibeir a>hi:r 
I: JDU night have pinched a j 
im; 'Iwai DathJDff.togeldacDj-pirct 
I would hare &led1i»a ot^ that hunir 
I hurinE, no Jeelinb out mj air's tung, 
' the nothiiw oTit ^0 that, ixi ihii tinic 
I picked end eul OMt at tlk>ir [es'.iial 
bad not the old man codk in with i 
teM hi* daitttater and the kinr'a aon 
■T efaoughs' Nim the chaf^ I had uo 
llTB in the whole annf. 
,Ploriiel,imiPcrdi-- 



l,<mrfPcrdita,co>i 
IcUera hr thu n 



n inalnuiient orthia ; omit 
^ twre oieriieard me n»^, — 

r now, good fellow? Whj ah. 

JT not, man ; bere'a do bariri iateudud 

taoor rellow, air, 

-, be BO atiti ; here'i nobodj » i]l tiua 
): Yet,rorlheo«laideoriii, I'-.Td- 
■aoeichanoe: tbererDre,di . .i-i fjii-i 
■ muri think Ihcre'a neccv-m in'l, 
umaita with thii gentleman : Tlniud 
Ih, on hia aide, be the worst, yet halt 



a poor lUlow, iir:-~I kn*w ye well 

, BrVthce, dcipalch: the genUcma 

Ml ki earnc*t. air 7 — I (Belt the irir 
[Jiauli 

1 but I canno 



ni 



pr>yIhM. 



I hate had 

ee Uke it. 

ackle, unhuckle.- 

(Flo. md Aut. ixchangi garnunli 
mm, — let my prophecj 
you I— Vou muat retire fbuncir 
rerl; lake your iweethcart's hat, 

u : and aa you can, diriiken 
rour own seeming ; that you may 
r eyea o>er you,} to ahipboanl 

1 aee the play to list, 



ii no olher way, but to (ell the kins ahe'a i 
line and none of your Oesh and Uaod. 

Ship. Nay, but heir me. 

ClB. Nay, W hear me. 

Shtp. Go to then. 

Oc. She brinE none ot yoitr Beeh and blood, 
your deih and blood haa nol oBended tbeloi^: 
and, >o, your floih and blood i> not to be puDuhM 
by him. Show those things rou fiiund about her ; 
those secret things, all but whit ahe baa with ha : 
Thia being done, let the law go whistle; I wunnt 

Skip. I will tell Ihe king all, crerr word, tea, 
nd hu aon'a franks too; nho^ I mayaay, lano 
nneat man neither lo hii rilhur, aor In me, to so 
bout (0 make me Ihe kinii's brother-in-law. 

eta. Indeed, brothei-in-law waa the AitUwM off' 
3U could have been to him ; and then roar blood 
..id been Ihe dearer, by I know how mudi an ounce. 

Jid. Very wisely ; pujipieo ! (jbUc. 

SAcB. Well : Ul us to the king ; tbere la that in 
Ihia fardel,' wQl make him scra£h Ina beard. 



r's eicremenL>-.l Taka offhu /olff tconf. J Hoir 
Dw.ruatics? wnilW are von bound 7 
Ship. Tolhe julace.an'it likeyOurwonUp. 
Alt. Your affnirs liwreT nbai? with whom? 
the eondilion of thai fardel, the place of tour 
dwelliiw, your namei, your agna, oTwhatluiTlnf,' 
breeding, and anything thai is fitong to be known, 

Cio. We are but plain frllowa, dr. 

Jlut. A lie ; fou are rouirh and bain: Let ine 
■tr no lyinn; itbecomeinanF but tndnaKn, and 
leyoden giie ua aoldiera Ihe lie: but we pay them 
>ril with stamped com, not atahblDglteel; tbere- 
ire Ibey do not gite u* the lie 

(E) Hii falae beard. (6) Eatata, DrOpertT. 



Cb. Tounronhipfaadlikclahiir 

ITtou hul not Ukcii •uurMirwilh tl 

Swp. Are von a courtier, wi'l lik 

Aul. Whether il lilie mi-, or no, 1 



' h&th nol mj gaiL in il 
7" receitK not Ihj now 
rrlectl nol on thy buKiiei 



i command thee to open thy ilTait. 
Shrp. Mj buiineu, air, n lo Ihc kin|r. 
Jul. W\al ud'ociti hut Itwu lo hioi ? 
Shrp. I Lno» not, inH lika you. 
Clo. Adrocalc'i the eaurt-nonl far a pheaunt 
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: (for JO. , 



"S*(p"None,tl'rTi; 
Jul. How bkeii'c! 



I .impl. 



icht h(Tc made ma ai these are, 
not dJMJain. 

■annol be but a mat courliBr, 
Barmenla ait rich, but he wean them 



Tbererorc n 

CIci. Thia rannol be but a 

8*^. Kit trarnieata ait ri 
Dot handiomelv. 

a> He •ee'mi to be Iho 
batutical ; a grtal man, 111 warrant ; I know bj 
Ihc pickinE on'i (eolh. 

JiU. The IWdel Utera} wbaVa rihe TardelT 
Wheitrar« that boi 7 

Siep. Bit, then lie* aueh aeereti in ihia Dirdel, 
and box, which none mod know bul tjie king; and 
which he ihali know within Uui hour, \I I may 
come to the iperch of him. 

Jul. Ant, thou hut iDttlhj labour. 

aktp. Whr,aLr7 

Jut. The kinr ia not at the palace i he ia gotit 
aboard a new ihip lo purge melancholj, ond aii 
himKlf: For, irtboube'McapableorihingtKrioiu, 
ttaou muBt know, the king ia 1^11 of grielT 

Sbp. So'tiaaaid.air j aboulhiaaon,lhi(>hou]d 
haie mirriul a ahe[riierd a daughter. 

Jul. If thai ahcpherd b< not [a hand-faat, I 
him flf ^ the cunea he ahali hart, the tortum I 



I fly : the cunea he ah 

II reel, will break the bi 



Cla. Think you ao, air 7 

jut. Not he alone ahall auBar whit wjl can mski 
haarj, and vengeance bitter ; biU thcne that ari 
nrmane* to him, Ihouj^ remoTcd fill)' timei, aha] 
aU coiot under the hanpnan: iriUch though it b< 
matpitjijetlt Isntceanrj. An old iheep-whU 
tllng rogue, a lam-lender, to offer to have hia da 



iheep-cotel aO deatba are loo few, 
uta ananxH ujo cur. 

CU. Hu the old man e'er a son, air, do jov 
hear, an't like jou, an- 1 

.Ait. He hu • aaiLwho ahall be flayed alire: 
then, 'noinled orer with baoer, aal on the head oi 
a waap'a neat; then stand, till he be Ihree-qusrien 
andadramdnd: then raeorotd again with aqua- 
filB, or aome other hot Inftiaion : then, row a> hi 
li,and in the hottest dajpronoaUeation proclaimi,' 
aMll be aet aiainil a briclc wall, the aun lookinit 
wtthaaoulhwardeye upon htm; wherehe,' ■ " 
bidd bim, with lliealilown to death. Riii n 
we oTlbeae irailarly 



en to be honeat plain t»Bi,) wMI 

king : being aomething gently •«•■ 

1 II bring you where he ia aboard, tcatar 

iia to hu preaence, whiaper him in yvn 
, I ,d, LT it be in man, beaidea the king t* 

juila, here ia man ahall do it. 

-leema lo be of great ai 



Hhrp. .tut pleue yon, air, to undertake the b» 
linru for ua, here i* that loMI have : l>Umakiil 
mi'irh moreiaDdlearD^foungiMuiiiiBawi^ 
II IbrlniiltTilu. 

.iul. AdfTl havedonewbat I promieadT 

S*™. Av, air. 

.Iiil. Wt11,K>''"<B<l^»^lT:— -^Toaaparlj 

Clo. Ill Hime aorl, air : bul though mr caae be4 
inrui or»;, I hope I ahall nut be Hand oat of It. 
Jul. O, tMl'a the caae dT the ■hrpherd'e aaa :~ 
HariE him, tie'U be made an eiampla. 

tia. Comlbrt, good comTort: we muat to O* 
king, and abow our alnnge li^ita ; be mut kaow, 
'Uinone ofiaur daughter, nor my aiatcT : we»« 
Sir, I wilTgire you aa mudiulMIdd 
ilMntbebuaineaaitperibrmcd ; aadic. 
■aya, your pawn, till il be bnwbt nm. 

- Illruatyou. Walk before tnhuJtte 

■ea-Bide ; pD on the rifhl hand j I wfll bat lack 
upuii iIk' h'^dge, and follow you. 
" man, M I may «^, 

SAcprLct'a before, u be bida ua ; he waa an. 
led to do ua sood. (£iaml Shep. mU Clown. 
Jul. in todamind tohehoTwal, I aee; fbctaK 

cute'; 



them agaii 



knowi 11 _ _ 

It? I will brirw Iheae twt , . 

aboard bim : if he Ihbili it IK lo ^ora 

and that the complaint the* han lolbi 
kins coiiccrna him nothing, let hin call ne ngme, 
for being lofiu- oflicioui; fori am proof ujdaM 
■'--' ■■'- ond what elae ahame belong! toY: Te 
pltteni them, there may be natter fa k. 

ACT V. 






lUirr. 

you ham done enough, and ham par- 



10 bull ec 



redeem'd; indnd. pdddowa 

morr pciiju'iicc, uun done treapoaa: Atthelaat, 
DDtUlhrheavena have done; forgat yourerl^ 
With Uiem, Torgire yaunel£ 
Lun. Whilat I rnatMatu 



Her, and hfr • 
Mj blcmiFh<:a 



luea, I cannot Ibrvet 

I them ; and *o itill think of 



I irailorly raacala, whoae miterieK are lo RutroyM [ia aweet'al 
il, their oRencea being ao eapitalT Tetl'Bml hia hope* out of. 



comptnimi, tliat e'er m 



L 
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FmaL True, too true, my lord : 

U^ one by one, vou wedded all ihe worlUf 
Or, from the all that are, took somethiiiK Tood, 
To make a perfect woman ; she, you kiil*d, 
Would be unparallePd. 

Leon, I think to. KillM? 

She 1 klll'd 7 I did so : but thou strik'st me 
Sorely, to say 1 did ; it is as bitter 
Upon thy tongue, as in my thought : Now, good 

now, 
8%f so but seldom. 

Cieo, Not at all, good lady : 

Tea might have spoken a thousand things that 

woukl 
Have done the time more benefit, and grac'd 
Tour kindness better. 

Paul. Tou are one of those. 

Would hare him wed again. 

INon. If you would not mo. 

Too pity not the state, nor the remembrance 
Of fau most soverei^ dame ; consider little. 
What dangers, hy his highness* fail of issue. 
May drop upon his kingdom, and devour 
Ifieertain lookers-on. What were more holy, 
Than to n^oice, the former oueen is well 7* 
What holier, than,— for royalty's repair. 
For present eomfort and for future gooo,— 
To lile« the bed of majesty again 
With a sweet fellow to^t 7 

PmU, There is none worthy, 

Reapeetfang her that> gone. Besides, the gods 
W3I have (b1A11*d their secret purposes : 
For has not the dirine Apollo said, 
M not Ihe tenor of his oracle^ 
That king Leontes shall not hare an heir, 
TO! his lost chiM be found 7 whkh, that H shall, 
Is all as monstrous to our human reason, 
Aa my .intigonus to break his grave. 
And cone again to me ; who^n my life. 
Did perish with the infant 'Tis your counsel, 
My lord should to the heavens be contrary, 
Opjpooe against their will.-»— Care not for is^ue ; 

[To I.«onter. 
Tha crown will find an heir : Gr^t Alexander 
Left his to the worthiest ; so his successor 
Was like to be the best 

Imh. Oood Paulina,^ 
Who has the memory of Hermione, 
I know, in honour,--0, that ever I 
Had squared me to thy counsel ! — theru even now, 
I might have look'd upon my aueen's lull eyes ; 
Have taken treasure from her lips, 

FuU. And led them 

More rieh, for what they yielded. 

Itoii. Thoa speak'st truth. 

No mon such wives; therefore, no win;: one worse. 
And better us^d, would make her sainted sph4t 
Affain poeeess her eorpse ; and, on this stage 
(Where we ofienders now appear,) sout-rex'd, 
Bccin. Jind wkjf tome? 

PmSU Had she such power, 

Slwhad just cause. 

Lesn. She had ; and would incense* me 

To murder her I married. 

PomL I should so : 

Were I the ghost that walk'd. I'd bid you mark 
Her eve ; and tell dkl for what dull part in't 
Too enose her : then I'd shriek, that even yourean 
Should rift* to }iear me ; and the words that follow'd 
Should be, Renumber mine. 

Stars, very stars. 



(1) At rest, dead. 
(S) Split 



(t) Instigate. 
(4) Meet. 



And all eyes else dead coals !— f^ toou no wifo, 
I'll have no wife, Paulina. 

Paul, Will your swear 

Never to marry, but by my free leave 7 

Leon, Never, Paulina ; so be bless'd my spirit ! 

PiBul, Then, good my lords, l»ear witness to his 
oath. 

Cleo. Tou tempt him over-much. 

PmU, Unless another, 

As like Hermione as is her picture, 
Affront* his eye. 

C/eo. Oood madam,— 

PauL I have done. 

Yet, if m? lord will marry, — if you will, sir. 
No remeay, but you will ; give me the office 
To choose you a queen : sm shall not be so young 
As was Your former ; but she shall be soch. 
As, wals'd your first queen's ghost, it should 

take joy 
To see her in your arms. 

Leon, Mt true Paulina, 

We shall not marry, till thou bidd'st us. 

Pmd, That 

Shall be. when your first queen's again in breath ; 
Never till then. 

£nler a Gentleman. 

Gent. One that gives out himself prince Floriiel, 
Son of Folixenes, with his princess, (she 
The fairest I have yet beheld,) destres access 
To your high presence. 

lieon. What with him 7 lie comes not 

Like to his father's greatness : his approach. 
So out of circumstance, and sudden, tells us, 
'Tis not a visitation fVain'd, but forc'd 
By need, and aceident What train 7 

Gent, But few, 

And those but mean. 

Leon, His princess, say you, with him 7 

GenL Ay : the most peerless piece of earth, J 
thmk. 
That e'er the sun shone bright on. 

Paul, O Hermione, 

As every present time doth boast itself 
Above a better, gone ; so must thy grave 
Give way to what's seen now. Sir, you yourself 
Have said, and writ so, (but your writing now 
Ifl colder than that theme.*) She had not been, 
J^or vtoi not lobe equaWa ; — thus your verse 
Flow'd with her beauty once ; 'tis shrewdly ebb'd. 
To say, you hare seen a better. 

Gent, Pardon, madam : 

The one I have almost forgot : (your pardon,) 
The other, when she has obtain'a your eye. 
Will have your tongue too. This is such a creature. 
Would she' begin a sect, might quench the xeal 
Of all professors else ; maM proselytes 
Of who she but bid follow. 

Paul, How? not women 7 

Gent, Women will love her, tluit she is a woman 
More worth than any man ; men, that she is 
The rarest of all women. 

Leon, Go, Cleomenes: 

Yourself, assisted with your honour'd frims, 
Bring them to our edibracement — Still tb strange, 
[Exeunt Cleomenes, Lords, and Gimtlemen. 
He thus should steal upon us. 

Pmd, Had our prince 

(Jewel of children.) seen this hour, he nad pair'd 
Well with this lord ; there was not fUU a month 
Between their births. 

(5) i, e. Than the corse of Hermione, the sub 
jpct of your writing. 



WINTKK'S TALK. 



•«•«... PHjrthee, no more : thou kiiow'rt 
He dies to me again, when tallcM or: sure, 
When 1 shall see this ^nllenian, i\\y 8|)eeches 
WOl bring ne to consider that, which may 
Unftiraidi me of reason.— They are come. 

lU'enter Cleomeiies, with Florizel, Perdita, and 

MtltudMHtM, 

Vour mother was most true to wedlock, prince ; 
For she did print your roral father ofT, 
Conceiving you : Were i but twenty-one, 
Vour father's imaee is so hit in you. 
His Tery air, that! shouki call you brother. 
As I dia him ; and speak of something, wildly 
By us perforfti'd before. Musi dearly welcome ! 
And your fair princess, voddess ! — 0, alas ! 
I lost a couple, that *twtzt heaven arid earth 
Might thus nave stood, bc^ettine wonder, as 
You, gracious couple, do .'and Uien I lost 
(All mine own folly.) the society, 
Amity too, of your brave father ; whom, 
Though bearing misery, I desire my life 
Once iDore to look upon. 

Flo, By his command 

Have I here *ouch*d Sicilia ; and fi'om him 
Give you all irroetiiigs, that a kintr, at friend. 
Can send his brother : and, but infirmity 
(Whkh waits upon worn time,) hath something 

seized 
His wish*d ability, he had himself 
The lands and waters Hwixt your throne and hia 
MeasurM, to look upon you ; whom he loves 
(He bade me say so,) more than all the sceptrei, 
And those that near themt living. 

Leon, O, my brother, 

(Good gentleman !) the wrongs T have done thee, 

stir 
Afresh within me ; and these thy offices, 
So rarely kind, are as interpreters 
Of my behind-nand slackness ! — Welcome hither. 
As is the spring to the earth. And hath he too 
Exposed this paratron to the fearful usage 
(At least, ungentle,) of the dreadful Neptune. 
To greet a man, not worth her pains ; mueh Urn 
The adventure of her person 7 

Flo, Good my lord. 

She came IVom Libya. 

Leon, Where the warlike Smalus, 

That noble honoured lord, is fear*d, and lov'd ? 

Flo, Most royal sir, from thence ; from him, 
whose daughter 
His tears proclaimed his, parting with her: thence 
( A prosperous south-wind friendly, ) we have cross'd. 
To execute the charge my father gave me. 
For visiting your highness : My oest train 
I have from your Sicilian diores dismiss*d ; 
Who for Bohemia bend, to signify 
Not only my success in Libra, sir. 
But my arrival, and my wife's, in safety 
Here, where we are. 

Leon, The blessed gods 

Purge all infection from our air, whnst you 
Do climate here ! Tou have a holy father, 
A gracef\iP gentleman ; sj^ainst whose person. 
So sacred as it is, I have done sin : 
For which the heavens, taking angry note. 
Have lefl roe issueless ; and your father's bleasM 
(As he from heaven merits it, ) with you. 
Worthy his goodness. What might 1 have been, 
Might 1 a son and daughter now nave look'd on, 
Such goodly things as you 7 i 



BmUr eLord. 



Ijord, 



Mir. 



Most noble sir, 



That, which 1 shall report, will hear no credit. 

Were not the proof so nigh. Please you, great ik, 

Bohemia greets you from himself, by me : 

Dt^sires you to attach* his son ; who has 

(His ditfnity and duty both east ofl() 

Fled from His father, from his hopes, and with 

A shepherd's daughter. 

L«on. Where's Bohemia 7 mt 

Lord, Here in the city ; I now came fhm dm. 
I speak amazedly ; and it bedlMnes 
My marvel, and my messaoe. To your eowt 

Whiles he was hastening (m the ehaae, H r 

Of this fair couple,) meets he on the vray 
The father of this seeming lady, and 
Her brother, having both their country 
With this young prince. 

Flo, CamiUo haa betrayM m ; 

Whose honour, and whose honesty, till now, 
Endur'd all weathers. 

Lord. M/*^ so, to hit dnrfs, 

He's with the king your father. 

Leon, Who? CaBilleT 

Lord. Camillo, sir : I spake with him ; who ssv 
Has these poor men in question.' Never saw I 
Wretches so quake : they kneel, they kiss the enA ; 
Forswear themselves as oflen an they sneak: 
Bohemia stops his ears, and threatens ttieai 
With divers deaths in death. 

Per. 0, mw poor Iklfair^ 

The heaven sets spies upon ua, will not have 
Our contract celebrated. 

Leon, Ton are Barried f 

Flo. We are not, sir. nor are we like to be; 
The stars, 1 see, will kiss the vallm first.*'- 
The odds for high and low's alike.* 

Leon. My k»4 

Is this the daughter of a king? 

Flo. She is, 

When once she is my wife. 

Leon. That once, I see, by your good ftlkn 
speed, 
Will come on ^erj slowly. I am wry. 
Most sorry, you have broken firom his akiB|» 
Where you were tied in doty : and as aorry: 
Your choice is not so rich in worth* as beanf, 
That you might well eqjoy her. 

Flo, Dear, lookup: 

Though fortune, visible an 



\ 



1} Full of grace and virtue. 

S) Seix'e, arrest (S) Conversation. 



ShouM chase^ls, with my father • powar bo Jii . 
Hath she, to change our loves.— 'Beseech yon, ffi 
RememT'er since yon ow'd no more to time 
Than I do now : with thought of your a0ectioBii 
Step forth mine advocate : at your raquest. 
My father will grant preeioos tlilnga, as tnlea. 

Leon. Woukl he do so, I'd beg your |««dosi 
mistress, 
Which he counts but a trifle. 

Pmd. Sir, my liegi^ 

Your eye hath too mueh youth In't : not a moBlk 
'Fore your queen died, she wie more worth maA 

gazes 
Than wlwt you look on now. 

Loon, I thought oTlwr, 

Even in these looks I made.— But your petitioB 

rTVFIodml 
Is yet unanswer'd : I will to vour father : 
Your honour not o'erthrown by your desjrei, 
I am a IHend to them, and you : upon which erpand 
I now go toward him ; therefore, follow me, 

(4) A quibble on the false dice so caHed. 
(5 1 Descent or wealth. 



Wmm U. WINTEft'S TiXE. 

And muk M4kl n; I mik*. Com, lood mTioieaunier, which 
lord. r£">^-'<l< 

SCEJifMII.—Tht-mt. B^tAipdt 
Ur Autoljcui md a Uen t lenwi. 



dlJlHI,!!! 



■•jroup 



I GnU. I ma bj It Uk opening oT The ftrfel, 
■asro Ibe old ihepberd ddirer the munnrr how he 
band it : whereupoiL lAer a lilUc 4miii<:diicu, we 
van tU conuoindtd out of the cbiimber -, onl) 
tiiiK methaushl I baud the ibepberd any, lie round 
he child. 

Jid. I muM mnl shdlr know (h» iuue of it. 

1 Oaii. Imike*brakendeU'er7orihcbuiineu| 
■^ut the cbingea I perceiied in Ihc king, an<i 
laMiUo, vere nrj notf s or ■dnurnlion : they 
ecsMd •ImiMt, with ituing on one u olhtr, to I — 

tBueeoTlhurejei; there wu >pecch in tl 
bnen, Uagiuca In Ibelr nrj itilurr ; I 
■o to ^ M the; had heard of a world nnsomed 
«e4ntroTed: A notable paaiioo or wonder 
laandiatbeaii butlhBviseaibehoMci.thitkr 
■•BMreb(iti«ein(,eauldnatuT,irthtimpc)rtar 
•vn J07, or wmiw : but in the eilhtmily of 
m, k mint needi be. 



i«fentleowi^Uiat,hBppil;,kiionman 
Bcle u Tu 



emtr a tUrtI Gentleman. 
Ilm C««wa the Udj Paulina'i aleiraR); he ran 
Wht jrpu norc— How kob* il now, lirT thii 
Mwe, wtueb i> called Irue, tt m> like an aid tale, 
iat Ihe Taritr of it >• io atroni aiupicion: Hai 
bikii« bund hit heir) 

9 GenL Motl true ; if ever tnith were pr^nanl 
If dKiioiitanee : that, nhich jou hear, jmi'll 
<wwr 70U ne, there !• utch unity in the prooh. 
n* Baatle of queen Hermione :— her jeircl about 
hi neck af it :— the lelten of Antlconua, found 
fiail, which they knoK to be hie cbaraetor :— the 
mJB^j of the creature, in rereniblanee of the 
■other ; — the aBeetion* of nobienow, which 



^■■a, proeiaiB ncr, wi 
^t daucMer. Did j< 



kll certainly, <i 
M tbeBsetin 



^^daucMer. 
nUnaiT 

ICml. No. 

9 Gmt. Thenharajou lottiairtit, whirh wai 
• b* Men-eanaot beapokenoT. Then; might jt- 
•n bBhMd one Joy erawn another; so, and ... 
vdx mamer, that, it acened, aomw wept to lake 
anortben; Ibrtheirje^wadedbi tesn>. There 
11 cbMbik up litem, hnlding up of hands 1 with 
ounlenance of aueh diatrwtioa, thot they were to 
■ hoawa by gmrment, out bylkrour.' Our Unf, 
eiac reidjr to leap out of himaeir law Joy or hie 
mnl ditucbler; aa if that Joy were nowbecnme 

)«M, erieo, O, % wutktr, % imUker .' then aoki 
nhiiiin foriiiRneaa ; Ihni embraiea hia lon-in- 
iw; then aiain worrira he hia daurhler, <vi^h 
ipplnir* her; now ha ihanka the old ahephenl, 
bieh atanda by, like a weather-beaten conduit ol 
Mf kiBftf re^na. I DererbeaidofBucb 

(I ) The thing imported. 



aa report to (bOow it, aad hk- 

I. what, prey you, beeanw oTADtigount, 
that carried hence (he child 7 

3 Gmt. LJu an okl tale atill - which will ha*r 
matter to rehearae, though credit be aaleep, and 
oot an ear open : He was torn to pieeea with u 
bear: thiaaTouchea the abepberd'* aon ; wki baf 

ti^ tUin, but a handherchier, and rinp, orhla, llu< 

1 Ginl. What became oT hia b*^ and hia fol- 

3 Genl. Wrecki'd, the aame initant of tbeir 
laster'i dcalh j mid in the view of Ihc ahephenl : 
1 that all the inBtrumenti, Hhich aided to expoae 
le child, were even then loat, when it waa found. 
But, O, the noble cumbat, that, Mwiit Joy and nr- 
-vw, nai fouL-hl in Paulina I She had otie eye de- 
clined (or the loss of her huahand ; another elerateil 
thai the oracle nna (iiUUed : She lifted the ptin- 
:eu Tram the earth; and ao locfca ber in embraonr, 
u if >he would pin her to her heart, that ahe might 
m more be in danger of toung. 

1 Grat. The diiniitr oT tbia act waa worth thr 
audience of kings andpriiicea ; fbr by aueh waa it 

- _ One of the prettieat touehea of all, and 

thai which angled for mine eye* (cau^hl tlie water, 
Lhou)ih not the fish,) waa, when at the relation oi 
tlu^ quten's death, with the manner how ahe eanip 
toil, (braTelycanIbs<ed,aiid lamented by the king,) 
how altentitcneia woUDded hia dauthler : till froni 
one sinn of dolour to another, she did, with an 
a/u ,' I would Tain sRT, bleed teaia ; for, 1 am aure, 
my hrarl went blood. Who waa moat marble there/ 
changed colour; some iwooned, alt aoiTOwed: if 
'" the world could hate seen it, the wo bad beeii 

Gnif. Are they returned to the eourtT 

Gent. No: thp princeM hearinti of her mottaer'a 

lue, which i> in iJie keeping of Paulina, — aplwi- 

ny yeaia in doing, and now newly periorewd by 

t rare itsliin mailer, Julio Romano ; who, bad 

himaeir eternity, and couU put breitb mto hit 

. 'k, would be;;uife Nature of her cuaton, aopet. 

feelly he ii her ape : lie ao near to Hermione bath 

done Hermione, that, they aay, one would apeak tc 

ber, and atand in hope oT answer : thither, with all 

modineaa of aflectioo, are they gone ; aiid there 

" " E. I thought, ahe had aame great mattei 

mere in hand ; lor ahe hath priTalaly, twice at 

thrice a day, e>cr since the death of Hennione, 

' liled thai remoTcd' houae. Shall we tliiUwr, and 

Ih our company piece the r^oicjng} 

1 cm. Whowouldbe<hence,thathailhebent 

nf acce«i1 r^iprv wink of an eye, aome new 

makes UB untivif^ 

Gentleoca 



riedge. tel'i alone. 

[Si 
iT.had Inotthedaahi 



.r my fo 



bmueht theoldmnn and hia *on aboard the pnnca: 
told him. I hfcnrd him Ulk of a fardel, and I know 
t whnt: but he at that linw, oier-fond of the 
I phcrd's daughter, (ao he then look hertobe,! 
.0 betnin to hi! mtich aea-aick, and hiroaelf little 
(er, enlnmil? of weather continuing, Ihii mn- 
y remainpd undiMovernl. But 'tis all one to 
: for had I been the Gndei^out of tbia aecret, it 

'S") Cnimtpnanfe, fealurea. H) Embradqi. 



SOO WlNTERf TALE. 

would DOt twTs Teliibeil uoong mj allicr dlicrediti. 



nc mod lo aoiinil m] 
intlicUi>«omiurthvii 

fortune. 
Bkep. Corar, boT ; I tm iwat nior> rhIMrcrr ; Ui 

Ihr Mna and dauifatenwill be all it";'! 'r-">-< ]i"rM 
do. Vouarewell meLiir: Von .: ■„ 

with me thii other dav, bceauie 1 

imn barn ; See jou iMie cloihei 

them no^ and ihink me I'ill no ^^^ 

JDU were beat My, Uieae robei irp I ■ ■ ■ 

born. Giie me the lie ; doj and \ty oiiFihcr I un 



iTe I, boT. 
«:— iutlwi 



ii ■ aurplni of Toor (nc«, which neis' 

LliTe nuf lut u uiiwer. 
_ |iw. OPuil^ 



We honour j'ou with tronble : Bui wc ei 

''- -ne the rtalue of ourqueen; ■' 

: we («a>'d Ihrough nol wit] 
inr am^uluilie* ; but we MW not 
That which mr daughter eune to look Dpon, 
The Matue of her mother. 

Pali. At •be liT^d pHriM^ 
So her dead likeneu, I do well belintL 
F.iccli whateTcr jel ;ou look'd upon, 
Or hand dT man hath donc) IfaeroTora I kgip I 
Loncl J, apart : But here it ia; pcopare 
To we tin life aa lirelj mocb'd, u enr 
Still ileepmoek'd death: behold; uidMT.'tiaudL 
[Paulituu ■ -^ - " 



CJo. Soyou.,_ 

befoie mr father : for the king' 

hand, and called me, brother, 

king! called mr ralher, brMher ; and then the 

-"— ->tl«r,»nJ- 



il mf blW, 
prince, tnj 
called my ( . 
there wai the flial genllnnaD-like 



, . Mr, »nd the princoii, my ii.><:i, 

called my father, bther; and ao wc wpnt: and 

'*'« tear* that ever 



prepoateniui eatate aa we are. 
I .ful. 1 humbly beaeech you, air, la pardon n 
all the faulia I luie eommilled to jour worshi 
and lo giie me your good report lo the prince n 



Siup. 'Pr*fthee, *on,do; forwe mug 

"''Cte"'ni"if^ll''™iid thjr life J 
Jlut. Ai, an it like your good wonhii 
ri,, r'i.. _• 11.. h^ai: 1 will aa 
a true fellow i 



: indaH,*!! 
• nrMLM 



nelmiig near T 

Her nitural poatBtl- 

Chide me, dear atone ) that 1 may a>;, inlaa^ 
Thou art llermione ; or, ralher, thou art ^ 
In thy not chidinn ; for ahe waa aa tadtt, 
Ai infancy, and grace. — But yet, Paulinlii 
HerDilone wu not ao much wriiikled i oolMif 

O, Dot by mueh. 
._ :h(heiDoreourcvnr^cicdW> 

Which lelaao by aome nileen yeon, and BakalB 
A a ahe lir'anow. 
Lien. At now ahe nl^ btre da^ 



le thy hand 



Rien with auch life of majeaty, (warn Ufa 
At now it coldly atanda,) when tut I woo^ls! 
I am aaham'd ; Doea not tba atone reb^ M, 
to the For being m«e atone than it l—i), royal fim, 

-~'- '- There'i mapic in thy it-'"' "-'-^ "— 

My eril* conjur'd to re 



Shtp. Yiu may lay It, but not twear H. From thy admiring daughter look dte fU^ 

Cla. Not iweor it, now I am agenllemaaT Let Standing like ilone with tlwe I 

boon and franklina> aay it, I'll twear iu Ptr. And ginMlm; 

SHtp. How ifit be false, ton T And do not aay, 'lia aupenlitian, Omt 

Clo, If it be ne'er io falie.f tmegeatlenanmar I kneel, and then imtriore her blearing.— Ii«4, 

awear it in the behalf of hia friend : — And I'll Dear queen, that ended when I but lingin 

■wear to Ihe prince, Ibou art a tall* fellow of thy Gire me that hand ofyoura, to ktai. 

handa, and that thou will nol be drunk ; bul 1 FauL O, salkMi. 

know,l>iouart notill-lellawoflhyhand9,and that The alaUe ia bul newly Axed, the eoUoHt 

Ihouwiltbc drunk; bul I'll iwear it: and 1 would, Nol dry. 

thou would'at be a tall fellow of thy handa. Cam. Mj Imdj a ii wit iiiii««iiUHw 

Jrtl. I wHI proie », air, to my power. Which aixteen winlen cannot blow away, 

Clo. Ay, bi anr meana proTc a tall fellow : if 1 So many tummera, dry : acaree any J«y 

drunk^ na°bling a ^ll fellow, truat ii^n^!l-\ [ark 1 But kUlVlTlaeir much'aooiur7°*' 

the kmci and [he princes, our kindred, are goinz Pel. Dew nf hoOw, 

toace theaiieen'apicuirB. Come, fallow ua : we'll Let him, that wat the nliae oT Ihia^ ben pOMtt 

be Ihy eood maalera, ffiieunl. To take oA'aomueh grieffro ~*- 

' " ' uitii _: I- L:_r-»r 

SCEJfE m.—T\t I. 



, Will piece up in UnuelT. 



Lum. O gnra and good Paulina, the freot eom- 



lodeed, my lord, 
ouiht, the eight of m j poor bmm 
a HtTO wrought' you, (Ihr the atiw it 

A' 



mine.) 

Dt hare ihow'd It. 

Leon. Do not draw Ihe ctutlii. 

PniL No longer ahall jougaieont; letljtni 

You have pii j home ; but that vou haie louchaaTd May think anon. It m 
With jourcrown'd In-oth,.., and Iheae your cod- Lttm. 



Lei be, let be. 



Heir* of your kingdom! 
(1) Yeomen. 



Let be, let 
Would I wen dead, but that nMlhiolia aL^^- 
Diy poor houn to Tiait, \VhBl woi he, that did make iti— See, n; lord, 

(() Stout. <S] Worked, ig^ttd. 



WINTER'S TALE. 



aoj 



iu not deem, it bre&thM 7 and that those 

eins 

'bear blood? 

Masterly done : 
life leemft warm upon her lip. 
rhe fizure of her eye haa motion in't,^ 
« mock'd with art. 

I'll draw the curtain ; 
almost 80 far transported, that 
k anon, it lives. 

sweet Paulina, 
to thmk so twenty rears together ; 
i senses of the world can match 
ure of that madness. Left alone. 
I am sorry, sir, I ha?e thus (ar stirr'd 
•oai but 
Biet you further. 

Do, Paulina ; 
flietion has a taste as sweet 
ffdial comfort — Still, methinks, 
va air comes from her: What Sne chisel 
trret cut breath 7 Let no man mock me. 
Dasher. 

Good my lord, forbear : 
ineM upon her lip is wet ; 
r iL If you kiss it ; stain your own 
pamting : Shall 1 draw uie cyrtain 7 
HOf not these twenty years. 

So long could I 
a looker on. 

Either forbear, 
mtly the chapel; or resolve you 
anazement : Ifyou can behold it, 
the statue more mdeed: descend, 
f on by the hand : but then you'll think 
protest against,) I am assisted 
ipowers. 

What you can make her do, 
■Bt to look on : what to speak, 
eat to hear ; for 'tis as easy 
her speak, as move. 

It is requir'd, 
fake Tour faith : Then, all stand still ; 
that think it is unlawful business 
ity let them depart 

Proceed; 
tMUstir. 

Music: awake her: strike— 

[Mtuie. 
\ descend ; be stone no more ; approach ; 
that look upon with marvel. Come ; 
tt grave up : stir ; nay, come away ^ 
to death your numbness, for from him 
redeems you.^You perceive, she stirs : 
[Hermione comes down from tkepedeatoL 
her actions shall be holy, as, 
my spell is lawful : do not shun her, 
see her die atrain ; for then 
er double : Nay, present your hand : 
I was youii|[, you woo'd her ; now, in age, 
ome the suitor. 

0, she's warm ! [Embracing her, 
magic, let it be an art 
leafing. 

Though her ^e be fixed, it seems to have 

iL 

L 



PoL ' She embraces him. 

Cam, She han^ about his neck ; 
If she pertain to life| let her speak loo. 

PU, Ay, and make't manifest where she haa 
Uv'd, 
Or, how stolen from the dead. 

Paul, That she is living, 

Were it but told you, should be hooted at 
Like an old tale ;" but it appears, she lives. 
Though yet she speak not. Mark a little while- 
Please you to interpose, (kir madam ; kneel, 
And pray your mother's blessing. — ^Tum, goofi 

Our Perdita is found. 

[Preteniing Per. who kneels to Her. 

Her, You gods, look down, 

And Drom Toor sacred vials pour your gracei 
Upon my (laughter's head ! — Tell me, mine own, 
Where nast thou been preserv'd7 where liv'd? 

how found 
Thy father's court 7 for thou shalt hear, that I,— 
Knowing by Paulina, that the oracle 
Gave hope thou wast in bemg,— have preserv'd 
MvselA to see the issu^ 

Paul, There's time enough for that ; 

Lest they desir^ upon this push to trouble 
Tour joys with like relation. — Go together. 
You precious winners* all ; your exultation 
Partake* to every one. I, an old turtle. 
Will vring me to some vrither'd bough ; and there 
My mate^ that's never to be found again. 
Lament till I am lost. 

J>on, O peace, Paulina ; 

Thou should'st a husband tsike by mv consent. 
As I by thine, a vrife : this is a match. 
And made between's by vows. Thou hast found 

mine; 
But how, is to be question'd : for I saw her. 
As I thought, dead; and have, in vain, said many 
A prayer upon her grave : I'll not seek far 

iFor him, I partly imow his mind,) to find thee 
Ln honourable husband : — Come. Camillo, 
And take her by the hand: whose worth, and 

honesty. 
Is richly noted : and liere Justified 
By us, a pair oi kings. — ^Let's from this place. — 
What 7 — Look upon my brother :^>oth your pai^ 

dons. 
That e'er I put between your holy looks 
My ill suspicion. — This your son-in-law. 
And son unto the king, (whom heavens directing,) 
Is troth-plight to your daughter. — Good Paulina, 
Lead us from hence ; wliere we may leisurely 
Each one demand, and answer to his part 
Perform'd in this wide gap of time, since first 
We were dissever'd : Hastily lead away. [Exe, 



This play, as Dr. Warburton justly observetkis, 
with all its absurdities, very entertaining. The 
character of Autolycus is naturally conceived^ and 
strongly represented. 

JOHNSON. 

(S) Tou who by thb discovery have' gained what 
you desired. 
(4) Participate. 
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COMEDY OF ERRORS. 



PERSONS BEPRESENTED. 



Sdimu, Atkt ^Epkinu. 
^geon, ■ wtrckmtl iff S^pmmt. 

C (win bnOitn, 
ADtipholuia/Ep4cnu, ~ 

Anliphalu) ifSi/ntiu*, 

Dromk) 1^ Epfttna, 
Dramio af Si/raeme, 
BkIUuxu-, I 



r (will bnutn, aul tmu 
) m XttM Bill JSmi- 
] lia, tM wdiMKii to 
i nek oliUr. 
Bin ktitkiri. 



Adri»n«, ie^ttaJM! '-•- 
' nitmi, kir tUltr, 



Gadtr, iffetn, mi «lk«r i ll iiii«* fc 



JBgtmt. 

Proceed, SoGmu, lo procure mi Tin, 

And, bf the doom afdnUi, end nun *nd ill. 

Dmi. Merchuit of S^nciua, plead no mon j 
I un BiA partist, to fadhoge our lawa ; 
The enmiLr and dlaeord, trhich or lale 
Sprung rran the rsneoroiM oBlngc of rour doke 
To mcrchanta, onr KeU-dealliuF cDunlrVinen, — 
Who, wanting suilden' lo redeem their )!•«, 

I Ure aeal'd hu rigoroui atatutei with their biondi,- 
Eicludei ill pitf rroin our Ihreil'ning looki. 
Vm.^ lince Itw mortal uti inlealine Jan 
Tout (hf seditiaui countrymen Dnd in, 

II hath in lalennn arnodi been drcrecd. 
Both bj Uie Sjraciiwni and oursrlTet, 
To admit no traffic to our adierie loimi : 
Naj, more, 

Kanj.bom at Ephnm, be teen 
At anj Syr^cnnn mutii and fiuni ; 
Asain, iranT Syracuaan 
Come to the bi- -'"-'"■ 

Ilia gooda eoni , 

Unleu a thouaand marlu be lertMt, 
To quit the penaltT, and to ranaom him. 
Thy lubslance, nlued at Um higheM rate, 
Cannot amount unto t hundred marb ; 
ThercrDre, bjr law thou ait eondemn'd to die. 
-Egc. Tet thi) mj comTort j nhcn jour wmda 

Mt woes md lEkewJae with the ewninii ... 

IMit. Wi[], S^racuaan, aaj, in hriet, Ibe cane 
IVhv Ihou depariedst from thr native home ; 
And Tor what cause Ihou camV lo Ephaua. 

.J^Sf. A hearier luk could not hare been 

Than ! to apeak mr triefa unapeakable : 
Yet, thai Uie world maj wiUlel^ thai ™t end 
Wia wrourfit bf nature,' nol bj rile oflcnce, 

in Sjncua waa I bom ; and wod 



Of^uch 



Unto ■ woman. 



And bj me !oi^ hldnol our hapbna tl4 
Wilh her 1 lir'd in Joj ; our wf lAh tmuM, 
By pro«peroua royiiM I ollen suti 
ToEpidannum, lill n j bctoi'* deith t 
And Ke (great care of foodiUraadtaM) 
" Trom Und enkraeemenU oTar (Ml 

in mf abteoca waa not ah mitttM, 
Deioie nerwif (slmoat at tUnlhiS, iBdw 
The pleiabig punlahaKBl thai mmm ImtJ 
Had made protiaion for her foBiwrhg M^ 
And soon, and aalK arrhad whn* I wH. 
There (be had not been loni, bal A* h«M 
A ioynil fflolber of two gooSy ao 



[ be dialinguiil 
sur, and in Ihe aeir<MUB ^ 
n woman waa deliTcRd 
irden, male twina, batt iHi) 
Thoac. for their parents were eieaadk| pMr 
I houehl, anil brought up loatttnl bthM. 
Mrwirt, nol mFanrj proud ort«OMKhkM% 
Made dailv moUnns for our home nlani 
illinj; I atfreed ; alaa, (OD anon. 
ame aboard : 

gvelhimEpidammanbadweNl^ 

Belbre the alwaya-wJRd-obnfns deep 
Gave any Ijicic iaaUoM ■Tonr huM : 
Bui longer did ire not ratain mtKh hdfi ; 

' light the hmnM M (nol 
a our Ikirfnl niada 



For what al 

Did but conrey unla 

A doubUU mirant oL 

Which, IhoughniyieirwniMglHtlrl _ ._ _ 
Yet Iba uweaiant wa e u fe ga tlmj wUkb 
Weeping balbre fbr •rnM aS* mw ■nM «Maa, 
And pileoua pMning* of Iha pntV i»h». 
That mourn'd for ftahion, Ignonnt what ta far, 
Porc'd me to aeeh delay *"~ " " " ' 
And this it was, — tor ol 
TheBailora»ou((htfori_._., _, 
And leA the ship then ainkmg ripe, to na ; 

.._ ,_ (ViBb. 

Such aa sea-raring men proride for atoi 
To him one of the other twins wa« boaad, 
Whilat I had been like heedful of Un othK 
The children thus diipoa'd, my wU m»| I, 



to aeeh delaya lor them aiid ma. 
~ as, — for <Mier meana ma aiawi 
au{;ht for aafetf by our boat, 

alattebora,' 



f. 



COMEDT OF ERRORS. 



DOT eyet on whom our care was fiz*d, 
d ouraelvM at either end the mast ; 
ating straighL obedient to the stream, 
uried towards Corinth, as we thought. 
th the sun, gazing upon the earth, 
'd those vapours that offended us ; 
f the benent of his wishM light, 
« wax'd calm, and we discorered 
ips from far making, amain to us, 
nth thai, of Epidaurus this : 
tliej came. — O, let me say no more ! 
the sequel oy that went before. 



'Try all the friends thon Hast in Epnesoa ; 
iBeg thou, or borrow, to make up the sum, 
And live ; if not, tlien thou art aoom'd to die : — 
Gaoler, take him to thr custody. 

Gaol, I will, my lord. 

JEge. Hopel^ and he^less, dolh^geon wend,* 
But to procrastinate his Ufeless end. [Exeunt, 



SCE^rE IL—A jmhlie place. Enter AnUpholus 
and Dromio qf Syraeuetj and a Merchant, 

Mer, Therefore, gire out you are of Epidamnwn, 
Lest that your goods too soon be confiscate. 
. Nay,' (brmud, old man, do not break offlThis Tery dapr, a Syracusan merchant 
to ; Is apprenenaed for arriral here ; 

.. ^._ — •- _-. — j__ »i-_- ^^^ j^Qj being able to buy out his life, 



nay pity, though not pardon thee. 

, O, had tne gods done so, I had not now 

ly tom'd them merciless to us ! 

I tlie ships could meet b? twice five leagues, 
« encounier*d by a mighty rock ; 

bofaig violently borne upon, 

tl ship was splitLed in the midst, 
this unjust divorce of us, 
i bad left to both of us alike 
) delight in, what to sorrow for. 
■t, poor soul ! secminif as burdened 
seer weight, but not with lesser wo^ 
rrfod with more speed before the wmd ; 
our sight they three were taken up 
mnen of Connth. as we thought 
th, another ship fiad seized on us ; 
Muring whom it was their hap to save, 
dpfal welcome to their shipwreckM guests ; 
aid hare reft' the fishers «f tlieir prey, 
t Uidr baric been very slow of sail, 
fvlbre homeward did thev bend their coune. 
lie Tou heard me serer'd from my bliss ; 
' Blsfortunes was my life prolong*d, 
Md stories of my own mishaps. 
. And, for the sake of them thou sorrowest 
for. 

Ilw larour to dilate at full 
ath befalPn of them, and thee, till now. 
. Bf y youngest boy, and yet my eldest care, 
teen years oecamc inqubitire 
■ bnrtber ; and imp6rtunM me^ 
s attendant, (for his case was like. 
Us brother, but retain'd his name,) 
lemr htm company in the quest of nim : 
muU^ I laboured of a lore to see, 
ded the loss of whom I lov'd. 
(Bmers have 1 spent in furthest Greece, 
tg elean* through the bounds of Asia, 
laatang homeward, came to Ephesus ; 
§• to find, yet loth to leave unsought, 
, or any place that hariiours men. 
« must end the stoij of oir life ; 
ly were I in my timely death, 
my travels warrant me ther live. 
, Hapless ^gpon, whom tne fates have 

Bark'd 
r the extremity of dire mishap ! 
rust me, were it not against our laws, 
t my crown, mv oath, my dignity, 
princes, woula they, may not disannul, 

II shoula sue an advocate for thee, 
oogh thou art adjudged to the death, 
iseed sentence may not be recalled, 
our honour's great disparagement, 

1 1 &vour theie in what I can : 

ire, merchant. IMl limit thee this day, 

k thy help by beneficial help : 

deprived. (t) Clear, completely. 

la U) The ngn of their hotel. 



ffi 



According to tne statute of the town. 
Dies ere Uie weary tun set in the weaL 
There is your money that I had to beep. 

JhU, S, Go bear it to the Centaur,* where we host. 
And stay there, Dromio, till I come to thee> 
Within this hour it will be dinner-time: 
Till that, ril view the manners of the town, 
Peruse the traders, gaze upon the buildings^ 
And then return, ami sleep within mine inn ; 
For with long travel I am stiff* and weaiy. 
Get thee away. 

Ihro, 8, Many a'^man would take you at your 
word, 
And go indeed, having so good a mean. 

[ExU Dro. S. 

^nt, 8, A trusty villain,* sir ; that verv oft. 
When I am dull with care and melancholy, 
Lightens my humour with his merry jests. 
What, will you walk with me about the town. 
And then go to my inn. and dine with me ? 

Mer. I am invited, sir, to certain merchants. 
Of whom I hope to make much benefit : 
I crave your pardon. Soon, at five o'clock. 
Please you. III meet with you upon the mart,* 
And afterwards consort vou till oed-tune ; 
My present business calls me from you now. 

l^nl, 8, Farewell till then : I will go lose myself. 
And wander up and down, to view the city. 

Mer, Sir, I commend you to your own content. 

[ExU Merchant 

^nt, 8, He that commends me to mane own 
content. 
Commends me to the thing I cannot get. 
I to the world am like a drop of water, 
That in the ocean seeks another drop: 
Who, falling there to find his fellow forth, 
Unseen, inauisitive, confounds himself: 
So I, to find a moUier, and a brother. 
In quest of them, unhappy, lose myself. 

Enter Dromio c/Ephesot. 

Here comes the almanac of my true date.— 
What now? How chance, thou art retum'd so soon 7 

Dro, E, Retum'd so soon! rather approached 
too late: 
The capon burns, the pig falls from the spit : 
The clock hath strucken twelve upon the bell. 
My mistress made it one upon my cheek : 
She is so hot because the meat is cold ; 
The meat is cold, because you come not home ; 
Tou come not home, because you have no stomach ; 
You have no stomach, having broke your fast ; 
But we, that know what 'tis to fiist and pray. 
Are penitent for yov default to-day. 

dfnl. 8. Stopw your wind, sh*; tell me itda, I 
pray; 
Where have you left the money that I ga:veyou7 

(5) L e. ScrTMiC f 8^ Exchange, owitaA-plaee. 
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COMEDY OF ERRORS. 



Af//. 



Dro. £. 0,— ttx-pence, that I had o* Wednesday 
laat. 
To pa J the saddler for my mistress' crupper ; — 
The saddler had it, sir, I Kept it not 

Jinl. S. I am not in a sportive humour now : 
Tell mc, and dally not, wnere is the money 7 
We being strangers here, how dar'st thou trust 
tto ffreat a charge from tnine own custody 7 

Dn, E. I pray you, jest, sir, as you sit at dinner : 
I from my mistress come to you in post ; 
If I return. I shall be post indeed : 
For she will jcore your fault ujpon my pate. 
Methinks, your maw, like mine, should be your 

clock, 
And strike you home without a messenger. 

Ant, S, Come, Dromio, come, these jests are 
out of season ; 
Reserve them till a merrier hour than this : 
Where is the gold I gave in charge to thee 7 

Dro, E. To me, sir 7 why you gave no gold to me. 

Ant, S. Come on, sir loiave, have doi»e your 
foolishness, 
And tell me. how thoa hast dispos'd thy charge. 

Dro, E, My charge was but to fetch you from 
the mart 
Hotee to your house, the PhcenijL sir, to dinner ; 
My mistress, and hi*r sister, stay for you. 

Ant. 8. Now, as I am a Christian, answer me, 
In what safe place you have bestowM my money ; 
Or I shall brtak that merry sconce* of yours. 
That stands on tricks when I am undispos'd : 
Where is the thousand marks thou hadst of mc ? 

Dro, E. I have some marks of yours upon my 
pale. 
Some of my mistress* marks upon my shoulders, 
But not a thousand marks between you both. — 
If I should pay your worship those again, 
Perchance, you will not bear them patiently. 

Ant, S, Thy mistress* marks! what mistress, 
slave, hast thou 7 

Dro, £. Your worship's wife, my mistress at 
the Phoenix j 
She that doth fast, till vou come home to dinner. 
And prays, that you will hie you home to dinner. 

Ani, a. What, wilt thou flout me thus unto my 
face, 
Being forbid 7 There, take you that, sir knave. 

Dro. E. What mean you, sir? tot God's sake, 
hold your hands ; 
Nay, an you will not, sir, I'll take my heels. 

[£xt<DromioE. 

Ant. 8, Upon my life, by some device or other, 
The villain is o'er-rauuht* of all my money. 
They say. this town is full of cozenatre ; 
As, nimole jugs^lers, that deceive the eve. 
Dark- working sorcerers, that chancre tne mind, 
Soul-killing witches, that deform the body ; 
Dbguised cheaters, prating mountebanks^ 
And many such l>kr liberties of sin : 
If it prove so, I will be gone the sooner. 
Ill to the Centaur, to go seek this slave ; 
1 greatly fear, my money is not safe. 



[Exit. 



ACT II. 



SCEJTE L—A public place. Enter Adriana, 
and Luciana. 

Adr, Neither my husband, nor the slave retum'd, 
That in such haste I sent to seek his master ! 
Sure, Luciana, it is two o'clock. 

(1 ) Head. (t ) O ver-reiched. 



!mc. Perhaps, some merchant hath invited 
And from the mart he's scmie where gone todioBer. 
Good sister, let us dine, and never (ret : 
A man is master of his liberty : 
Time is their master ; and, when they see tune. 
They'll go, or come: If so, be patient, sister. 

Adr. Why should their liberty than ours be moK? 

Luc. Because their business still lies out o'door. 

Adr, Look, when I serve him sch he takes itiU. 

Luc. O. know, be is the bridle oryoor wilL 

Adr. There's none, but asset, will be bridkd so. 

Luc. Why, headstrong liberty is laah'd with vs. 
There's notiimg, situate under neaven'a eye. 
But hatl. his bound, in eartk in sea, in sl^ : 
Tlie beasts, the fishes, and tne winged fowls, 
Are their males' subjecta, and at tuar cootrob ' 
Men. more divine, and masters of all theiv, 
I«onu of the wide workl, and wild wat*ry seas, 
Indued with intellectual sense and toub, 
Of more pre-eminence than fish and fowls, 
Are masters to their females, and their lords : 
Then let vour will attend on their accords. 

Adr. This servitude makes you to keep namtL 

Luc, Not this, but troubles of the mamsfe bcd- 

Adr, But, were you wedded, you would bctf 
some sway. 

Luc, Ere I learn love, HI practise to obey. 

Adr, How if your husband start some oUmt- 
where? 

Emc, Till he come home again, I woold fiNtca^- 

Adr, Patience unmov'd, no marrei thoagb 
pause; 
They can be meek, that have no other cause. 
A wretched soul, bruis'd with adversity. 
We bid be quiet, when we hear it cnr : 
But were we burthen'd with like weight of paiik 
As much, or more, we should ourselves cooipla» 
So thou, that hast no unkind male to grieve tbee, 
With urging helpless patience would'st relieve ae^ 
But, if thou live to see like right bereA, 
This fool-betrg'd |>atienee in thee will be left. 

Luc. Well, I will marry one day, but to try : — 
Here comes your man, now is your husband Mgf 

Enter Dromio ^Ephesus. 

Adr. Say, is your tardy master now at hand ? 

Dro. E. Nay, he b at two hands with me^ a 
that my two ears can witness. 

Adr. Say, didst thou speU[ vrith him 7 know' 
thou his mind ? 

Dro. E. Ay, ay, he told his mind upon mine ear 
Beflhrew his hand, I scarce could understand it. 

Tmc. Spake he so doubtfully, thou couldst 
ft^l his meaning 7 

Dro. E. Nay, he struck so plainly, I eoold 
well feel his blows ; and withal so doubtfully 
I could scarce understand them.* 

Adr, But say. I pr'ythee, b he coming home? 
It seern^, he hath great care to please his wife. 

Dro. E. Why, mistress, sure my master is hom* 
mad. 

Adr. Horn-mad, thou villain 7 

Dro, E, I mean not cuckold-mad ; but, sn^ 
he's stark mad : 
When 1 dcsir'd him to eome home to dinner. 
He ask'd me for a thousand marks in go^d : 
*Tis dinner-time, quoth I : My fiotd, quoth he: 
Your meat doth 6iirn, quoth I ; My gold, qtioth ht: 
Wilt you come home 7 quoth I ; My gM, quoth he: 
IVfiere is the thousmul marlcM / govt thee, vflMi ? 
Thepir, quoth I, if hww'd ; My gold^ quoth he: 
My mistress, sir, quoth I ; //on^ t^ ihy mitlnm ; 

-8) i. c. Scarce stami under tbem. 





COMSDT Ur EBBOltS. 



9» 



km mUtnst ; omI on tkif mUtrett ! 
thwho? 

inoth my matter : 

L he, no Aotwe, no «o{/e, no ndHnu ,*— 
nraiHl, due unto mj tonffue. 
I bear home upon my tnouiden ; 
kMion, he did beat me there. 
»ack again, thou slave, and fetch him 
le. 

?o back again, and be newbeaten 
le? 

ik^ lend some other messenger. 
;, uave, or I will break thy ptUe across. 
Lnd he will bless that cross with other 



2?. 



I, I shall haTe a holy head. 
OB, prating peasant ; fetch thy master 
le. 

jnl so round with you, as you with me, 
botball you do spurn me thus 7 
le hence, and he will spurn me hither : 
is senrice, you must case me in leather. 

[ExU, 
how impatience low'reth in your fece ! 
company must do his minions grace, 
lome starre fer a merry look. 
f age the alluring beauty took 
or cheek ? then be hath wasted it : 
Durses dull ? barren my wit 7 
id sharp discourse be marPd. 
Unnts it, more than marble hard. 
^ vestments his affections bait 7 
ly fault, he's master of my stale : 
ire in me that can be found 
nin'd 7 then is he the ground 
lures : I My decayed lair* 
k of his would soon repair : 
oly deer, he breaks the pal<^ 
om home ; poor I am but his stale.* 
•arming j^ousy ! — fie, beat it hence. 
seUng K>ols can with such wrongs dfis- 
w. 

ye doth homage otherwhere ; 
if lets' it but he would be here 7 
wnr he promis'd me a chain ; — 
alone, alone he would detain, 
keep fair quarter with his bed ! 
irol, oest enamelled, 
\ hmty ; and though gold 'bides still, 
touch, yet often touchmg will 
and so no man, that haUi a name, 
(d and corruption doth it shame. 
ly beauty cannot please his ere, 
at's left away, and weeping die. 
r many fond fooU serve miul jealousy ! 

[Exeunt, 

l.'-'The same. Enter Anti;holus of 
Sjnracuse. 

"he gold, I gave to Dromio, is laid up 
)eaUur ; and the heedful slave 
forth, in care to seek me out. 
tion. and mine host's report, 
ipeak with Dromio, since at first 
x>m the mart : See, here hto comes. 

Snter Dromio of Syracuse. 

if? if your merry humour alter'd 7 
■Crokes, so jest with me again. 
o Centaur? you receiv'd no gold? 

m of features, ft) Fair, for fiumess. 
^-horse. (4) Hhiders. 

ude on them whcm you please. 



Tour mistress sent to have me home to dinner) 
My house was at the Phoenii 7 Wast thou mad. 
That thus so madly thou didst answer me 7 

Dro, S. What answer, sir 7 when spake I such 
a word? 

JtnL 8. Even now, even here, not half an hour 
since. 

Dro. 8, I did not see you since you sent me 
hence. 
Home to the Centaur, with the gold you gave me. 

JinL 8. Villain, thou didst dieny the gold's re- 
ceipt; 

And told'st me of a mistress and a dinner ; 
For which, I hope, thou felt'st I was displeas'd. 

Dro. 8, I am glad to see you in this merry vein : 
What means this jest 7 I pray you, master, tell me. 

JhU. 8. Tea, dost thou jeer, and flout me in the 
teeth? 

Think*st thou, I jest? Hold, take thou that, and 
thaL [Beating him. 

Dro, 8. Hold, sir, for God's sakie: now your 
jest is earnest : 
Upon what bargain do you give it me 7 

JInt, S, Because that I familiarly sometimes 
Do use you for my fool, and chat with you. 
Tour Sauciness will jest upon mj love. 
And make a common of my senous hours.* 
When the sun shines, let foolish ^nats make sport, 
But creep in crannies, when he hides his beams. 
If you wul jest with me, know my aspect,* 
And fashion your demeanour to my looks. 
Or I will beat this method in your sconce. 

Dro. S. Sconce, call you it? so you Kpuld leave 
battering, I had rather have it a head : an you 
use these blows lon|[. I must get a sconce for m> 
head^ and insconce* it too ; or else I shall seek my 
wit m my shoulders. But, I pray, sir, why am I 
beaten? 

JhU, 8. Dost thou not know 7 

Dro, 8, Nothing, sir ; but that I am beaten. 

JhU, 8. ShaU I ten yon why 7 

Dro, 8, Ay. sir, aiid wherefore ; for, they eaj, 
every why hatn a wherefore. 

Jhit, a. Why, first, ^or flouting me; and then, 
wherefore,— 
For urging it the second time to me. 

JDro. 8, Was there ever any man thus beaten 
out of season. 
When, in the why, and the wherefore, is neither 

rhvme nor reason 7 — 
Well, sir. I thank you. 

Jnt, 8, Thank me, sir? for what? 

Dro. 8, Marry, sir, for this something that you 
gave me for nothing. * 

JhU, 8, I'll make you amends next, to give you 
nothing for something. But say, sir, is it dinner- 
time? 

Dro, 8, No, sir; I think, the meat wanU that I 
have. 

Ant, 8, In good time, sir, what's that ? 

Dro. 8, Basting. 

Ant, 8. Well, sir, then twfll be dij. 

Dro, 8. If it DC, sir, I pray you eat none of it. 

Ant, 8. Tour reason 7 

Dro. 8, Lest it make you choleric, and purchase 
me another dry bastinff. 

Ant, 8, Well, sir. learn to jeit in good time ; 
There's a time for all thlnffs. 

Dro. 8, I durst have denied that, before yvv 
were so eholerie. 

JhU. 8, By what rale, ■fa'? 

(6) Study my eoontenanee. 

(7) A fceact was a forttiettta. 
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Dro» 8. Marrr, or, br « rale m pluu .^ the 
plain bald pate ofikther Time himMlC 

JInt. S, Let's hear H. 

Dro. S. There's no time for a man to reeofcr 
hifl hair, that grovn bald b| nature. 

Jhit, S. May he not do it bv flne and reeofvry ? 

Dro. S. Ye«, to pay a flne lor a penilK, and re- 
eoTcr the lost hair of another man. 

^nt, S. Why is lime such a niggard of hair, 
being, as it is, so plentiful an excrement 7 

Dro. S. Because it is a blessing that he bestows 
on bcasu : and what he hath scanted men in hair, 
he hath given them in wit 

^nt. S. Why, but there's maoya man hath more 
hair than wit. 

Dro. S. Not a man of those, but be hath the wit 
to lose his hair. 

Jint, S. Why, thou didst conclude hairy men 
plain dealers without wiL 

Dro, S. The plainer dealer, the sooner lost: Yet 
he loseth it in a kind of joUitV. 

m9nt. S. For what reason r 

Dro. S, For two ; and sound ones too. 

Ant. S. Nay, not sound, I pray you. 

Dro. S, Sure ones then. 

Ant. S. Nay, not sure, in a thing fklsing. 

Dro. S. Certain ones then. 

t^tiL S. Niimethem. 

Dro. S. The one. to save the money that he 
spends in tiring^; toe other, that at dinner they 
should not drop m his porridse. 

JInt. S. You woula all Uiis time hate proved 
there is no time for all things. 

Dro. S. Marr}', and did, air ; namely, no time 
to recorer hair lost by nature. 

•fnt S. But four reason waa not rabstantial, 
why there is no lime to recover. 

Dro. S. Thus I mend it : Time himself is bald, 
and therefore, to the world's end, will have bald 
followers. 

•^rU. S. 1 knew, 'twould be a bald conclusion : 
But soft ! who TvUts* us yonder 7 

Enter Adriana and Luciana. 

Jidr. Ay, ay, Antipholus, look strange, and 

frown ; 
Some other mistress hath thjr sweet aspects, 
I am not Adriana, nor thy wife. 
The time was once, when thou unurg*d woukTst 

vow, 
That ncrer words were music to thine ear, 
That never object pleasing in thine eye. 
That never touch well-welcome to thy nand, 
%'hat never meat sweet-savoui^d in thy taste. 
Unless I spake, look'd, touch'd, or carv'd to thee. 
How comes it now, my husband, oh. how comes it, 
That thou art then estranged from thyself 7 
Thyself I call it, being strange to me. 
That, undividable, incorporate. 
Am better than thy dear selPs better part 
Ah, do not tear away thyself from me ; 
For know, my love, as easy may'st thou fall 
A drop of water in the breaking gulf. 
And take unminglcd thence that drop again. 
Without addition, or diminishing, 
As take from mc thyself, and not me too. 
How dearly would it touch thee to the quiek, 
Should*st tnou but hear I were licentious ; 
And that this body, consecrate to thee. 
By ruffian lust should be contaminate ! 
Ivould'st thou not spit at me, and spurn at me, 
And hurl the name of husband in my face. 



(l)Beckiii» 



(t)Unftrtile. 



And tear the slain'd skin blT my harlot brow. 

And from my (alae hand cut the weddins rmg^ 

And break it with a deepHiivorcing vow r 

I know thou canst : ana therefore, see, thoa 4b A. 

I am possessed with an adulterate olot : 

My blood is mingled with tlie crime of liut: 

For, if we two be one, and thou play ikise^ 

I do digest the poison of thy lesh. 

Being strumpeted by thy contagion. 

Keep thten fair leaoue and truce with thy trae M, 

I live dis-stain'd. thou undishonoured. 

mint. S. Plead you to me, fair daaw? 1 hm 
you not : 
In Ephesus I am but twn hoars old. 
As strange unto your town, as to yonrtifk; 
Who, every wora by all my wit being weuafit 
Want wit in all one word to undentand. 

Luc. Fie. brother ! h<iw the world ii chm^ 
witnyou! 
When were you wont to use iny abler that? 
She sent for you by Dromio home to dinasr. 

JInt. S. By Dromio 7 

I>ro. S. By me 7 

JIdr. By thee: and this tnoa dld'it letonta 
him,— 
That he did buffet thee, and. hfi hb blowv 
Deny'd my house for his, me for hb wife. 

•Snt. S. Did you converae, sir, with thb geaiis- 
wonian7 
What u tlie course ami dilll otjmv eoapidt 

Dro. S. I,sir7 I never saw her till thttii* 

JInt. S, Vilbin, thoa Ibtt; fer evM bmm 
words 
Didst thou deliver to me on the mtii. 

Dro. 8. I never spake with her in ad my Ifc 

JInt. 8. How can she thus then eril m If •• 
namea. 
Unless it be by inapiratloa 7 

•idr. How lU agrees it wtth your grtvi^f 
To counterfeit thus grossly with yoor s1a«% 
Abetting him to thwart nie in my mood I 
Be it my wrong, you are (Vum me eiemr* 
But wrong not that wron^ with a morei 
Come, I will (halen on this sleeve of tUaei 
Thou art an elm, my husband, I a vine ; 
Whose weakness, married to thy i 
Makes me with thy strenglli to ei 
If aught possess tnee from me, it b drM% 
Usurping ivy, briar, or idle* moea : 
Who, all for want of pruninar, witn intiiMfai 
Infect thy sap, and live on thy conAisba. 

Ant. 8, To me she speaks; she novft ■> ^ 
her theme: 
What, was I married lo her m my dremf 
Or sleep I now, and thmk I hear all Ihb7 
What error drives our eyes and ean amiM 7 
Until I know this sure uncertainty, 
I'll entertain the ofier'd fnllacy. 

Iau. Dromio, go bid the aervufts speidfti 
dinner. 

Dro, 8. O, for my bead* f I croM me IbrashaBr* 
This is the fairy land ; — C>, spite of spites !— 
We talk with goblins, owls, and elviA spntei) 
If we obey them not, tliis •rill ensue. 
They'll suck our breatli, oi p jnch us blaek cndblv. 

Lmc. Why prat'st thou to thyself,. and answei*it 
not 7 
Dromio, thou drone, tliou snail, thou akif , thoasit! 

Dro. S. I am transform'd, master, am BOt 1 7 

Ant. 8. I think, thou art, in mind, and so ami* 

Dro, 8. Nay, master, both in mind, and in b| 
shane. 

Jha, 8. Thoa hut thine own fefob 

Dro. Sm tioi^ I aM an apt. 
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lliou art chane'd to aught, 'tis to an aM. 
. *Tis true ; she rides me, and I long for 
rass. 

am an ass ; else it coald never be, 
lid know her as well as she knows me. 
one, come, no longer will I be a (bol, 
s finger in the eye and weep, 
Ji, and master, lauj^h my woes to scorn. — 
, to dinner : Uroouo, keep the gate :—- 
PU dine above with you to-day, 
I* you of a thousand idle pranks : 
lay ask Tou for your master, 

ftirth, and let no creature enter.— 



ter : — Dromio. play the porter well. 

Am I in earth, in heaven, or in hell 7 
or waking 7 mad, or well-adTis'd 7 
ito thne, and to myself disguis'd ! 
tktjr say, and pers^ver so, 
8 mist at all adventures go. 

Master, shall I be porter at the gate 7 
f : and let none enter, lest 1 break your 
ite. 
ma, eome, Antipholus, we dine too lat^ 



ACT III. 

/. — The tame. Enter Antipholus of 
if Dromio i/Ephesus, Angelo, and Bai- 

Good signior Angelo, you must eieuse 
laU; 

I shrewish, when I keep not hours : 
[ ttmr'd with you at your shop, 
t Making of her carkanet,* 
^ morrow vou will bring it home. 
^a villain, that would face me down 
V on the maK ; and that I beat him, 
Jd ham with a thousand marks in gold ; 
! dU denr my wife and house :— 
■hard, taou, what didst thou mean by 
riiY 

Say what you will, sir, but I know what 
know: 
bett me at the mart, I have your hand to 



■ were parchment, and the blows you 
ifB were ink, 

hnd*writing would tell you what I think. 
I think, thou art an ass. 

Marry, so it dolh appear 
Migs T suffer, and the dIows I bear. 
idle, beinjs kick'd : and, beine at that pass, 
I keep from my Keels, and beware of an 

N. 

, Ton are sad, signior Balthazar : 'Pray 

lod, our cheer 

er my good will, and your good welcome 



MoM your dainties cheap, sir, and your 
•dieome dear. 
O, signior Balthazar, either at flesh or 

of welcome makes scarce one dainty 

9od meat, sir, is common ; that every 
burl aflbrds. 

, And welcome more common ; for that's 
olliing but words. 

Ifie, (t) A necklace strung with pearls. 
moimmL (4) Bk>d(hMcL (ifPod. 



BoL Small cheer, and great wdeome, makes a 

merry feast. 
Jint. £. Ay, to a niggardly host, and more 

soaring guest : 
But though my cites* be mean, take them in good 

part; 
Better cheer may you have, but not with better 

heart. 
But. soft; my door is lock'd; Go bid them let us ih. 
Dro. E. Maud. Bridget, Marian, Ckdy, Gil- 

lian^en't 
Dro. S. [WUhm.] Mone.^ mak^horse, capon, 

coxcomb, idiot, paten !* 
Either get thee from toe door, or sH down at the 

hateh: 
Dost thou conjure for wenches, that thou eall'st for 

sueh store, 
When one is one too many 7 Go, get thee from the 

door. 
Dro. E, What patch is made our porter 7 My 

master stajrs in the street. 
Dro. S. Let him walk fi'om whence he came, 

lest he catch cold en's feet. 
Jint. £. Who talks within there 7 ho, open the 

door. 
Dro. S, Right, sir, I'll tell you when, an you'll 

tell me wherefdre. 
JhU. E. Wherefbre 7 for my dinner ; I have not 

din'd to-day. 
Dro. 8, Nor to-day here you must not ; come 

anin, when vou may. 
Jini. £. What art thou, that keep»st me out from 

the house 1 owe 7' 
Dro. S, The porter for this time, sir, and my 

name is Dromio. 
Dro. E. O villain, thou hast stolen both mine of- 
fice and my name ; 
The one ne'er got me credit, the other mickle 

blame. 
If thou had'st been Dromio to-day in mv place, 
Thou woukl'st have chang'd thy face A>r a name, 

or thy name for an ass. 
Luce. [ Within.] What a eoU* is there 7 Dromio, 

who are tfiose at the sate 7 
Dro. E. Let my master in. Luce. 
Luce. Faitli, no ; he comes too late ; 

And so tell your master. 

Dro. E. Lord, I must laugh : — 

Have at you with a proverb.— Shall I set m my 

staff'? 
Luce. Have at you with another : that's,*^When ? 

can vou tell 7 
Dro. 8. If thy name be caU'd Luce, Luce, thou 

hast answer'd him welL 
J9a/. E. Do you hear, you minion 7 you'll let us 

in, I hope 7 
Lxtee. I thought to have ask'd you. 
Dro. 8. And vou said, no. 

Dro. E. So, eome, help ; well struck ; there 

was blow for blow. 
JInt, E. Thou bagirace, let me in. 
Ijtee. Can you tell for whose sake 7 

Dro. £. Master, knock the door hard. 
Liiee. Let him knock till it ache. 

JInt, E. You'll cry for this, minion, if I beat tiie 

door down. 
Luee, What needs all that, and a par of stoeks 

in the town ? 
Adr. [WUhm.] Who is that at the door, that 

Keeps all this noise 7 
Dro. 8. By my troth, your town is troubled with 

unruly boys. 

(•) I ofnH am owner o£ <7) Bwrt l e, trnMrit 
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AnL E. Are you there, tvifi: ? you mi^t have 

come before. 
^idr. Your wife, sir knare ? go, get you from 

the door. 
Dro. E. If you went in pain, master, this knave 

would go sore. 
Ang, Here is neither cheer, sir, nor welcome ; 

we would fain have either. 
BjI. Inf debating which was best, we shall part* 

with neither. 
Dro. £. They stand at the door, master ; bid 

them welcome hither, 
jfnl. £. There is something in tW wind, that we 

cannot get in. 
Dro. E. You would say so, master, if your 

rarments were thin. 
Vour caEe here is warm within ; you stand here 

in the cold : 
It would make a man mad as a buck, to be so 

bought and sold.* 
jfnl. £. Go, fetch me soBiething, Pll break ope 

the gate. 
Dro, S, Break an? breaking here, and 111 break 

your knave's pate. 
Dro. E, A man may break a word with you, 

sir : and wonb are but wind ; 
Ay, and break it in your face, so he break it not 

behind. 
Dro. 8. It seems, thou wantest breaking : Out 

upon thee, hind ! 
Dro. £. Here's too much, out upon thee ! I 



pray thee, let me in. 
Dro. S. Av, when fowls have no feathers, and 

fish nave no fin. 
AnL E. Well, I'll break in ; Go borrow me a 

crow. 
Dro. £. A crow without a feather ; master, 
mean you so ? 
For a fish without a fin, there's a fowl without a 

feather: 
if a crow help us in, sirrah, well pluck a crow 
together. 
JhU. £. Go, get thee gone, fetch me an iron 

crow. 
Bal. Have patience, sir ; O, let it not be so ; 
Herein you war against your reputation. 
And draw within me compass or suspect 
The unviolated honour or your wife. 
Once this, — Your long experience of her wisdom. 
Her sober virtue, years, and modesty. 
Plead on her part some cause to you unknown ; 
And doubt not, sir. that she will well excuse 
Why at this time tne doors are made* against you. 
Be rul'd by me ; depart in patience. 
And let us to the Tiger all to dinner ; 
And, about evening;, come yourself alone. 
To know the reason of this strange rcstramt. 
If by strong hand you ofier to break in, 
Now in the stirring passage of the day, 
A vulgar comment will be made on it ; 
And that supposM by the common rout 
Against your vet uncled estimation. 
That may with foul intrusion enter in. 
And dwell upon your grave when you are dead : 
For slander lives upon succession ; 
For ever hous'd, wncre it once gets possession. 
Jhd. £. You have prevailed ; I will depart in 
quiet, 
And, in diespite of mirth, mean to be merry. 
1 know a wench of excellent discourse, — 

il) Have part. (t) A proverbial phrase. 

S) t. e. Made fast. (4) By this time. 
5) Love-spcmgf are young plants or shoots of lore. 



Pretty and wittr ; wild^ and, yet too, gentle ; 

There will we oine : this woman that I mean. 

My wife (but, I protest, without desert,) 

Hath oAentimes upbraided me withal ; 

To her will we to dinner.— Get you home. 

And fetch the chain ; by this,* I know, tis made : 

Bring it, I pray you, to the Porcupine ; 

For there's the house ; that chain will I bestow 

iBe it for nothing but to spite my wife,) 
Jpon mine hostess there : good sir, make haite : 
Since mine own doors refuse to entertain ine, 
I'll knock elsewhere, to see if they'll disdain me. 
Ang, I'll meet you at that place, some hoar 

hence. 
JrU. E. Do so : This jest shaD coet me wamt 
expense. [ExmrnL 

8 CENT IL^The trniu. Enitr Lueiana, md 
Antipholus of Sfrwcun. 

Luc, And may it be that you have auite fiirsol 

A husband's office 7 ShalL Antlpnolus, batey 
Even in the spring of love, tny love-sprinci * rot 7 

Shall love, in building, krow so muate 7 
If you did wed my sister for her wealth. 

Then, for her wealth's sake, use her with mm 
kindness : 
Or, if you like elsewhere, do it by stealth ; 

Muffle your false love with some show of bfiad- 
ness: 
Let not my sister read it in your eye ; 

Be not tny tongue thy own shame's orator ; 
Look sweet, speuc fair, become disloyalty ; 

Apparel vice like virtue's harbinger : 
Bear a fair presence, though your Mart be taioted; 

Teach sin the carriage of a holy saint ; 
Be secret-false : What need she be acqaabited T 

What simple thief brags of his own atlafaH? 
'TIS double wrong, to truant with your bed. 

And let her reia it in thy looks at board : 
Shame hath a bastard fame, well managed ; 

111 deeds are doubled with an evil wora, 
Alas, poor women ! make us but beBeve, 

Being compact of credit,* that you love na ; 
Though others have the arm, show us the ileeie; 

We in your motion turn, and you may move u. 
Then, gentle brother, get you in asain ; 

Comfort my sister, cheer her, cmI htf wife : 
'Tis holy sport to be a little vam,* 

^Vhen the sweet breath of flattery cooquen strife. 

•Snt. 8. Sweet mistress (what your name is elae« 
I know not. 

Nor by what wonder you do hit on mine,) 
Less, in your knowledge, and your graee^ you Aaw 
not. 

Than our earth's wonder ; more than earth dirme. 
Teach me, dear creature, how to think and speak ; 

Lay open to my earthly gross conceit, 
Smothei^d in errors, feeble, shallow, wnk. 

The folded meaning of your wora's deceit. 
Asrainst my soul's pure truth why labour too. 

To make it wanocr in an unknown field 7 
Are you a god 7 would you create me new 7 

Transform me then, and to your power Til yJehL 
But if that I am I, then well I know, 

Your weeping sbter is no wife of mine, 
Nor to her bed no homage do I owe ; 

Far more, far more, to you do I decline. 
O^rain me not, sweet mermaid,* with thy note, 

To drown me in thv sister's flood of tears ; 
Sing, siren, for thyseu^ and I will dote : 

(6) {. e. Being madf altogether oTcredulitT. 
(7)Vain, is light of tongue. (8) Mermaidlbr 
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Spread o*er the silrer vraTes thy groldcn hairs. 
Ana as a bed I'll take thee, and there lie ; 

Andy in that (riorious supposition, think 
lie gains by death, that hath such means to die : — 

Let love, being light, bo drowned if she sink ! 

Imc, What, are you mad, that you do reason so 7 

JbU, S. Not mad, but mated;' how, 1 do not 
know. 

fjie. It is a fault that sprineelh from your eye. 

JhU, 8. For (HLzing on your beams, fair sun, 
being by. 

Lmc, Gaze wHere you should, and that will clear 
your sight. 

jfnl. 0. As good to wink, sweet lore, as look on 
night. 

Luc Why call you me love ? call my sister so. 

jtmL 8. Thy siateHs sister. 

Imc. That's my sister. 

jfiO. 8. No ; 

It b thyself, mine own selPs better part ; 
Mine eye*s elear eye, my dear heart's dearer heart ; 
Mylbod, my fortune, and my sweet hope's aim, 
My sole earth's heaven, and my heaven's claim. 

Imc. All thb my sister is, or else should be. 

•Alt. 8. Cdl thyself sister, sweet, for I aim thee : 
Thee will I lore, and with thee lead my life ; 
Thou bast no husband yet, nor I no wife : 
Give mt thy hand. 

Lmc. O, soft, sir, hold you still : 

i*II fetch my lister, to get her good will. 

[Exit Luciana. 

Emiar, from VU kmue of Antipholus of Epkenu, 
Dromio qf Syracuse. 

wful. 8. Why, how now, Dromio? where runn'st 
thousofest? 

Dn, 8. Do you know me. sir 7 am I Dromio 7 am 
I TOUT Ban 7 am I myself / 

'AnL 8. Thou art Dromio, thou art my man, 
thou art thyself. 

Df, flf. I am an ass, I am a woman's man, and 
bcaidet myselll 

JhU, 8. What woman's .man 7 and how besides 
thyself? 

Dn, 8. Marry, sir, besides myself, I am due to 
a woman ; one that claims me, one that haunts me, 
oae that will have me. 

JkU.^ 8. What claim Uys she to thee7 

Dn, 8* Marry, sir. such claim as you would lay 
to jo«r horse ; and sne would have me as a beast : 
not that, I being a beast, she would ha?e me ; but 
that she, being a very beastly creature, lays claim 
to ne. 

JkiL S. Whatisshe? 

Dn, S. A very reverent body : ay, such a one 
as a man maj not speak of, without he say, sir 
revcreaee : I nave but lean luck in the match, and 
yet b she a wondrous fat marriage. 

'AnL S. How dost thou mean, a fat marriage 7 

Dro. & Marry, sir, she's the ntchen- wench, and 
all grease: and I know not what use to put her to, 
hot to make a lamp of her, and run from her by 
her own ll|Hht I warrant, her rags, and the tallow 
in them, inll bom a Poland winter : if she lives 
*^ doomsday, she'U bum a week longer than the 
whole world. 

AhL 8, What complexion is she of 7 

Dro. 8, Swart,* like my shoe, but her face no- 
thing like so elean kept ^ For why 7 she sweats, a 
DMO BUiJ go o^v shoes m the grime of it 

wfni. & That's a feult that water will mend. 



I Dro. S. No, sir, 'tis to grahi ; Noah's flood eoold 
not do it. 

^nt. S. What's her name 7 

Dro. 8. Nell, sir ;— but her name and three 
quarters, that is, an ell and three quarters, wOl 
not measure her from hip to hip. 

JInt. 8. Then she hears some breadth? 

Dro. S. No longer (Vom head to fooL than (Vom 
hip to hip : she is spherical, like a globe ; I could 
find out countries in her. 

•9nt. 8. In what part of her body stands Ireland ? 

Dm. S, Marry, sir, in her buttocks ; I found it 
out by the bogs. 

^nt. S. Where Scotland 7 

Dro. 8. I found it by the barrenness ; hard, in 
the palm of the hand. 

JnL S. Where France 7 

Dro. S, In her forehead ; ann'd and reverted, 
making war against her hair. 

AfU. S. Where England 7 

Dro. S. I look'd for the chalky cliffs, but I could 
find no whiteness in them : but I guess it stood in 
her chin, by the salt rheum tMt ran betvreen 
France and it. 

jfni. S. Where Spain 7 

Dro. 8. Faith, I saw it not ; but 1 felt it, hot in 
her breath. 

Ant. S. Where America, the Indies 7 

Dtd. S. 0, sir. upon bar nose, all o'er embellish'd 
with rubies, carouncles. sapphires, declining their 
rich aspect to the hot oreatn of Spain ; w1m> sent 
whole armadas of carracks* to be ballast at her note. 

Jlnt. S. Where stood Belgia, the Netherlands? 

Dro. S. O, sir, I did not look so low. To con- 
clude, this drudge, or diviner, laid claim to me ; 
call'd me Dromio ; swore, I was assur'd* to her ; 
told me what prir^ marks I had about me, as the 
mark of my shoulder, the mole in my neck, the 
great wart on my left arm. that I, amazed, ran 
fVom her as a witch : and, I think, if my breast had 
not been made of faith, and mv heart of steel, she 
had transform'd me to a curtail-dog, and made me 
tum i'the wheel.' 

Ant. S. Go, hie thee presently, post to the road ; 
And if the wind blow any way from shore, 
I will not harbour in thb town to-night 
If any bark put forth^ come to the mart. 
Where 1 will walk, till thou return to me. 
If every one know us, and we know none, 
'Tis time, I think, to tmdge, pack, and be gone. 

Dro. 8. As from a bear a man would mn for life. 
So fly I from her that would be my wife. [ExiL 

Ant. S. There's none but witches do inhabit here ; 
And therefore, 'tis high time that 1 were hence. 
She. that doth call me husband, even my soul 
Dotn for a wife abhor : but her fair sister, 
Possess'd with such a gentle sovereign grace. 
Of such enchanting presence and discourse, 
Hath almost made me traitor to mjrself : 
But, lest myself be guilty to self-wrong, 
I'll stop mine ears against the mermaid's 



(1) L r. Confbonded. 
fi) Laf|« aMpt. 



(t) Swarthy. 
(4) Affianeed. 



against 
Enter Angelo. 



song. 



An^. Master Antipholos? 
Ant, 8. Ay, that's my name. 
Ang. 1 know it well, sir : Lo, here is the cham ; 
I thought to have ta'en you at the Porcupine : 
The rhain unfinish'd made me stay thus long. 
Ant. S. What is your will, that 1 shall do with 

this? 
Ang, What please yourself, sir ; I have made 
itibr you. 

/5) A tnm-tpit 
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■fnf. 8, Mnde H for mc, sir? I bespoke it not 

^ng, Noi once, oor twice, but twenty times you 
have: 
Qo home with it, %nd please your wife withal ; 
And soon at supper-time TU visit you. 
And then receive my money lor the chain. , 

^nl. S. 1 prav yuu, sir, receive the money now ; 
For fear you ne'er see cliain, nor money, more. 

■tfnf . You are a merry man, lir : fare you well 

[ExU. 

Ant. S. What I should think ofthia, I cannot tell ; 
But this I think, there's no man u so vain, 
That would refuse so (air an oiEsr'd chain. 
I see, a man here needs not live by »hiflB, 
Wh'jn ill the strcei* he meets such golden gilla. 
I'll to the mart, and there for Dromio stay ; 
If any ship put out, then straight away. [ExU. 



ACT IV. 

BCEJfE L—The smu. Enter m Merchant, An- 
gelo, and an Officer. 

Mer. You know, »\nec Pentecost the sum if due, 
And since I have not much imp6rtun*d vou ; 
Nor now I had not, but that I am bound 
To Persia, and want guiUers* for my voyage : 
Therefore ouike present satisfactioo, 
Or I'll attach you by this officer. 

jSng. Even just ttie sum, that I do owe to you, 
b crowing* to me bv Antipholus : 
Aim, in the instant that I met with you. 
He had of me a chain ; at five o'clock, 
1 shall receive the money for the same : 
Pleaseth you walk with me down to his house, 
I will discharge my bond, and thank you too. 

Enter Antipholus of Ephesus, and Dromio ^ 

Ephcsus. 

Off. That labour may you save; see where be 

comes, 
■tfnf. E. While I go to the goldsmith's house, go 

thou 
And buy a rope's end ; that will I bestow 
Among my wife and her confederates. 
For locking me out of my doors by day.— 
But soft, I see the goldsmith : — sret thee gone ; 
Buv thou a rope, and bring it home to me. 
thv. E. I buy a thousand pound ayear ! I buy 

a rope ! [Exit Dromio. 

- Ant. E. A man is well holp up, that trusts to 

you: 
I promi^ your presence, and the chain ; 
But neither chain, nor goldsmith, came to me : 
Belike, you thought our love woukl last too lonjr. 
If it were chain'd togct her ; and therefore came not. 
Ang. Saving your merry humour, here's the note. 
How much your chain weWhs to the utmost carat ; 
The fineness of the gold, and ehanreful fashion ; 
Which doth amount to three odd ducats more 
Than I stand debted to this irentleman ; 
I pray jroii, see him presently discharg'd, 
For he is bound to sea, and stays but for it. 
Ant. £. I am not Aimisb'a with the present 

money ; 
Besides, I have some business in the town : 
Good sitrnior, take the stranger to my house. 
And with vou take the chain, and bio my wife 
Disburse the sum on the receipt thereof; 
Perchance, I will* be there as sooo as you. 

(1) A coin. (S^ Accruing. (S) I shalL 




o«iof 



Ang. Then you will bring the chain to her jour- 

self? 
Ant. E. No ; bear it with you, lest I contaoi 

time enouuh. 
Ang. WeU, sir,! will: Have you the chtiaebwit 

TOUT 

Ant. E. An if I have not, sir, I hope yon heie ; 
Or else you may return without your nooej. 

Ang. NajTt come, 1 pray you, sir, ghe mm Ike 
chain: 
Both wind and tkle stays for this gcntlcnui. 
And 1, to blame, have oeU him here too Vm§, 

Ant. E. Good lord, you use this dallieiw to 
excuite 
Your breach of promise to the Poreupliw : 
I should have chid you for not bringing it. 
But. like a shrew, you first beffin to brmwL 

Afer. The hour steals on ; 1 prey you, i 
patch. 

Ang, You hear, how he impArtimee mmi fts 
chain — 

Ant.E. Why,giveUtom7wife,«iidft«cll9Mr 
money. 

Ang, Come, come, you Imow, I gave R jou 
even now ; 
Either send the chain, or send me bj 

Ant, E. Fie ! now you mn thii 
breath: 
Come, Where's the chain? I prmy too lei ne Mi il. 

Mer, My business cannot brook this daOhaee ; 
Good sir, say, whe'r youll answer ae, or bo ; 
If not, I'll leave him to the otfieer. 

Ant, E. I answer youl What sbouM 1 
you? 

Ang, The money, that you owe me Ibr the ( 

Ant, E. I owe you none, till I reeeive the chain. 

Ang. You know, I gave it you half aa boor sioer. 

Ant, E, You gave me none ; you wrong mtmmh 
to say so. 

Ang. You wrong me more, sir, in denjiof R: 
Conrider, Ituw it stands upon my credit. 

Mer, Well, officer, arrest Mn at mj suit. 

Off. I do ; and charge you in thejuke*^ mum 
to obey me. » 

Ang, This touches me in reputetfon ;-* 
Either consent to pav this sum /br Me^ 
Or I attach vou b> tfiis officer. 

Ant. E. Consent to pay thee that I jwver bed * 
Arrest me, fuolibh fellow,' if thou dar'sL 

Ang. Here is thy fee ; arrest him, 
I would not spare my brother in this ( 
If he should scorn me so apparently. 

Off, I do arrest you, sir ; you hear the soft. 

Ant, E. I do obey thee, tilllgive thee bafl>- 
But, sirrah, you shall buy this sport as deer 
As all the metal in your shop will answer. 

Ang. Sir, sir, I shall have law in Ephesus, 
To your notorious shame, I doubt it not. 

£nffr Dromio ^ Syracore. 

Dro, 8, Master, there Is a Imrfc of EpidaauuMi. 
That stays but till her owner comes aboard. 
And then, sir, bears away : our firaughtoire,* jir, 
I have convc'v'd aboard ; and I have oougfal 
The oil, the balsamum, and aqua-vitse. 
The ship is in her trim ; the merry i«ind 
Blows fair from land: they stay for oouvhtaialt 
But for their owner, master, and youraelflf 

Ant, E, How now? a madman! Why thou 
peevish* sheep, 
What ship of Epidamnum stays for loe 7 

Dro, S. A ship you sent me to, to hire waftege.' 

(4) Freight, eargo. (6) BiUj. (!) Cerriige. 
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£. Thou drunken slave, I sent thee for a 
rope; 
told thee to what purpose anc what end. 
Dro. a. You sent me, sir, for a rope's end as 
soon: 
Ton sent me to th? bay, sir, for a bark. 

dfnl. E, I will debate this matter at more leisure. 
And teach jour ears to listen with more heed. 
T6 Adriana, villain, hie thee streicht: 
Qive her this key, and tell her, in the desk 
That's corerM o^cr with Turkish tapestrVy 
There is a purse of ducats : let her sena it , 
Tell her, I am arrested in the street. 
And that shall bail me : hie thee, slave ; be gone. 
OSp officer, to prison till it come. 

[Exeunt Mer. Ang. Off. and Ant. E. 
Dn, 8. To Adriana ! that is where he din'd, 
Where Dowsabel did claim me for her husbana : 
She is too big, f hope, for me to compass. 
Tbither I must, although against my will. 
Far lerTants must their masters* minds fulfil. [Ex, 

BCEJfE il.—Tke amne. Enitr Adriana and 

Luciana. 



r. Ah, Luciana, did he tempt thee sc 7 
Might'st thou perceive austerely in his eye 
hat he did plead in earnest, yea or no 7 
Look'd he or red, or oale ; or sad^ or merrily 7 
What observation mad'st thou in this case. 
Of his heart's meteors tilting in his face 7* 
Emc. First, he denied jou nad in him no right. 
JUt. He meant, he did me none ; the more my 

■pite. 
Emc, Then svrore he, that he was a stranger here. 
Mr, And true he swore, though yet forsworn 

he were. 
tjm. Then pleaded I for you. 
Jidt. And what said he 7 

laie. That love 1 begg'd for you, he begg'd of me. 
Adr. WHh what persuasion did he tempt thy 

love 7 
Lmc With words, that in an honest suit might 
move. 
Fh«t he did praise mv beauty ; then, my speech. 
JUr. DkHM speak him fair? 
Emc, Have patience, I beseech. 

Mr. I cannot, nor I will not^ hold me still ; 
My tongue, though not my heart, shall have his will. 
Me is deformed, crooked, old, and sere,* 
*lMhe'd, worse-bodiedf shapeless every where ; 
Vieious, ungentle, foolish, blunt, unkind ; 
St^raatieal In makinir,' worse in mind. 

Tmc Who would be iealous then of such a one 7 
No evU lost is waifd when it is irone. 
JUr, Ah ! bnt I think him better than I say. 

And yet would herein others' eyes were worse : 
Twt from her nest the lapwing cries away ;* 
"Mj heart prays for him, though my tongue do 
curse. 

Enter Dromio of Syraense. 

Bra, 8, Here, go ; the desk, the purse ; sweet 

now, make haste. 
tjm. How hast thou lost thy breath 7 
Dro, S. By runninsr fast 

Mr, Where is thv master, Dromio 7 is he well 7 
Dro, 8, No, he's m tartar limbo, worse than hell : 
A devil in an everlasting garment hath him, 

(1) An allosion to the redness of the northern 
limits lil»ned to the appearance of armies. 



"(t) Dry, withered. 
(S) MaAed b 



(4) Who 



nature with deformity, 
moat where her nest ia not 



One, whose hard heart is button'd up with steel ; 
A fiend, a fairy, pitiless and rou^h : 
A tvolf, nay, worse, a fellow all m Duff ;* 
A back-friend, a shoulder-clapper, one that coun- 
termands 
The passages of alleys, creeks, and narrow lands ; 
A hound that runs counter, and yet draws dry-foot 

well : 
One that, berore the judgment, carries poor souls 
to hell.* 
J9dr. Why. man, what is the matter 7 
Dro, 8, 1 do not know the matter : he is 'reeted 

on the case, 
•/f dr. What, is he arrested 7 tell me, at whose suit. 
Dro, S, I know not at whose suit he is arrested, 
well; 
But he's in a suit of bufl^ which 'rested him, that 

can I tell : 
Will you send him, mistress, redemption, the mo- 
ney in the desk 7 
Mr, Go fetch it, sister.— This I wonder at. 

[Exit Lueiasa. 
That he, unknown to me, should be in debt : 
Tell mtL was he arrested on a band 7* 

Dro, a. Not on a band, but on a stronger thing; 
A chain, a chain ; do you not hear it ring 7 
JIdr, What, the chain 7 

Dro, S, No, no, the bell : tis time, that I were 

gone. 

It was two ere I left him, and now the clock strftet 

one. 

Mr, The hours come back ! that did I never hear. 

Dro. S. O yes, if any hour meet a sergeant, 

a'tums back for very fear. 
^dr. As if time were in aebt ! how fondly doit 

thou reason ! 
Dro, 8, Thne is a very bankrupt, and owes more 
than he's worth to season. 
Nay, he's a thief too : Have you not heard men say, 
That time comes stealing on by night and day 7 
If he b«! in debt, and theft, and a sergeant in the way. 
Hath he not reason to turn back an hour in a day f 

Enter Luciana. 

Jidr, Go, Dromio ; there's the money, hear ii 
straight ; 

And bring Uiv master home immediately.^ 
Come, sister ; I am press'd down with coneeit ;' 

Conceit, my comfort, and my injury. [Exeumt, 

SCEJfE UL-^The eame. Enter Antipbdas ^ 

Syracuse. 

Ant, 8, There's not a man I meet, but doth 
salute me 
As if 1 were their well-acquainted friend ; 
And every one doth call me by my name. 
Some tender money to me, some invite me ; 
Some other give me thnnks for kindnesses ; 
Some offer me commodities to buy : 
Even now a tailor call'd me in his shop. 
And show'd me silks that he had bought for me, 
And, therewithal, took measure of my body. 
Sure, these are but ima^inary^ wiles. 
And Lspland sorcerers uihabit here. 

Enter Dromio of Syracuse. 

Dro. S. Master, here's the gold you sent me itir : 
What, have you got the picture of oU Adam new 
apparell'd 7 

(5) The oflBcers in those days were clad in buff, 
which is also a cant expression for a man's skin. 

(6) Hell was the eant term for prison. 

(7) {. c. Bond. ^8) Fandftil eonceptioo. 
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JtU. a. What gold is thif 7 what Adam doft 
thou mean? 

Dro. 8, Not that Adam, tnat kept the paradiae, 
but that Adam, that keepa the priaon : he that goes 
ID the oalTt-akin that was killM for the prodiial ; 
he that came behind you, sir, like an efil ai^el, 
and bid Tou foriake your liberty. 

Jini. a. I understand thee not 

Dro. 8, No 7 why, *tis a plain case : he that went 
like a base-viol, in a case of leather ; the man, sir, 
that, when ffentlemen are Ured. gives them a fob. 
and 'rests tbem : he, sir, that takes pity on decayed 
men^ and g:ives them suits of durance } be that sets 
up his rest to do more exploits with his mace, than 
a morris-pike. 

Ant, 8. What ! thou mean'st an officer 7 
. Dro, 8, Ay, sir, the sergeant of the band ; he, 
that brings any man to answer it, that breaks his 
band : one that thinks a man always going to bed, 
and says, God rive fou good rest, 

JhU, 8, Well, sir, there rest in your foolery. Is 
there any ship puts forth to-night? may we be gone? 

Dro. a, Whr, sir, I brou^ you word an hour 
since, that the nark Expedition put forth to-night ; 
and then were you hindered by the sergeant to 
tarry for the hoy, Delay: Here are the ai^els that 
you sent for, to aeliTer you. 

•Anl. 8. The fellow is distract, and so am I ; 
And here we wander in illusions ; 
Some blessed power deliver us from hence ! 

Enter • Courtesan. 

Coyr. Wen met, well met, master Antipholus. 
I see, sir, you have found the soklsmith now ; 
Is that the chain, you promisM me to-day 7 

JSnL 8, Satan, avoid I I charge thee, tempt me 
not! 

Dro. 8, Master, Is this mistress Satan 7 

Jint, 8, It is the devil. 

Dro. 8. Nay, she is worse, she Is the devil*s dam ; 
and here she comes in the habit of a light wench : 
and thereof comes, that the wenches say, Goa 
damn mf , that's as much as to say, God make me 
m Ugkt wench. It is written, th^ appear to men 
like angels of light : light is an effect of fire, and 
fire win burn; ergo, light wenches will bum; 
Come not near her. 

Covr. Tour man and you are marvellous merry, 
sir. 
WOl you go with me? We'D mend our dinner here. 

Dro. 8. Master, if you do expect spooo-meat, 
bespeak a long spoon. 

Ant, 8. Why, Dromio? 

Dro. 8, Marrv, he must have a long spoon, 
that must eat with the deril. 

JnL 8, Avoid then, fiend ! what teU'st thou me 
of supping 7 
Thou art, as you are all, a sorceress : 
I c6i\jure thee to leave me, and be |;oiie. 

Cour. Give me the ring of mine you had at 
dinner. 
Or, for my diamond, the chain you nromisM ; 
And 1*11 be gone, sir, and not trouble you. 

Dro. 8. Some devils ask but the paring of one's 
nail, 
A rush, a hair, a drop of blood, a pin, 
A nut, a cherry-stone : but she, more covetous. 
Would have a chain. 
Master, be wise ; and if you give it her. 
The devil will shake her chain, and fripht us with it. 

CoMT. I pray you, sir, my ring, or else the chain ; 

hope, you do not mean to cheat me so. ! 

Alt. S, Avaunt, thou witch * Come, Dromio, I 
let us go. 



Dro. 8. Fly pride, says the peaeock: Mistrcis, 
that you know. [Exeunt Ant mnd Dro. 

Cow, Now, out of doubt, Antipholus U maA, 
Else would he never so demeaii himself: 
A ring he hath of mine, worth forty ducats, 
And lor the same he promis'd me a chain I 
Both one, and other, he denies me now. 
The reason that I gather he is mad, 
(Besides this present instance of his rage,) 
Is a mad tale, he toM to-day at dinner, 
Of his own doore being shut against his 
Belike, his wife, acquunted with his fits. 
On purpose shut the doors agauMt his way. 
My way is now. to hie home to his house. 
And tell his wife, that, being lunatic. 
He rush'd into my house, and took pe r forc e 
My ring away : This course I fittest choooe . 
For forty ducats is too much to lose. {1 



8CE^E /F.— 7Ae tame. Enter AnUpbolat ef 
Epheeuif and an Officer. 

Ant, E. Fear me not, man, I will not breek awmy ; 
I'll give thee, ere I leave thee, so much moiMf 
To warrant thee, as I am 'rested for. 
My wife is in a wayward mood to-day ; 
And will not lightly trust the n»esseiiger. 
That I shoukl be attach'd in Ephesus : 
I tell you, 'twill sound harshly in her 



Enter Dromio of Ephenu, with a rapt^a 

Here comes mv man ; I think, he brings the 

How now, sir / have you that I sent you for 7 

Dro. E, Here's that, I warrant you. will pey 

themall.» ^ -» r-J 

•flit £. But Where's the money 7 

Dro, E. Why, sir, I gave the money Ibr the rope. 

Ant. E, Five hundred ducats, villain, for a rope? 

Dro, E, I'll serve you, sir. five hundred at the rale. 

Ant, E, To what end did I bid thee hie thee 
home? 

Dro. E. To a rope's end, sir ; and to thai eod 
am I retum'd. 

Ant, E, And to that end, sir, I will weieoae 
you. [^MliNf-Afai. 

Q(f. Good sir, be patient 

Dro. E, Nay, 'tis for me to be patieat ; I en 
in adversity. 

Off, Good now, hold thy tongue. 

tjTo, E. Nay, rather persuade him to hold his 
hands. 

Ant, E, Thou whoreson, senseleao villein t 

Dro, E, I would I were senseless, air, thet I 
might not feel your blows. 

Ant, E, Thou art sensible in nothing but Uows, 
and so is an ass. 

Dro. £. I am an ass, indeed ; you may prove it 
by my long ears. I have serv'd him from the hour 
of natirity to this instant, and have nothing at his 
hands for my service, but blows : when I am cold, 
he heats me with beating : when I am warm, he 
cools me with beating : I am waked with it, when 
I sleep ; raised with it, when I sit ; driven out ol 
doors with it, when I go from home ; 



home with it, when I return : nay, I bear il on my 
shoulders, as a beggar wont her orat ; and. I think, 
when he nath lained me, I shall beg vri& it from 
door to door. 

Enter Adriana, Luciana, and the Courtezan, with 
Pinch, and othert. 



Ant. E. Come, go along ; 
yonder. 



my wife ia eomins 



ri) Correct them alL 
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Dro, E. Mistreflfl, retpiet finenu respect jour 
end ; or rather the prophecy, like the parrot, Be- 
were ihe rop€*t efuU 

Ani. £. WUt thou stUl talk 7 [BeaU him, 

Cmar. How say you now 7 is not your husband 
mad 7 

Mr. His inciTiIitf confirms no less.— 
Good doctor Pinch, you are a conjurer ; 
Eftoblish him in his true sense again. 
And I will please you what you will demand. 

Luc Alas, how fiery and now sharp he looks ! 

Osier. Mark, how he trembles in his ecstasy! 

Pineh. Give me your hand, and let me feel your 
pulse. 

JtU, £. There is my hand, and let it feel your 



Pbuk. I eharge thee, Satan, boosM within this 



To Yield possession to my holy prayers, 
And to thy state of darkness hie thee straight ; 
I e6igure thee by all the saints in heaven. 
JmL £. Peace, doting wizard, peace ; I am not 

mad. 
Mr. O, that thou wert not, poor distressed soul 
Ant. E. Tou minion you, are these your cus- 
tODiera7 
Did this companion* with a saffiron face 
Revel and feast it at my house to-day, 
Whflst upon me the guilty doors were shut. 
And I denied to enter in m? house7 
Mr. O, husband, God doth know, you din'd at 
home, 
Where *would you had remain'd until this time, 
free from these slanders, and this open shame ! 
JtU. E. I din*d at home! Thou Tillain, what 

8ay*stthou7. 
Drm. E. sir. sooth to say, you did notdine at home. 
ML E, Were not my doors lock'd up, and 1 

shut out 7 
Aw. £, Perdy,* your doors were lock'd, and 

TOU shut out. 
Mi. E. And did not she herself revile me there 7 
Dro. JS. Sans (able^* she herself reviPd you there. 
ML E. Did not her kitchen-maid rail, taunt, 

and scorn me7 
Dtq. E. Certes,« she did ; the kitchen-vestal 

■com'd^ou. 

ML E. And did not I in rage depart from thence 7 

Uro. E, In verity you did ;— my bones bear 

witness. 

That sinee have felt the vigour of his rage. 

Adr. 1st ^ood to sooth him in these contraries 7 

Fkuk. It IS no shame ; the fisllow finds his vein, 

And, Tieldinff to him, humours well his frenzy. 

AkL £. Thou hast subom'd the goldsmith to 



I know it by their pale and deadly looks : 

They must oe bound, and laid in some dark room. 

Ant, E, Say, wherefore didst thou lock me forth 
to-day. 
And why dost tnou deny the bag of gold 7 

Adr, 1 did not, gentle husband, lock thee forth. 

Dro. E. And, gentle master, 1 receiv'd no gold ; 
But 1 confess, sir^ that we were lock*d out. 

Adr. Dissembhng villain, thou speak*st (alse in 
both. 

Ant, E. Dissembling harlot, thou art (Use in all ; 
And art confederate with a damned pack. 
To make a loathsome abject scorn of me : 
But with these nails Til pluck out these false eyes. 
That would behold in me this shameful sport. 

[Pinch and kit attitta$Ut bind AnL wid Dro. 

Adr, 0, bind him, bind him, let him not come 
near me. 

Pinek. More company;— the fiend is strong 
within him. 

Lue, Ah me, poor man, how pale and wan he 
looks! 

Ant. E. What, will you murder me 7 Thou 
gaoler, thou, 
1 am thy prisoner ; wilt thou sufier them 
To make a rescue 7 

Off, Masters, let him go : 

He IS my prisoner, and you shall not have nim. 

Pinch, Go, bina this man, for he is frantic too. 

Adr, What wilt thou do, thou peevish* oflBcer7 
Hast thou deliffbt to see a wretched man 
Do outrage and displeasure to himself 7 

Cff, He is my prisoner ; if 1 let him go, 
The debt he owes will be requir*d of me. 

Adr. 1 will discharge thee, ere I go (rom thee: 
Bear me forthwith unto his creditor. 
And, knowing how the debt grows, I will pay it. 
Good master doctor, see him safe convevM 
Home to my house.— most unhappy aay ! 

Ant, E, O most unhappy* strumpet ! 

Dro. E. Master, I am nere enter'd in bond for 
you. 

Ant. E, Out on thee, vOlain ! wherefore doet 
thou mad me 7 

Dro. E, Will you be bound for nothing 7 be mad. 
Good master ; cry, the devil. — 

Lue, God help, poor souls, how idly do they talk. 

Adr, Go, bear nim hence. — Sister, go you with 
me. — 
[Ext, Pinch and attitUmttj with Ant and Dro. 
Say now, whose suit is he arrested at 7 

Off, One Angelo, a goldsmith ; Do you know him ? 

Adr, I know the man : What is the sum he owes? 

Off. Two hundred ducats. 

Adr. 



arrest me. 

Air. AJas, I sent you money to redeem you. 
By Dromio here, who came in haste for it 
Dr9.E. Money by me? heart and good-will 
you might. 
Bat. oorelyimaster, not a rag of money. 
Mt. JS. Went'st not thou to her for a purse of 

dueats? 
Air, He came to me, and I delivered it 
Ime. And I am witness with her, that she did. 
Dro. JB. . God and the rope-maker bear me 
witness, 
That I was sent for nothing out a rope ! 
Pimch. Mistress, both man and master is pos- 
i»d; 



Fellow. 

A corruption of the French oat h mar iHeu, 

Wilhout a fable. (4) Certainly. 



Say, how grows it due 7 

Off. Due for a chain, your husband had of him. 

Adr, He did bespeak a chain for me, but had it 
not 

Cow, When as your husband, all in rage, to-day 
Came to my house, and took away my ring, 
(The ring I saw upon his finger now,) 
Straight after, did I meet him with a chain. 

Ath, It may be so, but I did never see it :— 
Come, gaoler, bring me where the goldsmith is, 
I long to know the truth hereof at large. 

Enter Antipholus of Syraeuae, with hit rapier 
draunif am2 Dromio qf Syraeute. 

Lue, God, for thy mercy! tliey are loose again. 
Adr. And come with naked swords ; let's call 
more help, 

(5) Foolish. 

(6) Unhappy for unlucky, i e, mischievous. 
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COMEDY or ERROM, 



Mir. 



To have thcB bound agmiiu 

OC AwMT, Ihey'U kUl ui. 

[£xami 00. Adr. and Luc. 

Jlnl. S. I lee, the«e wilches are afraid of s words. 

Dn, a, &be, that would be your wi(e, now ran 
from you. 

Jnl. 8, Come to the Centaur ; fetch our ttulT' 
from thence: 
I Umr, that we were safe and sound aboard. 

Dro, a. Faith, stay here this night, they will 
•unly do us no harm ^ you saw, they speak us fair, 
give us irold : meihiniu, they are such a gentle 
nation, that, but for the mountain of mad flosn that 
claims marriage of me, 1 could find in my heart to 
stay ben still, and turn witch. 

AuL 8. I will not sUy to-aight for all the town: 
Thereibre away, to get our stuff aboard. [Exe. 



ACT V. 

aC£JVS i.^Tk* tmu. Enter Merchant mnd 

Angelo. 

Anr. I am sorry, sir, that 1 have hinder'd you ; 
But, I protest, he had the chain of me, 
Thouirn most dishonestly he doth deny it. 

JIfer. How is the man esteem*d here in the city 7 

JSng. Of very reverend reputation, sir, 
or credit infinite, highly belov'd, 
Second to none that lives here in the city ; 
His word might bear my wealth at any time. 

JIfer. Speak sofdy : yonder, asl think, he walks. 

filler Antipholus mid Dromk) ^Syracuse. 

Jhtg. *Ti8 so ; and that self chain about his neck, 
Whicn be forswore, most monstrously, to have. 
Good sir. draw near to me, I'll speak to him. 
Signior Antipholus, I wonder much 
That you would put me to this shame and troume ; 
And not without some scandal to yourself. 
With circumstance, and oaths, so to deny 
lids chain, which now you wear so openly : 
Besides the diarge, the shame, imprisonment. 
Tou have done wrong to this my honest friend ; 
Who, but for staying on our controversy. 
Had hoisted sail, and put to sea to-day : 
Tbk chain you had of me, can you deny it 7 




Met, These ears of mine, thou knowest, did 
hnr thee : 
FIb od thee, wretch ! *tis pity, that thou liv*st 
To walk where any honest men resort 

Jbd, S, Thou art a villain, to impeach me thus : 
PH prove mine honour, and mme honesty. 
Against thee presently, if thou dar'st stand. 
Jtfer. I dare, and do defy thee for a villain. 

[They draw. 

Emier Adriana, Luciana, Courtesan, md othert, 

Adr. Hold, hurt him not, for God's sake ; he is 
mad: — 
Some get within him,* take his sword away : 
Bind Dromio too, and bear them to my house. 
Dro, 8, Run, master, run ; for God*s sake, take 
a house.* 
This is some priory ; — ^In, or we are spoiTd. 

\Exeunt Ant and Dro. to the frionf. 

gage. (S) {. e. Close, grapple with him. 



£iilsr tAs Abboi. 



Jbb, Be qakX^ people; WbeteAM throng 
hither? 

Jidr, To fetch my poor distracted husband 
Let us come in. that we may bind him fes(. 
And bear him home for his recovery. 

Jtng. I knew, he was not in his perfect wilk 

JIfer. I am sorry now. that I did draw on hMi. 

Mb. How long hath this possesnon bsM Hi 
man? 

jSdr. This week he hath been heavy, Mwr, «dk 
And much, much dUierent from the man he «ip ; 
But, till this aliemooD, his passion 
Ne'er brake into eitremity of rage. 

dSM. Hath he not lost much wealth bj wrack at 



1 



Bury'd some dear friend? Hath not don hie flpi 
Stray'd his alfection in unlawful love 7 
A sin, prevailing much in yonthful 



Who give their eyes the liberty of gniins. 
Which of these sorrows is be submet to I 

Jdr. To none of these, esoept it be the hiCj 
Namely, some love, that drew him oA finom boBt. 

JIbb. You should for that have rtintvheniied Mm. 

Jidr. Why, so I did. 

Jtbb. Ay, but not fouch enough. 

Jidr. As roughly, as my modeilj wonU kt me. 

Jibb. Haply, in private. 

Jidr. And in ■iiwM 

m9bb. Ay, but not enough. 

jSdr. It was thecopy^ of our eonfeinaen : 
In bed, he slept not lor my urging it: 
At board, he red not for my urging it: 
Alone, it was the sutject of my Umbm ; 
In companv, I often ghuioed it ; 
SUlldidltell him it was vile and bod. 

•/AM. And theroof came it, that the man «ni 
The venom clamoufs of a jealons wmnan 
Poison more deadly than a mad dog's tnotli^ 
It seems his sleeps were hindered mr Ihy ra 
And thereof comes it that his head is Unit. 
Thou aajjr'st his meat was sauc'd with t^f nptemd- 

mgs: 
Unquiet meals make ill digestions. 
Thereof the raging fire of fever bnsd ; 
And what's a fever but a fit of madncm ? 
Thou say'st, his sports were hinder'd by tlijy biswb : 
Sweet recreation barr'd. what doCb 
But moody and dull melancholr, 
(Kinsman to grim and comfortless 
And, at her heels, a huge infectious troop 
Of j>ale distemperatures. and fees to life 7 
In food, in sport, and liie-presorving rest. 
To be aistufv'd, would mad or man, or beatt; 
The consequence is then, thy Jealons fito 
Have scared thy husbanci from tlK use of wita. 

Lmc. She never reprehended him but oriUHj, 
When he demeaned himseir rough, mde^ nod 

wildly.— 
Why bear you these rebukes, and answer notf 

Jidr. She did betray me to mv own repr 
Good people, enter, and lay hold on hinL 

JIbb. No, not a creature enters in my ha 

Adr, Then, let your servants bring my 
forth. 

Jibk. Neither ; he took this plaee for i 
And it shall privilege him from your hands, 
Till I have brought him to his wits agalB, 
Or lose my labour in assaying it 

Jidr. I will attend my husband, be bis : 
Diet his sickness, for it is my office. 
And will have no attorney but myself; 



;) 



(S) i. f. Go into a house. 
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COMEDY OF ERRORS. 
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therelbre let me have him hone with me. 

JIM. Be patient ; for I will not let him stir, 
Till I have uf*d the approved meant I have, 
Wtth wholesome ajrups, drtigi, and holj prayers, 
To make of him a formal man again :* 
It is a branch and parcel* of mine oath, 
A charitable duty of mv order ^ 
Therefore depart, and leave hmi here with me. 

Mr, I will not hence and leave my husband 
here: 
And in doth It beseem your hoUness, 
T» separate the husband and the wife. 

jM. Be quiet and depart, thou shaH not have 
him. r^ (firil Abbess. 

Zmc Complain unto' the duke of this indi^ty. 

Adr, CooM, go ; I will fall prostrate at his feet, 
And never rise until my tears and prayers 
Have won his grace to come in penon hither, 
A»d take pefforee my husband from the abbess. 

Jlfcr. By this, I think, the dial poinUatfive: 
Aboo, I am sure, the duke himself in person 
Cmnce this way to the melancholy vale, 
T¥b place of death and sorry' elocution, 
Bdiiad the ditches of the abbey here. 

Jtmg. Upon what cause 7 

Mmr, To see a reverend Syracusan merchant. 
Who put unluckily into this bay 
Ag^nst the laws and statutes of this town. 
Beheaded publicly for his offisnce. 

Jimg* See, where they come ; we will behold his 
death. 

Lm. Kneel to the duke, before he pass the abbey. 

JBnierDuke 9iUnd»d; J&geon htBre-ktadtd ; wUh 
tkt Headtmsn mut other qffUert, 



Duke. Tet oaoe again proclaim it jpublicly, 
If anjf friend will pay the sum for him, 
He wall not die, so much we tender him. 

Mr. Justice, most sacred duke, against the 
abbess! 

Duke. She is a viituou« and a reverend lady ; 
It emmot be, that she hath done thee wrong. 

Mr, May it please your grace, Antipholus, my 
husband, — 
Whom I made wrd of me and all I hsd, 
At your important* letters,— this ill day 
A most outrageous At of madness took him ; 
That deeperately he hurried through the street 
(With him h» bondman, all as mwl as he,) 
iSkiing displeasure to the citizens 
By rushii^; in their houses, besring thence 
Rmgs, ^wels, any thing his rage did like. 
Once did I get him bound, and sent him home, 
Whilst to take order* for the wrongs I went. 
That here and there his fury had committed. 
Anon, 1 wot^ not by what strong escape. 
He broke from those that had tms guard of him ; 
And. with his mad attendant and himself, 
Eacn one with ireful passion, with drawn swords, 
Met us again, and, madly bent on us, 
Chas'd us away ; till raising of more aid, 
We came acain to bind them : then they fled 
iuto tMs abbey, whither we puraned them ; 
And here the abbess shuts the gates on us. 
And wUI not sulfer us to fetch him out, 
Mor send him firth, that we may bear him hence. 
Therefore, most gracious duke, with thy command, 
Lei him be brought forth, and borne hence for 
hdp. 

!1) {. e. To bring him back to his senses. 
t) Part. (S) Sad. (4) Importunate. 
5 I. e. To take measures. (6) Know. 

(?) L c Sucoeasively, one after another. 



Duke, Long since, thy husband ■erv*d ma ^ 
my wars ; 
And I to thee engag*d a prince's word. 
When thou didst make hun master of thv bod, 
To do him all the grace and good I coukL— 
Go, some of vou, knock at tte abbey-gate. 
And bid the lady abbess come to me ; 
I will determine this, before I stir. 

Enter a ServanL 

Serv. O mistres^ mistress, shift and save Touraeir! 
My master and his man are both broken loose, 
Beaten the maids a-row,* and bound the doctor, 
Whose beard they have singed off with brands of 

fire: 
And ever as it blazed, they threw on Urn 
Great pails of puddled mire to quench ihe hair; 
My master preachM patience to him, while 
His man with scissars nicks* him like a fool : 
And, sure, unless you send some present help, 
Between them they will kill the conjurer. 

Jidr, Peace, fool, thy master and his man are 
here; 
And that is false thou dost report to us. 

Serv, Mistress, upon my IIk, I tell vou true ; 
I have not breath*d almost, since I did see it. 
He cries for you. and vows, if he can take you, 
To scorch your lace, and to disfigure you : 

\Cry wWdm, 
Hark, hark, I hear him, mistress ; fly. be gone. 

Duke. Come, stand by me, fear notiiing: Guard 
with halberds. 

Jldr, Ah me, it is my husband ! Witness you, 
That he is borne about invisible : 
Even now we housed him in the abbey here ; 
And now he's there, past thought of human 



Enter Antipholus tnd Dromio i/ Ephetui. 

JInt. E, Justice, most gracious duke, oh, gmft 
me justice ! 
Even for the service that long since I did thee. 
When I bestrid thee in the wars, tnd took 
Deep scars to save thy life ; even for the blood 
That then I lost for thee, now erant me justice. 

JEge, Unless the fear ofdeatn doth make me dole, 
I see my son Antipholus and Dromio. 

JInt, E, Justice, sweet prince, against that 
woman there. ^ 

She whom thou gav'st to me to be my wife ; 
That liath abusrd and dishonoured me^ 
Even in the* strength and hei^t of injury! 
Beyond imagination is the wrong. 
That she this day hath shameless thrown on me. 

Duke, Discover how, and thou shalt find me iufL 

Jint. E. This day, great duke, sh6 shut the doors 
upon me, 
While she with harlots* feasted in my house. 

Duke. A grievous fault: Say, woman, didst 
thou so? 

Adr, No, my good lord ;— myself, he, and my 
sister, 
To-day did dine together : So befall my soul. 
As this is false, he nurdens me withal ! 

Lue, Ne'er may I look on day^ nor sleep on night. 
But she tells to your highness simple truth ! 

Ang. O perjur'd woman ! They are both for- 
sworn. 
In this the madman justly chanreth them. 

Jbit. £. My liege, I am advised what I say ; 

(8) i e. Cuts his hair close. 

(9) Harlot 



cheats among 
women. 



was a term of reproach applied to 
men as well as to wantons among 
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Neither dUturbM whh the efTect of wine, 
Nor headj-rash, proTokM with raging ire, 
Albeit, mj wronga might make one wiier mad. 
This woman lock'd me out this day from dinner : 
That eoldsmith there, were he not packM with her, 
Could witness it for he was with me then ; 
Who parted with me to eo fetch a chain, 
Promising to bring it to the Porcupine, 
Where Balthazar and I did dine together. 
Our dinner done^ and he not coming thither, 
1 went to seek him : in the street I met him ; 
And in his company, that gentleman. 
There did this peijur'a goldsmith swear me 

down. 
That I this day of him receiT'd the chaiii. 
Which, God he knows, I saw not : for the which, 
He did arrest me with an officer. 
I did obe^ ; and sent my peasant home 
For certain ducats : he with none returned. 
Then fairly I bespoke the officer. 
To go in person with me to my bouse. 
Bjr the way we met 
MJ wife, her sister, and i^ rabble more 
Or Tile confederates ; along with them 
They brought one Pinch ; a hungry l^n-facM f il- 
ia in, 
A mere anatomy, a mountebank, 
A thread-bare juggler, and a fortune-teller ; 
A needy, hollo w-ey*d, sharp-looldng wretch, 
A liTinir dead man : this p«micioas slaTe, 
Forsooth, took on him as a conjuror ; 
And, gazing in mine eyes, feeling my pulse, 
And with no face, as 'twere, outucing me. 
Cries out, 1 was possess'd : then all together 
They fell upon me, bound me, bore me thence ; 
And in a dark and dankbh fault at home 
There left me and my man, both bound together ; 
Till, gnawing with my teeth my bonds in sunder, 
I gaiird my freedom, and immediately 
Ran hither to your grace ; whom I beseech 
To give me ample satisfaction 
For these deep shames and great indignities. 

Ang, My lord, in truth, Uius far I witness with 
him : 
That he dinea not at home, but was lock*d out 

Duke. But had he such a chain of thee, or no 7 

Ang» He had, mr lord ; and when he ran in here, 
These people saw the chain about his neck. 

Jtfer. Besides, I will be sworn, these ears of 



mine 



Heard you confess you had the chain of him. 
After you first forswore it on the mart. 
And, thereupon. I drew m^ sword on you ; 
And then, you fled into this abbey here. 
From whence, 1 think, you are come by miracle. 

JInt, E. I never came within these abbey walls. 
Nor ever didst thou draw thv sword on me : 
I never saw the chain, so help me heaven ! 
And this u false, vou burden me withal. 

Duke, Why. wnat an intricate impeach is this ! 
I think, you all have drank of Circe*s cup. 
If here you hous'd him, here he would have been ; 
If he were mad, he would not plead so coldly : — 
You say. he dined at home ; the goldsmith here 
Denies that saving : — Sirrah, what say you? 

Dro, E. Sir, he dined with her there, at the 
Porcupine. 

Cofur, He aid ; and from my finger snatchM 
that ring. 

JlrU, E. Tis true, my liege, this ring I had of her. 

Duke. Saw'st thou him enter at the abbey here 7 

Cour. As sure, my liege, as I do see your grace. 

(1) Confounded. if) Alteration of features. 



I Diilce.Why,thisitstnnge:— GoealldietbkeM 

! hither; 

I think you are all iiitted,> or stark mad. 

[Frit m affmiJiif 

JEge. Most mighty duke, vouchsalb me speak 
a word j 
Haply I see a friend will save my life, 
Ana nay the sum that will deliver me. 

Duke, Speak freely, Syracusan, what thoa wih. 

JEge, Is not your name, sir, caU*d Antipholus 7 
And IS not that rour bondman Dromio 7 

Dn, E, Withm thii hour I was his bondmaii, m. 
But he, I thank him, gnaw*d in two my coula ; 
Now am I Dromio, and his man, unbound* 

JEge. I am sure, you both of you remember me. 

Dro. E, Ourselves we do remember, sir, 1^ foa ; 
For lately we were bound as you are now. 
You are not Pinch*s patient, are you, sfarl 

JEge, Why look you strange on me? joa kaov 
me well. 

Ant. E. I never saw you in mr life, till now. 

JEge. Oh ! grief hath changed me, liKe jm 
saw me last ; 
And careful hours, with Time's deformed hand. 
Have written strange defeature's* in my Ikee : 
But tell me yet, dost thou not know my Toiee ? 

Am. E. Neither. 

JEge. Dromio, nor thon ? 

Dro. £. No, trust me, sir, nor I. 

JEge. I am wan, thoa dost.' 

Dn. E. Ay, sir 7 but I am sure, I do not ; and 
whatsoever a man denies, yon are now bomid to 
believe him. 

JEge, Not know mv voiee ! O, time's eztremHj ! 
Hast thou so crack'a and spUtted my poor toi^ne. 
In seven short year^ that here my only eon 
Knows not my feeble kev of nntun'd earee? 
Though now this grainea* face of mine be liid 
In sap-consuming winter's drizzled snow. 
And all the conduits of my blood firoze iqp ; 
Yet hath my night of life some memory. 
My wasting lamp some fading glimmer leA, 
M y dull deaf ears a little use to hear : 
All these old witnesses (I cannot err,) 
Tell me, thou art my son Antipboliis. 

ArU. E. I never saw my father fai my life. 

Mge. But seven years since, in Syraeaaa, Imj, 
Thou know'st, we parted : but, perhaps, i^y ton. 
Thou sham'st to acknowledge me in miaenr. 

AfU. E. The duke, and lOl that know me in the 
city. 
Can witness with me that it is notso ; 
I ne*er saw Svracusa in my life. 

Duke. I tell thee, Syracusan, twenty yann 
Have I been patron to Antipholus. 
During whicn time he ne'er mw Syrmeaan : 
I see, thy age and dangers make thee dote. 

Enter the Abbets, with Antipholus SyraeoMn, mnd 
Dromio Syracusan. 

Abb, Most mighty duke, behold a man much 

-^ .'^"8'd- ^ , [JfU gMer to 9ee kbn. 

Adr. I see two husbands, or nune eyes deceive me. 

Duke. One of these men is Genius to the other • 
And so of these : Which is the natural man, ' 
And which the spirit 7 Who deciphov them ? 

Dro. S. I, sir, am Dromio ; command him away. 

Dro. £. I, sir, am Dromio ; pray, let me stay. 

Ant. S. ^geon, art thou not 7 or else his rhoot ? 

Dro. 8. 0, my old master ! who hath bomid him 
here? 

Abb, Whoever bound him, I will loose his bonds, 

^3) Furrowed* lined. 
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And gain a husband bj his liberty : — 
Speak, old £geon, if thou be'st the mt » 
Tnat nad*8t a wife once calPd iEmilia, 
That bore thee at a burden two fair son tt 

0, if thou be'st the same JEzeon, speak 
And apeak unto the same iEmilia ! 

Xgt, If 1 dream not, thou art £mili \ \ 
If thou art she^ tell roe, where is that son 
That floated with thee on the fatal raft t 

Akb, By men of Epidamnum, he, and I, 
And the twin Dromio, all were taken up ; 
But, by and by rude fishermen of Corinth 
By foree took Dromio and my son firom them, 
And me they left with those of Epidamnum ; 
What then Became of them, 1 cannot tell : 

1, to this fortune that you see me in. 

Didkc. Why, here begins his morning story right ; * 
These two Antipholars, these two so like, 
And these two Ilromio's, one in semblance,— 
PciiHfs her urging of her wreck at sea^— 
These are the parents to these children. 
VHiich accidentally are met together. 
Antipholui. thou cam*st from Corinth tM. 

Jbd, 8, No, sir, not 1 ; I came from Syracuse. 

Dmkt. Stay, stand apart ! I know r.ot which is 
which. 

iinf. £. I came from Corinth, my mc«t gracious 
k>rd. 

Dr9, £. And I with him. 

AU, £. Brought to this town with that most 
fkmous warrior 
Ddtt M enaphon, your most renowned uncle. 

Mr. Which of you two did dine with roe to day 7 

AU» 8. I, gentle mistress. 

Mr. And are not you my husband 7 

ML £. Nfl^ I aay nay to that 

Mi, 8. And so do 1, yet did she call me so ; 
And this fiir gentlewoman, her sister here. 
Did eaO me brother : — ^What 1 told you then, 
I hope, 1 shall haTC leisure to make good ; 
If thisoe not a dream, I see, and hear. 

jlng. That is the chain, sir, which jou had of me. 

MS, 8, I think it be, sir ; 1 deny it not 

ML £• And you, air, for this chain arrested me. 

Mg, I think 1 did, sir ; I deny it not 

Jidr. I sent you money, sir, to be your ball. 
By Dromio : but I think he brought it not. 

Ursu E. No, none by me. 

ML & This purse of ducats I receirM from you. 
And Dromio my man did brinff them me : 
I see. we still did meet each osier's man, 
Andi was ta'en for him, and he for me, 
And thereupon these Errors are arose. 

ML E. These ducats pawn I for my father here. 

JkU», It shall not neea, thy father hath hb life. 

Cour. Sir, I must have that diamond from you. 

ML E, There, take it ; and much thanks for 
my good cheer. 

Mb, Renowned duke, Touchsafe to take the pains 
To go with us into the abbey here. 
And hear at large discoursed all our fortunes t— 

I) The morning storr is what iEgeon tet!;l the 
in the first seene or this olav 
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And all that are assembled in this place, 
That by this sympathized one day's error 
Have sufTerM wrone^ go, keep us company. 
And we shall moke lull satisfaction. — 
Twenty-five years have I but ^one in travail 
Of you, my sons ; nor, till this present hour, 
My heavy burdens are deliTcr'd :— 
The duke, my husband, and my chfldren both, 
And you the calendars of their nativity, 
Go to a ffossip*s feast, and go with me ; 
After so long grief, such nativity ! 
Duke. With all my heart, TU jrossip at this feut. 
[Exeunt Duke, Abbess, JEgeon, Courtexan, 
Merchant, Anoelo, md aUendmUa, 
Dro. 8, Master, shall i fetch your stuff firom 
shipboard 7 
Mt, E, Dromio. what stuff of mine hast thou 

embark'd 7 
Dro, 8. Tour goods, that lay at host, sir, in the 

Centaur. 
Mt. 8. He speaks to me ; I aro your master, 
Dromio : 
Come, go with us : we'll look to that anon : 
Embrace thy brother there, ngoice with him. 

[ExetaU Antipholus 8. mud E. Adr. and Luc. 
Dro. 8. There is a fat fHend at your master's 
house. 
That kitchen'd me for ]rou to-day at dinner ; 
She now shall be my sirter, not roy wife. 
Dro, E. Methinks, you are my glass, and not 
my brother : 
I see by you, I am a sweet^fkced youth. 
Will you walk in to see their gossiping 7 
Dro. 8. Not I, sir ; you are my elder. 
Dro. £. That's a question : how shall we try it 7 
Dro. 8. We will draw cuts for the senior : tHl 
then, lead thou first 

Dro, E. Nay. then thus : 
We came into the world, like brother and brother ; 
And now let's go hand in hand, not one before 
another. [Exewnt. 



On a careful rerision of the foresoing scenes;^ I 
do not hesitate to pronounce them the composition 
of two very unequal writers. Shakspeare had un- 
doubtedly a share in them ; but that the entire play 
was no work of his, is an opinion which (as Ben^ 
diet savs) * fire cannot melt out of me ; I will die in 
it at the stake.' Thus, as we are informed by Aulus 
Gellius, Lib. III. Cap. S. some plays were abso- 
lutely ascribed to Plautus, which in truth had only 
been {retractata et expolUa) retouched and polish- 
ed by him. 

In this comedy we find more intricacy of plot 
than distinction of character ; and our attention is 
less forcibly engaged, because we can guess in great 
measure how the aenouement will be brought 
about Yet the subject appears to have bi^n 
reluctantly dismissed, even in this last and unne- 
cessary scene ; where the same mistakes are con- 
tinued, till the power of aflbrding entertainment 
is entirely lost STEEVENS. 
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Scene, in fib« aul ^Ikifimrtk mU^ MerimMag 
Umd; thrcugh ike reH of Uupiaiu^ " 
mid, ch^fiy, «l JlfM*ci4^« awHo. 



ACT I. 
SC£A!E/.— wfnoMnpiocf. Thimifef enrf £%*!- 



Wi 



t IFOdL 



HEN shall we three meet anin )•> 

Ill thunder, liirhCnfaiff, or in rain 7 

f ITtlcA. When the hurlyburly'si done, )\»t^H' 
When the battle's lost and won. ^ 

S WUeh, That will be ere set of son. Olf - (v 

1 ITtlcA. Where the place 7 

t WiUh. Upon the heath. 

S irac4. There to meet with Macbeth. 

1 WUeh, I come. Gra/roalkin ! 

JBL Paddock calls:— Anon. — 
Fdr k foul, and foul is (kir : 
Hofver through the tog and filthr air. 

[WHehet MNif A. 



SC&V!E //.—Jf Conqmear Fores. JUrumwiU^ 
in. Enter King Duncan, Malcohn. Donalbain, 
Lenox, with •UendmniSf mteHng m b itti i ng M- 
Her. 

.V Dun. What bloody man is that? He eao report, 
At seemeth br his pught, of the rcTolt 
The newest state. 

i.Mal, This is the sergeant, 

rC Who, like a good and hardy soldier, Fou^t 

' 'Gainst my captiTity : Hail, brave fnend ! 

Say to the king the knowledge of the broil, 
As thou didfli feaTe it 
. > Sold. Doubtfully it stood ; 

His two spent swimmers, that do cfing together, 
And choke their art. The merciless M^onwald 

that, 
nature 



) 



! 



(Worthy to be a rebel j for, to 
The multiplying Tillanies of nal 

(1) Tumult, 
(t) i. e. Supplied with light and heaTy-anned 
troops. 
(3) Cause. (4) The opposite to comfort 



Do swarm upon him,) frooi tht 
Of Kernes and GaUowgiasses is tupplied l* 
And fortune, on his damned quarrel* smiluig^ 
ShowM like a rebel's whore: Eul alPft to5 wvA 
For brave Macbeth (well he deserres thai 
Disdaining fortune, with his brandioh'd 
Which smok'd with bkrady exeetttkw, 
Like valour's minion, 
Carv'd out his passafre, till he fae'd the 
And ne'er shook hands, nor bade Ikrewcll to 
Till he unseam'd him from the nave to Uw 
And fix'd his head upon our hatUementB. 

Dun. 0, valiant cousin ! worthy 

Sold. As whence the sun 'gins nia 
Shipwrecking storms and direAd thunders 
So irom that spring, whence comfort aeeiii'dto< 
Discomfort* swells. Mark,kincofSeollaiid, 
No sooner justice had, with valoar am\ly 
Compell'd these skipping Kemee to tniitliHJrlMii 
But the Norweyan lord, surveyiaK ▼anlM^ 
With furbish'd arm^ and new anpplieo ei ■■l^ 
Began a firesh assault 

Dim. DinM7>d not Ihii 

Our captains, Macbeth and Banquol 

Sold. Tee; 

As sparrows, eagles ; or the hare, the Boa. 
If I say sooth,* I must report they w 
As cannons overchaif^'d iritb do«»le 
So they 

Doubly redoubled strokes upon the foe ; 
Except they meant to bathe in re " 
Or memorize another Golgotha,* 

I cannot tell : 

But I am faint, my gashes cry for help. 

Dun, So well thy words necooM thee, as 
wounds ; 
They smack of honour both : — Go, get him 
geons. (£xil Soldier, 
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(6) Truth. 

(6) Make another Golgolfae as 
first 



as the 
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MACBETH. 



Eniarftoam. 

Who comet here 7 

Jlfa^ The worthy thane of Roase. 

Len, What a haste looka through hu eyes ! So 
should he look, 
nat seems to speak thmgs stranijre. 

Moue. God save the king ! 

Dim. Whence cam'st th*u. worthj thane 7 

i2os«e. From Fife, great king, 

Where the Norweyan banners flout* the sky, 
And fan our people cold. 
Norway himseU^ with terrible numben, 
▲ssistBd by that most disloyal traitor 
The thaoe of Cawdor, *gan a dismal conflict : 
Till that Bdlona's bridegroom,* lapp'd in proof,* 
GooTronted him with self-eomparisoBs, 
Point agniat point rebellious, arm 'gainst arm, 
OvMng his lavish spirit: And, to conclude, 
Tlie y/morj fell on us ; 

Am. Great happiness ! 

Jlsfir. That now 
Swenc^ the Norways' kinir, craTes composition ; 
Nor would we deign him burial of his men, 
TBI he disbursed, at Saint Colmes' inch, 
TsB t housa n d dollars to our general use. 

"^ No mon that thane of Cawdor shall de- 



Our boaom interest : — Go^ pronounce his death, 
AmI with his Ibnner tiUe greet Macbeth. 

Hossc Vl\ see it done. 

Dmm, What he hath loat, noUe Macbeth hath 
woo. [Esnsunl. 

aCEKE IIL—Ji HeolK Thmder. Enter the 

three WUehee, 

1 WUeh, Where hast thou been, sister? ' 

t WiUL KUUng swme. 

S WUeh. Sister, where thou? 

I Witeh, A sailor's wife had chesnuts in her lap, 

And mounch'd, and mounch'd, and mounch'd : 

Gwe ms, quoth 1 : 
dflhrfnl tkee^* wUeh ! the rump-fed ronyon* cries. 
Her husband's to Aleppo gone, master o'the Tiger: 
•ol fa a sieve I'll thither^ 
AadL like a rat without a tail, 
n^ rU do, and I'll do. 

t fFiCdk. ni give thee a wind. 

t WUdL Thou art Und. 

t HUdb. And I another. 

I WUek. I myself have all the otiier ; 
Aai Hw vwy ports they blow, 
AB tiw quaitera that they know 
Ithn ahqunan's card.* 
J vifll drain him dry as hay : 
SIhp diall, neither night nor day, 
tbag unon Us pent-house lid: 
H^dmUlfve a man forbki :* 
Waurr KV'n-nights, nine times nine^ 
Shall he dwindle, peak, and pine : 
Thooghhis bark cannot be lost, 
Tel it shall be tempest^toss'd. 
Look what I have. 

t WUeh. Show me, show me. 

I WUeh, Here I have a pUot's thumbs 
Wteck'd, as homeward he did come. 

[DnmwUhin. 

S WUeh. A drum, a dram ; 
Macbeth doth come. 

Mock. (2) Shakapeare means Mara. 
Defended by armow of prooC 
Avaunt, begone. 
A scunnr woman fed on ofila. 
8ailor*a chart. (7) ' 



) 



JiU, The wen-d siBten,* hand in hant^ 
Posters of the sea and land. 
Thus do go about, about ; 
Thrice to thine, and tJirice to mine. 
And thrice again, to make up nine : 
Peace ! — the charm's wound up. .;.•«./ '« 

Enter Macbeth and Banquo. 

Mach. So (bul and Cur a day I have not seen. 
Ban, How far is't call'd to Fores 7— What are 
these. 
So wither'd, and so wild in their attire ; 
That look not like the inhabitants o'the earth. 
And yet are ont 7 Live vou 7 or are you aught 
That man may question r Tou seem to understand 

me, 
By each at once her choppy finger laving 
Upon her skinny lips :— i ou should oe women. 
And yet your bearus forbid me to interpret 
That you are so. 
Mach, Speak,, if you can ;— What are you 7 

1 Witeh. All hail. Macbeth ! hail to thee, thane 

of Glamis ! 
t WUeh. AU haiL Macbeth I hail to thee» thane 

of Cawdor ! 
S WUeh. All haU, Macbeth ! that shalt be kmg 
herealler. 



/,.' 



Ban, Good sir, why do you start ; and seem to 
fear. 

Things that do sound so fair 7— Pthe name of truth, 
Are ye fantastteal,* or that indeed 
Which outwardly ye show 7 My noble partner 
You greet with present grace, and great prediction 
Of noble having,*' and of royal hope. 
That he seems rapt** withal : to me you speak not : 
If you can look into the seeds of time. 
And say. which grain will ^row, and wnich will not. 
Speak tnen to me, who neither beg, nor ibar. 
Your favours, nor your hate. 

1 WUeh. Hail ! 

2 WUeh. Hail ! 
S WUeh. Hail ! 

1 WUeh, Lesser than Macbeth, and greater. 

t WUeh. Not so happy, yet much happier. 

S WUeh. Thou shaft get kings, thougo thou be 
none: 
So, all hail, Macbeth, and Banquo ! 

1 WUeh. Banquo, and Macbeth, all hail f 

Maeh. Stay, you imperfcctspeaker?, tell me more : 
By Sinel's death, 1 know, I am thane of Glamis ; 
But how of Cawdor 7 the thane of Cawdor Uvea, 
A prosperous gentleman ; and to be king. 
Stands not within the prospect of belief. 
No more than to be Cawdor. Sav, from whence 
You owe this strange intelligence r or why 
Upon this blasted l^ath you stop our way 
With such prophetic greeting/— Speak. I charge 
you. [ WUchee vanieh. 

Ban. The earth hath bubbles, as the water haa, 
And these are of them : — Whither are they vanish'd / 

Jkfac6. Into the air ; and what sccm'd corporal, 
melted 
As breath into the wind.- 'Would they had staid ! 

Ban. Were such things here, as we do speak 
about 7 
Or have we eaten of the insane root,** 
That takes the reason prisoner 7 

Macb. Your children shall be kings. 

Ban. You shall be Ung. 

[8) Prophetic sisters. 

[9i Supernatural, sphituaL (10) Eslatau 

11) Rapturously anected. 

[It) The root which makea 
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Maeb. And thane of Cawdor too ; went it not lo 7 
Ban, To the Mlf-tame tune, and wordt. Who's 
here? v ' ^^ ^^ ^'* 



Enier Roeae ami Angus. 



V' 



Aotte. The king hath happily receiT'd, Macheth, 
The news of thy success : and when he reads 
Thy personal venture in the rebels* fight. 
His wonders and his praises do contend. 
Which should be thine, or his : 8ilenc*d with that. 
In viewing o*er the rest o'the selfsame day. 
He finds thee in the stout Norwejran ranks. 
Nothing afeard of what thyself didst make, 
Strange images of death. As thick as tale,* 
Cime post with post ; and every one did bear 
Thy praises in his kingdom's great defence. 
And pourM them down before him. 

Jing. We are sent, 

To ffive thee, from our royal master, thanks ; 
To herald thee into his sight, not pay thee. 

Rosse, An(L for an earnest of a greater honour, 
He bade me, from him, call thee tmne of Cawdor : 
In which addition,* hail, most worthy thane ! 
For it is Uiine. 

Ban, What, can the devil speak true 7 

Macb, The thane of Cawdor lives; Why do 
you dress me 
In borrowM robes 7 

Jing, Who was the thane, lives yet ; 

But under heavy judgment bears that life 
Which he deserves to lose. Whether he was 
Combined with Norway ; or did line the rebel 
With hidden help and vantage ; or that with both 
He laboured in his countir's wrecL I know not ; 
But treasons capital, confessM, and proved, 
Have overthrown him. 

Macb, Glamis, the thane of Cawdor : 

The greatest is behind. — ^Thanks for Tour pains. — 
Do you not hope your children shall be kings. 
When those that gave the thane ot' Cawdor to me, 
PromisM no less to them 7 

Ban. That, trusted home, 

Mi^ht yet enkindle* you unto the crown. 
Besides the thane of Cawdor. But *tis strange: 
And odentinirs, to win us to our harm. 
The instruments of darkness tell us truths; 
Win us with honest trifles, to betray us 
In deepest consequence. — 
Cousins, a word, I pray you. 

JIf ik6. Two tniths are told, 

As happy prologues to the swelling act 
Of the imperial theme. — I thank you, gentlemen. — 
This supernatural soliciting* 
Cannot be ill; cannot be |^K)d : If ill, 
Why hath it ^ven me earnest of success. 
Commencing in a truth 7 I am thane of Cawdor : 
Ifgood, wh3r do I yield to that suggestion* 
Whose horrid image doth unfix my hair, 
And make my seated' heart knock at my ribs. 
Against the use of nature 7 Present fears 
Are less than horrible imagining : 
My thought, whose murder vet is but fantastical. 
Shakes so my single state oi man, that function 
Is smother*d in surmise ;* and nothing is, 
But what is not 

Ban, Look, how our partner's rapt 

Jlfae6. If chance will nave me king, why, chance 
may crown me, 

fl) As fast as they could be counted. (2) Title. 
(S) Stimulate. (4) Encitement 

15) Temptation. (6) Firmly fixed. 
(7) The powers of action are oppressed by con- 
tecture. 



Without my stir. 

Ban, New honours come apon him 

Like our strange garments ; cleave not to thsir 

mouldy 
But with the aid of use. 

Macb, Come what eomc nay ; 

Time and the hour* runs through the roughest da^ 

Ban, Worthy Macbeth, we stay upon your la 
sure. 

Macb. Give me your favour :*— my duU bnin 
was wrought 
With things forgotten. Kind gentlemen, jrour paia 
Arc rcgister'd where every day I turn 
The leaf to read them.— Let us toward the kin|^.— 
Think upon what hath chanc'd : and, at more tiae, 
The interim having weigh'd it, let us speak 
Our free hearts each to other. 

Bon. VefygladlT. 

Macb, Till then, enough.— Come, Iriencu. [£». 



SCEJiTE /F.— Fores, jf room in tht Pdm, 
FUhiHsH, Enter Duncan, Malcolm, I>onalbiil^ 
Lenox, and altendantt, 

fhtn. Is execution done on Cawdor 7 Are not 
Those in commission yet retum'd 7 

Mai, My Kege. 

Thev are not yet come back. But I have ^on 
With one that saw him die : who did report, 
That very frankly he confess'd his treasons ; 
Implor'd your highness* pardon : and set Ibrlh 
A deep repentance : notning in nis Uib 
Became him. like the leaving it : he died 
As one that had been studiea in his death. 
To throw away the dearest thing he ow'o,** 
As 'twere a careless trifle. 

Dun, There's no art. 

To find the mind's construction in the face:" 
He was a gentleman on whom I built 
An absolute trust. — worthiest cousin ! 

Enter Macbeth, Banquo, Rosse, dNif Angus. 

The sin of my ingratitude even now 

Was heavy on me : Thou art so far before, 

That swifTest wing of recompense is slow 

To overtake thee. ^ Would thou hadst latsdeseitM, 

That the proportion both of thanks and payraeat 

Mi'jht have been mine ! only I have left to say. 

More is thy due than more than all can pay. 

Maeb, The service and the loyalty I owe, 
In doing it, pays itself. Your highness* part 
Is to receive our duties : and our duties 
Are to your throne and state, children, and servaati; 
Which do but what they should, by doing erery 

thing 
Safe toward your love and honour. 

D^fi, Welcome hither : 

I have begun to plant thee^ And will labour 
To make thee full of g^owmg.** — Noble Banquo, 
That hast no less deserv'd, nor must be known 
No less to have done so, let me infold thee. 
And hold thee to my heart 

Ban, There if I grow, 

The harvest is your own. 

Dim. Mj plenteous joys. 

Wanton in fulness, seek to hide themselves 
In drops of sorrow. — Sons, kinsmen, thanes. 
And you whose places are the nearrat, know. 
We will establisn our estate upon 

8) Time and opportunity. (9) Pardoiu 

10) Owned, possessed. 

11) We cannot constnie the dispoiitioD oT ^ 
mind bv the lineaments of the ikce. 

(12) Exuberant 
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■r eldest, Malcolm ; whom we name hereafter, 

be prince of Cumbeiland : which honour must 

ot, unaccompanied, invest him only. 

lit aign of noulenesa, lUce stars, shaii shine 

a all desenrers. — From hence to InTemess, 

ad bind us further to you. 

Mmek. The rest is labour, which is not usM for you: 

1 be myself the harbinger, and make joyful 

le hearing of my wife with your approach ; 

LJhumbly take my leave. 

Am. My worthy Cawdor! 

Maeh. The prince of Cumberland !— That is a 

step, 
I wbich I must fall down, or eke overleap, 

[Jiaidi. 
V in mjr way it lies. Stars, hide your ma ! 
i not light see my black and deep desires : 
le ere wink at the hand ! ^et let that be, 
Hen the eye fears, when it is done, to see. [Ex, 
Dmu True, worthy Banquo; heisfullsoraliant;' 
id in his commendations I am fed : 
ii ft banquet to me. Let us after nim, 
boee eare is gone before to bid us welcome : 
ii ft peerless Kinsman. [Ftourith. Exeunt. 

7B^E V. — ^Inverness. A room tn Macbeth's 
Enter Lady Macbeth, reading a letter. 



Lady M. T%ey met me in the day qf tueeest ; 
d I have learned by the oerfectett report^they 
M mare in them thm morwlbuno/e^e. When 
\mntd in deeire to question themjurther^ theu 
wde themsetvet—airf into tohich they vanuhea, 
'kUu I ttood rapt in the wonder of it^eame 
miae^/rom the tangy who all-hailed m«. Thane 

Cawdor; hy whien titUf before, these weird 
Mart saluted me, and referred me to the coming 

tf thne, wUh, Hail, king that shalt be ! ThU 
me I thought good to deliver thee, my dearest 
Winer ef greatness; that thou mightest not lose 
e dots iff rejoicing, by being ignorant of what 
Mrfwffs is promised thee. Lay it to thy heart, 
dfirewett, 

■BIS thou art, and Cawdor ; and shalt be 

"ftit thou art promisM :— Yet do I fear thy nature ; 

ii too full o*the milk of human kindness, 

»eatch the nearest way : Thou would*st be great ; 

"tBot without ambition j but without 

nt fflness should attend iL What thou would'st 

ftit wo^'st thou holily : would'st not play false, 
^ yet wouM'st wrongly win : thou'a'st have, 

great Glamis. 
Mt which cries. Thus thou must do, if thou 

hone it; 
ad that which rather thou dost fear to do, 
tMBB wishest should be undone. Hie thee hither, 
^ I may pour m? spirits in thine ear ; 
Bd chastise with the valour of my tongue 
Q that impedes thee from the golden round ;* 
■lith fate and metaphysical* aid doth seem 
* have thee crownM withal. — What is your 

tidings? 

Enter an Attendant. 

'^ttend. The Idng comes here to-night 
*^ JH, Thou*rt mad to say it : 

.not thy master with him 7 who, were't so, 
ould have informed for preparation. 

Full as valiant as described. 

The best intelligence. (S) MeaMngers. 

l>iadein« (6) SupernaturaL 

Murderous. (7) Pi^. 

VTrap u in a mantlk. 
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Attend, So please you, it i» true ; our thane b 
coming: 
One of my fellows had the speed of him ; 
Who, almost dead for breath, had scarcely more 
Than would make up his message. 

Ladjf M. Give him tending. 

He bnngs great news. The raven himself is hoarse, 

\Exit Attendant 
That croaks the (atal entrance of Duncan 
Under my battlements. Come, come, you spirits 
That tend on mortal* thoughts, unsez me here ; 
And fill me, from the crown to the toe, top-full 
Of direst cruelty I make thick my blood. 
Stop up the access and passage to remorse ;* 
That no compunctious visitings of nature 
Shake my fell purpose, nor kmp peace between 
The effect, and it ! Come to my woman's breasts, 
And take my milk for nil, you murd*ring ministers, 
Wherever in your sightless substances 
Tou wait on nature's mischief! Come, thick night, 
And pall* thee in the dunnest smoke of hell ! 
That my keen knife* see not the wound it makes ; 
Nor heaven peep through the blanket of the dark. 
To cry. Hold, Hold /—Great Glamis, worthy Caw 
dor! 

Enter Macbeth. 

Greater than both, by the all-hail hereafter ! 
Thy letters have transported me bevond 
This ignorant present,'* and I feel how 
The future in the instant 

Macb, My dearest lov^ 

Duncan comes here to-night 

Lady M, And when goes hence / 

Macb, To-morrow, — as he purposes. 

Lady Jtf. 0, never,^ 

Shall sun that morrow see ! 
Your face, my thane, is as a book, where men 
May read strange matters:— To oeguile the time,. 
Look like the time ; bear welcome in your eye, 
Your hand, your tongue: look like the innocent 

flower. 
But be the serpent under it He that's coming 
Must be provided for : and ^ou shall put 
This night's great business mto my despatch ; 
Which shall to all our nights and days to come 
Give solely sovereign sway and masterdom. 

Macb. We will speak further. 

Lady M, Only look up clear ; 

To alter favour" ever is to fear : 
Leave all the rest to me. [Exeunt. 

SCEJfE VI.'-The same. Before the casOe. 
Hautboys, Servants of Macheth attending. 
Enter Duncan, Malcolm, Donalbain, Banquo^ 
Lenox, Macduff, Rosse, Angus, and attendants. 

Dun, This castle hath a pleasant seat ; the air 
Nimbly and sweetly recommends itself 
Unto our gentle senses. 

Ban, This guest of summer, 

The temple-haunting martlet, does approve. 
By his lov'd mansionry, that the heaven's breath 
Smells wooingly here ; no jutty^ frieze, buttress. 
Nor coisne of vantage,'* but this bird hath made 
His pendent bed, and procreant cradle : Where thev 
Most breed and haunt, 1 have observ'd, the air 
Is delicate. 

f 9) Knife anciently meant a sword or dagnr. 

(10) i, e. Beyond the present time, whicn^ it- 
eording to the process of nature, ignorant or the 
ftiture. 
(U) Look,eountenaiioe. (IS) Conven.vit comer, 

ts 
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Emier Lady Macbeth. 

Dun, See, see ! our honour'd hostess ! 

The love that follows us, sometiine i^ our trouble. 
Which still we thank as lore. Herein I teach you, 
How vou shall bid God yield' us for jour pains, 
And tnank us for your trouble. 

Lady M. All our serriee 

In erery point twice done, and then done double, 
Were poor and single business, to contend 
Against those honours deep and broad, wherewith 



Your majesty loads our house: For those of old, 
And thelate dignities heapM up to them. 
We rest your hermits.* 

Dun, Where's the thane of Cawdor 7 

We cour8*d him at the heels, and had a purpose 
To be his purveyor : but he rides well ; 
And his creat lore, sharp as his spur, hath holp him 
To his home before us : Fair and noble hostess, 
We are your guest to-nig^t. 

Lady M, Tour serrants ever 

Have theirs, themselves, and what is theirs, in 

compl,' 
To make their audit at your highness* pleasure. 
Still to return your own. 

Dun, Give me tout hand : 

Conduct me to mine host ; we love nim highly. 
And shall continue odr graces towards him. 
By your leave, hostess. f£xciiiil. 

SCEXE riL—Tke tame, Ji room in the eattU. 
Hautboys and torches, EfUer, and patt over 
the stage, a Sevfer,* and divert Servants with 
dishes and service. Then enter Macbeth. 

Maeb, If it were done, when 'tis done, then 
'twere well 
It were done quickly : If the assassination 
Could trammel up the consequence, and catch, 
With his sureease, success ) that but this blow 
Might be the be-all and the end-all here. 
But here, upon thu bank and shoal of time, — 
We'd jump the life to come.— > But, in these cases. 
We still have judgment here; that we but teach 
Bloody instructions, which, being taught, return 
To plague the inventor : This even-handed justice 
Commends the ingredients of our poison'd cnalice 
To our own lips. He's here in double trust: 
First, as I am nis kinsman and his subject. 
Strong both against the deed ; then, as his host. 
Who should ai^nst his murderer shut the door. 
Not bear the knife mj[self. Besides, this Duncan 
Hath borne his faculties so meelL hath been 
So clear in his great office, that his virtues 
Will plead like angels, trumpet-toncued, against 
The deep damnation or his takingr-ofl*: 
And pity, like a naked new-bom oabe. 
Striding the blast, or heaven's cherubin, hors'd 
Upon the sightless couriers* of the air. 
Shall blow the horrid deed in every ere, 
l^t tears shall drown the wind.— >I nave no spur 
To prick the sides of my intent, but only 
Vaulting ambition, which o'er-leaps itself, 
And falu on the other. — How now, what news 7 

EtUer Lady Macbeth. 

Lady M. He has almost supp'd ; Why have you 

led the chamber 7 
Math, Hath he ask'd for me 7 
LoJy M, Know you not, he has 7 

Jtfocfr. We will proceed no further in this business : 

Reward. 

{. e. We as hermits shall cTcr pray for jou. 
Subject to account. 

An officer so called from liis pUcingthe diafaea 
table. 




He hath honour'd me of late ; and I have booghC 
Golden opinions from all sorts of people. 
Which tvould be worn now in their newest gloM, 
Not cost aside so soon. 

lAidy JVr. Was the hope drunk, 

Whorein you dress'd yourself? hsth it sleptsMC 7 
^ And wakes it now. to look so green and pale 
At what it did so rreely 7 From this time. 
Such I account thy love. Art thou afeard 
To be the same in thine own act and Talonr. 
As thou art in desire 7 Would'st thou have Oigt 
Which thou estaem'st the ornament of Uil^ 
And live a coward in thine own esteeai ; 
L(>tting / dare not wait upon / umiid^ 
Like the poor cat i'the adage 7 

Maeb, Pr'yUve, paaeei 

I dare do all that ma^ beconie a man ; 
Who dares do more, is none. 
^LadyM, What heart was < fcn, 

That made vou break this esterprise to me 7 
When you durst do it, then you were a man; 
And, to be more than what you were, yon auuM 
Be so much more the man. Nor time, nor phee^ 
Did then adhere,* and yet you would make nott: 
They have made themselves, and that their ttmm 

now 
Does unmake you. I have given suck ; and knew 
How tender tis, to love the babe that milkB me: 
I would, while it was smiling in my (aoe. 
Have pluck'd mr nipple from his bonelesi ggM^ 
And dash'd tlie Drains out, had I so awom. asyn 
Have done to this. 
Maeb, If we ifaould fail. 

LadyM. Wefci! 

But screw your courage to the atiddnff-nlaaL 
And we'll not faiL When Duncan ia MtonT 
(Whereto the rather shall hia day's hardjoincy 
Soundly invite him,) his two chamberiaiM 
Will I with wine and wassel* so convinec^* 
That memory, the warder* of the brain. 
Shall be a fume, and the receipt of reaaoo 
A limbeck only : When in swmish sleep 
Their drenched natures lie, as in a deato, 
What cannot you and I perform upon 
The unguarded Duncan 7 vrhat not pot imoB 
His spongy officers : who shall bear the gdlt 
Of our great qudl /•• 

Maeb, Bring forth men clifldieo only ^ 

For thy undaunted mettfe ahould compoae 
Nothing but males. Will it not be reecifed," 
When we have mark'd with blood those s l ee py t w t^ 
Of his own chamber, and us'd their ver? danen. 
That they hare doneH 7 ^ ^"^ 

^ LadyM, Who dares recdv* it other^ 

As we shall make our griefs and clamour roar 
Upon his death 7 

J»f«6. I am settled, and bend up 

Each corporal agent to this terrible feaL 
Away, and mock the time with fairert show : 
False face must hide what the false heart doth Know. 

[ExmU. 

ACT II. 

SCE^TE L-^The imne, Cmtri wiikin ttc oyCk. 
Enter Banquo and Fleance, and a rmrenf. with 
a torch before <4em. 



Ban. How goes the night, boy 7 

is) Winds ; sightless is faiTiiible. 

[6) In the same sense as cohere. 

(7) Intemperance. (%) QterDower 
WScntineL (lO)Murfer. (ll)A^S5i«L 



It It. 

.. JTc The moon u down ; I have not heard the 
clock. 
JB«», And she goes down at tweWe. 
tU, I take't, *tis later, sir. 

"BmL, Hold, take my sword :~There*8 husbanidfy' 
in hearen, 
Their candles are all out—Take thee that too. 
A beaTj summons lies like lead u^on me, 
And yet I would not sleep : Merciful powers ! 
Restrain in me the cursed thoughts, that nature 
Gires way to in repose !— Give me my sword ; — 

£al<r Macbeth, fxnA a tervmU with a torcA. 

Who's there 7 

Maeb, A friend. 

Eon. What, sir, not yet at rest 7 The king's arbed : 
He hath been in unusual pleasure, and 
Sent forth great largess* to your offices :* 
TUs diamcmd he greets your wife withal. 
By the name of most land hostess ; and shut up* 
!■ Beawurelesa content 

Jlffsc^. Being unprepar'd, 

Ov will beeame the servant to defect ; 
Which else should free have wrought 

Bma. Airs well. 

I draamt last night of the three weird sisters : 
To Toa they have showM oome truth. 

JIk^. 1 think not of them; 

Ttl^ when we can entreat an hour to serve. 
Would spend it in some words upon that business. 
If you would grant the time. 

Ml. At your kind'st leisure. 

Jiaeh. If you shall cleave to my consent,— when 
His, 
It shall make honour for you. 

Bma, So I lose none, 

In seekiag to augment it, but still keep 
Mt hoeom francnis'd, and allegiance clear, 
I imll be eounsel'd. 

JVipeft. Good repose, the while ! 

Bon. Thanks, sir : The like to you ! [£x. Ban. 

Jhek. Go. bid thy mistress, when my drink is 
reauy, 
She 0lrike upon the bell. Get thee to-bed. [£x. Ser. 
Is this a dagger, which I see before me. 
The htndleloward my hand ? Ceme, let me clutch 

thee: 

I have thee not, and ^ei I see thee still. 

Art thou not, fatal vision, sensible 

To feeling, as to sight 7 or art thou but 

A dac^ger of the mind ; a false creation, 

f to ee eding firom the heat-oppressed brain 7 

I see thee j^et, in form as palpable. 

As this which now I draw. 

Thou marshal'st me the way that I was going ; 

And such an instrument I was to use. 

Mine e3re8 are made the fools o'the other senses. 

Or else worth all the rest : I see thee still : 

And on thy blade, and dudgeon,* gouts* or blood, 

WUeh was not so before.— There's no such thing : 

It is the bloody businps«, which informs 

Thus to mine eves. — Now o*cr the one half world 

Nature seems aead, and wicked dreams abuse 

The curtain'd sleep ; now witchcrad celebrates 

Pale Hecate^s oflerinip ; and wither'd murder, 

AlarumM bv his sentincL the wolf^ 

Whose howl's his watch, thus with his stealthy 

pace. 
With Tar^uln's ravishing strides, towards his de- 
sign 
Moves likes a ghost— Thou sure and Ann set earth, 

(1) Thrift (t) Bounty. 

iS; The rooms appropriated to semnta. 
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Hear not my steps, which way they walk, for fear 
The very stones prate of my where-about. 
Arid take the present horror from the timcL 
Which now suits with it— Whiles I threat, he lives ; 
Words to tlie heat of deeds too cold breath gives. 

[Ji bearings. 
I go, and it is done ; the bell invites me. 
Hear it not, Duncan ; for it is a knell. 
That summons thee to heaven, or to bolL [Exit. 

SCEJTE IL^Tkt tame. Enter Udy Macbeth. 

Lady M, That which hath made them drunk, 
hath made me bold : 
What hath quenchM them, hath given me fire :— 

Hark !— Peace ! 
It was the owl that shriek'd, the fatal bellman, 
Which gives the stem'st good-night He is about it : 
The doors are onen ; and the surfeited grooms 
Do mock their charge with snores : I have dnigg*d 

their possets. 
That death and nature do contend about them. 
Whether they live or die. 

Mat^, \WUkin,\ Who's there 7— what, ho! 

Loiy M, Alack 1 I am afraid they have awak'd, 
And 'tis not done :— the attempt and not the deed. 
Confounds us: — Hark ! — I laiatneir daggers read?. 
He could not miss them. — Had he not resembled 
My father as he slept, 1 had don't— My husband 1 

Enter Macbeth. 

Jtfac6. I have done the deed : — ^Didst thou not 
hear a noise 7 

Lady M, I heard the owl seream, and the crick 
etscry. 
Did not you speak 7 

Mach, When 7 

Lady M, Now. 

Macb, As I descended 7 

Lady Ji, kj, 

Macb. Hark!— 
Who lies i'the second chamber ? 

Lady M. Donalbain. 

Macb, This is a sorry sight 

[Looking on his hands. 

Lady M. A foolish thought, to say a sorry sight. 

Jlfac6. There's one did laugh in his sleep, and 
one cried, murder ! 
That they did wake each other ; I stood and heard 

them : 
But they did say their prayers, and address'd them 
Again to sleep. 

Lady M. There are two lodg'd toeether. 

Macb. One cried, God bless us ! and, Amenf the 
other; 
As* they had seen mc^ with these hangman's hands. 
Listening their fear, I could not say, amen. 
When they did say, God bless us. 

I.,ady M. Consider it not so deeply. 

Macb. But wherefore could not I pronounce, 
amen? 
I had most need of blessing, and amen 
Stuck in ray throat 

Lady M. These deeds must not be thought 

After these ways ; so, it will make us mad. 

Macb. Methought, I heard a voice cry. Sleep no 
more ! 
Macbeth does murder sleep^ the innocent sleep ; 
Sleep, that knih up the ravelPd sleaoe^ ofeme^ 
ThM eLeatk i^each day's l\fe, sore labour's bath^ 
Balm of hurt minds, great nature's second course^ 
Chirf nmuisher in l\)rs feast ; — 

(5) Haft (6) DroM. 

C8) Sleavo is unwronght mu 



(4) Conclude. 



As if. 
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LaIv M, What do vou mean 7 

Maclf. Still it cited, SUep no more 1 to all the 
house: 
GlamU hath murder'd sleep ; and therefore Cawdor 
Skall sleep no moret Macbeth shall sleep no more ! 

Lady M, Who waa it that thus cried? Why, 
worthy thane, 
Tou do unbend your noble strength, to think 
So brainsickly of things : — Go, get some water, 
And wash this filthy w'tness from jour hand.— 
Why did you bring these daggers from the place 7 
They must lie there : Go. carry them ; and smear 
The sleepy grooms with olood. 

Mach, I'll go no more : 

1 am afraid to think what I hare done ; 
Look on't again, I dare not 

Lady JUT. Infirm of purpose ! 

Give me the daggers : The sleeping and the dead^ 
Are but as pictures : 'tis the eye of childhood, 
That fears a painted deril. Ii he do bleed, 
ril ^ild the faces of the grooms withal. 
For it mus^ soem their guilt 

[Exit, Knoeldng viiildn. 

Maeb. Whence is that knocking? 

How ist with me, when every noise appals me 7 .< 
What hands are here 7 Ha ! they pluck out mine 

eyes! 
Will all great Neptune's ocean wash this blood 
Clean from mj hand 7 No ; this my hand will rather 
The multitudinous seas incarnanune,* 
Making the green one red. 

Re-enter Lady Macbeth. 

Lady Jtf. My hands are of your colour ; but I 

shame 
To wear a heart so white, [^nocib.] I hear a 

knocking 
At the south ent^ : — retire we to our chamber : 
A little water clears us of this deed : 
How easy is it then ! Your constancy 
Hath left you unattended.— [ICnocJctng.] Hark! 

more knocking : 
Get on your night-gown, lest occasion call us, 
And show us to be watchers : — Be not lost 
So poorly in your thoughts. 
Maeb, To know my deed, — ^'twere best not 

know myself. [Knock. 

Wake Duncan with thy knocking! Ay, 'would 

thou could'st ! (Exeunt. 

SCEXE IIL-'The same. Enter a Porter. 
[Knocking within,] 

i 

Porter. Here's a knocking, indeed ! If a man 
were porter of hell-gate, he sliould have old* turn- 
ing the key. [Knocking.] Knock, knock, knock : 
Who's there, I'the name of Belzebub 7 Here's a 
fanner, that hanged himself on the expectation of 
plenty : Come in time ; have napkins* enough about 
you ; here you'll sweat for't [Knocking.] Knock, 
knock : Who's thcre^ i'the other devil's name 7 — 
'Faith, here's an cquivocator, that could sivear in 
both the scales apuinst either scale ; who committed 
treason enough for God's sake, yet could not equi- 
vocate to Heaven : O, come in, cquivocator. jX'nacilc- 
irtg.} Knock, knock, knock : W ho's there 7 'Faith, 
here's an English tailor come hither, A)r stealing out 
of a French nose : Come in, tailor; here you may 
roast your goose. \ Knocking.] Knock, knock: No- 

fl) To incamardine is to stain of a flesh-colour. 

rsi Freauent. (3) Handkerchiefs. 

Ui Cock-crowing. 

[5) i. s. Affords a cordial to it 



ver at quiet ! Wliat are you 7— But thb place is too 
cold for hell. I'll devil-porter it no furtner : I bad 
thouffht to have let in some of all professions, that 
go the primrose way to the everlasting bonihe. 
{Knocking.] Anon, anon ; I pray you, remember 
the porter. I Opens the gait, 

£nl»* Macduff* and Lenox. At/ju^ 

Macd. Was it so lafe, (Hend, ere you went to 

bed. 
That you dp lie so late 7 

Port. 'Faith, sir, ''we were carousing till the 
second cock;* and drink, sir, is a great provokei 
of three thingv. / 

Macd. What thiie thfaigs does drink especiafly 
provoke? . . 

\Port. Marry, ai^ nose-painting, sleep^ andurinii 
Lechery, sir, it pipyokes, and unprovokes : it pro- 
vokes the desire. Imt it takes away the performance. 
Therefore, mucniaiiiik may be s^ki to oe an eqoho- 
cator with lechery : It makes hinii and it mars hSm ; 
it sets him on, ^d it takes him off; it persuades 
him, and dishe|rtens hl^ ; makes him stand to^ and 
not stand to : in conclusion, equivocates him m i 
sleep, and, giring him tne'lie, leaved hhn. 

Macd. I believe/drink gave thee the lie last night T^ 

Port. That it aifl, sir, i'the venr throct o>me: 
But I requited him for his lie : and, I think, being 
too strong for him. thoujrh he took up mj kgi 
sometime, yet I maae a shift to cast him. 
. Macd. Is thy master stirring 7 — 
Our Imocking nas awak'd him ; here he eomes. /J' 

Enter Macbeth, y^ J" v, j."^ 

Len. Good-morrow, noble sir ! 

Macb. Good-morrow, both 1 

Macd. Is the king stirring, worthy thane? 

Macb. Not Jit 

Macd. He did command me to call timdy om hoi : 
I have almost slipp'd the hour. 

Macb. I'll brinff TOO to him. 

Macd, I know, this is a joyful trouDfe to joa; 
But yet, 'tis one. 

Macb. The labour we delight in, phyaics* pain. 
This is the door. 

Macd. I'll make so bold to cell. 

For 'tis my limited service.* [Exit Mted. 

I^n. Goes the king 

From hence to-day 7 

Macb. He does: — he did appoint it ao. 

Len. The night has been unruly : Where we lay. 
Our chimneys were blown down : and, aa they aey, 
Lamentings heard i'the air; strange aeraama of 

death ; 
And prophesying, with accents terrible, 
Of dke combustion, and confus'd eventa, 
New hatch'd to the woful time. The ooaeare biid 
Clamour'd the livelong night : some my, the earth 
Was feverous, and did shake. 

Macb. 'Twas a rough nigliL 

Len. My voung remembrance cannot parallel 
A fellow to It. 

Re-enter Ma«*dufi'. 

Macd, O horror ! horror ! horror ! Tongue^ nor 
hearty 
Cannot conceive, nor name thee !* 

Macb. I^n. What's the matter 7 

Macd. Confusion now hath made 
piece ! 



I 



|6) Appointed aenrice. 

.7) The use of two negatives, not to make aa 
affirmative, but to deny more strongly, ia eommon 
in our author. 



what is'l jou Mjr 7 the life T 
in f ou hia msjeilj' ? 
pproKch Ihe chamber, lad deatrof jtoui 

'Oonon: — Do not bid m« ipeakj 

iitpeiljoiirKlvei. — Atrake! Aimlie!— 
[Eieunt Macbeth and Lenoi. 
arum-bclf:— Murder ! uidtreaaoal 
dDontlbain! Malcolm J avakel 
liidawni alccp, deilh'i counlerTeit, 
I death itKlT!— un, up, and KC 
OOB'iinia^! — Malcolm! Banquol 
or gnTci Die up, and walk like aprilia, 
tnce thn horrot ! [Btliringi, 

Enter Ltd^ Macbeth. 

Whal'a tbc buiinoi, 
t bideaiu tnimpet ealli to parlajr 

* of the boiue I 'peak, apeak, 

O, nntle lady 
foutohear what I can Bpeak; 

dv aa it fell. U Banquo '. Banqua ! 

Enltr Banquo. 
Miter'anurder'dl 

Wo,a1a>! 



ta-mln- Macbetb and Lenox. 

>d I but died an hour biTore Ihta chance, 

I bleaaed time ; Tor, Tram thia inattnt, 

tt^ aerious in Tnortalit; ; 

qra : renoirn, and grace, it dead ; 

rUb it drairn, and the men lee* 

«A to brag of. 

(far Hakolm and Dooalbain. 

Mtltamiaa? 

You are, and do nol know it : 
tba head, the foiintain of jrour blood 

.1. r=. :. rtopp>d. 

Ier*d. 
O, b J whom 7 
i> chamber, at it aeem'd, had 



Mir rojal Rither't m 



as5 

lli^lp me bcoce, ho ! 
ook to the lad] . 

Wh^ do »e hold our tonyuei. 

That moat maj claim Ihia cgument Tor ounf 

Dm. What thould be ip^ken here. 
Where our Tate, hid within tn au^re-faole, 
Majr rush, and aeiie ual Let'aawajj ourtean 

* ' jet brow'd. 

Nor OUT ttrsDg lorrow on 
The Toot oT motion. 

Look to the lad;:— 
[Ladf Macbeth ii carriti ait. 

me hare our naked Ihilliet hid. 

That lufli^ in equaure, let ut meet. 

And quettion tlua moat bloody jiiece of work. 

To know it (tarther. Fear* and acniplea abake ua : 

In the great band* of God I atand ; and, thence, 

Aeaintt the undiTulg*!] pretence' I fight 

"t treafonoua malice. 

Mut. And to do 1. 

JU. Bo all. 

Jtfoct. Let'a brlellj put on manlj readioeH, 

nd meet i'the hall togellier. 

.ait. Well eoatented. 

[Extmt aU but Mai. md Don. 

Mat. What will you do 1 Let'a not eonHrt with 
tbem: 
To ahow an unrdt aorrow, la an otGce 
Which the Alte man doe* eaay : I'll to England. 

Don. To Ireland, I ; our aeparated fortune 

lall keep ua both the mitr : where we are, 

here't dunier* in men'i amilea : the near in blood, 

be neartt^bloody, 

MaL Thb murdemui aball Ihit't shot, 

ath not let lighted ; and our aafest way 

, to DTofd the aim. Thcrerore, to horte ; 

nd let u> not be daintr of Icbtc- taking, 
_ lit ihift awar ; There's warrant in that theft 
Which iteala itselT, when there's no mercj left. 

SCBJfB /F.— iritAout Iht taittt. JBidn-Roaae 
■ndanOUJtfan. / 
Oli JV. Threescore and ten I can remrmber 



Within the talume oT which time, I bate set 
II dreadflil, and Ihinga atiai^ ; butlh 

ifled fom ,.. 

I, sood father, 
ibfed with man' 



, and were diatrecled ) HO man'a life 

joated with them. 

^1 1 do repent me of my fhry. 

Wherefore did you to T 
ho can be wise, amai'd, temperate, and 

lOUB, 

leutnl, in a moment 1 No man : 
don of mj TiolenlloTB 
'pauaer reason.— Here lay Duncan, 
nn lae'd with hia lolden blood ; 
h'd slabt looVd like a breach in nature, 
■Baleful enlfBnce : thf re, the murderers, 
he colours of their trade, their daggera 
r breech'd with goie : ' Wlia could re- 

beort to lore, and in that heart 



Hath trifleS former knowingi 
Thou aee'it, the heavena, as 



rhrcatenhiDblooilf alage: by the clock, 'tia day, 
ind yet duk iiiiihl stnuiglea the traTeliing lamp; 



ii'riri; in her pride of plaee, 
^oUiiin)! owl hawk'd at, and till'd. 
And DiiMan'a hones, (a thing noat 

Se and certain,) 
_ swift, the minionsoriheb' race, 



That loord oponH. — Here comes the good Mac- 
duff: 



MACBETH. 



Jhtni 



Enter Macduff*. 

How i^oes the world, lir, now 7 

MmuL WhVy tee you not 7 

Roue. IsH known who did thia more than 
bloody deed 7 

Maed. Those that Macbeth hath ilain. 

Rosie, Alas, the day ! 

What Kood could they pretend 7' 

Macd, They were subomM : 

Malcolm, and Donalbain, the king*s two sons, 
Are stoPu away uiid fled ; which puts upon them 
Suspicion of ttie deed. 

Ktu-ie. 'Gainst nature still : 

Thriftless ambition, that wilt raTin up 
Thine own lifers means '—Then 'tis most like, 
The sovereignty will Tall upon Macbeth. 

MaetL lie is' already nam'd ; and gone to Scone, 
To be invested. 

Roue, Where is Duncan's body 7 

Maed, Carried to Colmes-kill : 
The sacred storehouse of his preoecessore, 
And guardian of their bones. 

Roue. Will you to Scone 7 

Jiaed, No, eousin, I'll to Fife. 

Roue. Well, I will thither. 

Maed. Well, may you see things well done 

there ; — adieu ! 

Lett our old robes sit easier than our new ! 

Roue. Father, farewefl. 

GUI M. God's benison go with you ; and with 
those 
That would make good of bad, and friends of foes ! 

[Exeunt, 

ACT III. 

SCEJfE /.—Fores. ^ room ki the palace. En- 
ter Banquo. 

Bon. Thou hast it now. King, Cawdor, Glamis, 
all. 
As the weirdos women promis'd ; and, I fear, 
Thou play'dst most foully for't : yet it was said. 
It should not stand in thy posterity ; 
But that mvself should be the root, and father 
Of many kmgs. If there come truth from them 
(As upon thee, Macbeth, their speeches shine,) 
>Vhy, by the verities on thee made good. 
May they not be my oracles as well. 
Ana set me up in hope? But, hush ; no more. 

Senet tounded. Enter Macbeth, fu king; [jtdy 
Macbeth, as queen; Lcnoi, Roase, Ixtrds, La- 
Se9^ and atteridmnts. 

Maeb. Here's our chief guest. 

Ladni M. If he had been forgotten, 

It had oeen as a gap in our great feast, 
And all things unbecoming. 

Maeb, To-night we hold a solemn supper, sir. 
And I'll request your presence. 

Ban. Let your highness 

Command upon me j to the which, my duties 
Are with a most indissoluble tie 
For ever knit. 

Maeh. Ride you this afternoon? 

Ban. Ay, mr good lord. 

Maeb. We should have else desir'a your good 
advire 
(Which still hath been both grave and prosperous,) 
In this day's council ; but we'll take to-morrow. 
IsH Ikr you ride 7 

(1) Intend to themselves. (3) Commit. 
(£) Nobkness. (4) For defiled. 



Ban. As far. my lord, as will fill up the time 
'Twiit this ana supper : go not my hone tbe belt 
I must become a burruwer of the oight. 
For a daik hour, or twain. 

Maeb. Fail not our feait 

Bon. My lord, I will not 

Maeb. \v e iK'or, our bloody couaini are beilov'd 
In England, and in Ireland ; not eoufeniBg 
Their cruel parricide, filling their * 



} 

r 




upon us. 

Maeb. I wish your horses swift, and mre of Aot; 
And so I do commend* you to their backi. 

FarewtU. [ExU' 

I^t every man be master of his time 
Till seven at night ; to make societj 
The sni-eeter welcome, we will keep ov 
Till supper-time alone: while then, Ood be wttjti- 
[Exeunt I ady Macbeth, Lordi^ UMu, ^c. 



iL t 



Sirrah, a word : Attend those men our pkaiwii r I ^ 
^llen. T\\v,y arc, my lonl, without &e ptli»->^\*J 



gate. 
Maeb. . Bring them before ua.— [£xtt httmA 

To be thiis, is nothii^ ; 
But to be safely thus : — Our feara In BeofM 
Stick deep ; and in his royalty* of natore 
Reigns that, which would lie fear'd: *Tli 

he dares; 
And, to tliat dauntless temper of his mind, 
He hath a wisdom that doth guide hit vdM 
To act in safety. There is none, but he, 
Whose b«'in^ I do fear : and, under himi 
My genius u rebuk'd ; as, it b Mid. 

Mark Anton> 's was by Cesar. He chid the 

When first ifiey put the name of Ung upon miL 
And bade them npcak to him ; theni^ propheUfa, 
They haii'd him tatiier to a line of bnga: 
Upon my head Ihey placed a fruitlets crown, 
And put a barren seintrc In my gripe, 
Thence to be wniiehM with an unlineal band, 
No son of mine bueeeediiig. If it be ao. 
For Banquo's isstuo have i fil'd* my Bilna; 
For them the gracious Duncan have I maras'd ; 
Put rancoiirit hi the vessel of myjpoaee 
Only for them ; nnd mine eternal jewel 
Given to the common enemy of man. 
To make them kings, the seed of Bam|ao Ungs ! 
Rather than so, come, fate, into the list. 
And champion me to the utteraaee !' 

there?— 

Re-enter Attendant, letfA two Mnrderen. 

Now to the door, and stay there till we ealL 

[Exk Atteadaat.^ 
Wat it not yesterday we spoke together 7 
I Mur. ft was, so please your hiclmeeB. «» 
Maeb. Well then, son 

Have you consider'd of my speeches 7 Know, 
That it was he, in the times past, wMeh hdd you 
So under fbrtune ; which, you thovntal, had hetfi 
Our innoeent self: this I made ^ooa ta you 
In our last conference ; pass'd m probatkn* with 

you. 
How you were borne in hand ;* how enwiMt the 

instruments ; 
Who wrought with them ; and all thinga dae, that 

■^ight, 

xi) Challenge me to extremitiea. 
(6) Proved. (7) Deluded. 



I 



lu aide it knnmi lo w 

Dl Turther, wKirli is no 

Do lau jinil 

itinyouThalurt. 

r'i jom lo the gnie. 



' fbr Ihat good m 
b^n hud halb 
tStri yoan for • 

. Aj, in the olilogue jtfpfor men ; 

odi^ uid gnpTfaoundi, mongrels, spuueb, 

i,*WBter-nin, uddeau-wolwi*, areilened' 

b« nune ofdOfi : the nliwd Ble 

liUn tbe nrin. the iloir, the Hihtle, 

ue^eeper, the hunler, ererj om 

■Bto tfaBoifl which bmmteani imlure 

I Mm dotv ; oliecebjr he dooi teceiie 

kr additJOD,* rrom ths bill 

(itv them all alike : and eo of tken. 

'rou h*Te > ■taiion in the flle, 

i1d the inml rank ot muihtKM, soy il ; 

411 pat that bniincM in Totir botani, 

HBcntioo takei jtwr eoanj otT; 

a jM tatbe heart uid lore ofna, 

W our health but lieUT in hi* li/e 

■ hi* death were perfect. 

'• 1 am one, i., , „ 

Ibe rile blow* and buffeta oftlie world 

> ineent'd, that I un rcehlui* what 

^tle the world. 

7wlth diuaten, tugg'd* with fortune, 
vould let m^ life on uj chance, 
d k, or be nd on'l. 

Both of fou 
Banquo wai jour eaxmj. 

True my Ion 
in anch blood; dii 



liege, 



We in leiolTM, aj ton!. 
rU call upon TOu atnight ; abide within. 

luded : Binqun, thj aouPi flight, 

ir it Gnd Wavea, Buat finil it out to-nlgfal. [&•. 

SCE^TE IL~Tki laau. JruUitr nan. Enitr 

Ladg Hacbelh, and a Serrant a 

Ijuly M. li Binquo gone from court I -- '*"' ' , 'J 

jSfTT. AT, "***!■ "t| but retuTTu again to-night. .'-' . 

Laiiy JU. 8aj tO the Ung, I would ittend hir 

For a Tew word*. 

SfTV. Midam, I wilL [ExU. 

Lady M. Nought'! had, alfa ipenl, 

Where ourdeiire la got wilhoiil contest; 
Tig safer lO be that which we deatrot, 
Ttain, by tieatitidian, dwell in tknibUU joj. 
HaebeO. 

Iq' do you keep alone, 
indea youi eompaoioni makin^l 

_ ,, tbouriiti, which itaould indeed bate die< 

iUi Ihcni tbey tnink onl Thing! without remedj. 
Should be witnoBt regard : whal'a done, ii dona. 

JHwi. iVehaTaMotch'dtbeinake.notkill'dit; 

ii.-'ll ctoeii, and beberaelf) ohiM our poor nwlice 
Kemnins ia danger of beilbnacrtootk 

. M frame of thinga diqoint, both the woHda nfler. 
Ere we xtll eat our meal in (ear, and aleep 
111 the aflllclion of Iheie terrible dreanu, 
ThnI riu-ikn at nightly : Better be with the dead, 
to gun our pliee^ hara tent to peace, 

aterture of the nund to lie 

In rc?tlr9.<M9tiiT." Duieaa iain hi) gnn; 
.\tlcr lifF's fitful fner, he alttpt «" 



. So b he miiw : and 

ttj minnte of hi* being thruita 
n>r oeat'it o( life : And though I could 
iTB-bc'd power aweep him from my ligh 
■I will iTOuch it ; ret I nniat not, 
tain Triendi that Ire both hti and mine, 
•m I may not drop, but wail hia Tall 
', nyielf ilruck down : and IheiM'e it is, 

your aaai*tance do make line ; 

1 the bvwMW Ihim the canibtan cje, 
ITT weighty reaaofu. 

-. WeibaB, mylo 

what you command lu. 

Though our liiet— 
Tour apirita ahine Ihrou^ you. Willun 

thii hour, at moat, 
hke you where to plant yDur*elt<^a. 
t you with the perfect i^ otbe time, 
nenton't; for't muitbedoDelo-nighl, 
Mthing ^m the palace; alwan lliouf;hl 
equlre a cleimcHi : And with Imn, 
le no rubs, nor botchei, in the wtirk,) 

Ua ion, that keepi him company, 

hia hlber'a, muat embrace the fnle 
Ivk hour. ResolTe yotuvelna apirt ; 

m yoD n obedient to the precept of the 

;alf-dogi. 



(7) MoTi 
MHoc 






- -_.- ra^n. 

Malice dDineMie, foreign lety, nothing, 
Carj touch him Ibrtberl 

LbJ "" " 
Uentl, 



Lady JIS. Coma on ; 

'-'' -ly^lord, akak o'er your ragged looki: 
t nnd joriol *m(mg your gusati to-night 
'-"--'■-" E, 1o*b; andao^Ipiay, beyon: 



applj lo Bawiuo : 

< both with eye and tongue 1 



iiaguwuiji what tttay are. 
Litdy Jo. Tou muit leaTe thii. 

JSaA. 0, (bllatacarplontii my mind, dear wire' 

houknow'it, Ihat Banquo, and hii Fleance, liiee, 
LaiaM. Botln them nature'! copy's not eteme." 
MaA. Tbtra'aeontbriyat; the^anaiaailaUe; 
litn he thou jocund: En tba bet hath Sown 
lia cloiil.'r'd flight ; ere, to black Hecite'a aum- 

The Hlinri] -borne beetle," with hi! drowsy huma, 
Hath runi; nigbl'a yawning peal, there ahall be done 
A {iced or dreadful note. 



Tin iHou applaud the deed. Come, aaeUng" nighl, 

Skarf uji the tender eye ofjiitifiil day ; 
'-■' -villi Ihjbloody and uriaible hand, 



Agony. (11) Do Mn the higheal bonourt. 

i. e. The copy, the laaaa, by which tbey bold 

res It <.--:-.: — — ■-.!. 

The 
alf wing!. 
(U) A M 



Mi. 

leir liiet from nature, haa lla tim« oTtenil 
(13) The beetle borne in the air by Ha ih 



■ arandeaimcal. fit) Blinduu. 



MACBETH. 



iff 



CaiiceL and tear to piece^ that great bond 
Which Keepf me paJel—LiKht uickent; and the 

crow 
Makes wing to the rookj wood : 
Good things of day begin to droop and drowse ; 
Whiles night's black agents to their prey do rouse. 
Thou marrelPst at my words ; but hold thee still ; 
Things, bad begun^ make strong themselves by ill : 
So, pr'ythee, go with me. [Exeunt, 

SCEJTE IIL—The tame. Ji park or Imon^ wUk 
a gale leading to the palace, Enler three Mur- 
derers. 

1 Mur. But who did bid thee Join with us? 

S Mur, Macbeth. 

t Mwr, He needs not our mistrust ; since he de- 
livers 
Our offices, and what we have to do, 
To the direction just. 

1 Mur, Then stand with us. 

The west yet glimmers with some streaks of day : 
Now spurs the lated traveller apace. 
To gain the timely inn ; and near approaches 
The subject of our watch. 

S Mur, Hark ! I hear horses. 

Ban. [ WUhm,] Give ua a light there, ho ! 
^tJITur. Then it is he ; the rest 

That are within the note of expectation,* 
.\lready are Tthe court 

1 Mur, His horses go about. 

^ S Mur, Almost a mile : but he does usually. 
So all men do, from hence to the palace gate 
Make it their walk. 

Enler Banquo and Fleanee, « tenxaU with m torch 
preceding them, 

tMur, Alight,aUgfatl 

S Mur, rrii he. 

I Mur, Stand to't. 
Ban, It will be rain to-night 
I Mur, Let it come down. 

[AasauUe Banquo. 
i^on. O, treachery ! Fly, good Fleanee, fly, fly, 

fly; 

Thou may'st revenj^ slave ! 

[Due, Fleanee and tervant euape, 
S Mwr, Who did strike out the light? 
I Mur, WasHnotthevrmT? 

S Mur, There's but one down : the son is flea, 
f Mur, We have lost best hair of our affiur. 
1 JITur. Well, let's away, and ^y how mueh is 
done. [ExemU, 

SCEXE ir,^A room ^f HaU in the palaee, Jl 
banquet prepared, Enler Macbeth, Lad^ Mac- 
beth, Rosse, Lenoi, Lords, and altendanle, 

Macb. You know your owp degreei^ lit down : 
at first 
And last, the hearty welcome. 

i^dt, Thanhs to your mi^esty. 

Macb, Ourselfwill mingle with society. 
And play the humble host 
Our hostess keeps her state ;* but, in best time. 
We will require her welcome. 

iMlff M, Pronounce it for me, sir, to all our 
friends; 
For my heart speaks, they are welcome. 

Enter firtt Murderer, to the door, 

MatA. See, they encounter thee with their hearU' 
thann:— — 

(1) i. r. They who are set down in the list of 
guests, and expected to supper. 



Both sides are even : Here 111 sit Pthe BiidiC : 
Be large in mirth ; anon/ we'll drink a 
The table round.— There's blood upon thy 

Mur, 'Tis Banquo's then. 

Macb. 'Tis better thee without, than he wilUiL 
Is he despatch'd 7 

Mur, My lord, his throat is cut; that I didflr 
bim. 

Macb. Thou art the best chhd cut-throata : Tel 
he's good. 
That did the fike for Fleanee : ifthoa didstil, 
Thou art the nonpareiL 

Mur, Most royal air, 

Fleanee is 'scap'd. 

Macb, Then comes my fit again : I had cte 
been perfect ; 
Whole as the marble, founded as the rock ; 
As broad, and genereL as the casing air : 
But now, I am cabin'o, cribb'd, confin'd, boondiB 
To saucy doubts and fears. But Banquo's safe? 

Mur. Ay, my good lord: safe in a ditch he bite, 
With twenty trenched rashes on his head ; 
The least a death to UMure. 

Macb, Thanks for that : — 

There the grown serpent lies ; the worm, that's iid, 
Hath nature that in time will venom breed. 
No teeth for the present— Get thee gone; iMMr 



We'll hear, ourselves again. {Exit Mofdmr. 

Lad»f M, Mr royal lord, 

You do not give the cheer: the feast is sold. 
That is not often vouch'd, while 'tis a oiddnf^ 
'TIS given with wefeome : To feed, were belt il 

home: 
From thence, Uie sauce to meat is ceremony: 
Meeting were bare without it 

Macb, Sweet remembrmaeer I— 

Now. good digestion wait on appetite, 
And nMhh on ooth ! 

Un, May It please your highneii rft? 

[The Ghost of Banauo rUee^ mndaUtik 
Macbeth's place, 

Macb, Here had we now our country's hoMV 
rooPd, 
Were the grac'd person of our Banquo jpieeeBt ; 
Who may 1 rather challenge for unUn&eas^ 
Than pity for mischance ! 

Roite, His absenee, Bir. 

Lays blame upon his promise. Pleaae n your 

hii^uiess 
To grace us with your royal comiNUiiTT 

Macb, The table's Aill. 

Len, Here's a place reserr'dB lir. 

Macb, Where? 

Len, Here, my lord. What ii*l fliat 

moves your highness ? 

Macb, Which ofyou have done this 7 

Lords, What my good lord 7 

Macb, Thou canst not say, I did it : never duke 
Thy gory locks at me. 

Roeae, Gentlemen, rise ; his highness Is not w«lL 

lady M, Sit, worthy firiends : — my lord is often 
thus. 
And hath been from his youth : 'Pray yon, keep 
^_ seai , 

The fit is momentary ; upon a thoughts 
He will again be well : iTmuch tou note hfan. 
You shall ofiend him, and extend his paasion ;* 
Feed, and regard him not — Are you a man 7 

Macb, At, and a bold one^ that dare look oo Hal 
Which might appal the devil. 



ff ) Continues in her chair of state. 

(S) As quick as thought (4) Prolong Ma 



MACBETH. 



If. O proper ituff! 

le Tery painting of your rear : 

w air-drawn dagger, which, ?ou said, 

to Duncan. O, these flaws,' and starts, 

irs to true fear,) would well become 

i*s story, at a winter's fire, 

'd by her grandam. Shame itself! 

jrou make such faces ? When all's done, 

; but on a stool. 

Pr*ythee, see there! behold! look! lo! 

how say you ? 

at care 17 If thou canst nod, speak too. — 
1-houses, and our graTes, must send 
at we bury, back, our monuments 
the maws of kites. [Ghott ditappean, 
Kf. What ! quite unmann'd in folly 7 

If I stand here, I saw him. 
If. Fie, for shame ! 

Blood hath been shed ere now, i'the 
olden time, 

BD statute puTff'd the gentle weal : 
since Ukk murders have been perlorm'd 
ible for tne ear : the times have been, 
ten the brains were out the man woula die, 
t an end ; but now, they rise again, 
en^ mortal murders on their crowns, 
Ik us from our stools : This is more strange 
sh a murder is. 

v. My worthy lord, 

lie firiends do lack you. 

I do forget :— 
inee* at me, my most worthy friends ; 
•trange infirmity, which is nothing 
I that know me. Come, love and health 
toaU; 

I lit down: Give me some wine, fill 

ftiU: 

9 the general joy of the whole table, 

GhMt riaea, 
or dear friend Banquo, whom we miss ; 
e were here ! to all, and him, we thirst, 
»all.* 

Our duties, and the pledge. 

Araunt ! and quit my sight f Let the 
earth hide thee ! 

M are marrowless^ thy blood is cold ; 
it no speculation m those eyes 
loa dost glare with ! 

v. Think of this, good peers, 

thing of custom : 'tis no other : 
poOs the pleasure of the time. 

What man dare, I dare : 
h thou like the rugged Russian bear, 
M rhinoceros, or uie Hyrcan tiger, 
y shape but that, and my firm nerres 
rer tremble : Or, be alive again, 
B me to the desert with thy sword ; 
ling I inhibit^ thee, protest me 
y M a girl. Hence, horrible shadow I 

[Ghost disappears^ 
Dockery^ hence !— Why, so ;^being gone, 

lan again. ^Pray you, sit still. 

M. You have displac'a the mirth, broke 
the good meeting, 
Mt aomir'd disorder. 

Can such things be, 
reome* us like a summer's cloud, 
our special wonder 7 You make me strange 
the disposition that I owe.* 
vw I think you can behold such sights, 

dden gusts. (3) Wonder. 

t. All good wishes to all. (4) Forbid. 

m over. (6) Possess. (7) Magpies. 



And keep the natural ruby of your cheeks. 
When nunc are blanch'd with fear. 

Rosse. What sights, my lord 7 

Lady M. I pray you, speak not ; he grows worse 
and worse j 
Question enrages him : at once, good night:— 
Stand not upon the order of your going. 
But go at once. 

L^, Good night, and better health 

Attend his migesty ! 

Lady M, A kind good night to all ! 

[Exeunt Lords aM attendants, 

Maeb, It will have blood ; they say, blood will 
have blood : 
Stones have been known to more, and trees to 

speak; 
Augurs, and understood relations, have 
By magot^pies,* and choughs, and rooks, brought 

forth 
The secret'st man of blood.— What is the night? 

Lady M. Ahnost at odds with morning, which 
is which. 

Maeb, How say'st thou, that Macduff denies 
his person. 
At our great bidding 7 

LadyM, Didyousend tohim, sir? 

Maeb, I bear it by the way ; but I will send : 
There's not a one* of them, but in his house 
I keep a servant feed. I will to-morrow 
(Betimes I will,) unto toe weird sisters : 
More shall they apeak ; for now I am bent to know, 
B V the worst means, the worst : for mine own good, 
All causes shall give way. 1 am in blood 
Stept in so far, that, should I wade no more. 
Returning were as tedious as go o'er : 
Strange tilings I have in head, that will to hand : 
Which must he acted, ere they mav be scaim'd.' 

Lady M, You lack the season of all natures, sleep. 

Maeb, Come, we'll to sleep : My strange and 
selA>abuse 
Is the initiate fear, that wants hard use :— 
We are yet but young in deed. [Exeunt, 

SCEJfE F.— Tike keath. Thunder. Enter He- 
cate, meeting the three Witches. 

I WUeh, Why, how now, Hecate? you look 
aogerly. 

Hee. Have inot reason, bedlams, as you are 
Saucy, and overbold? How did you dare 
To trade and traffic with Macbeth, 
In riddles and affairs of death ; 
And I. the mistress of your channa, 
The close contriver of all harms. 
Was never call'd to bear my part. 
Or show the glory of our art / 
And. which is worse, all you have done 
Hath been but for a wayward son. 
Spiteful, and wrathful, who, as otners do. 
Loves for his own ends, not for you. 
But make amends now : Get you gone, 
And at the pit of Acheron, 
Meet me i'the morning : thither he 
Will come to know his oestiny. 
Your vessels, and your spells, provide, 
Your charms, and every thing beside : 
I am for the air ; this night FU spend 
Unto a dismal-fatal end. 
Great business must be wrought ere noon * 
Upon the comer of the moon 
Tnere hangs a vaporous drop profound ;** 

(8) An individual. (9) Examined nicely. 
(10) i, e, A drop that has deep or hidden quah 
ties. \ 

«T 
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JUlir 



rU cmtch It ere it coan to ntrand : 

And that, dirtill'd hj magie flifirhts, 
Shall raiie such artiflcial sprites, 
At, by the strength of their illusion, 
Shall draw him on to his confusion : 
He shall spurn fate, scom death, and beat 
His hopes ^bore wisdom, grace, and fear : 
And 70U all know, security 
Is mortals* chicfest enemy. 

Song. [Within.] Cotm awmf^ come away, 4*«. 

Hark, I am caird ; my Uttle spint, see, 

Sits in a foggy cloud, and stays for me. [Exit. 

1 Wiieh, Come, let's make haste ; she'll soon be 

back again. [Exeunt, 

SCE^fE F/.— Fores, .i room in tht oaUee. £»- 
ter Lenox and tmother Lord. 

ten. My former speeches hare but hit your 

thoughts, 
WUch can interpret fhrther : only, I say, 
Things ha?e been strangely borne : The gracious 

Duncan 
Was pitied of Macbeth :— marry, he was dead :— 
And the ri^ht-valiant Bannuo walk'd too late ; 
Whom, you may a^x. if it please you, Fleance nll'd, 
For Fleance flra. Men must not walk too late. 
Who cannot want the thought, how monstrous 
It was for Malcolm, and for Donalbain. 
To kill Iheir gracious father 7 damned fact ! 
How it did grieve Macbeth ! did he not straight. 
In pious rage, the two dp|inqw;nts tear. 
That were the slaves of drink, and thralls of sleep? 
Was not that nobly done ? Ay. and wisely too ; 
For 'twould have anger'd any neart alive, 
To hear the men deny it. So that I say. 
He has borne all thin^ well : and I do think. 
That, had he Duncan's sons under his key 
(Af, ant please heaven, he shall not,) they should 

What 'twere to kill a father : so should Fleance. 
But, peace !— for from broad words, and 'cauae he 

faii'd 
His presence at the tyrant's feast, I hear 
Macduff lives in dis^rrace : Sir, can you tell 
Where he bestows himself 7 

Lord, The son of Duncan, 

From whom this tyrant holds the due of birth. 
Lives in the English court ; and is received 
Of the most pious Edward with such graee. 
That the malevolence of fortune nothing 
Takes fl-om his high respect : Thither Macduff 
Is gone to pray the holy king, on his aid 
To wake Northumberland, and warlike Siward : 
That by the help of these (with Him above 
To ratuy the work,) we may again 
Give to our table meat, sleep to our nights : 
Free from our feasts and banquets bloody knives ; 
Do falUiAil homage, and receive free honours,* 
All which we pine for now : And this report 
Hath so ensperatc* the kinjr, that he 
Prepares for some attempt of war. 

Lm. Sent he to Macduff? 

Lord, He did : and with an absolute, S<r, not /, 
The cloudy messenger turns me his back. 
And hums ; as who should say, Fou'tf rw the time 
That elogt me wilh this answer. 

Len. And that well might 

Advise him to a caution, to hold what distance 
His wisdom can provide. Some holy angel 
Fly to the court of Enf^and, and unfold 
Hu message ere he come ; that a swift blessing 

(\) Honours fl'eely bestowed. 
(S) For exasperated 



Ma? 0000 retuni to thb our 
Under a hand 00011114 ! 
Lord, My prtyon widi him 



[ 



ACT IV. 



SCEXE L—A dark caoe. H the wtiddU a ead- 
dnmbaUing. Thmdsr. £iil<rUhrMWiichea 

1 VFOcA. Thrice the brinded cat both mewU 
t VFttcik Thrice : and ooee the hedxo-pirwhM 
S WiUh. Harper cries :— 'Tia time, l&liM 

1 Witeh. Round about the caiddroD go; , 
In the poisoo'd entrails throw.— 

Toad, that under coldest stooe, 
Days and nights hast thirty-one 
Swelter'd' venom sleeping got. 
Boil thou first i'the chaniwd pot 1 

JiU. Double, double toU and tronUi; 
Fhe,bum ; and, cauMron, babble. 

t WiUh. Filla of a feant snakes 
In the cauldron boil and bake : 
Eye of newt, and toe of frog. 
Wool of bat, and tongue orooff. 
Adder's fork, and blind-worm's iCiiig^ 
Lizard's leg, and owlet's win*. 
For a charm of powerAil tronole, 
Like a hell-brotn boil and bubble. 

M. Double, double toil and tnMb, 
Fire, bum ; and, cauldron, bubble. 

3 Witch. Scate of dragon, tooth orwoir; 
Witches' mummy ; maw, and gnll^* ' 

Of the ravtn'd* salt-see shaik ; 
Root of hemlock, digg'd Pthe deik; 
Liver of blaspheming Jew ; 
Gall of g[oat. and slips of yew, 
Sliver'd m tfw moon's eclmae ; 
Nose of Turk, and Taitar's Upo 
Fmger of birth-strangled baba^ 
Ditch-dcliver'd by a drab, 
Makf. the gruel tnick and slab: 
Add thereto a tiger's chaudron.' 
For the ingredients of our caoMitNi. 

JUl. Double, double toil and troaUi; 
Fire,bum ; and, caoMron, bubble. 

2 WiUh. Cool it with a baboon^ hlopd,.^ 
Then the charm is firm and good*^ lV 

Enier Hecate, and lih« olW lArtt WHdfli* 

Hee. 0, well done ! I conunend yoor ptiMf 
And every one shall share ithe geina. 
And now about the cauldron al^, 
Like elves and fairies in a ring. 
Enchanting all that you put in. 

SONG. 
BloekspirUsasidwMU^ 
Red spirits astd free; 
Mingle^ mingfa, ewiglf, 
You that mingU ma§. 
f Wiieh. By the prickhig ofmy thomba, 
Somethinff wicked tms way eonea :— — 
Open, locka, whoever knocks. \. 

£nler Macbeth. - * ^ ^ 

JWaefr. How now. you aeeret, black, a&A 
night ban/ 
What b*t you do 7 
AiL A deed witboat a name. 

(S) This word is employed to signify that 
ammal was hot, and sweating with venom, althi 
sleepinsr under a cold stone. 

(4) The throat. (5) Ravenous. (6) Entnils. 
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MACBETH. 



'. cAqjure jt>u, by that which you proTeas, 
jou come to Imow it,) aniwer me : 
ou untie the winds, and let them fight 
w churches ; though the yestj* wa?es 
and swallow navigation up ; 
>laded com be loog'd,* and trees blown 



uties topple' on their warders' heads ; 

alaces. and pyramids, do slope 

da to their foundations ; though the trea- 

*» germins^ tumble all together, 

iestruction sicken, answer me 

!tikyou« 

u Speak. 

k Demand. 

L Well answer. 

I. Say, if thou'd*st rather hear it from our 

louths, 

ur masters' 7 

CaU them, let me see them. 
I. Pour in sow's blood, that hath eaten 
larrow ; grease, that's sweaten 
murderers gibbet, throw 



Come. high, or low ; 
nd oflice, deilly* snow. 

•At Apparition of an armed Head rim. 

Tell me, thou unknown power,—- 
u He knows thy thought ; 

peech. but say thou nought 
laebeth! Macbeth! Macbeth 1 beware 
laeduif; 

e thane of Fife. — Dismiss me :~Enough. 

[DetcewU, 
(Hiate'er thou art, for thy good caution, 



. harp'd* my fear aright :— But one word 

lore:— 

I. He win not be commanded: Here's 

Dother, 

Ot than the first 

•At Apparition of a bloody ChUd rises. 

Macbeth! Macbeth! Macbeth !~ 
Sad I three ears, I'd hear thee. 

Be bloody, bold, 
jte : laugh to scorn the power oTman, 
}f woman bom shall harm Macbeth. 

[Deseenda. 
rhen Utc, Macdufi'; What need I fear of 
lee? 

II make assurance doubly sure, 
% bond of fate : thou shalt not live ; 
y tell paie-hearted feaijit lies, 
in spite of thunder. — What is this, 

Jhi A pparition of a Child croumed^ ^oUh 
m tree in hia hand, riaea. 

like the issue of a kinv ; 
I upon his baby brow toe round 
f sovereignty 7' 

Listen, but speak not 
e lion-mettled, proud ; and take no care 
M, who frets, or where conspirers are : 
ihall never vanquish'd be, until 

thy. (2) Laid flat by wind or rain. 

nble. 

Is which have begun to sprout 

oitly. 

fCh'd on a passion as a harper touches a 



I Great Bimara wood to high Dunsinane hill 
Shall come against him. [Deaeends, 

Maeh. That will never be ; 

Who can impress the forest ;* bid the trM 
Unfix his eartn-bound root ? sweet bodements! good f 
Rebellious head, rise never, till the wood 
Of Biraam rise, and our high-plac'd Macbeth 
Shall live the lease of nature, pay his breath 
To time, and mortal custom. — Yet my heart 
Throbs to know one thing ; Tell me, (if your art 
Can tell so much,) shall Banquo's issue ever 
Reiim in this kingdom 7 

All. Seek to know no more. 

Maeb. I will be satisfied : deny me thUu 
And an eternal curse fall on you I Let me know :~ 
Why sinks that cauklron 7 and what noise* is this ? 

[Hautbwa. 

1 WUak. Show ! ^ 

tWileh. Show! 

SWiUh. Show! 

JiU. Show his eyes, and grieve his heart ; 
Come like shadows, so deimrt 

Eight Kinga appear, and paaa oeer the atage in 
order; the laal vfilh a gtaaa in kia hand; Ban- 
qaofoUouHng. 

Maeb. Thou art too like the spirit of Banquo : 
down! 
Thy crown does sear mine eye-balls :— And thy hair, 
Thou other jgold-bound brow, is like the first :-^ 
A third is like the former :— Filthy ha^s 1 
Why do you show me this7~A fourth?— Start, eyes ! 
What! will the Ihie stretch out to the crack of 

doom?** 
Another yet ?— A seventh 7— I'll see no more :— 
Ana yet the eighth appears, who b»irs a glass, 
Which shows me many more ; ami some! see. 
That two-fold balls and treble sceptres carry : 
Horrible sight !— Ay, now, I see, 'tis true ; 
For the blood-bolter'd" Banquo smiles upon me, 
And poinU at them for his.— What, is this so 7 

1 fFiteh. Ay, sir, all this ii so :— But why 
Stands Macbeth thus amazedly 7— 
Come, sisters, cheer we up his sprif^ita,'* 
And snow the best of our delights ; 
I'll charm the air to give a sound. 
While vou perform your antique round : 
That this great king may kinaly say. 
Our duties did his wclcoifne pay. 

[Mtuie. The Witches itoice, anil vaadak, 
Maeb. Where are they 7 Gone 7— Let this perni- 
cious hour 
Stand aye accursed in the cakndv ! 
Come in, without there ! 

EnlerLenoi. 

Len. What's your grace's will 7 

Maeb. Saw you the wierd sisters 7 

Len, No, my lord. 

Maeb. Came they not by you 7 

L^n. No, indeed, my lord. 

Maeb. Infected be the air whereon they nde ; 




word, 



(7) The round is that part of a crown which en- 
circles the head : the top is the omament which 
rises above It 

(8) Who can command the forest to serve him 
like a soldier impressed 7 

(9) M usic. ( 1 0) The dissolution of nature. 
(11) Besmeared with blood. (If) i. e. 8pirita 



MAGBBTa 



if. 



Maeduir ii fled to England. 

Maeb. Fled to England 1 

Lin. Kjj my good lord. 

Moch, Time thou anticipat'it* my dread ex- 
ploiU : 
The flighty purpose never is overtook, 
Unless the oeen go with it : From this moment, 
The very firstlings of my heart shall be 
The firstlinfl[8 uf my hand. And even now 
To crown my thoughts with acts, be it thought 

and done : 
The cattle of MacdufT I will surprise ; 
Seize upon Fife ; give to the edge o*the sword 
His wife, his babes, and all unfortunate souls 
That trace* his line. No boasting like a fool ; 
This deed Til do, before this purpose cool : 
But no more sights !— Where are these gentlemen 7 
Come, bring me where they are. [ExetmL 

SCEJ^E //.—Fife. Jl room M Macduff^s emUe. 
, Enter Ldidy Macduff*, her Son, and Rosse. 

' ^'"T^. Maed. What had be done, to make him fly 
< the land 7 

^ Rotse. You must have patience, madam. 

L. Macd. He had none: 

His flight was madness: When our actions do not, 
Our fears do make us traitors.' 

Roast, You know not. 

Whether it was his wisdom, or his fear. 
L. Maed, Wisdom to leave his wife, to leave 
his babes. 
His mansion, and his titles, in aplaee 
From whence himself does fly 7 He loves us not ; 
He wants the natural touch i* for the pocM" wren, 
The most diminutive of birds, idll fight. 
Her younz ones in her nest, against the owL 
All is the fear, and nothing is the love ; 
As little is the wisdom, where the flight 
So runs against all reason. 

Ro$9t, My dearest eoz', 

I pray you, school yourself: But. (or your husband, 
lie is noble, wise, judicious, ana best knows 
The fits o*the season. I dare not speak much 

further : 
But cruel are the times, when we are trutora. 
And do not know ourselves ; when we hold rumour 
From what we fear, vet know not what we fear ; 
But float upon a wila and violent sea, 
Each way, and move. — I take my leave of you : 
Shall not be long but I'll be here again : 
Things at the worst will cease, or else climb up- 
ward 
To what they were before. — My pretty couain, 
Blessinsr upon you ! 
L. J\SacL Fathered he is, and yet he's fatherless. 
Rosat, I ain so much a fool, should I stay longer, 
It would be my disgrace, and your discomfort: 
I take my leave at once. [ExU Rosse. 

L. Maed, Sirrah.* your father's dead ; 

And what will you do now 7 How will you live 7 
-^•' Son, As birds do, mother. 
>^ 'L, Maed. What, with worms and flies 7 

^^ J Son, With what I Ret, I mean ; and so do they. 
* L. Maed, Poor bird ! thou'dst never fear the net, 
nor lime. 
The pit-fall, nor the gin. 
Son. Why should I, motner7 Poor biida tbey 
are not set for. 
My father is not dead, for all your saying. 

(1) Preventest, by taking away the opportunity, 
jtj Follow. 

(S) i. e. Our flight if eontldered m eridenee of 
Mu-tretsoo. 



» » »■■ 



L.Maed. Yet, he is dead; how wflttlMMidofiM 
a&ther7 

iSon. Nay, how wUl you do for a huabandt 

L. Maed, Why, I can buy me twenty al tuf 
market 

Son. Then you'll buy 'em to sell again. 

L. Maed, Thou speak'st with all thy wit; airi 
yet, i'faith, 
With wit enough for thee. 

Son, Was my father a traitor, mother? 

L, Maed, Av, that he was. 
• Son, What IS a traitor 7 

L. Maed, Why, one that swears and Uea. 

Son. And be all traitora, that do to 7 

L, Maed, Every one that does so, k a tnlUir, 
and must be hangied. 

Son. And must they all be bang'd, that fwear 
and lie 7 

L, Maed, Every one. 

Son. Who must bans them 7 

L, Maed. Why, the nonest men. 

Son. Then the liars and swearen are fbob : fir 
there are liars and twearen enough to beat the 
honest men, and hang up them. 

L. Maed. Now, God nelp thee, poor mooikqr? 
But how wilt thou do for a (kther 7 

Son, If he were dead, you'd weep for Uiii : if yoo 
would not, it were a good sign that I ahould qnek- 
ly have a new father. 

L. Maed. Poor prattler I bow thou taDM! 

JSnIer a Meaaengcr. — 'I -C 

Jtf CM. Blesa you, fair dame I I am not to jau 

known, 
Thouffh in your state of honour I am perfiseL* 
I doubt, some danger does approach you nearly : 
If you will take a homely man's adviee, 
Be not found here ; hence, with your little coca. 
To flight you thus, methinks. I am too aavaga ; 
To do worse to you, were fell cruelty, 
Which is too nigh your person. Hea?en preacrvc 

you! 
I dare abide no longer. [EmU Meaaenfcr. 

L. Maed, Whither should I fliy 7^ 

I have done no harm. But I remember now 
I am In this earthly world ; where, to do harn. 
Is oden laudable : to do good, sometime. 
Accounted dangerous folfy : Why then, alas ! 
Do I put up that womanly defence. 
To say I have done no harm 7— What are these 
faces 7 

£nler Murderera. ^ Yn\^ 

JtfMr. Where is your husband 7 "" T '•* 

L. Maed, I hope in no place so unaanetified. 
Where such as thou may'st find him. 

Jf^'^ . He»8 a traitor. 

Son. Thou ly'st, thou shag-ear'd TiUain. 

Young Cry Of treachery ? 

^ ^'on. He has killed me, mother ; 

Run away, 1 prav you. [iXts. 

[Exit Lady Macduff, crm^ murder^ 

andpursiud fry the MurdeTi 



Ten. 



SCEJfE 7//.~Er^Iand.-wf room in the £ter*s 
palact. £nl«r Malcolm and Macduff. 

MaL Let us seek out some desolate shade, and 
there 



(4) Natural affection. 



. , Sirrah iwas not hi our author's time a term 
of reproach. 

19) I am perfectly acquainted with yoor rank. 
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MACBETH. 



Weep our sod bosoms empty. 

Maed. Let us rather 

Hold fast the mortal sword j; and, like good men, 
Bestride our downfall'n birthdom:* c^ach new 

mom, 
New widows howl ; new orphans cry ; new sorrows 
Strike heaTen on the face, that it resounds 
As if it felt with Scotland, and yeUM out 
Like syllable of dolour. 

MaL What I belieire, I'll waU ; 

What know, believe ; and, what I can redress, 
As I shall find the time to friend,* I will. 
What you hare spoke, it may be so, perchance. 
This tyrant, whose sole name blisters our tongue. 
Was once thought honest : you have loT'd him well ; 
He hath not touch'd you yet. I am young ; but 

something 
Tea may deserre of him through me ; and wisdom 
To oflfer up a weak, poor, innocent lamb, 
To appease an angry goa. 

Maed, I am not treafcherous. 

JUaL But Macbeth is. 

A good and virtuoos nature may recoil, 
In an imperial charge.' But 'crave your pardon ; 
That which you are, my thoughts cannot transpose : 
Angels are bright still, thouorh the brightest (ell : 
Though all thugs foiu woiild wear Uie brows o 

grace, 
T^grace must still look so. 

Macd, I have lost my hopes. 

MdL, Perehanee, eren there, where I did find 
my doubts. 
Why in that rawness left rou wife and child 
Ctno&t precious motiTes,tnose strong knots of lore, ) 
witkoat leave-taking ?— I pray you. 
Let not my jealousies be your dishonours, 
Bui mine own safeties : — You may be rightly just. 
Whatever I shall think. 

Mutd, Bleed, bleed, poor country ! 

Great tyranny, lay thou thy basis sure. 
For goodness dares not check thee ! wear thou thy 

wrongs, 
Thy title is aneer'd.*— Fare thee well, lord : 
I would not be the villain that thou think'st 
For the whole space that's in the tyrant's grasp. 
And the rich east to boot 

Md, Be not offended : 

I speak liiA as in absolute fear of you. 
I tnink, our country sinks beneath the yoke ; 
It weeps, it bleeds ; and each new dav a gash 
Is added to her wounds : I think, witnal, 
There would be hands uplifted in my right ; 
And here, from gracious England, have I offer 
Of goodly thousands : But, for all this. 
When I snail tread upon the tyrant's head. 
Or wear it on my sword, yet my poor country 
Shall have morn vices than it had before ; 
More suffer, and more sundry ways than ever, 
By him that shall succeed. 

Maed, What should he be 7 

Mai, It is my^lf ! mean : in whom I know 
All the particulars of vice so grafted. 
That, when they shall be open'd, black Macbeth 
Will seem as pure as snow ; and the poor state 
Esteem him as a lamb, being compard 
With niy confineless harms. 

Maed, Not in the legions 

Of horrid hell, can come a devil more damn'd 
In evils, to top Macbeth. 

Md, I grant him bloody, 



(1) Bhrthrigfat • (t) Befriend, 

f S) i. e. A i^ood mind may recede from goodness 
in tM eieeution of a royal eommiasioo. 



Luxurious,* avaricious, fUlse, deceitflil. 
Sudden,* malicious, smacking of every sin 
That has a name :(But there's no bottom, none. 
In my voluptuousness : your wives, your daughters. 
Your matrons^ and your maids, could not fiU up 
The cistern of^my lust ; and my desire 
All continent impediments would o'er-bear. 
That did oppose my will) Better Macbeth, 
Than such a one to reign^ 

Maed, ^Boundless intemperance 

In nature is a tyranny ; it hath been 
The untimely emptying of the happy throne, 
And fall of many Imigs. But fear not yet 
To take upon you wlmt is yours : you may 
Convey your pleasures in a spacious plen^. 
And yet seem cold, the time you may so hooo-wink. 
We have willing dames enough ; tKere cannot be 
That vulture in you, to devour so many 
As will to greatness dedicate themselves, 
Findmg it so inclin'd. 

Mai, With this, there grows. 

In my most ni-compos'd affection, such 
A stanchless avarice, that were I king, 
1 should cut off* the nobles for their lands ; 
Desire his jewels, and this other's house : 
And my more-having would be as a sauce 
of] To make me hunger more ; that I should forge 
Quarrels unjust gainst the good, and loyd, 
Destroying them for wealth. 

Maed, This avarice 

Sticks deeper ; grows with more pernicious root 
Than summer-seeding lust : and it hath been 
The sword of our slam kinjn : Yet dp not fear ; 
Scotland hath foysons* to ml up your will. 
Of your mere own : All these are portable,* 
With other graces weigh'd. 

Mai, But I have none : The king-becoming 
graces, 
As justice, verity, temperance, stableness. 
Bounty, perseverance, mercy, lowliness. 
Devotion, patience, courage, fortitude, 
I have no relish of them ; out abound 
In the division of each several crime. 
Acting it many ways. Nay, had I power, I should 
Pour Uie sweet milk of concord into hell. 
Uproar the universal peace, confound 
All unity on earth. 

Maed, O Scotland ! Scotland ! 

Mai. If such a one be fit to govern, speak ; 
I am as I have spoken. 

Maed, Fit to govern ! 

No, not to live. — O nation miserable. 
With an untitled tyrant bloody-scepter'd, 
When shall thou see thy wholesome days again 7 
Since that the truest issue of thy throne 
By his own interdiction stands accurs'd. 
And does blaspheme his breed ? — Thy royal father 
Was a most sainted king ; the queen, that bore thee, 
Oftner upon her knees ttian on her feet. 
Died every day she lived. Fare thee well ! 
These evils, thou rcpeat'st upon thyself, 
Have banisnM me from Scotland. — O, my breast. 
Thy hope ends here ! 

Mai, Macduff this noble passion, 

Child of integrity, hath from my soul 
Wip'd the black scruples, reconciPd my thoughts 
To thy good truth and honour. Devilish Macbeth 
By many of these trains hath sought to win me 
Into Us power : and modest wisdom plucks me 

(4) Legally settled by those who had the final 
achudication. 

(5) Lascivious. (6) Passionate. 
(7) Plenty. (8) May be endured 
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MACBETH. 



l/r. 



From OTer-credulou0 haste :' Bat God abore 
Demi between thee and me ! for eren now 
1 put mTielf to thy direction, and 
Unipeak mine own detraction, here allure 
The taints and blames I laid upon myseU^ 
For strangers to my nature, t am yet 
1 ' nknown to woman ; ncTer was forsworn ; 
scarcely have coveted what was mine own ; 
At no tune broke my faith ; would not betray 
The dcTil to his fellow { and delight 
No leas in truth, than life : my first false T^'Vprg 
vVas this upon myself: What 1 am truly, 
h thine, and my poor countnr's, to command: 
'■ k' hither, indeed, before thy nere-approach, 
« >ld Si ward, with ten thousand warlike men, 
All read? at a point, was settii^ forth : 
Now we'll together ; And the cnance, of goodness. 
Be like our warranted quarrel ! Why.are you silent / 
Jtfoed. Such welcome and unwelcome thinfi at 
once, 
Tis hard to reconcile. 

'^' ^' £fi<«r« Doctor. 

MaL Well; more anon.— Comes the king forth, 

I praj you 7 
Doel. Aji^sir : there are a crew of wretched souls, 
That stay nis cure : their malady conrinces* 
The great assay of art ; but^ at his touch. 
Such sanctity hath heaven given his band. 
They presently amend. 
JtfflL I thank you, doctor. [Ex. DocL 

JIf ocdL What is the disease he means r 
JiUL Tis calPd the evil : 

A most miraculous work in tlus ^ood king ; 
Which often since my here-remam in Eoglaiid, 
I have seen him do. How he solicits beairen. 
Himself best knows : but strangely-Tiutcd people. 
All swoln and ulcerous, pitiful to tne eye, 
The mere despair of surgerr, he cures ; 
Hanging a golden stamp' about their necks. 
Put on with noly prayers : and 'tis spoken. 
To the succeeding royalty he leaves 
The healing benediction. With this strange virtue. 
He hath a Heavenly giil of prophecy ; 
And sundry blessings hang about his throne, 
That speak him full of grace. 

*^"dL £nl«r Rosse. 

Maed. See, who comes here 7 

Jtfol. My countryman ; but^et I know him not 
Maed, My ever-gentle cousin, welcome hither. 
Mai, I know him now: — Good God, betimes 
remove 
The means that make us strangers ! 
Botte, Sir, Amen. 

Maed. Stands Scotland where it did 7 
Roue, Alas, poor country ; 

Umost afraid to know itself! It cannot 
Be call'd our mother, but our grave : where nothing. 
But who knows nothing, is once seen to smile ; 
Where si^hs, and groans, and shrieks that rent the 

au-, 
Are made, not mark*d : where violent sorrow seems 
A modem ecstasy ;* toe dead inan's knell 
Is there scarce ask'd, for who; and good men's 

lives 
Cipire before the flowers in their cape. 
Dying, or ere they sicken. 

Maed, O, relation 

Too nice, and yet too true ! 

(\) Over-hasty credulitv. 
ft) Overpowers, subdues. 
(S) The coin called on angel. 



MaL What u the newest ffiief? 

Rotu, That of tn hour's age doth urn the 
qrniker; 
Each minute teems a new one. 

Maed, How doea iny wife? 

MtotMt. Why, welL 

Maed, And all my childfenT 

Roue, Wen t«o. 

Maed. The tyrant has not batter'd at their pease T 

jSosss. No; they were well at peace, when I did 
leave them. 

.tfiscd. Be not a niggard of your fpaecli ; Bow 
goes it? 

Roue, When I came hilher to truMport Ike 
tidings, 
Which 1 have beavilv borne, tbero nn AnMOV 
Of many worthy fellows that were out ; 
Which was to my belief witnest'd the nthflrp 
For that I saw the tvrant's powor ft-Toot: 
Now is the time of help ; rour eyo in Heflrtind 
Would create soldiers, inaiie our wooMn til^ 
To doff* their dire distresses. 

Jtfol. BeHtbdrcMilbrt, 

We are coming thither : gracious England hMh 
Lent us good Siward, and ten thousand omi; 
An older, and a better soldier, none^ 
That Christendom gives out. 

Ruae, nVouM I oould 

This comfort with the like 1 But I have 
That would be bowl'd out in the deaert air. 
Where bearing should not laleh* than. 

Maed. What«oac«iitiHTY 

The general cause 7 or is H a feo-flriel^* 
Due to some single breast 7 

Roeae. No Bind, tltttfa kB»H^ 

But in it shares so»e wo; tbqpigfa the bmib |ait 
Pertains to you alone. 

Maed, IfitbeBiBe^ 

Keep it not flrom me, qoieUy let me have IL 

Rhue, Let not your ears despise my tof far 
ever. 
Which shall possess them with the htafiast aoond, 
That ever yet they heard. 

Maed. Humph! IgiWMgllt 

Rotee. Your castle is surpris'd ; your wifc^ and 
babes. 

Savagely slaughteHd : to relate the mamier. 
Were, on the quarry* of these minder' d deer. 
To add the death of you. 

MaL MereUVil heofoi!- 

What, man ! ne'er pull your hat upon your brows ; 
Give sorrow words : the griel^ that does not speik, 
Whispers the o'er-fraugfat heart, and Uda it break. 

Maed, My children too 7 

Roue, Wife, children, aerviBl^ all 

That could be found. 

Maed, And I must be from theoee ! 

My wife kUl'd too ? 

Jtoiu. I have said. 

Md, Be comfofted : 

Let's make us med'eines of our great revenge, 
To euie this deadly grief. 

Maed. He has no children.— AUmrpfettr 
Did you say, all 7-0. hell-kite !— AD r 
What, all my pretty cniekens, and their dm. 
At one fell swoop 7 

MaL Dispute it Uke a man. 

Maed. IshaUdoao 

But I must also feel it as a man : 
I cannot but remenber such things 



7 



(4) Common distrees of mind. (5) P«t oft 
I«) Catch. (7)Ai^thatlieflaii«leoirMr. 
(8) The game after it is hiUed. 
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HACBRm. 

DC— -Did heann look " 
SiaJill Mmciluir, 



And would not Uke their part 1 
Tbey were ill itruck toi&tt ! 



And braggijt with my (ongue ! — B iit, REntle hv a x 
Catabortdlmtenniuiimj' front la Tronl, 
BiuK tbou tbii Geod of Scotland, uid mj*elr; 
WUlun my airord'a length Kt him ; it ba '•cope. 
BaaTsn rargiTS him too ! 



itourkan: Haebetii 
id ihepowen aboic 
BeceiTe what cheer 



nt 7— Yet 
re bed M 



rould hlTS thoiu; 



!-What^ will the« h.n 

with Ihia atartinx. 
' to, go to ; jou . niTe knoi 



FoloD their 

Tbo night u long, thtl 



DatL I haTS two night* watched with you, ]>k 
eu percoiTe no truth in your report. When wm i 
Aibrt walked) 

■i~frniJ. Since hii mejeulT wert into the field, 
kafe nen her ri*e froni her bed, throw her nlL.'nl 

El npon her, uniocli tier clout, lake fortli nnpti 
it, write upon it, read it, aflerwardj aeaj 1(, mi 
■Bin return Ui bed; Tet ell thii while in i mo! 
ktaleep. 

Dael. A great perturbitian in nature ! to rcceiv 
tt ODcia ttie beneiit of ileep, and do the effecli i . 
atfching.— In thla ilunbry aiitation, beuilc;, htr 
^"-»-- --d alhcr actual perta- -' 



Ci'Firl. She hai iftAt what she ahould not, I am 
jrr'orihat: Heaven knowi what <lic iias known- 

l^JaM. Here'itheimeltorihebloodatiU: til 
It' ntTluinei of Arnbia will not iwcelea thi* little 
mill. Uh! oh< ohf 

liKl. Whata sigh i* there! The heart ia wrtly 

CV-'l-' I would not hare such a heart in mr bo- 
fiii^ li>r the di^niitv of the whole body- 

ll.,^i. Well, welt well,— 

fi,:,l. 'Pra^ God, il be, air. 

fhrl. Thig diKUe ii beyond mf piactioe : Yet 

h:iii known those whirh hare walked in their 
irep. It ho bate died bolily in their hedk 

U.ln M. Waih your handL put on Jour nipbl- 
011 n: loohnot>Dpale;—llellfou jet again. Ban- 
no'* buried : he cannot come out of lii* grave. 

nofl. ETcnaol 

hnili) JS. To bed, to bed ; tlKre'aknoekini! at 

liDTid . What'* done, caunul oe undone ; Tallied, 
- ■ ' to bed. [£iil Loif* Macbeth. 

Will ibe go now to bed) 

Directly. 

Foul whiaperingi an abroad : Unnatural 

3 unnatural troublea : InTecled mindi 
r deaf pillowi will diaeharn their aaerela. 
ibe the diiine, than Ihe phtaiclu.— 



Dtit. You may, to nte ; and tia moat mcit 

AODld. 

QemL Neither to you, nor any ooe, havinu 
■Mini— to cooEnn my apeech. 

Enttr Lady Macbeth, mith ■ loptr. 
Ls yoo, ben (be cornea ! Tlaa ii ber lery gu 
nd, upon my life. Tut aalaep. Obaerre ber ; il 
dwe. 

DdcI. Howeameaheby Ihatligfat? 

(Imt. Why, it atood by her : ibe ha* tight by 
htt conlinually j 'tia her command. 

DmI. Yon aee, her eyea are OMo. 



Oenl. It is an accustomed action with hi^r, 
MBB thua waahing her handa ; I have kno»n t 
" K In Ihia a quarter of an hour. 

I win act down wl 



, > aatisfy my 

■ore atnmgly. 

LaitM. Out, damned spot 1 out, I say I— Onf 
Two; Why, then til time to dot i—HeOiimuiky: 



lod. fiit 



lemovir from her the means of all annonoce, 
nd Blill beep eyea upon her: — So, good n^bti 
Iv mind she has mated,' and amaid my nAt: 



r Dunainine. £» 



I tKiiik, but dare ni 



VE II.— The counit^ m 

irUA drum and coiwrs, n 

;uH, Lenoi, and SaidUri. 

'II. The Enpliib power » near, led on by 

Maleotm, _ ,- 

rcle Siward, and the good Macduff! >?• ' 

rccs bum in them : for their dear causes J 

Would, la the bleeding, and the grim alann, 

"xriif the mortiBed man.* ijk 

•Sag. Near Birnan wood *T 

Shall nc well meet them; that way are Ibeycomine. i 

Cnlh. Who knowa, if Donalbain be with hia ^ 

/.m. For certain, sir, he ia not : Ihareaile. 
r ^11 Ihe gentry ; there is Siward'a ion, 
1 igh'youtha, that-CTcn now 



Pnilral their first or manhood. 
.Vtn!. What does Ibe tn«ni 

C'llh. Great Dunsinane he strongly fortiftes: 
SoinF uy, he's mad ; othera, that lemer hale bim 
nocallitraliant (knV: but. Tor certain, 
He cannot bueUe his di«emp«rM eanaa . 
Wiihb the bell of rule. 
Jng. Nowdoeshaliiel 



(«) A rdigious 



[e)Dd)Mi«*d. 



MACBfiTU. 



r. 



His aecret murders stkUni; M his hands ; 
Now minutely revolts upbraid his faitb-breaeh ; 
Those he commands, move only in command, 
Nothing in lore : now does he reel his title 
Hang loose about him, like a giant's robe 
Upon a dwarAsh thief. 

Jtfen/. Who then shall blame 

His pester*d senses to recoil, and start. 
When all that is jfithin him does condemn 
Itself, for being there 7 

Cath, Well, march we on, 

To give obe^nce where 'tis trulr ow'd : 
Meet we the medicin* of the sicklj weal ; 
And with him pour we, in our country's purge, 
Each drop of us. 

Ltn, Or so much as it needs. 

To dew the sovereisn flower, and drown the weeds. 
Make we our marco towards Bimap. 

[Exiunif mmtking. 

SCE^E ///.— Dunsinane. Ji room in tkt eattU. 
Enter Macbeth, Doctor, and aUendunti, 

Maeb, Bring me no more reports ; let them fly 

all; 
TUl Bimam wood remove to Dunsinane, 
I cannot taint with fear. What's the boy Malcolm 7 
Was he not bom of woman 7 The spirits that know 
All mortal conseauents, pronounc'd me thus : 
Few not, Macbetn; no man^ thaVi bom ofwomany 
SkaU e'«r have power on thee, ^Then fly, false 

thanes. 
And mingle wiiii the English epicures : 
The mind I sway by^ ana the heart I bear. 
Shall never sagg* with doubt, nor shake with fear. 

Enter a Servant. 

The devil damn thee black, thou cream-fkc'd loon ;* 
Where got'st thou that goose-look 7 

.^c- 8erv, There is ten thousand 

^yr juacb. Geese, villain 7 

8erv, Soldiers, sir. 

Mmeb. Go, prick thy face, and over-red thvfear, 
Thou lilT-UverM boy. What soldiers, patch 7« 
Death of thy soul ! those linen cheeks of thine 
Are counsellors to fear. What soldiers, whey-(kce 7 
8erv, The English force, so please you. 
JHucb. Take thy face hence. — Seyton! — I am 
sick at heart. 
When I behold— Seyton, I say !— This push 
Will cheer me ever, or disseat me now. 
I have liv'd long enough : my way of life 
Is fall'n into the sear.^the yellow leaf: 
And that which should accompany old age. 
As honour, love, obedience, troops of friends, 
I must not look to have ; but, in their stead. 
Curses, not loud, but deep, mouth-honour, oreath. 
Which the poor heart would fain deny, but oare not. 

Seyton ! 

Enter Seyton. 

' ;t^ 8ey, What is your gracious pleasure ? 
, Macb. Whafe news more 7 

Sey. All is confirm'd, my lord, which was re- 
ported. 
. Vac6. I'll fisrht, till from my bones my flesh be 
hack'd. 
GiTe me my armour. 
Sey, >Tis not needed yet. 

Maeb, V\\ put it on. 
Send out more horses, skirr* the country round ; 
Hang those that talk of fear.— Give me mine ar- 
mour. — 

rn The physician. (3) Sirfk. (3) Base fellow. 
(4) An appeUation of contempt. (6) Dry. 



How does your patient, doctor7 

Doet. Not so sick, my lord, 

As she is troubled with thick-coming fancies. 
That keep her from her rest. 

Macb, Cure her of that : 

Canst thou not minister to a mind diseaa'd ; 
Pluck from the memory a rooted sorrow ; 
Raze out the written troubles of the brain ; 
And, with some sweet oblivious antidote, 
Cleanse the stufl^d bosom of that perilous liair 
Which weighs upon the heart 7 
^^Doct, Therein the patient 

Must minister to himself. 

Maeb, Throw physic to the dogs, Pll none of it— 
Come, put mine armour on : give me ray staff:— 
Seyton, send out —Doctor, the thanes fly from me:— 
Come, sir, despatch :— If thou could'st, doctor, cart 
The water of my land, find her diseaae. 
And purge it to a sound and pristine healthy 
I wouM applaud thee to the Tery echo. 
That should applaud again.— PuU*t off| I say.— 
What rhubarb, senna, or what purgative dmg^ 
Would scour these English hence 7— HeaieafthM 
of them 7 

Doet, A V, my good lord ; your royal preparalioi 
Makes us near something. 

Macb, Bring it after me.— 

I will not be afraid of death and bane. 
Till Bimam forest come to Dunsinane. [EsU, 

Doet, Were I from Dunsinane away and clear. 
Profit again should hardly draw me hm. [Exd. 

SCEJ^E /F.—Coimlnf n<ar Dunsinane : Jtwmi 
in view. Enter, with drum and eciaun^ Mal- 
colm, Of<2Siwara and Mm 5oi», Macdu^ Me» y 
teth, Cathncss, Angus, Lenox, Roeae, aid Sot- - 
diers, marching, ^ 

Mai, Cousins, I hope, the days are near al hud ^ '^ 
That chambers will be safe. NT 

Ment, We doubt it nolhing. f^ 

Siw, What wood is this before us 7 vv 

Ment. The wood of BinMB. ^ 

MaL Let every soldier hew him down a boogli, j 
And bear't before him ; thereby shall we shadosr pji 
The numbers of our host, and make discovery \^ 
Err in report of us. .. «, ( 

Sold, It shaU be done. ^ 

Siw, We learn no other, but the confident tyiaat 
Keeps still in Dunsinane, and wiU endure 
Our setting down befor't. 

Mai, Tis his main hope: 

For where there is advanU^ to be given. 
Both more and less* have given him the revolt ; 
And none serve with him but constrained things, 
Whose hearts are absent too. 

Macd, Let our just censures 

Attend the true event, and put we on 
Industrious soldiership. 

Siw, The time approaches, 

That will with due decision make us know 
What we shall say we have, and what we owe. 
Thoughts speculative, their unsure hopes relate : 
But certain issue strokes must arbitrate :* 
Towards which, advance the war. 

[Exeunt^ mareUng, 



SCE^TE F.— Dunsinane. WUlun the eastU 

ter, with drums and coloure, Macbeth, SevtoD, 
and Soldiert, * 

Macb, Hang out our banneaf on the ontward 
walls; • 

(6) Scour. (7) i e. Greater and lets. 
(8) Determme. 



*ri,fiL 



The crjF ti itill, Tkt^ cotM.' Uur cutle'i 
Will liugh a uegt to (com : here tel thei 
Till buune, ind Ihe a^c, cbI Ihem up : 
Were ibcT not farc'd with tho« thit nhouli 
VI, might hiTE toel them direful beard ti 
And but them taockwuil home. Wbit ia tlia 
[JcrjieilAiii.qficr.. 
-f 8n. {til thecrj pfwomeii, mr goad lord. 
__Mcti. I haic umwl forgot the (uti of feai 



MACBETH. 

iti«ngthrl>o w( 



. - And the tjTinl'i power to-night, 

I^t u> be beilen, if we cannot fight. 
Macd. Make ill our tnunpeti ipctli ; aire theio 
■II breath, 
beard, Thou clunoroiu harbingen of blood and death. 
■ - [Eiaat. .atanrnM 



The ti£M bu been, mr ■enica would hire cool' 
To bear a njght>iwiek( uid mjMi' ofhiir 
Would al > duDial treatiM nHU& and itir 
Aa Ufa were lot : I haxe aupp'd lUU with borrora ; 
Direooa. Ikiailiar lo my alaugtal'roua thoughla, 
atait me.— Wherefore wai (bat cry } 



au" 



y^v 



_ IdbatediaiJbereaner; 

There would bars been a time fur luch a word- 
To-morrow, and to-morrow, and lo-marro*, 
Creepiiat'. dajtoday, 

Totlnlait tune; 

And all ou- ' htcd fool* 

The way U. .( ..'i ,!■ .ii.,. "■.: out, brief candle I 
Life'ibnla njldiu^ nhjdnw ; apoior player. 
That itruta and O-cU his liuur Upon the alage. 
And then ia hcird no- more : it b B tale 
Told by an tdioi, full orgound and furj, 

SigniQwig nulhing. 

Eattr B Meiaenger. 
. Thoa eom'it to u>e thy tongue ; thy atory qtiielcly. 
.■ JlfiM. OradoiH my lord, 
' , I ahall report that which I aay I aaw, 
'' Bttf know not how to do it. 

JHaet. Well, .ay, «ir. 

JHaar. At I did aland my wateb upoD the hill, 
I look'd toward Bimara, and anoo, methoughl. 
The wood began to mote. 
Mack, Liar, and alare ! 

ISJriHn; Urn. 
Mm. Let me endure four wrath, irt benoln: 
Withiti Ihla three mile may you aee it comin|[ \ 
■■ ^^'J^"""»«™^ Ifthoaapeah-itfalae, 
Omd the aeit liee abalt thou hang aliTe, 
TBIbBiMdbf*tliee; if thy ipeech be Moth, 
I care not iriboa dual IVir me a* much.— 
IboH Sm icaohrtion ; and beinn 
n doabttha eqahocation of the fiend, 
That Ilea like tniUi: Fear nut, till Bb-nam teaoi 
AatMW la DiMibuiu; — and now a wood 



■ Macbeth. 



Mtei. They hare tied me to a >take ; 1 cannot fly. 

ut, bear- like, [ mual fighl the courae.— What'a be. 
That waa not bom Of woman 7 Soeh s One 
Am 1 to fear, or none. 

EntiT Yamg Slward. 

Fa. Slu. WhatUthrnameT 

Maei. Tbou'lt be afraid to hear iU 

y«. Siir. No; though thou eall'atthyaeira hot- 

Than any ia in bell. 
Mati. HynuD 

Yo. Site. The derD himielTeo 



More haleTuI to mine ear. 
Jdtt. ■No,norDiOTen>arAil. 

Yb, Sia. Thou lieat, abhorred tyrant ) with my 

I'll prore the lie thou ipeak'aL 

IThr^figU and rnmg Siward t> tMn. 
Mcth. Thou watt bom of woman.— 

rordi I tmile at, weapon! laugh to icom, 

it'i ofa woman botn. [£z, 
^lanimM. fntrrHacduC 
Maid. That way the noi« ii:— Tyrant, ihow 
thy face : 
If thou be'gt alain, and with noitroke of mine. 
My wife and children'! j;hoata will haunt me atill. 



[ftbia, which he aTOUche*, doca appear, 
There ia nor dying hence, nor tanybig iwre. 
I *(ta to be a-wearr of the gun, 
And wiah the eatateo'lhe world were DOW undone.- 
fUng the alarom bell : — Blow, wind ! come, wrack : 
.At leajt we'll die with barne>a> on our back. 

lEjetaU. 

.SCEXE ri—Thtimtu. A flam bifm thi cat- 

tU. Enttr, trill dninu and eafourt, Malcolm. 

OU Siwan), Macdu^ 4-c. and Ihtir army, uiH 

JtU. Nowoearenough j yourlcarjicreena throw 
^k nlihow like thoK you arc : — Tou, wortby uncle, 



Para you wdL — 
(t) BhrireL {S) Armoar. 



Brandidi'd by m 



life and children'! ghoata will haunt me at 
mot itrike at wretched keme*,' wboae arm. 
lir'd to bear their itarea ; either thou, Macbeth, 
ae my awont, with an unbatler'd edge, 
1 iheathagainundeeded. There thou ihoutd'al be ^ 
By Ihia great clatter, one ofirealeit nole 
Seem! bniltrd :■ Let me find him, Ihrtune ! 
nd more I beg not. IGxil. .Ilarum. 

Enter Makolm and OU Siward. 
She. Thli K», my lord;— the caatle'i genii) 

The tyrant'! people on both aide* do finhl ; 
The noble thanea do brardy in the war ; 
The day almost itielf profeaaea youn. 



And litUe ia 

Mai. 
Thai strike beaiilc ui. 



We hate met with (bes 



Maet. Why ahoultl I play the Roman fool, and 

'D mine own aword 7 whiles I sec Urea, th« gaihct 
lo belter upon Ihcm. 

Rt-inttr Macduff. 
Macd. Turn, hell-bound, turn. 

Macb. Of 111 men elae I bare atoided Ihcc : 
ut get thee back, my soul la loo much eharg'd 
b'ilh blood of Ihine already. 
Macd. 1 bate no word!. 

My Toice ia in my sword ; thou bloodier tillain 
Than tenna can gita thee out! {TImfiskt. 

"--*■ *" — ■ — -lest labour - 



(4) Soldirra. 



Ttaoulo 
(5) Ueportad wHh atamonr. 



MACBKTH. 



Jdf. 



Af easy iniy*st thoa the entrenchant afar^ 
With thy keen sword inpresiu u make me bleed : 
Let (all thy blade on fuloierable crests; 
I bear a charmed life, which must not yield 
To one of womao bom. 

Maed, Despair thy charm ; 

iknd let the angel, whom thou still hast serT*d, 
Tdl thee, Macduff waa fi e ui bis aso tb e f^s wem b < 
Untimsly rippM. i*^^. ^^ ^' ^h ' '• *^*' ' 

M9ch, Accursed be that tongue thatiells me so, 
For it hath cow'd my better put of man I 
And be these junlin^ ftends no more belief*d. 
That palter* with us m a double sense ; 
That keep the word of promise to our ear, 
And bresK it to our hope.— 1*11 not fight with thee. 

Mwd, Then yield thee, coward. 
And live to be tne show and gaze oHhe time. 
We'll hsTe thee, as our rarer monsters are, 
Painted upon a pole ; and underwrit, 
Hfrt may you «ee \Jkt lyron/. 

Jtfocfr. ni not Yield. 

To kiss the ground before young Malcolm's leet. 
And to be baited with the rabble's curse. 
Though Bimam wood be come to Dunsinane, 
And thou oppos'd. being of no woman bom, 
Yet I will try the last : Before my body 
I throw my warlike shield : lay on, Macduff; 
And damnM be him that first crie^ Hold, ensitf A. 

RHreaL FltmrUk, JSe-enler, with drum and 
ecUmrs, Malcolm, (Md Siward. Rosse, Lenoi, 
Angus, Cathness, Menteth, andieldkn, 

MaL I would, the friends we miss were safe ar- 
riy'd. 

Sko. Some must go off: and yet, by these, I see, 
So great a day as this is cheaplv bought 

MtL Macduff is missing, M your noble son. 

JKsfte. Your son, my lora, has paid a 
debt: 
He only liv'd but till he was a man ; 
The which no sooner bad his prowess eonllrm'd 
In the unshrinking station where he fongfati 
But like a man he died. 

Bits. Then he is dead 7 

JKsfte. Ay, and broogfat off the ield : your cause 
of sorrow 
Most not be measur'd by his worth, for then 
It hath no end. 

Sho. Had he his harts before T 

Etoue, Aye, on the front 

Sivf. Why then, God's soldier be be ! 

Had I as man^ sons as I have hairs, 
I would not wish them to a (hirer death : 
And so hit knell is knoU'd. 

(l)Theair,irfaiclicannotbeciit (f) Shuffle. 



Jir«L He's worth more 

And that FU spend for him. 

Stt0. He's worth no 

They say, he parted ipelL and paid his score : 
So, Uod DC with him ! — Here comes newer coa&rt 

Rfi-enter Macduff wUk Macbeth's head on a pde. 

Mucd. Hail, Una! for so thou art: Beksld, 
A where stanls 

The usurper's cursed head : the time is hee : 
I see thee compasski with thy knigdom's pearl,* 
That speak my salutation in their minds ; 
Whose voices I desire aloud with mine,— 
Hail, king of Scotland ! 

jm. Kiiirof8eoUaBd,hrfl 

^ \Fiimkk. 

Mttl. We shall not spend a large expense of tiw, 
Before we reckon witn your sereral loyes, 
And make us even with you. My thanes and tisi* 

men. 
Henceforth be earls, the (hvt that ever Seotftni 
In such an honour nam'd. What's more to do, 
Which would be planted newly with the. time,- 
As calling home our enrd Menda abroad, 
That iled the snares of watchful tyranny ; 
Producing forth the cruel ministers 
Of this dMd butcher, and his fiend-like qoesn; 
Who, as 'tb thoughL^by self and Tiolent hands 
Took off her life ;— This, and what need(tal ebe 
That calls upon us, by tne grace of Grace, 
We yrill perrorm in measare. time, and pass: 
So thanks to all at once, and to each oos, 
Whom we inyite to see «s erown'd at Seons. 

[lIsMrisfc. Rxmk 



This play is deserredly celebrated for the ii^* 
priety of its fiction, and solemnity, grandeur, tt^ 
yaricty of its action ; but it has no nice disanA. 
tions of character ; the ettnts are too great to li- 
mit the influence of particular dlspoeitions, uAf^ 
course of the action necessarily determines the ess- 
duct of the'agents. 

The dancer of ambition is well described :tfi& 
I know not whether it may not be said, in dAntf* 
of some parts which now seem improbable, tht^ 
in Shakspeare's time it was necessary to wamcie^ 
dulity against yain and OlusivepredlctioM. 

The passions are directed to tneirtme end. . 
Macbeth is merely detested ; and thouf^ the ' 
rage of Macbeth presenres some esteem, jct 
reader r^iees at his (alL 



JOHNSON. 



(S) The Uiiftoi'B wmllk or 
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KING JOHN. 



PERSONS REPRESENTEB. 



mng John. 

Prince Henry, his sen ; afterward King Henry III. 

Arthur, duke ^fBretagne^ etm qf Geffrey^ late duke 

of Bretagney the elder brother oj King 

John. 
WilUuB Marshall, earl ofPefnbnAe, 
ijt&ej Fitx-Petcr, earl of JEisex, elUrf jutticiarif 

of England, 
WB^iam Longsword, earl ofSalUbury, 
Robert Bigot, eaH ofjforjolk. ^ 

Hubert de Burgh, chamberlain to the kmg. 
Robert Faulconbridge, son of Sir Robert Faulcon- 

bridge, 
Philip Fftukonbridge, his half-brother^ bastard son 

to King Rtefuard the First. 
James Gumer, servant to Lady Faulconbridge. 
PMer of Poouret, a prophet, 

Phfliis king iff France, 



Lewis, the dampbm, 

Areh-duke of Austria. 

Cardinal Pandulph, thepopei*8 UguU, 

Melun, a French lord, 

Chatillon, ambassador front Frmut to KingJokn. 

Elinor, the toidou) qfKing Henry If. and mother of 

King John. 
Constance, mother to Arthwr, 
Blanch, daughter to JUphonso^ king qf CastOt^ and 

niece to King John, 
Lilly Faulconbridge. mother to the bastmrdy and 

Robert Faulconbridge. 

Lordsy ladies, citizens of Jkigters, sheriffs heralds, 
officers, soldiers, messengers, and other attend- 
ants. 

Scene, sometimes in Englastd, asU oomHienes m 

France, 



ACT I. |The thunder of my cannon shall be heard : 

, .. . jSo, hence! Be thou the trumpet of our wrath, • 

SCEJrE /.-—Northampton. Jl room of state wit And sullen presaire of TOur own decar."— 



the palace. Enter King John, Queen Elinor, 
Pembroke, Essex, Salisbury, and others, with 
ChatilloB. 



N 



An honourable conduct let him have : — 
Pembroke, look to*t : Farewell. Chatillon. 

[Exeunt Chatillon tmd Pembroke. 
£/t. What now, my son ? hare I not cTer said. 
How that ambitious Constance would not cease. 
Till she had kindled France^ and all the world, 
_ . Upon the rieht and party of her son ? 

Ch^L Thus, after greeting, speaks the king of This might naTc been prerented, and made whole, 



KingJohst, 

OW, say, Chatillon, what would France with 
us 



France, 

Ib mj behariour,* to the migesty. 
The Dorrow'd majesty of England here. 

EH, A strange beginning ;— borrowM m:ncsty ! 

K, JMti. Silence, good mother ; bear the em- 
bassy. 

Choi, Philip of France, in right and true behalf 
Of thy deceased brother Geffrey's son, 
Arthur Plantagenet, lays most lawful claim 
To this fair island, and the territories ; 
To Ireland, Poictiers, Anjou, Touraine, Maine : 
Desiring thee to lay aside the sirond. 
Which sways usurpingly these sereral titles ; 
And put the same into young Arthur's hand. 
Thy nephew, and right royal sovereign. 

K. John. What follows, if we disallow of this 7 

Chat. The proud control of fierce and bloody war, 
To enforce these rights so forcibly withheld. 

K. John. Here have we war for war, and blood 
for blood, 
Controlment for controlment : so answer France. 

Chat. Then take my king's defiance from my 
moutjl. 
The furthest limit of my embassy. 

K, John. Bear mine to him, and so depart in 
peace: 
Be thou as lightning in the ejres of France ; 
For ers thou canst report I will be there, 

(1) In the manner I now do. 



With very easy arguments of love ; 

Which now tHc manage* of two kingdoms must 

With fearful bloody issue arbitrate. 

K. John. Our strong possession, and our right 
for us. 

EIL Your strong possession, much more than 
your right ; 
Or else it must go wrong with you, and me : 
So much my conscience whispers in your car : 
Which none but heayen, and you, ana I, shall bear. 

Enter the Sheriff of Northamptonshire, who whis' 

pers Essex. 

Essex. My liege, here is the stranorest controyersy, 
Come from the country to be judg'd by you. 
That ere I heard : Shall I produce the men / 

K. John. Let them approach. — [Exit Sheriff. 
Our abbies, and our pnories, shall pay 

Re-enter Sheriff^ with Robert Faulconbridge, and 
Pbihp, his bastard brother. 

This expedition's charge. — \MuLt men are you 7 

Bast, Your faithful subject I, a gentleman, 
Born in Northaniptonshire ; and eldest son. 
As I suppose, to Robert Faulconbridge *, 
A soldier, by the honour-giying hana 
Of Coeur-dc-lion knighted in the field. 
K.John, What art thou 7 

(t) Conduct, adm»nistratiott> 
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KINU JOHN. 



Helt. 



Rob, The bod and heir tu Uiat same Fatilcon- 
bridge. 

K. John, Is that the elder, and art thou the heir ? 
You came not of one mother then, it seems. 

Bivil. Most certain of one mother, mi^fhty kinp, 
That iS well known : and. as I think, one fattier : 
But, t^Tf the certain Knowledee of that truth, 
I put you o*er to heaven, andto my mother ; 
Of that I doubt, as all men's children may. 

Eli, Out on thee, rude man ! thou dost shame 
thy mother, 
And wouna her honour with this diffidence. 

Bast. I, madam ? no, I have no reason for it ; 
That ia my brother's plea, and none of mine ; 
The which if he can prove, 'a pops me out 
M least from fkir five hundred pound a rear ; 
Heaven g^ard my mother's honour, ana my land ! 

K, John, A good blunt fellow : — Why, being 
vounger bom. 
Doth he lav claim to thine inheritance 7 

Bast, I know not why, except to get the land. 
But once he slander'd me with bast^y : 
But whe'r* I be as true b^ot, or no. 
That still I lay upon mr mother's head ; 
But, that I am as well begot, my lie^ 
(Fair fall the bones that took the pains for me !) 
Compare our faces^ and be judge Yourself. 
If old sir Robert did beget us botn. 
And were our (kther, ami this ton like him ; — 
O, old sir Robert, father, on my knee 
1 eiye heaven thanks, I was not Like to thee. 

A . John, Why, what a madcap hath heaven lent 
us here! 

Eli, He hath a trick* of Coeur-de-lion's face, 
The accent of his tong^ afiecteth him : 
Do vou not read some tokens of my ton 
In tne large composition of this man? 

K, John, Mine eye hath well examined his parts, 
And finds them perfect Richard. — -Sirrah. 8iw*k. 
What doth move you to claim your brother's land / 

Bast, Because he hath a half-face, like mv father ; 
With that half-face would he have all my land : 
A half-fac'd groat five hundred pound a year! 

Rob, My gracious liege, when that my lather liv'd,! Kneel thou down Philip, but arise more great; 
Vour brotLer did employ my father much ; — 'Arise sir Richard, and PlantageneL 

Ba5^ Well, sir, by this you cannot get my land; 
Your tale must be, how he emi)loy'd my mother. 

Rob, And once dcspatch'd him in an embassy 
To German Vj ^^^^ ^^ ^® emperor, 
To treat of nigh affairs touching that time : 
The advantage of his absence took the kinir, 
And in the mean time sojourn'd at my father's ; 
Where how he did^revail, I shame to speak : 
But truth is truth ; large lengths of seas and shores 
Between my father and my mother lay 
(As I have heard my father speak himself,) 
\Vhen this same lusty gentleman was rot 
I'pon his death-bed he by will bequeatn'd 
His lands to me ; and took it, on his dcath^ 
That this, my mother's son, was none of his ; 
And, if he were, he came into the world 
Full fourteen weeks before the course of time. 
Then, good my liege, let me have what is mine. 
My father's land, as was my father's will. 

K. John. Sirrah, your brother is legitimate ; 
Your father's wife did, after wedlock, bear him : 
And, if she did play false, the fault was hers ; 
Which fault lies on the hazards of all husbands 
That marry wives. Tell me, how if my brother. 
Who, as you sav, took pains to get this son. 
Had of your father claim'd this son for his / 



In sooth, good friend, your father miprhthavc kept 
This calf, bred from his cow. from all the worlil ; 
In fvoolh. he might : then, if lie were my brother*?, 
My brother mient not claim him : nor your father, 
Being none of his, refuse him ; This concludes, — 
My mother's son did get your father's heir : 
Your father's heir must have your father's land* 

Rob. Shall then m}[ father's will be of no force, 
To dispossess that child which is not his 7 

Bast, Of no more force to dispossess me, sir, 
Than was his will to get me, as 1 think. 

Eli, Whether hadst thou rather,— be a Fanlcon 
bridge, 
And like thy hrother, to ei^oy thy land ; 
Or the reputed son of Coeur-ae-kon. 
Lord of tny presence^* and no land oeaide? 

Bast. Madam, an if my brother had my shape, 
And I had his, sir Robert his. like him ; 
And if my len were two sucn riding-rods, 
My arms sucn eel-skins stufiPd ; my face so tUa, 
That in mme ear I durst not stick a rose, 
Lest men should say. Look, where threolarthfaigs 

goes! 
And, to his shape, were heir to all this land, 
'Would I might never stir from off this place, 
I'd give it every foot to have this face ; 
I would not be sir Nob^ in any case. 

Eli. I Uke thee well ; Wilt thou forsake thy ftfw 
tune. 
Bequeath thy land to him, and follow me 7 
I am a soldier, and now bound to France. 

Bast. Brother, take you my land. III take ^y 
chance : 
Your face hath got five hundred pounds a Tear; 
Yet sell your face for five pence, and 'tis Mr.— > 
Madam, I'll follow you unto the death. 

EU, Nay, I would have you go before me tldthtf. 

Bast. Our country manners give our betters way. 

K, John, What is thy name? 

Bast, Philip, my liege ; so is my name began; 
Philip, good old sir Robert's wife's eldest son. 

K, John. From henceforth bear his name whose 
form thou bear'st : 



Bast. 



trutk: 



iJi 



n Whether. («} Trace, outline. 
Dignity of appearance. 



Brother, by the mother's side, give ■ 
your hand : 
My father gave me honour, your's gave land :— 
Now blessed be the hour, by night or day, 
When I was got, sir Robert was away. 

EU. The very spirit of Plantagenet ! — 
I am thy graniuune, Richard ; call me so. 

Bast. Madam, by chance, but not by 
What though ? 
Something about, a little from the right, 

In at the window, or else o'er the hatclr: 
Who dares not stir ov day, must walk by night; 

And have is have, however men do catch : 
Near or for off, well won is still well shot ; 
And I am I, howe'er I was begot. 

K. John. Go, Faulcoubridge ; now hast thou 
thy desire, 
A landless Knight makes thee a landed 'squire.— 
Come, madam, and come, Richard ; wemustspeed 
For France, for France : for it is more than need. 

Bast. Brother, adieu ; Good fortune come to thee ! 
For thou wast got i'the way of honesty. 

[Exeunt all but the Bastard. 
A foot of honour better than I was ; 
But many a many foot of land the worse. 

Well, now can I make any Joan a lady : 

Gocdden^* sir Richard,— God^o-mercy ^ ftOMo s^ 



(4) Robert 



(6) Good erening. 



ltd miin ofcounlrie* :■ JUk diir lir, 

iMDHig on mine elbovr, 1 bcum,) 

MUck i|W— That it queition now : 

D comes uwirer Uke an AQc-book :•— 



c Alpa, md Apennines', 

I towuda luppcr in cancliuidn so. 
it wonhipful iwietj, 
"■ -inj iipirit, title mywlf: 



■ biit> 



U) the til 



Btb^^DH 



jbaerrilioh 

I, wheUier ] smafk. or jid;] 
~ in tubit ind deiice, 

r&rd malion to deliver 
men, aweel poison Ibr the nfie's li>Dth : 
though T will not pnutue I , il'Ttive^ 
iioiJdKeit, I nun lo 1«hr : 
aUitiewtherooUIepsoffti. ri-inr.— 

oms[k-po«t i> Ihts I hath sbi mi liu-bsnd, 
II take psios to blow ■ hoii, t,. I'^iie hir I 

la^ Fauleonbridge rmif James Gumey. 



N. Sil 

But, rnolhrr, I am not tic Kob«rl'i aon ; 
I hoTG diarlaini'd tir Roberl, and mj land; 
I.E^^timntlon, ninic, and all ta cone : 
Then, good my molher, let me "now mj father ; 
Some proTM^r man, I hope ; VfSio was it, mother T 
Iflrfy r. Hgal ihou denied thjaelf ■ Fsulcon- 



Bj lona and veliEment luil I wU udue'd 

To make room for him in my huaband'i bed : 

Hpoieii lay not my lrBns5re!»ion to my charge ' 
Thou art the iasueof my Biiir iinenee. 



. .nd 10 doth youn ; Jfour fiiolt tru not jiour folly : 
Needa miul vou l»j your heart at hii dnpoae,— 
Subjected tribute lo commandini late,— 
AEainst whoM Hjry and unmalcned force 
The awleM lion could not ws^e the 6^ 
Nor keep hia princely heart from Rkhi 
ilt, that perforce robi liona of their hearty 
Miv eaiily nin a woman's. AT, my mother, 
Wiih all n^ heart I thank thee for my father ! 
Who liiea and dares but sav, ihou didat not wl 
When 1 was aol, I'll send hu soul to hell. 
Come, lady, I will show thee to mj kin 



imn jou here to eou 
jP. Wiere ia thai alai 



"W> ' " "" 

«'»»on: Whyaeom'stthountsir Robert? 
r Robetft son ; and ao art thou. 
James Gumey, wilt thou trne us leate 
wUleT 
Good leaie, good Philip. 

Philip?— sparrow !— lames, 
toya' abroad ; anon [<U tell thr-e more. 

[EM Gumey. 
, 1 was not old sir Robert's -inn ; 
ert might have eat his part in in'- 
ood-Fnday, and ne'er broki' lu^ I'ln: 
art could do well: Marrr (><> lunl'r^u !) 
a (M me } Sir Kobert coulr) ,m< 'Id U / 
ow his handy-work: — Tiitrr'iore, go 

D am I beholden for these limbs ? 
ert nerer holp to make this lei;. 
F. Hast thouconspired with thy brotherli 
r tMne own gain should'st derptid oii 

aanithia scorn, thou moftDnlowardhnar 
Knight, knight, good mother,— Hani list 
litoi* 

I ui dubb'd ; I hsre it on my shoulder. 

i' UaTclle^ 
reports 



, (*) Chanw 

\j tiarelled (bp. (4) Cstechiam. 



ws^etbefl^t,'' 
rl from Rkhard'a hand. 



.jlsjy.'i 



giers. Eiittr, m am tide, tht .frcUufctV Aus- 
tria, andfarcei; on Iht Biktr, Philip, Kin* aj 
France, andfarcta; Lewis, Constance, Arthur, 



Lew. Before Aneiers well mat, braTe Austn*.— 
.rthur, that ^at TorerunnBr i^thy blood, 
:ich>ird, that robb'd the lion of his heart, 
.nd fouehl the holy wan in PaleslinCi 
:v this Grave duke came early lo Ms grsTe : 
.nd, (br amends lo hia ntuterily, 
.1 our importance," hither is he come, 
.'o spread his colours, boT, in thj beulf; 
And lo rebuke the usurpstian 
Of Ihy unnatural uncle, English John : 
Embraee him, love him, gire him wekome hilher. 
.frflk. God shall foroire you Cceur-de-lion's death, 
1.. _.^.. ,(,bi ynu ji« hb oOspring life, 
"--■- right under your winer '" 
- „. _ ._._jme wilh a powerlesifii 

Bulwith a heart full of unstained love; 
Welcome before the gates of Aniiier*,duke. 
/.ew. A noble boy 1 Who would not do Ihce right 7 
^lul. Upon iht cheek laj I this lealous kiss, 
As seal to this indenture ofmy lore; 
That lo my home I will no more return. 
Till Angiert, and the right thou hait In Fnnee, 
Toirelher with that nale, thai whilo-fiic'd shore. 
Whose foot spurns back the oecan'a roaring tides, 

Kfrom other lends her islanders, 
iat England, hedg'd in wttb the main, 
That water-walled bulwark, still aecare 

U drama, called Stiinia- 



ind Pm- 

(I) [BDorlunily. 
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KING JOHN. 



//. 



And confident from foreign purpotea, 
Even Ull that utmost corner of the west 
Salute thee for her king : till then, fair boj, 
Will I not think of home, but follow arms. 

Const, O, take his mother's thanks, a widow's 
thanks, 
Till your strong hand shall help tonire him strength, 
To make a more requital to your Iotc. 

Jhut, The peace of heaven is theirs, that lift 
their swords 
lu such a just and charitable war. 

K, Phi, Well then, to work : our eanoon shall 
be bent 
Against the brows of this resisting town.— 
Call for our chieOsst men of discipline. 
To cull the plots of best advantages :' — 
WeMl lay before this town our royal bones. 
Wade to the market-place in Frenchmen's blood, 
But we will make it subject to this boy. 

Const, Stay for an answer to your embassr. 
Lest unadvjs^ you stain your swords with blood : 
My lord Chatilion may from England bring 
That right in peace, which here we ur^ in war ; 
And then we shall repent each drop ofblood, 
That hot rash haste so indirectly sned. 

BnUr ChatiUon. 

K, Phi, A wonder, ladf !— lo, upon thy wish, 
Our messenger Ghatillon Is arrif'd. — 
What England saTs, say briefly, gentle lord. 
We coldly pause for thee ; Chatiflon, speak. 

Chat, Then turn your forces from this paltry siege, 
And stir them up against a mightier task. 
England, impatient of your just demand^ 
Hatn put himself in arms : the adverse winds, 
Whose leisure I have stakl, have given him time 
To land his legions all as soon as I : 
His marches are expedient* to this town, 
His forces strong, his soldiers confident. 
With him along is come the mother-queen. 
An Ai6,> stirring him to blood and strife ; 
With her her niece, the lady Blanch of Spain ; 
With them a bastard of the king deceased : 
And all the unsettled humours of the land, — 
Rash, inconsiderate, fieij voluntaries. 
With ladies' (kces, and fierce dragons' spleens, — 
Have sold their fortunes at their native homeiL 
Bearinff their birthrights proudly on their backs, 
To make a hazard of new fortunes here. 
In brief, a braver choice of dauntless spirits. 
Than now the English bottoms have wad o'er. 
Did never float upon the swellinpr tide. 
To do ofiunce and scath^ in Christendom. 
The interruption of theo- churlish drums 

[Drums heat. 
Cuts off* more circumstance : they are at hand. 
To parley, or to fight : therefore, prcpire. 

A. Pfn, How mucn unlook'd for is this expedi- 
tion! 

JIust, By how much unexpected, by so much 
We must awake endeavour for defence ; 
For courage mounteth with occasion : 
Let them alone be welcome then, we are prepar'd. 

Enter King John. Elinor, Blanch, the Bastard, 
Pembroke, mi forces, 

K, John. Peace be to France ; if France in 
peace permit 
Our just and lineal entrance to our own ! 
If not ; bleed France, and peace ascend to heaven ! 

(1) Best stations to over-awe the town. 

it) Immediate, expeditious. 

rS^ The goddess of revenge. (4) Mischief. 



(Whiles we, God's wrathful agent, do correct 
Their proud contempt that beat his peace to hei 

K, Phi, Peace be to England ; ir that war retvit 
From France to England, there to live in peace! 
England we love ; and, for that England's 
With burden of our armour here we sweat: 
This toil of ours should be a work of thine ; 
But thou from loving England art so far, 
That thou hast under-wrought^ his lawlbl 
Cut oflTthe sequence* of posterity. 
Outfaced infant state, and done a rape 
Upon the maiden virtue of the crown. 
Look here upon thy brother Geffi^y's ftce;~ 
These eyes, these brows, were moulded out of kli 
This little abstract doth contain that lane. 
Which died in Gefirev ; and the hand oTtiiM 
Shall draw this brief' into as huge a voIubm. 
That Geffrey was thy elder brother tnini. 




When litmg blood doth in these temples beat, 
Which owe the crown that thou o'erwaaaslenstT 

K, John, From whom hast thou this greet esa- 
mission, France, 
To draw my answer from thy articlm 7 

K, Phi. From that supernal* judge, thei riir» 
good thoughts 
In any breast of strong authority. 
To look into the blots and stains of right. 
That judge hath made me guardian to this bof : 
Under whose warrant I impeach thy wroeg { 
And, by whose help, I mean to cfaastaae iL 

K. John, Alack, thou dost usurp auUioiilf . 

K, Phi, Excuse : it is to beat uaurfrfngdow^ 

FJi, Who is it, thou dost call usurper/Franee ? 

Const, Let me make answer ;— thv usorpiittMi. 

Eli, Out, insolent I thy bastard ^1 be Imf : 
That thou may'st be a queen, and chedi tbevend ! 

Const. My bed was ever to thy son as true, 
As thine was to thy husband : and this boy 
Liker in feature to' his father OefErey, 
Than thou and John in manners : beiag ta UhB^ 
As rain to water, or devil to his oam. 
M V boy a bastard ! By my soul, 1 think, 
His father never was so true begot ; 
It cannot be, an if thou wert his mother. * 

EU, There's a good mother, boy, that Molt tlqr 
fathef. 

Const. There's a good grandam, boy, that 
would blot thee. 

Aust, Peace! 

Bast. Hear the crier. 

•tfiwt. What the devil art tfiOB ^ 

Bast, One that will play the devil, sir, vitb 
you. 
An 'a may catch your hide and you aielie. 
You are the hare of whom the proverb siwe, 
Whose valour plucks dead lioes by the beard : 
I'll smoke your skin-coat,* an I catck you ririit : 
Sirrah, look to't ; i'faith, I will, i'faith. 

Blanch. O, well did he becoone that lion's rabi 
That did disrobe the lion of that robe ! 

Bosf. It lies as sightly on the back of hia. 
As great Alcides' shoes upon an asa t— 
BuL ass, I'll take that buitlen from your back : 
Or lay on that, shall make your shoulders cruiolL 

Auk, What cracker is tms seme, that deeft oui 
ears 
With this abundance of superiooos breath? 



i 



6) Undermined. (6) ftL-_ 

7) A short writing. (8) Celeetisl. 
9i Austria wears a lion's skin. 



KUiG JOHN. 

i. Lewitt, determine what we ihall .do Our trumpet call*d jou to this gentle parle.' 
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•tr&ighL 

Women uid fools, break off your conibr- 

eoce.— 

in, this is the verjr sum of all,— 

, and Ireland, Aiiy[ou, Touraine, Maine, 

of Arthur do I clami of thee : 

u resiffn them, and lay down thy arms ? 

kn. My life as soon:— I do defy thee, 

France. 

f Bretaffne, rield thee to mr hand ; 

; of my dear love, I'll snYe tJiee more 

r the coward hand oTFranoe can win : 

bee, boy. 

Come to thy grandam, child. 
Do, child, go to it' erandam, child : 
ndam kingdom, and It' grandam will 
plum, a cherry, and a Eg : 
I good grandam. 

Good my mother, peace ! 
that I were low laid in my grave ; 
worth this coil* that's made for me. 
Um mother shames him so, poor boy, he 
weeps. 

Now shame upon you, whe'r* she does, 
or no! 

dam's wrongs, and not his mother's shames, 
oae heaYcn-moTing pearls firom his poor 
^es, 

eawn shall take in nature of a fee ; 
these crystal beads heaven shall be brib'd 
m justice, and revenge on you. 
Immi monstrous slanderer of heaven and 
earth! 

Thou monstrous ii\)urer of heaven and 
earth! 

ne slanderer ; thou, and thine, usurp 
ikiations, royalties, and rights, 
ppessed boy : This is thy eldest son's son, 
ate in nothing but in thee ; 
1 are visited in this poor child ; 
on of the law is laia on him, 
it the second generation 
1 from thy sin-conceiving womb. 
«• Bedlam, have done. 

I have but this to say,— 
8 not only plagued for her sin, 
, hath made her sin and her the plague 
remove issue, pla^'d for bet", 
b her plague, her sin ; his iigury 

2 [.—the beadle to her sin : 
'd in the person of this chOd, 
fiar her ; A plague upon her ! 
Iiou unadvisedscola. I can produce 
KmU bars the title of thy son. 
Ay, who doubts that 7 a will ! a wicked will ; 
o's will ; a canker'd grandam's will I 
i. Peace, lady ; pause, or be more tempe- 
rate: 

eems this presence, to cry aim' , 

I ID-tuned repetitions. — 
impet summon hither to the walls 
en of Anglers ; let us hear them speak, 
itle they admit, Arthur's or John's. 

tf tound. Enter Citizens wpon the tooUt. 

Who is it, that hath wam'd us to the walls 7 

i. 'Tis France, for England. 

kn. England, for itself: 

1 of Angiers, and my loving subjects, — 

L You loving men of Ai^^iers, Arthur's 

mlQecta, 

istle. (2) Whether. (S) To encourage. 



K, JJin. For our advantage ;— Therefore, hear 

us first. 

These flags of France, that are advanced here 
Before the eye and prospect of your town. 
Have hither march'd to vour endamagement : 
The cannons have their boweb full of wrath ; 
And ready mounted are they, to spit forth 
Their iron indignation 'gainst your walls : 
All preparation for a bloody siege. 
And merciless proceeding by these French, 
Conft-ont vour city's eyes, your winldng gates ; 
And, but for our approach, those sleeping stones. 
That as a waist do girdle you about, 
By the compulsion of their ordnance 
By this time from their fixed beds of Ihne 
Had been dishabited, and wide havoc made 
For bloody power to rush upon your peace. 

But, on the sight of us, your lawful king, 

Who painfully, with much expedient march, 
Have Drought a countercheck before your gates, 
To save unscratch'd your citv'sthreaten'd cheeks,— 
Behold, the French, amaz'd, vouchsafe a parle : 
And now, instead of bullets wrapp'd in fire, 
To make a shaking fever in your walls. 
They shoot but calm words, folded up m smoke, 
To make a faithless error in your ears : 
Which trust accordinjgly, kind citizens, 
And let us in, your king ; whose labour'd spirits, 
Forwearied* m this action of swift speed. 
Crave harbourage within your city walls. 
K, Phi, When I have said, make answer to us 

both. 
Lo, in this right hand, whose proteetion 
Is most divinely vow'd upon the right 
Of him it holds, stands young Plantagenet ; 
Son to the elder brother of thw man. 
And king o'er him, and all that he enjovs : • 
For this down-trodden equity, we treaa 
In warlike march these greens before your town : 
Being no ftirtfaer enemv to you. 
Than the constraint of hospitable zeal, 
In the relief of this oppressed child. 
Religiously provokes. Be pleased then 
To pay that duty, which you truly owe, 
To him that owes* it : namely, this young prince : 
And then our arms, like to a muzzle bear. 
Save in asp^st, have all offence seal'd up ; 
Our cannons' malice vainly shall be spent 
Ag^nst the invulnerable clouds of heaven ; 
And. with a blessed and unvex'd retire. 
With unhack'd swords, and helmets all unbniis'd, 
We will bear home that lusty blood again. 
Which here we came to spout against your town. 
And leave your children, wives, and you, in peace. 
But if yon fondlv pass our proffer'd offer, 
'Tis not the ronaure* of your old-(kc'd walls 
Can hide vou frpm our messengers of war ; 
Thouffh all these English, and their discipline, 
Were harbour'd in their rude circumference. 
Then, tell us, shall your city call us lord. 
In that behalf which we have challeng'd it? 
Or shall we nve the signal to our rage. 
And stalk in blood to our possession 7 
I at. In brief, we are the king of England's 

suluects; 
For him, and in his right, we hold tbb town. 
K, John, Acknowledge then the king, and let 

me in. 
I CiL That can we not : but he that maretJth^ 



(4) Conferenee. 



4 Owns. 



(B) Worn out 
^7) Circle. 
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KINQ JOHN. 



// 



To him wQl we prove loyal ; till ihui time, 
liave we ramm'u up our gates against the world. 
K, John, Doth not the crown of England prove 
the king 7 
And, if not that, I brinr jou witnesiea. 
Twice fifteen thousand tiMrU of England's breed,— 
BtuL Bastards, and else. 
K, John, To verify our title with their lives. 
K. PkL As many, and as well-born bloods as 

those, 

Bast. Some bastards too. 
K, Phi. Stand in his face, to contradict his claim. 
I at. Till you compound whose right is worthiest. 
We. for the worthiest, hold the right from both. 
K,John, Then God forgive the sin of all those 
souls. 
That to their everlastini; residence. 
Before the dew of evemn^ fall, shall fleet, 
In dreadful trial of our kingdom's king ! 
K, PkL Amen, Amen !— Mount, chevaliers ! to 

arms! 
Batt, St. George,— that swingM the dragon, and 
e'er since. 
Sits on his horseback at mine hostess' door, 
Teach us some fence ! — Sirrah, were I at home. 
At your den, sirrah, [To Austria,] with your 

lioness, 
Vd set an ox head to your lion's hide, 
And make a monster of j'ou. 
w9u«(. Peace; no more. 

Batt, O, tremble : for you hear the lion roar. 
K, Jolm, Up higner to the plain ; where we'll 
set forth. 
In best appointment, all our regiments. 
Batt, apeed then, to take advantage of the field. 
K, Phi, It shall be so ;— [ToLewk] and at the 
other hill 
Command the rest to stand. — God, and our right ! 

[ExnaU. 

SCEJ^E II.— The tame. Alarumt and Exeur- 
tumt ; then a Retreat, Enter a French Herald, 
toith trumpettf to the gatet. 

F. Her, You men of Anglers, open wide your 
gates. 
And let young Arthur, duke of Bretagne, in ; 
Who. by the hand of France, this day hath made 
Mucn work for tears in many an English mother. 
Whose sons lie scatter'd on the bleeding ground : 
Manv a widow's husband grovelling lies, 
Coldljr embracing the discolour'd earth ; 
And victory, with little loss, doth play 
Upon the aancing banners of the French ; 
Who are at hano, triumphantly display'd. 
To enter conqucrors^nd to proclami 
Arthur of Bretagne, England's king, and yours. 

Enter an Englitk Herald, with trumpett, 

E. Her, Rcgoice, you men of Anglers, ring your 
bells; 
King John, your king and England's, dothapproach, 
Commander of this hot malicious day ! 
Their armours, that march*d hence so silver-bright. 
Hither return all zilt with Frenchmen's blood ; 
There stuck no plume in any English crest, 
That is removed by a staff of France ; 
Our colours do return in those same hands 
That did displav them when we first march'd (brth ; 
And, like Vjoljy troop of huntsmen, come 
dur lusty Engfish, all witli purpled hands. 
Dyed in the dying slaughter of their foes : 
Open your gates, and j^ve the victors way. 

(I) Judged, determined. (t^ Potentates. 



I at. Herakls, iVom off our towers we mlglit belnU, 
I From first to last, the onset and retire 
Of both your armies ; whose equality 
By our l>est eyes cannot be censured:* 
Blood hath bought blood, and blows have •niwcrV 

' blows; 
Strength match'd with strength, and power coi' 

fronted power : 
Both are alike ; and both alike we like.^ 
One must prove greatest : while they weigh to ercD, 
We hold our town for neither ; yet for both. 

Enter^ at one tide^ King John, leilA kit pemer; 
Elinor, Blanch, and the Bcstard z at the atktTi 
King Philip, Lewis, Austria, andjorcu, 

K. John. France, hast thou yet more blood to 
cast away r 
Sav, shall the current of our right run on? 
whose passage, vez'd with thy impedimeat. 
Shall leave his native channel, and d'er-swdl 
With course disturb'd even thy confining shons; 
Unless thou let his silver water keep 
A Dcaceful progress to the ocean. 

A. PhL England, thou hast not •av'd one itff 
of blood. 
In this hot trial, more than we of France ; 
Rather, lost more : And by this hand 1 swetr, 
That sways the earth this climate overiookv-' 
Before we will lay down our just-borne anM, 
We'll put thee down, 'gainst whom then aiat ve 

bear, 
Or add a royal number to the dead ; 
Gracing the scroll, that tells of this war^ loa^ 
With slaughter coupled to the name ofUnn. 

Batt. Ha, minesty ! how hi^ thy glory towBi, 
When the rich blood of kings is set on fire ! 
O. now doth death line his dead chaps with stoel; 
The swords of soldiers are his teeth, hit tangi; 
And now he feasts, mouthing the floh df im9B| 
In undetermin'd differences of tings.— 
Why stand these royal fronts amazed that f 
Cry, havoc, kings ! oack to the stained MA, 
You equal potents,^ fiery-kindled spirltt I 
Then let confusion of one part connrm 
The other's peace; till then, blows, blood, and 
death! 

K. John. Whose party do the townoMS yet 
admit? 

K. Phi, Speak, citizens, for England; wfao^s 
your king ? 

1 at. The king of England, when we know fbit 
king. 

K. Phi. Know him in us, that here bold on hia 
right. 

K. John. In us, that are our own great depvly, 
And bear possession of our person here; 
Lord of our presence, Angim, and of too. 

1 at. A greater power than we, deniet all tkai ; 
And, till it be undoubted, we do lock 
Our former scruple in our strong-barr'd gatet : 
King'd of our fears ; until our (ears, reiolv'd. 
Be by some certain king purg'd and depoeM. 

Batt. By heaven, these scroyles* of Angien flout 
you, kings; 
And stand securely on their battlementa. 
As in a theatre, wnence they gape and point 
At your industrious scenes and acts of death. 
Your royal presences be rui'd by me ; 
Do like the mutines* of Jerusalem. 
Be friends a while, and both coi\|(^tly bend 
Your sharpest deeds of malice on this town ; 
By east and west let France and Eiqjlaiid mpgnt 



(3) Scabby fellows. 
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itterinff cannon, charged to the mouth* ; 

r ■oul-Tearinfl; clamours hare brawlM dovrn 

t^ ribs of this conlempluous city : 

incessantly upon these jades, 

I unfenced desolation 

lem as naked as the vulgar air. 

oe, dissever your unitecT strengths, 

t your mbgled colours once again ; 

» to face, and bloody goint fo point : 

I a moment, fortune shall cull rorth 

me ride her happv minion ; 

n in favour she snail give the day, 

I hhn with a glorious victory. 

e you this wild counsel, mi^htv states 7 

it Dot something of the policy r 

kn. Now, by the sky that hangs above our 

beads, 

wen ;~France, shall we knit our powers, 

this Anglers even with the ground ; 

Her, fight who shall be king of it? 

An if thou hast the mettle of a king, — 

roDff'd, as we are. by this peevish town, — 

va the mouth of tny artillery, 

rill ours, against these saucy walls : 

so that we have dashM them to the ground, 

en defy each other ; and, pell-mell. 

ork upon ourselves, for heaven, or hell. 

i» Let it be so:---Say, where will you 

lasault? 

bi. We from the west will send destruction 

city's bosom. 

1 irom the north. 

4. Our thunder from the south, 

in their drill of bullets on this town. 

prudent discipline ! From north to south, 
and France shoot in each other's mouth : 

[JiMide, 
tern to it :— Compj away, away ! 

Hear us, great lungs ; vouchsafe a while 

to stay, 

mJ] show you peace, and fair- faced league ; 

1 this city without stroke, or wound ; 
tlioae breathing lives to die in beds, 
re come sacrifices for the field : 

r not, but hear me, mighty kings. 
Ui. Speak on, with lavour; we are bent 
to hear. 

That daughter there of Spain, the lady 
Blanch, 

JO England : Look upon the years 
m the Dauphin, and that lovely maid : 
love should go in ^uest of beauty, 
ihould he find it fairer than in Blanch ? 
us* love should go in search of virtue, 
ihoald he find it purer than in Blanch / 
imbitious sou^t a match of birth, 
tjiis bound richer blood than lady Blanch? 
she is. in beauty, virtue, birth, 
}uaar Dauphin ever^ way complete : 
NB^ete, O say, he is not she ; 
again wants nothing, to name want, 
it DC not, th*t she is not he : 
e half part of a blessed man, 
M ftnisned by such a she ; 
a fair divided excellence| 
Uness of perfection lies m him. 
ach silver currents, when they join, 
iiy the banks that bound them in : 
I such shores to two such streams made one, 
:h eontrolUng bounds shall you be, kings, 
) two princes, if you marry them, 
on ahall do more than battery can, 



(t) Speed. 



(8) Picture. 



To our fast-closed gates ; for, at this match. 
With swifter spleen* than powder can enforce. 
The mouth of passage shall we fling wide ope, 
And give you entrance ; but, without this match. 
The sea enraged is not half so deaf, 
Lions more confident, mountains and rocks 
More free from motion ; no, not death himself 
In mortal fury half so [wremptory. 
As we to keep this city. 

Bast. Here's a stay. 

That shakes the rotten carcase of old death 
Out of his rags ! Here's a large mouth, indeed, 
That spits forth death, pod mountains, rocks, and 

seas: 
Talks as familiariy of roaring lion^ 
As maids of thirteen do of puppy-dogs I 
What cannoneer begot this lusty blo<xl ? 
He speaks plain cannon, fire, and smoke, and 

bounce ; 
He gives the bastinado with his tongue j 
Our ears are cudgel'd ; not a word of his, 
But buflfets better than a fist of France : 
Zounds ! 1 was never so bethump'd with words, 
Since I first call'd my brother's rather, dad. 

EIL Son, list to this conjunction, make this match ; 
Give with our niece a dowry large enough : 
For by this knot thou shalt so surely tie 
Thy now unsur'd assurance to the crovm. 
That yon green boy shall have no sun to ripe 
The bloom that promiseth a mishty fruit 
I see a vielding m the looks of France ; 
Mark, how tl^y whisper: urge them, whilo their 

souls 
Are capable of this ambition : 
Lest zw, now melted, by the windy breath 
Of soft petitions, pity, and remorse. 
Cool and congeal again to what it was. 

1 CU, Why answer not the double migesties 
This friendly treaty of our threaten'd town ? 

K. PM, Speak England first, that hath been 
forward first 
To speak unto this city : What say you ? 

K, John. If that the Dauphin tliere, thy princely 
son. 
Can in this book of beauty read, I love. 
Her dowry shall weigh ec^ual with a queen : 
For Aniou, and fair Tourame. Maine, and Poictier?, 
And all that we upon this side the sea 
(Except this city now by us besie^d,) 
Find liable to our crown and dignity. 
Shall gild her bridal bed ; and make ner neh 
In titles^ honours, and promotions. 
As she m beauty, education, bloo<L 
Holds hand with any princess of the world. 

K. Phi. What say'st thou, boy? look in the lady's 
face. 

Lew. I do, my lord, and in her eye I find 
A wonder, or a wondrous miracle. 
The shadow of myself form'd in her eye ; 
Which, being but the shadow of your son, 
Becomes a sun, and makes your son a shadow : 
I do protest. I never lov'd myself. 
Till now infixed I beheU myselC 
Drawn in the flattering table* or her eye. 

[Whispers ^cUh Blanch. 

Bost. Drawn in the flattering table of her eye !— 
Hang'd in the frowning wrinkle of her brow !— 
And quarter'd jn her heart 1— he doth espy 

Himself love's traitor : This is pity now. 
That hang'd, and drawn, and quarter'd, thete 

should be, 
In such a love, so vile a lout as he. 

Blanch. My uncle's vrill, in this respect, is mine 
If he sec aught in you, that makes lum iiltti 



JUNU JOUa. 



JlelW, 



That an^ UuBg be teM, which mi>vM hit Uking, 
I can with ease UranaUte it to my will : 
Or, if you will^ (to ipeak more proporiy,) 
I will Qoforce it easily to ray love. 
Further I will not tatter you, my lord. 
That all I see in you is worthy love, 
Than this,~-that nothiof do 1 see in you 
(Though churlish thougfau themselves should be 

yourjudtfCt) 
That I can find snouM merit any hate. 

K. John, What say these young ooei? What 
sayyou, my niece 7 

BImuk. That she is bound in honour sdll to do 
What vou in wiMlom shall vouchsafe to say. 

K. John. Speak then, prince Dauphin ; can you 
love this lady 7 

Lew, Nay, ask me if I can refrain from love, 
For I do love her most unfeicnedly. 

K. John. Then do I give Yolquessen, Touraine, 
Maine. 
Poictiers, and Aigou, these five proviaeea, 
With her to thee ; and this addition more. 
Full thirty thousand marks of English coin. — 
Philip of Vraiice, if thou be pleased withal, 
Command thy son and daughter to join hands. 

K, Phi. It likes us well ; — Yoiing princes, close 
your hands. 

^ust. And your lips too ; for, I am well assur'd. 
That 1 did so, when i was first assur*d.* 

K. PhL Now, citizens of Anglers, ope your gates. 
Let in that amity which you have made ; 
For at saint Marjr's chapeL presently, 
The rites of marriage shall be solemnix'd. — 
Is not the lady Constance in this troop 7 — 
I know, she is not ; ibr this match, made up, 
Her presence would have interrupted much :— > 
Where is she and her son 7 tell ine, who knows. 

Lew. She is sad and passionate* at your high- 
ness* tent. 

JT. PhL And, by my (kith, this league, that we 
have made, 
WiU give her sadness very littie cure. 
Brotmr of EnfflancL how may we content 
This widow lady 7 In her right we came ; 
Which we, God knows, have turaed another way, 
To our own vsntage.' 

K.John. We will heal up all: 

For weMl create younc Arthur duke of Bretagne, 
And earl of Richmond ; and this rich fair tovm 
We make him lord of. — Call the ladj Constance ; 
Some speedy nessenffer bkl her repair 
To our solemnity : — I trust we shsJL 
If not nil up the measure of her will. 
Yet in some measure sattsly her so. 
That wt shall stop her exclamation. 
Go we, as well as haste will suffer us, 
To this unlook'd for, unprepared pomp. 

[Exeunt tdlhuitke Bastard.— Tike Citizens 
retire firom the waUe. 

Bast. Mad world ! maJ kings ! mad composition ! 
John, to stop Arthur's title in the whole, 
Hath willingly departed with a part : 
And France ( whose armour conscienee buckled on ; 
Whom zeal and eharitv brought to the fieU, 
As God's own soldier,] rounded^ in the ear 
With that same purpose-changer, that sly devil ; 
That broker, that still breaks the pate of faith ; 
That daily break- vow : he that wins of aU, 
Of kings, of beggars, oM men, young men, inaids ;— 
Who having no external thing to lose 
But the worn maid,— cheats ue poor maid of that; 



That smooth-faced gentleman, tickling 

dity,'- 

Commodity, the bias of the world : 
The world, who of itself is peised« weU, 
Made to run even, upon even ground : 
Till this advantage, this vile drawing bias. 
This sway of motion, this commodi^, 
Makes it take head from all indiilerencT, 
From all direction, purpose, course, infent : 
And this same bias^ this commodity. 
This bawd, this broker, this all-chaBging mrd, 
CiappM on the outward eye of fickleFrance, 
Hath drawn him from his own dctermin'd aid. 
From a resolv*d and honourable war. 
To a most base and vile-concluded peaee.— 
And whv rail I on this commodihr? 
But for because he hath not woo^ me yet: 
Not that I have the power to cluteh* my Ima^ 
When his fair angels* would salute my palm : 
But for my hand, as unattempted yel. 
Like a poor beggar, raileth on the mu 
Well, whiles I am a bqj^r, I will ralL 
And sav,— there is no sm, but to be rieh; 
And bemg rich, my virtue them shsJl be, 
To say,-4here is no vice, but beggary : 
Since Kings break faith upon commooity. 
Gain, be my lord I for I wiU worsUptbeel [EM. 



ACT tn. 



SCEJfE /.- The mme. The French kk^$ m. 
Enter Constance, Arthur, md BalbbHy. 



Comt. Gone to be married! gone to 

peace! 
False blood to false blood Join'dl Gom to be 

friends! 
Shall Lewis have Blanch 7 and Blaaefa those fro- 

vinces7 
It is not so ; thou bast misspoke, misbeard ; 
Be well advis'd, tell o'er thy Ule — •- - 



a^ 



Affianced. (2) Moumfbl. (S) Advantage. 
Conspired. (5) Interest 



It cannot be ; tnou dost but sar, 'tis to : 

I trust, I may not trust thee ; ror thy word 

Is but the vam breath of a common maB : 

Believe me, I do not believe thee, man ; 

I have a king's oath to the contrary. 

Thou shalt be punish'd for thus fnghtiag ne^ 

For I am sick, and capable* of foars ; 

Oppressed with wrongs, and therefore AiO 

A widow, husbandlcM, subject to foara; 

A woman, naturally bom to fears ; 

And though thou now confess, thou didrt but Jot, 

With my vcx'd spirits I cannot take a traee^ 

But they will quake and tremble all this daf. 

What dost thou mean by shaking of thy headl 

Why dost thou look so sadly on mr aon 1 

What means that hand upon that breast of tfaina? 

Why holds thine eye that lamentable rfacuniy 

Like a proud river peerinc'* A>f7 his bounds 7 

Be these sad signs confirmers of thy wonds 7 

Then sjKak again ; not all thv fiimMr tale, 

But this one word, whether tny tale be tme. 

Sat. As true, as, I believe, you think thea 61m, 
That give vou cause to prove my ssjring true. 

Const. 0, if thou teach me to believe this aor 
Teach thou this sorrow how to make me die ; 
And let belief and life encounter so. 
As doth the fury of two desperate mciu 
Whkh, in the veiy meeting, (all, and dm.— 

(6) Poiff«»d, balanced. (7) Clasp. 

(8) Coin. (9) Susceptible. (10) Appewiaf. 
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jny Blanch! O, boy, then where art thou 7 

Hm with Eoffland! what becomes of 

m7— 

« gone ; I cannot brook thy 8i({ht ; 

8 hath made thee a moit ugly man. 

liat other harm have I, gooa lady, done, 

B the harm that is by others done / 

Which harm within itself so heinous is, 

im harmful all that speak of it. 

', do beseech you. madam, be content 

If thou, that bia'st me be content, wert 

lalandVous to thy mother's womb, 
opleasing blots, and sightless* stains, 
Blish. crooked, swart, prodigious,* 
rith roul moles, and eye-oflending marks, 
nteare, I then woukl be content: 
I should not love thee ; no, nor tnon 



hiy great Birth, nor deserve a crown, 
art fair ; and at thy birth, dear boy ! 
id A>rtune join'd to make thee mat : 
:*• gifts thou may*st with lilies ooasL 
the halAblown rose : but fortune, O I 
mpted. chang'd, and won from thee ; 
crates nourly with thine uncle John ; 
I her golden hand hath pluck'd on France 
d«^ foir respect of sovereignty, 
B bis msjestv the bawd to tmirs. 
a bawd to fortune, and king John ; 
mpet fortune^ that usurping John : — 
thoa fellow, is not France forsworn T 
him with words ; or get thee gone, 
I those woes alone, which I alone 
il lo under-bear. 

Pardon me, madam, 
hn without you to the kinj;^ 
Tbou may'st, thou shalt, I will not go with 
bee: 

tmet my sorrows to be proud ; 
is proud, and makes his owner stout 
id to the state* of my ^reat grie(^ 
> assemble ; for my gneTs so greit, 
upporter but the huge firm earth 
il up : here I and sorrow sit ; 
U throne, bid kin^rs come bow to it 

[She throws herself an the ground, 

}skg John, King Philip, Lewis. Blanch, 
or, Bastard, Austria, and attendants, 

L Tis true, fair daughter ; and this bless- 

sd day, 

*rance shall be kept festival : 

nize this day, the glorious sun 

Ins course, and plays the alchemist ; 

with splendour of nis precious eye, 

m cloddy earth to glittering gold : 

ly course, that brinfrs this day about, 

er see it but a holy day. 

A wicked day, and not a holyday ! 

[Rising, 
tb this day deserved 7 what hath it done ; 
I golden letters should be set, 
he high tides,* in the kalendar7 
ler, turn this day out of the week ; 
of shame, oppression, peijurv : . 
nust stand still, let wives with child 
.t their burdens may not fall this day, 
their hopes proditnously be crossM : 
lis day, let seamen fear no wreck ; 
tins break, that are not this day made : 
all things beirun come to ill end ; 
1 iteelf to hollow fklsehood change! 

[htly. (S) Portentous. (8) Seated in state. 



K, Phi, By heaven, lady, you shall have no eaute 
To curse the fair proceedings of this day: 
Have I not pawn'd to you my migesty / 

Const, You have beguii'd me with a counterfeit. 
Resembling; majesty ; which, being touch'd, aiut 

tried. 
Proves valuel^ : You are forsworn, forsworn ; 
You came in arms to spill mine enemies* blood. 
But now in arms you strengthen it with yours: 
The mpplin^ vigour and rough frown of war, 
Is cold in amity and painted peace. 
And our oppression hath made up this league :— 
Arm, arm, you heavens, against these pcsrjurM 

A widow tjwa ; be hnaband to me. heavens ! 
Let not the hours of this ungodly aay 
Wear o«t the day in peace ; but, ere sunset. 
Set armed discord *twuit these peijur'd kings ! 
Hear me, O, hear me ! 

t^ust. Lady Constance^ peace. 

Const, War I war ! no peace ! peace is to me 
war. 

Lymoges ! O Austria ! thou dost shame 

That bloody spoil : Thou slave, thou wretch, thoU 

coward ; 
Thou little valiant, great in villany,! 
Thou ever strong upon the stronger side I 
Thou fortune's champion, that dost never fight 
But when her humorous ladyship is by 
To teach thee safety ! thou art peijurd too, 
And sooth'st up greatness. Wnat a fool art thou, 
A ramping fool : to brag, and stamp, and swear^ 
Upon my party ( Thou cold-bloodea slave^ 
Hast thou not spoke like thunder on my side? 
Been sworn my soldier 7 bidding me depend 
Upon thy stars, thy fortune, andthy strength? 
And dost thou now fall over to my foes 7 
Thou wear a lion's hide ! dofi*^ it for shame, 
And bang a calf 's-skin on those recreant limbs. 
Aust, O, that a man should speak those words 

to me! 
Bast, And hang a calTs-skin on those recreant 

limbs. 
Aust. Thou dar'st not say so^ villain, for thy life. 
Bast, And hang a calf's-skm on those recreant 

limbs. 
K, John, We like not this; thou dost forgef 

thyself. 

Enter Pandulph. 

K, Phi. Here comes the holy leirate of thepopt 
Ptmd, Hail, you anointed deputies of heaven!— 
To thee, king John, my holy errand is. 

1 Pandulph, of fair Milan cardinal, 
And from pope Innocent the legate here. 
Do, in his name, religiously demand. 

Why thou against the church, our holy mother. 
So wilfully Qost spurn ; and, force perforce. 
Keep Stephen Langton, chosen archbishop 
Of Canterburr, from that holy see 7 
This, in our 'foresaid holy fauier's name. 
Pope Innocent, I do demand of thee. 

K, John, What earthly name to interrogatories 
Can task the free breath of a sacred king r 
Thou canst not, cardinal, devise a name 
So slight, unworthy, and ridiculous. 
To charge me to an answer, as the pope. 
Tell him this tale ; and from the mouth of Englano 
Add thus much more,— That no Italian priest 
Shall tithe or toll In our dominions ; 
But as we under heaven are supreme head, 
So, under him, that great supremacy, 

(4) Solemn seaaons. (5)]>otC 
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Where we do reigii, we will akme uphold, 
Without the asiutance of a mortal hand : 
So tell the pope ; all reverence set apart, 
To him, and nis usurp'd authority. 

K. Phi. Brother of England, you blaspheme in 
this. 

K. John. Though you, and all the kings of 
Christendom, 
Are led so eroMly by this meddling priest. 
Dreading the cune that money may buy out ; 
And, by the merit of vile gold, dross, dust. 
Purchase corrupted pardon of a man. 
Who, ill that sole, sells pardon from himself: 
Though you, and all the rest, so grossly led. 
This juzifling witchcraft with revenue cherish ; 
Yet if, alone, alone do me oppose 
Aeainst the pope, and count nis friends mjr foes. 

Pond. Then, by the lawful power that I have. 
Thou shall stand curs'd, and excommunicate : 
And blessed shall he be, that doth revolt 
From his allegiance to a heretic : 
Ami meritorious shall that hand oe call'd, 
Canwiized, and worshipp'd as a taint. 
That takes away by any secret course 
Thy hateful life. 

Const. O, lawflil let it be. 

That I have room with Rome to curse a while ! 
Good father cardinal, cry thou, amen, 
To my keen curses : for, without my wrong. 
There is no tongue nath power to curse him right 

Pond. There's law and warrant, lady, for my 
curse. 

Const. And for mine too : when law can do no 





Let it be law(\il, that law bar no wrong: 
I^w cannot give mj child his kingdom here ; 
For he, that holds his kinc^om, holds the law : 
Therefore, since law itself is perfect wrong, 
How can the law forbid my tongue to curse ? 

Pond. Philip of France, on peril of a curse. 
Let go the hand of tliat arch-heretic : 
.\nd raise the power of France upon nis head, 
Unless he do submit himself to Rome. 

Eli, Look*st thou pale, France 7 do not let go 
thy hand. 

Const. Look to that, devil! lest that France 
repent. 
And, by disjoining hands, hell lose a soul. 

Jtust. King Phuip, listen to the cardinal. 

Bast. And hang a calPs-skin on his recreant 
limbs. 

Aust. Well, ruffian, I must pocket up tliese 
wrongs, 
Because 

Bast. Your breeches best may carry them. 

K, John. Philip, what say'st thou to the car- 
dinal 7 

Const. What should he say, but as the cardinal 7 

Lew. Bethink rou, father ; for the difference 
Is, purchase of a neavy curse from Rome, 
Or the light loss of England for a friend : 
Forego the easier. 

Bunch. That's the curse of Rome. 

Const. O Lewis, stand fast; the devil tempts 
thee here. 
In likeness of a new untrimmed* bride. 

Blanch. The lady Constance speaks not from 
her faith. 
But (Vom her need. 

Const, O, if thou grant my need, 

IVhich only lives but by the deaUi of faith, 

(1) ' Wlicn unadorned, adom*d the most' 

Thomson's JSuttimn^ 206. 



That need must needa inler thii prineii 
That fldth would live tffain by death of need ; 
O, then, tread down mv need^ and faith mounliup; 
Kmp my need up. and faith is trodden down. 

K, John, The king is mov'd, and uitwen not 
to this. 

Const. O, be remov'd from him, and anawemcIL 

Aust. Do so, kin(^ Philip ; hang no more in doabL 

Bast. Hang nothing but a calPa-skin, most smel 
lout 

K, PhL I am perplex'd. and know not what toar. 

Pand, What can'st tnou say, but wiU perpla 
thee more. 
If thou stand excommunicate, and curaMT 

K, PhL Good reverend fatner, raaka my pam 
yours. 
And tell me, how you would bestow yoandC 
This royal hand and mine are newly knit ; 
And the conjunction of our inwara aouli 
Married in league, coupled and link'd iogdher 
With all religious strength of aacred Towa; 
The latest breath that gave the sound of wmdi, 
Was deep-sworn faith, peace, amity, true knc, 
Between our kingdoms, and our rojal selivi; 
And even before this truce, but new befiw\— 
No longer than we well could wash oar kuik, 
To clap this royal bargain up of peaces- 
Heaven knows, they were besmeaiM and VKh 

stain'd 
With slaughter's pencil : where revenge did put 
The fearful difference or incensed Uitta; 
And shall these hands, so lately purrd of Uood, 
So newly join'd in love, so strong in DoChi 
Unyoke this seizure, and this Una regreet?" 
Plav fast and loose with faith 7 so iest with hems, 
Make such unconstant children ofournhes, 
As now aipin to snatch our palm from pafan ; 
Unswear iaith sworn ; and on the marnage bed 
Of smiling peace to march a bloody host. 
And make a riot on the gentle brow 
Of true sincerity 7 O hoiT sir, 
My reverend father, let it not be so : 
Out of your grace, devise, ordain, impose 
Some gentle order ; and then we shaU be bkss'd 
To do your pleasure, and continue firiends. 

Pand. All form is formless, order orderless. 
Save what is opposite to England's love. 
Therefore, to arms ! be champion of our ehorch ! 
Or let the church, our mother, breathe her curse, 
A mother's curse, on her revolthig son. 
France, thou mav'st hold a serpent by the tongue, 
A cased lion by the mortal paw. 
A fasting tigrer safer by the tootk 
Than keep m peace that hand which thou dost hold. 

K. Phi. I may disjoin my hand, but not my &iih. 

Pand. So mak'st thou faith an enemy to foith ; 
And, like a civil war, set'st oath to oatn. 
Thy tongue against thy tongue. O, let thy vow 
First made to heaven, first be to heaven peiform'd ; 
That is, to be the champion of our ehureh ! 
What since thou swor'st, is sworn airainst thyseli^ 
And may nut be performed by thyself: 
For that, which tnou hast sworn to do ■!*»»»■ 
Is not amiss when it is truly done ; 
And being not done, where doing tenda to ill. 
The truth is then most done not doing it : 
The better act of purposes mistook 
Is, to mistake tipRin ; though indirect. 
Yet indirection thereby grows direct. 
And falsehood falsehoodcures ; as fire cools fire. 
Within the scorched veins of one new bum'd. 
It is religion, that doth make vows kept; 

(S) Exchange of salutation. 
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1 hMt fwom aninft religion ; 

t thou 8wear*st, agaioAt the thing 

twcar'ft; 

c'ft an oath the suretr for thy truth 

an oath : The truth thou art unsure 

r, swear only not to be forsworn ; 

lat a mockery should it be to swear ! 

I dost swear only to be forsworn ; 

It forsworn, to Iceep what thou dost swear. 

e, thy latter tows, against thy first, 

self rebellion to thyself: 

Ler conquest never canst thou make, 

B thy constant and thy nobler parts 

those giddy loose suggestions : 

lieh better part our prajers come in, 

ouchsafe them : but, ir not, then know, 

I of our curses light on thee ; 

r, as thou shalt not shake thc^ off! 

teapairy die under their black weight 

Bebelhon, flat rebellion ! 

WiU'tnotbe? 
a ealTs-skin stop that mouth of thine 7 
PUher, to arms ! 

k. Upon thy wedding day 7 

tbe blood that thou nast married 7 
tall our feast be kept with slauffhter'd men 7 
lyingtrumpets, and loud chunish drums,— 
V oihell— 4)e measures' to our pomp 7 
nd, hear me !— ah, alack, how new 
■d in my mouth !— even for that name, 
n this time my tongue did ne'er pronounce, 
f knee I beg, go not to arms 
oiiiie uncle. 

O, upon my knee, 
nil with kneeling. I ao pray to thee, 
toous dauphin, alter not the doom 
ariit by heaven. 
^ Mow shall I see thy love ; What motive 

ger with thee than the name of wife 7 

That which upholdeth him that thee 
upholds. ^ 

hit: O, thine honour, Lewis, thine honour ! 
I muse,* your majesty doth seem so cold, 
idi profound respects do pull you on. 

I will denounce a curse tipon his head. 
i Thou shalt not need :— England, Til fall 
from thee. 

O fair return of banishM majesty ! 

foul revolt of French inconstancy ! 
HI. France, thou shalt rue this hour within 

tUa hour. 

Old time the clock-setter, that bald sexton 

time. 

le will ? well then, France shall rue. 

I. The sun's o'ercast with blood : Fair 

day, adieu ! 

I the side that I must go withal 7 

Ih both : each army hath a hand ; 

their rage, I havinf^ hold of both, 

lirl asunder, and dismember mc. 

i, I cannot pray that thou may'st win ; 

needs must pray that thou may'st lose ; 
I may not wish the fortune thine ; 
Df I will not wish thy wishes thrive : 
r wins, on that side shall I lose : 

loss, oefore the match be play'd. . 
Ladv, with me ; with me thy fortune lies. 
k. Tnen where my fortune lives, there my 

life dies. 

hn. Cousin, go draw our puissance* to- 
gether.— {Exit Bastard. 



France, I am bum'd up with inflaming wrath ; 
thou A rage, whose heat hath Uiis condition, 
That nothing can allay, nothing but blood, 
The blood, and dearest- valu'd blood, of France. 
K. Phi, Thy rage shall bum thee up, and thou 
shalt turn 
To ashes, ere our blood shall quench that fire : 
Look to thyself, thou art in jeopardy. 
K, John, No more than he that threats. — To 
arms let's hie ! [Exeunt, 

SCE^TE IL^The same, PUdne near Angiers. 
JUarums, Exewraians, Enter the Bastard, with 
Austria's head. 

Bast. Now, by my life, this day grows won- 
drous hot ; 
Some airy devil hovers in the sk^, 
And pours down mischief. Austria's head lie there ; 
While PhUip breathes. 

Enter King John, Arthur, and Hubert 

K, John. Hubert, keep this boy:— Philip, make 
up: 
My mother is assailed in our tent. 
And ta'en, I fear. 

Bast. Mr lord, I rescu'd her ; 

Her highness is in safety, fear vou not ; 
But on, my liege : for very little pains 
Will bring this labour to a happy end. [ExiUsU. 

SCEJfE IIL—The same, jilarums; Excur- 
sions ; Retreat, Enter King John, Elinor, 
Arthur, the Bastard, Hubert, and Lords. 

K. John, So shall it be ; your grace shall stay 
behind, \To Elinor. 

So strongly guarded. — Cousin, look not sad : 

J To Arthur. 
Thy grandam loves thee ; and thy uncle will 
As dear be to thee as thy father was. 
Jirth, O, this will make mv mother die with grief. 
K. John, Cousin. [To the Bastard.] away for 
England ^ haste before : 
And, ere our commg, see thou shake the bags 
Of hoarding abbots : angels* imprisoned 
Set thou at liberty : the fat ribs of peace 
Must by the hun^ now be fed upon : 
Use our commission in his utmost force. 
Bast. Bell, book, and candle, shall not drive me 
back, 
When gold and silver becks me to come on. 
I leave your highness : — Grandam, I will pray 

ilf ever I remember to be holy) 
'or your fair safety ; so I kiss your hand. 
Eu. Farewell, my gentle cousin. 



K, John. 



Cos, farewell 



uaie for daneing. 



(t) Wondor. 



[Extt BasUrd 
EU, Come hither, little kinsman ; nark, a word. 

[She takes Arthur aside. 
K, John. Come hither, Hubert. O my gentle 
Hubert, 
We owe thee much ; within thift wall of flesh 
There is a soul, counts Uice her creditor. 
And with advantage means to pay thy love : 
And, my good friend, thy voluntary oath 
Lives in this bosom, dearlv cherished. 
Give me thy hand. I hau a thing^ to say,— 
But I will ot it with some better time. 
By heaven, Hubert, I am almost asharo'd 
Tx> sav what good respect I have of thee. 
Hw. I am much bounden to your migesty 
K, John. Good friend, thou blast no cause to say 
80 yet: 
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But thou shalt have ; and ereep tine ne'er lo dow, 

Yet it ihall come, fiir me to do thee good. 

I had a thin^ to lay,— But let it go : 

The sun is in the heaven, and the proud day, 

Attended with the pleasures of the world. 

Iff all too wanton, and too full of gawds.* 

To give me audience : — If the midnight bell 

Did, with his iron tongue and braxen mouth, 

Sound one unto the drowsy race of night ; 

If this same were a church-yard where we stand, 

And thou possessed with a thousand wrongs ; 

Or if that surly spirit, melancholy, 

Had bakM thy blood, and made it heaTy-thick, 

(Which, elite, runs tickling up and down the veins, 

Making that idiot, laughter, keep men*s eyca, 

And strain their cheeks to idle merriment, 

A passion hateful to my purposes :) 

Or if that thou could*rt see me without eyes, 

Hear me without thine ears, and make reply 

Without a tongue, using conceit* alone. 

Without eyes, ears, and narmftil sound of words ; 

Tlien, in despite of brooded watchAil day, 

I would into thy bosom pour my thoughts : 

But ah, I will not :— Yet I love thee well ; 

And. by my troth, I think, thou loT'st me well. 

Hub, So well, that what you bid me under- 
Uke, 
Though that my death were a^junet^ to my act, 
By heaven, I'd do*t. 

K, John. Do not I know, thou would'st 7 

Oood Hubert, Hubert, Hubert, throw thine eye 
On yon young boy : 1*11 tell thee what, my 

friend. 
He is a very serpent in my way : 
AimL wheresoe'er this foot of mine doth tread, 
Hciies before me : Doet thou imderatand me ! 
Thou art his keeper. 

Hub, And I wOl keep him eo, 

That he shall not oflend your m^ty. 

K. John, Death. 

Hub, My lord 7 

K, John, A grave. 

Hub, He shall not live. 

JT. John, Enough. 

1 could be merry now : Hubert, 1 love thee ; 
Well, ril not say what I intend for thee : 
Remember.— Madam, fare you well : 
I'U send those powers o'er to your mi^esty. 

Eli. My blessing go with thee ! 

K. John. For England, cousin : 

Hubert shall be your man, attend on you 
With all true duty.— On toward Calais, ho ! 

[Exeumt, 

SCEJfE rF.—The atmu. The French kfng't 
Uni, Enter King Philip, Lewis, Fandulph, 
rntd aUendantt, 

K. PkL So, by a roaring tempest on the flood, 
A whole armado* of eonvicted* sail 
Is scattered and disjoin'd from fellowship. 

Pand. Courage and comfort! all shall yet go 
well. 

IT. Phi. What can go well, when wt have run 
so ill 7 
Are wc not beaten 7 Is not Angiers lost? 
Arthur taVn prisoner? divers dear iViends ilaln 7 
And bloody England into England gone, 
O'erbearinff interruption, spite of France 7 

Lew, What he hath won, that hath he fortified : 
So hot a speed wiUi such adviee dispos'd, 
Soeh temperate order in so fierce a eause, 



Doth want enaple t Who bath read, or bear^ 
Of any Undred action like to tfab 7 
K. PkL Well cottM I bear that England k^ 
this praise, 
So we could And some pattern of our thnBe. 

Ailcr ConsAanee. 

Look, who cornea here I a grave unto a mmI; 

Holding the eternal spirit, against her wiU^ 

In the vile prison of aJBieted breath:— 

I pHythee. lady, go away with me. 
CimMt, Lo, now] now see the issue of vov 
K, PhL Patience, good lady! eonubrl, 

Constance! 
Coiul. No, I defy all eounsel, all 

But that which ends all counsel, true 



Drath, death :— O amiable lovelv death ! 
Thou odoriferous stench ! soundrottenne«! 



Arise forth from the couch of lasting n%hl» 
Thou hate and terror to prosperity. 
And [ will kiss thy detestable bonee; 
And put mv eye-balls in thy vaultj brows ; 
And ring tnese fingers with thy household i 
And stop this gap of breath with ralsome dait, 
And be a carrion monster like th^reelf : 
Come, grin on me : and I will think tboa 
And buss thee as thy wile ! Misery'f lav% 
O, come to me ! 

K, Phi, O tkh afflicUon, peaea. 

CouMt, No, no, I will not, having Draalhtocrr: 
O, that my tongue were in the thunder*! moola. 
Then with a passion would I shake the world; 
And rouse from sleep that fell anatomy. 
Which cannot hear a lady^s feeble mice^ 
Which scorns a modem* invocation. 

Pand. Lady, you utter madness^ and not 

ConMt, Thou art not holy to belie 



:ji 



Showy ornaments. 
lofaMPd. 



(t) Conception. 
UlFlMtofwar. 



I am not mad : this hair I tear, b mine; 
My name is Constance ; I was Geflrey'e wift; 
Young Arthur is my son. and he is lost: 
I am not mad ;— I would to heaven, I were ! 
For then, 'tis like I shouki forget myBelT: 
0, if I could, what grief should 1 foriget I— 
Preach some philosophy to make me m^ 
And thou shaft be canonii'd, cardinal ; 
For, being not mad, but sensible of gnif! 
My reasonable part produces reason 
How I may be deliver'd of these woes. 
And teaches me to kill or hang myseir ; 
If I were mad, I should forvet my son : 
Or madly think, a babe of clouts were he : 
I am not mad ; too well, too well I feel 
The different plague of each calamitT. 

K. Phi, Bind up those tresses : O, wlal hm 1 
note 
In the fair multitude of those her hairs I 
Where but by chance a silver drop hith (hUei^ 
Even to that drop ten thousand why Mends 
Do glew themselves in sociable grief; 
Like true, inseparable, faithfUl loves. 
Sticking toircther in calamity. 

Const. To England, if you will. 

K, Phi. Bind op your bski. 

Const. Yes, that I will ; and wherefore will I dolt? 
I tore them from their bonds ; and cried aload^ 
thut these hands emdd to redeem my sen, 
Jia they June given these habrs their Iftsr fy / 
But now I envy at their liberty. 
And will again commit them to their bonds. 
Because my poor chiM is a prisoner.—— 
And, father cardinal, I have heard yon snr. 
That we shall see and know our frims ia Deaven t 
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If fhat be true. I shall see mj boy again : 
For. since the oirth of Cain, the first male child, 
To ium thitt did but yesterday suspire,* 
There was not such a gracious* creature bom. 
Bat now wUl canker sorrow eat mv bud, 
And chase the natire beauty from nis clwek, 
l^d he will look aa hollow as a ghost ; 
As dim and meagre as an ague's fit ; 
And so he'll die ; and, rising so again. 
When 1 shall meet him in the court or heaTen, 
1 ahall not know him : therefore never, never 
Must I behold m? pretty Arthur more. 

FmuL You hoid too heinous a respect of grief. 

Canst, He talks to me, that never had a son. 




Pots on his pretty looks^ repeats his words, 
Hemembers me of all his gracious parts, 
Stufb out his vacant garments with his form ; 
Then, have 1 reason to be fond of grief. 
Wmrt Tou well : had you such a loss as I, 
I could give better comfort than you do.— 
I will not keep this form upon my head, 

[Tearing off her head-drets. 
When there b such disorder in mv wit 
O lord ! my boy, my Arthur, my flair son ! 
My life, my Joy, my food, my afl the world ! 
MV vridow-comfort, and my sorrows' cure ! [Exit. 

Jr. PkL 1 fear some outrage, and V\\ follow her. 

[ExU, 

Liw, There's nothing in this world, can make 

lib ii as teoious as a twice-told tale, 
yesine the dull ear of a drowsr man ; 
And bitter shame hath spoll'd the sweet world's 
taste, 
it yMds nought, but shame, and bitterness. 
nL Before the curing of a strong disease. 
In the instant of repair and beaUh, 
The fit is strongest ; evils, that take leave, 
On their departure most of all show evil : 
What have you lost by losing of this day 7 

Lew. All days of glory, joy, and happiness. 

Pmnd, If you have won it, certainly you had. 
No, DO : when Ibrtune means to men most good, 
She looks upon them with a threatening eye. 
Tis strange, to think how much king John nath lost 
In this wmch he accounts so clearly won : 
Are not you grieved, that Arthur is his prisoner? 

Ltw. As heartily, as he is glad he hath him. 

Pani, Your min^ is all as youthful as your blood. 
Now hear me speak with a prophetic spirit ; 
For even the breath of what I mean to speak 
Shall blow each dust, each straw, each little rub, 
0«t of the path which shall durectly lead 
TInrfoot toEnjrland^s throne ; and, therefore, mark. 
John hath seiz'd Arthur ; and it eannot be, 
Tliat, whiles warm life plays in that infant's veins. 
The muplac'd John should entertain an hour, 
One minute, nay, one auiet breath of rest : 
A sceptre, snatch'd with an unruly hand. 
Most be as boisterously maintain'd as gain'd : 
And he, that stands upon a slippery place. 
Makes nice of no vile hold to stay him up : 
'fliat John may stand, then Arthur needs must (kll ; 
So be H, for it cannot be but so. 

Lns. But what shall 1 gain by Tonne Arthur's 

Ftmd. You, in the right of lady Blanch, your 
wife. 
May then make all the elmhn fhat Artfatnr did. 

(1) Brmllie. (t) GraoelhL (8) Tkpestry. 



I^ew. And lose k, life and all, as Arthur 

PaniL How green are you, and fresh in this old 
world r 
John lays you plots ; the times conspire with you : 
For h^ that steeps bis safety in true bloody 
Shall nnd but bloody safety^ and untrue. 
This act^ so evilly bom, shdl cool the hearts 
Of all his people, and freexe up their zeal ; 
That none so small advantage shall step forth, 
To check his reign, but they will cherish it: 
No natural exhaktion in the sky. 
No 'scape of nature, no distemper'd day, 
No common wind, no customed event. 
But they will plucK away his natural cause. 
And call them meteors, prodigies, and signs^ 
Abortives, pr^8a|i;es, and tongues of heaven^ 
Plainly denouncing vengeance upon John. 
Lew. May be, fe will not touch young Aitliiir^s 
life. 
But hold himself safe in his nrisomBont. 
Pond, O, sir, when he shall hear of your ap- 
proach. 
If that young Arthur be not gone already, 
£ven at that news he dies : and then the hearts 
Of all his people shall revolt from him, 
And kiss the lips of unacauainted change ; 
And pick strong matter or revolt, and wrath. 
Out of the bloMly fingers' ends of John. 
Methinks, I see this burly all on foot ; 
And, O, what better matter breeds for you. 
Than I have nam'd I— The jMfflard Faukonhtidge 
Is now in England, ransacking the church. 
Offending charity : If but a dozen Freneh 
Were there in arms, they would be as a call 
To train ten thousand English to their side ; 
Or, as a little snow, tumbled about. 
Anon becomes a mountain. O noble Daufrfun, 
Go with me to the king: 'Tis wonderful. 
What may be wrought out of their discontent : 
Now that their souls are topful of offence. 
For England go ; 1 will whet on the king. 
Lew, Strong reasons make strong actions : |^ 
us go; 
If you say, ay, the king will not say, no. [BxaaU, 



ACT IV. 

SCE^TE /.—Northampton. JI roam in ihi auUt, 
Enter Hubert and two ^tUndant$, 

Hub. Heat me these irons hot : and, look thou 
stand 
Within the arras :' when I strike my foot 
Upon the bosom of the ground, rush forth : 
And bind the boy, which you fehall find witti me. 
Fast to the chair : be heedful : hence, and watoh. 
1 Attend. I hope, your warrant will bear out 

the deed. 
Hub. Uncleanly scruples ! Fear not tou : loqk 
tot — [Exeunt Jttendmii, 

Young lad, eome forth ; I have to aay with you. 

Enter Arthur. 

Jtrth, Good morrow, Hubert 

Hub. Good morrow, little prince. 

Jirth. As little prince (having so great a title 
To be more prince) as may be.— You are sad. 

Hub. Indeed, I nave been merrier. 

t^th, Mercy on me f 

Methinka, nobody should be sad but I : 
Yet, I remember, when I was in France, 
Young gsBtliMiB fsouid be as sad as mij/bi. 



KING JOHN. 
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Onlr for wantonneu. By my chriitendoiii, 

So I were out of prison, aud Kept sheep, 

I should be as menr as the day is long ; 

And so I would be nere, but that 1 doubt 

My unele practises more harm to me : 

He is afraid of me. and I of him : 

Is it my (kult that I was €reffrey*s son? 

No, indeed, is*t not ; And I would to heaven, 

I were your son, so you would love me, Hubert. 

HvJb. If I talk to nim, with his innocent prate 
lie will awake my mercy, which lies dead : 
Therefore I will be sudden* and despatch. [Atidt. 

Arih. Are you sick, Hubert? you look paJe to- 
day : 
In sooth, I would you were a little sick : 
That I might sit all night, and watch wnh you : 
I warranty I love tou more than you do me. 

IhA, His words do take possession of my bo- 
som.— 
Read here, young Arthur. [Skowmg a Pftper,] 
How now, foolish rheum 7 \A»itU, 

Turning disi)iteou8 torture out of door ! 
I must be brief; lest resolution drop 
Out at mine eyes, in tender womanish tears.— 
Can you not read it? is it not fair writ 7 

Jh'th. Too fairly, Hubert, for so foul effect: 
Must vou with hot irons bum out both mine eyes? 

Huo, Young boy, I must. 

Arth. And will you 7 

Hvh, And I will. 

Arth, Have you the heart? When your head 
did but ache, 
I knit my handkerchief about your brows, 
^The best I had, a princess wrought it me,) 
And I did never ask it you azain : 
And with my hand at midni^t held your head ; 
And, like the watchfVil minutes to tlie hour. 
Still and anon cheerM up the heary time ; 
Saying, What lack you? and, Where lies your 

grief? 
Or, What good love may I perform for you ? 
Many a poor man's son would have lain still, 
And ne'er have spoke a loving word to you ; 
But you at your sick service bad a prince. 
Nav, you may think, my love was erady love. 
And call it cunning : Do, an if you will : 
If heaven be pleas'd that you must use me ill. 
Why, then you must.— Will you put out mine 

eyes? 
These eves, that never did. nor never shall. 
So mucn ss firown on you / 

Hvb, I have sworn to do it ; 

And with hot irons must I bum them out. 

Arth. Ah, none, but in this iron age, would do it ! 
The iron of itself, though heat red-hot. 
Approaching near these eyes, would drink my 

tears. 
And quench his fiery indignation, 
Even in the matter of mine innocence : 
Nay, after that, consume away in mst, 
But for containing fire to harm mine eye. 
Are you more stubborn-hard than hammer'd iron? 
An if an angel should have come to me, 
And told me. Hubert should put out mine eyes, 
I would not have believ'd no tongue, but Hubert's. 

Hub, Come forth. [Stamps, 

Re'enter AUendtttUs, with cordj irons^ ^. 
Do as I bid you do. 
Arth, O, save me, Hubert, save me! my eyes 
are out. 
Even with the fierce looks of these bloody men. 

(1) In cruelty I have not deserved. 



Hub, Give me the iron, I eaj, and bind him here. 

Artk, Alas, what need you be to boist*nMis 
rough? 
I will not struggle, 1 will stand stone-stilL 
For heaven's ssike, Hubert, let me not be bound ! 
Nay, bear me, Hubert ! dnve these men away, 
Ana I will sit as quiet as a lamb ; 
I will not stir, nor wince, nor speak a word, 
Nor look upon the iron angerly : 
Thrust but these men away, and PU foifife you, 
Whatever torment you do put me to. 

Hub, Go, stand within ; let ma alone with hkk 

1 Attend, I am best pleas'd to be from sncli t 
deed. [ExnaU AttenimU, 

Artk. Alas ! I then have chid awaj my friend,* 
He hath a stem look, but a gentle hnrt : — 
I^t him come back, that his compasdon may 
Give life to yours. 

Hub, Come, boy, prepare youMK 

Arth, Is there no remedy? 

Hub. None, but to loee your egm. 

Arth, O heaven !— that tnere were but a moU 
in yours, 
A grain, a dust, a gnat, a wand'ring hair, 
Any annoyance in that precious sense ! 
Then, feeling what small things are boisfrout theic^ 
Your vile intent must needs seem horrible. 

Hub, Is this your promise 7 go to, hold jmt 
tongue. 

Arth, Hubert, the utterance of a brace of tongtei 
Must needs want pleading for a pair (^ eyea : 
Let me not hold my tongue ; let me not, Hubert 
Or, Hubert, if you will, cut out my tongue. 
So I may keep mine eyes : O, spare mine i^es ; 
Though to no use, but still to look on Toa ! 
Lo, by my trotlL the instrument is cola. 
And would not narm me. 

Hub, I can heat it, bof . 

Arth, No, in good sooth ; the fire ia dead wik 
grief, 
Being create for comfort, to be usM 
In undeserv'd extremes : ' See else youraelf ; 
There is no malice in thb burning coal ; 
The breath of lieaven hath blown his ipnit out, 
And strew'd repentant ashes on his head. 

Hub, But with my breath I can revive it. boy. 

Arth. And if you do, vou vnll but make it blush, 
And glow with shame of^your proceedings, Hubert: 
Nav, it^ perehance, will sparkle in your eyes ; 
And, like a dog that is compell'd to fight. 
Snatch at his master that doth tarre* Kim on. 
All thin?8, that you should use to do me wron^ 
Deny their office : only you do lack 
That mercy, which fierce fire, and iron, extends, 
Creatures of note, for merey-lacking uses. 

Httb. Well, see to live ; I will not touch thine 
eyes 
For all the treasures that thine uncle owes :* 
Yet am I sworn, and I did purpose^ boy. 
With this same very iron to bum toem out 

Arth. O, now you look like Hubert! all thii 
while 
You were disguised. 

Hub, Peace: nouiore. Adleof 

Your uncle must not know but you are dead : 
I'll fill these dosnred spies with false reports. 
And, pretty child, sleep doubtless, and secure. 
That Hubert, for the wealth of all Uie world. 
Will not offend thee. 

Arth, O heaven !— I thank yoo, Hubert. 

Hub, Silence ; no more : Go closely* m with me : 
Much danger do I undergo for thee. lExmmi 

(t) Set him on. (8) Owns. (4) Secret^. 
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1L—Tk4 aame, Jt room </ ttate in the 

Enter King JohnfOwoiud! Pembroke, 

117, und other torda. The king takes his 

m. Here once again we sit, once again 
srown'd, 

'd upon, I hope, with cheerftd eyes. 
rUi once again, but that your higfaneia 
ileaa'd, 

sauperfluous: you were crown'd before, 
high royalty was ne'er pluck*d off*; 
s ot men ne'er stained with rerolt ; 
lectation troubled not the land, 
long*d-ror change, or better state, 
erefore, to be possess'd with double pomp, 
' a title that was rich before, 
sAnedjrold, to paint the Uly, 
a periume on the Tiolet, 
h toe ice, or add another hue 
rainbow, or with taper-light 
lie beauteous eye of heaven to garnish,* 
iL and ridiculous excess, 
ut that your royal pleasure must be done, 
a as an ancient tale new told ; 
le last repeatinjr, troublesome, 
•ed at a time unseasonable, 
this, the antique and well-noted fiiee 
lid form is much disfigured : 
a shifted wind unto a sail. 
the course of thoughts to fetch about ; 
nd fKghts consideration ; 
ond opinion sick, and truth suspected. 
Iff on so new a fasbion'd robe, 
vnen workmen strive to do better than 
relL 

!oniound their skill in eoretoosnesi :* 
titiraes. excusing of a fault, 
90 the fault the worse by the excuse ; 
It, set upon a little breach, 
more in hiding of the fault, 
the fault before it was so patch'd. 
•this effect, before you were new-crown*d, 
h*d our counsel : but it pleas'd your high- 



jar it ; and we are all well pleas'd ; 
and CTery part of what we would, 
oe a stana at what your highness will. 
I. Some reasons of^this double coronation 
saess'd you with, and think them strong ; 
L more strong (when lesser is my fear,) 
lue you with : Meantime, but ask 
I would have reformed, that is not well ; 
ahall you perceive, how willingly 
1 hear and grant you your requests, 
hen I, (as one that am the tongue of these, 
* the purposes of all their hearts,) 
nyself, and them, (but. chief of all, 
ty, for the which myself and them 
r best studies,) heartily reouest 
nchisement* of Arthur ; wnose restraint 
e the murmuring lips of discontent, 
into this danjj^rous argument, — 
[i rest you have, in right you hold, 
, your fears (which, as tKey say, attend 
of wronir,) should move you to mew up 
ler kinsman, and to choke his days 
>arous ignorance, and deny his youth 
id vantage of good exercise ? 
lime's enemies may not have this 
occasions, let it l)e our suit, 
hafe bid us ask his liberty , 



e. (t) Decorate. 

b% of excelling. 



(4) Publish. 



Which for our goods we do 00 Ibrther asL 
Than whereupon our weal, on you depenomf, 
Counts it your weal, he have his liberty. 
K, John. Let it be so ; 1 do commit his youth 

Enter Hubert 

To your du-ection.— Hubert, what news with you ? 

Pern. This b the man should do the bloody deed; 
He show'd his warrant to a friend of mine : 
The fanaoe of a wicked heinous fault 
Lives in nis eye; that close asp6ct of his 
Does show the mood of a much-troubled breast ; 
And I do fearfully believe, 'tis done. 
What we so fear'd he had a charge to do. 

8ttL The colour of the king doth come and go, 
Between his purpose and his conscienee. 
Like heraMs Hwixt two dreadfld battles set : 
His passion is so ripe, it needs must break. 

Pern, And, when it breaks, I fear, will issue 
thence 
The foul corruption of a sweet chOd's death. 

K. John, We cannot bold mortality's strong 
hand: — 
Good lords, although my will to give is living. 
The suit wnich you demand is gone and deal : 
He tells us, Artnur is deceas'd to-nighL 

Sat, Indeed, we feaHd. his sickness was pest cure. 

Pern. Indeed we heard how near his death he was, 
Before the child himself felt he was sick : 
This must be answer'd, either here, or hence. 

K. John, Why do you bend such solemn brow» 
on mer 
Think you, I bear the shears of destiny 7 
Have 1 commandment on the pulse of^life? 

Sat, It is apparent foul play : and lis shame. 
That greatness should so grossly offer it : 
So thnve it in your game f and so farewell ! 

Pern, Stay yet, lord Salisbury ; I'll to with thee- 
And find the inheritance of this poor child. 
His little kingdom of a fbrced grave. 
That blood, which ow'd* the breath of all this isle. 
Three foot of it doth hold ; Bad world the while ! 
This must not be thus borne : this will break out 
To all our sorrows, and ere long, I doubt. 

j^Exetmt Lords. 

K, John, They bum in indignation ; I repent ; 
There b no sure foundation set on blood ; 
No certain life achiev'd by others' death. 

Enter a Messenger. 

A fearful eye thou hast j Where b that blood. 
That I have seen inhabit in those cheeks ? 
So foul a sky clears not without a storm : 
Pour down thy weather : — How goes all in France 7 

Mees, From France to Engknd. — Never such a 
power' 
For any foreign preparation. 
Was levied in the body of a land ! 
The copy of your speed is leam'd by them ; 
For, wnen you should be told they do prepare. 
The tidings come, that they are ail arriv'd. 

K, John, 0, where hath our intelligence been 
drunk? 
Where hath it slept ? Where is my mother's care ; 
That such an army could be drawn in France, 
And she not hear of it 7 

J\Jess, My liege, her ear 

Is stopp'd with dust; the first of April, died 



Your noble mother : And. as I hear, my lord. 

The lady Constance in a rrenxy died 

Three days before : but thb from rumour's toi 



lays 
I Idly heard ; if true, or false, I know not 



tongue 



(5) Releaaement. (6) Ovmed. (7) Force. 
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K, John, Withhold thy ipeed, dreadAil oeeukm ! 
O. make a league with me^ till I have pleaa'd 
My diflcontented peen !— What ! mother dead 7 
How wildly then walka my estate in France !— 
Under whose conduct came those powers ofFrance, 
That thou Tor truth giWst out, are landed here 7 

Mess, Under the dauphin. 

Enter the Bastard, asid Peter </ Pomfrtt. 

K. John, Thou hast made me f. 

With these ill tidings.— Now, what says the worl 
To your proceedings 7 do not seek to stuff 
My head with more ill news, for it is ftill. 

Bast, But, if you be afeard to hear the worst, 
Then let the worst, unheard, fall on your bead. 

K, John, Bear with me, cousin : for I was amaiM* 
Under the tide : but now I breathe again 
Alod the flood ; and can give abdience 
To any tongue, speak it of what it will. 

Bast, How I have sped among the clergymen. 
The sums I have collected shall express. 
But, as I travelled hither through tlie land, 
I find the people strangely fiintasied : 
Possessed witn rumours, full of idle dreams ; 
Not knowing what the? fear, but full of fear : 
And here's a prophet, that I brought with me 
From forth the streeU of Pomfret, whom I found 
With many hundreds treading on his heeb ; 
To whom ne sung, in rude harsh-sounding rhymes. 
That, ere the next Ascension-day at noon, 
Your highness should deliver up your crown. 
K, John, Thou idle dreamer, wherefore didst 

thou so 7 
Peter. Foreknowing that the truth will fall out so. 
K, John, Hubert, away with him ; imprison him ; 
And on that day, at noon, whereon he says 
I shall yield up my crown, let him be hang'd: 
Deliver him to safety,* and return. 
' For I must use thee.— my gentle cousin, 

[EA Hubert utUh Peter. 
Hear'st thou the news abroad, who are arriv'd 7 
Bast, The French, my lord ; men's mouths are 
ftiUofit: 
Besides, I met lord Bigot, and lord Salisbury, 
(With eyes as red as new-enkindled fire,) 
And others more, going to seek the grave 
Of Arthur, who, they say, is kill'd to-night 
Onyour suggestion. 

K, John, Gentle kinsman, go. 

And thrust thyself into then* companies : 
I have a way to win their loves again ; 
Bring them oefore me. 
Bast, I will seek them out 

K, John, Nay, but make haste ; the better foot 

before. 

O, let me have no subject enemies. 
When adverse foreigners affright my towns 
With dreadful pomp of stout mvasion !— 
Be Mercury, set feathers to thy heels ; 
And fly, like thought, from them to me again. 
Bast, The spirit of the time shall teach me speed. 

[ExU. 
K, John, Spoke like a sprightful noble gentle- 
man. — 
Go after him ; for he, perhaps, shall need 
Some messenger betwixt me and the peers ; 
And be thou he. 
Mess, With all my heart, my liege. [ExU. 

K, John, My mother dead ! 

Re'tnter Hubert. 

Huh, My lord, they say, five moons were seen 
to-night: 



Four fixed : and the fifth did whirl about 
The other (bur, in wond'rous motion. 

K. John, Five moons 7 . . „ 

Hub, Old men, and bedlaas, 

in the streets 
Do prophesy upon it dangerously : 
Young Arthur's death is common in their mouths: 
And when they talk of him, they shake their heads 
And whisper one another in the ear ; 
And he, that speaks, doth gripe the hearer*! wn^; 
Whilst he, that hears, makes fearful action, 
With wrinkled brows, with noda, with roUiif 

eyes. 
I saw a smith stand with his hammer, thus, 
The whilst his iron did on the anvU cool. 
With open mouth swallowing a tailor's newt: 
Who. with his shears and measure in his haad, 
Stanaing on slippers (which his nimble baste 
Had falsely thrust upon contr&ry feet,) 
Told of a many thousand warlike Frcach, 
That were embattled, and rank'd in Kent: 
Another lean unwash'd artificer 
Cuts off his tale, and talks of Arthur's death. 

K, John, Why seek'st thou tc possess me wflj 
these fears 7 
Why urgest thou so oft young Arthur's death? 
Thy hand hath murder'd him : I had mighty eaaii 
To wish him dead, but thou hadst none to nil » 

Huh, Had none, my lord ! why, dui you not pro* 
voke me 7 

K, John, It is the curse of kings^ to be attcMH 
By slaves that take their humours for a wairtat 
To break within the bloody house of life : 
And, on the winking of authority. 
To understand a law ; to know the iManing^ 
Of dangerous mi^ty, when, perchance, ituowai 
More upon humour than advis'd respect.' 

Huh. Here is your hand and seal for m» i 
did. 

K, John, O, when the last account Hwixt bniv 
and earth 
Is to be made, then shall this hand and seal 
Witness against us to damnation ! 
How oft the sight of means to do m deeds, 
Makes deeds in done ! Hadest not thou been by* 
A fellow by the hand of nature mark'd. 



Quoted,* and sign'd, to do a deed of shame, 
This murder had not come into my mind: 
But. taking note of thy abhorr'd asp^t. 
Finding thee fit for bloody villany. 
Apt, liable, to be employ'd in danger. 
I feintly broke with thee of Arthur's death ; 
And thou, to be endeared to a king. 
Made it no conscience to destroy a prince. 

Huh, My lord. ^ ^ - 

K, John, Hadst thou but shook thy heao* " 
made a pause. 
When I spake darkly what I purposed ; 
Or tum'd an eye of doubt upon my fece. 
As bid me tell my tale in express words ; ^. 
Deep shame had struck me dumb, made me ba*^ 
off, 1 

And those thy fears might have wrought fear^ 

me: 
But thou didst understand me by my signs, 
And didst in signs a^^ain parley with sin ; 
Yea, without stop, didst let thy he^irt consent, 
Audi, consequently, thy rude hand to act 
The deed, which botn our tongues held Til 

name.— 
Out of my sight, and never see me more ! 
My nobles leave me ; and my state u brav'd. 



(1) Stunned, confounded. (t) Custody. ! (8) Deliberate consideration. (4) Observe^ 
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Even at my K&tes, with ranks of foreign powen : 

Naj, in the body of this fleshly land,* 

This kingdom, tnis confine of blood and breath. 

Hostility and civil tumult reigns 

Between my conscience, ana my cousin's death. 

Hub. Arm you against your other enemies, 
1*11 make a peace between your soul and you. 
Young Arthur is alive : Tms hand of mine 
la yet a maiden and an innocent band. 
Not painted with the crimson spots or blood. 
Within this bosom never enter'd yet 
The dreadful motion of a murd'rous thought, 
And TOO have slanderM nature in my form ; 
Which, howsoever rude exteriorly, 
It jet the cover of a fairer mind 
Tmn to be butcher of an innocent child. 

K. John, Doth Arthur live? 0, haste thee to 
the peers. 
Throw this report on their incensed rage. 
And make them tame to their obedience ! 
Ifoqpre the comment that my passbn made 
Upon thy feature ; for my rage was blind. 
And foul imaginary eves of blood 
Presented thee more nideous than thou art. 
0. answer not ; but to my closet bring 
Toe angry lords, with all expedient' haste : 
I e6i^ure thee but slowly ; run more fast. [Exe, 

HCEJ<rE IIL—Tke srnne. Before the eaatU, En^ 
ter Arthur, on the toaUt, 

JMk, The wall is high; and yet wOl I leap 
down:— 
Good ground, be pitiful, and hurt me not ! — 
fhere^ few, or none, do know me ; if they did, 
rhis ship-boy's semblance hath disguisM me quite. 
1 am avaid ; and yet Til venture it. 
If I set dovrn, ana do not break my limbs, 
rU mid a thousand shifts to get awsv : 
Am good to die, and go, as die, and stay. 

[Lempidown, 
O me ! my uncle's spirit is in these stones : — 
Heaven tak^ my soul, and England keep my bones ! 

[Dies, 
Enter Pembroke, Salisbury, and BigoL 

M. Lords, I will meet him at Saint Edmund's- 
bury; 
It is our safety^ and we must embrace 
Phis gentle oOer of the perilous time. 

Pern. Who brought that letter from the cardinal 7 

M. The Count Melun, a noble lord of France ; 
Whose private with me,' of the dauphin's love, 
Is much more general than these lines import. 

BtF. To-morrow morning let us meet him then. 

Sof. Or, rather then set forward : far 'twill be 
Two long days' journey, lords, or e'er we meet 

Enter the Bastard. 

Boff . Once more to-day well met, distemper'd^ 
lords! 
The king, by me, reauests your presence straight. 

Sal, Toe King hath dispossess'd himself of us ; 
We will not line his thin oesta^ined cloak 
With our pure honours^ nor attend the foot 
That leaves the print of blood where'er it walks : 
Return, and tell him so ; we know the worst 

Bast, Whate'er you think, good words, I think, 
were best 

Sal, Our griefs, and not our manners, reason now. 

Bast, But there is little reason in your grief; 
Therefore, 'twere reason, you had manners now. 



(1) His own body. 

(5) Private account 

(6) Pity. 



It) Expeditious. 
(4) Out of humour. 



Pern, Sir, sir, impatience hath his privilege. 

Bast, 'Tis true ; to hurt his master, no man else. 

Sal, This is the prison : What is he lies here ? 

[Seeing- Arthur. 

Pern, death, made proud with pure and prince- 
ly beauty ! 
The earth had not a hole to hide this deed. 

Sal, Murder, as hating what himself hath done. 
Doth lay it open, to urge on revenge. 

Big, Or, when he doom'd this bMuty to a grave. 
Found it too precious-princely for a grave. 

SaL Sir Richard, what thmk you 7 Have you 
beheld. 
Or have you read, or heard 7 or could you think 7 
Or do you almost think, although you see, 
That you do see 7 could thought, without this object, 
Form such another 7 This is the very top, 
The height, the crest, or crest unto the crest, 
Of murder's arms : tnis is the bloodiest shame, 
The wildest savagery, the vilest stroke. 
That ever wall-ey'd wrath, or staring rage, 
Presented to the cars of soft remorse.* 

Pern, AH murders past do stand excus'd in this : 
And this, so sole, and so unmatchable, 
Shall give a holiness, a purity. 
To the yet^unbegotten sin of time ; 
And prove a deadly bloodshed but a jest, 
Exampled by this heinous spectacle. 

Bast. It is a damned and a bloody work ; 
The graceless action of a heavy hand. 
If that it be the work of any hand. 

SaL If that it be the work of any hand 7— 
We had a kind of light, what would ensue : 
It is the shameful work of Hubert's hand ; 
The practice, and the purpose^ of the king: — 
From whose obedience I forbid my soul. 
Kneeling before this ruin of sweet life, 
And breathing to his breathless excellence, 
The incense of a vow, a holy vow ; 
Never to taste the pleasures of the world, 
Never to be infecteid with delig^ht. 
Nor conversant with ease and idleness. 
Till I have set a glory to this hand,* 
By givingit the worsnip of revenge. 

Pern, Big, Our souls religiously confirm thy 
wcvds. 

Enter Hubert 

Hub, Lords, I am hot with haste in seeking you : 
Arthur doth live ; the king hath sent for you. 

Sal, 0. he is bold, and blushes not at death : — 
Avaunt, tJiou hateful villain, get thee gone ! 

Hub, I am no villain. 

Sal. MustIrobthelaw7 

[Drawing his sword. 

Bast, Tour sword is bri{;ht, sir ; put it up again. 

Sal, Not till I sheath it in a murderer's skin. 

Hub, Stand back, lord Salisbury, stand back, I 
say; 
By heaven, I think, my sword's as sharp as yours : 
I would not have you, lord, forget yourself^ 
Nor tempt the danger of my true* aefence ; 
Lest I, by marking of your rag^ forcet 
Your worth, your crreatness, ana nooility. 

Big, Out, dungnill ! dar'st thou brave a noble- 
man? 

Hvb. Not for my life : but yet I dare defend 
My innocent life against an emperor. 

^al. Thou art a murderer. 

Hub, Do not prove me so ; 

(6) Hand should be head : a glory is the cirele o^ 
rays which surrounds the heads of saints in picturesi 

(7) Honest (8) By compelling me to ull you. 
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Yt:t, I am none : Whose ton?ue soccer speaks fklse, 
Not truly speaks ; who speaks not truly, lies. 

Ptm, Cut him to pieces. 

J?ajC Keep the peace. I saj. 

SaL Stand bj, or I shall gall jou. FaulconWidge. 

Ba$t, Thou wert better gall the devil, Salisbury : 
I r thou but frown on me, or stir thy foot. 
Or teach thy hasty spleen to do me shanie, 
I'll strike thee dead. Put up thy sword betime ; 
Or I'll so maul you and your toasting-iron. 
That you shall think the devil is come from heU. 

Big, What wilt thou do, renowned Fauleonbridge? 
Second a villain, and a murderer 7 

Hub, Lord Bigot, I am none. 

Big, Who kiUM this prince ? 

Huh, Tis not an hour since I led him well : 
I honoured him, I lov'd him ; and will weep 
Mv date of life out, for his sweet life's loes. 

^. Trust not those cunning waters of his eyes, 
For Tillany is not without such rheum,* 
And he, long traded in it, makes it seem 
Like rivers of remorse* aiid innocency. 
Away, with me, and all you whose souls abhor 
The uncleanly savours of a slaughter-house, 
For I am stifled with this smell of sin. 

Big, Away, toward Bur^, to the dauphin there ! 

Pern, There, tell the kinjg, he may inquire us 
out. [£xeiitil Lords. 

Batt, Here's a good world !— Knew you of this 
fair work r 
Beyond the infinite and boundless reach 
Of mercy, if thou didst this deed of death. 
Art thou damn'd, Hubert 

Huh, Do bat hear me, sir. 

Bast. Ha! I'll teU thee what; ' 
Thou art damn'd as black— nay, nothing is so 

black ; 
Thou art more deep damn'd than prince Lucifer : 
There is not yet so ugly a fiend of hell 
As thou Shalt be, if thou didst kill this child. 

Huh, Upon my soul, 

Bast. If thou didst but consent 

To this most cruel act, do but despair, 
And, if thou want'st a cord, the smallest thread 
That ever spider twisted from her womb 
Will serve to strangle thee ; a rush will be 
A beam to hang thee on ; or would'st thou drown 

thyself, 
Put but a Tittle water in a spoon. 
And it shall be as all the ocean, 

Enough to stifle such a villain up. 

I do suspect thee very grievously. 

Huh, If I in act, consent, or sin of thought, 
Be guilty of the stealing that sweet breath 
Which was embounded in this beauteous clay, 
Let hell want pains enough to torture me ! 
I left him well. 

Butt, Oo, bear him in thine arms. — 

I am amaz'd.* methinks ; and lose my way 
Among the tnoms and dansrers of this world.— 
How easy dost thou take all England up ! 
From forth this morsel of dead rovaltj, 
The life, the right, and truth of aH this realm 
Is fled to heaven ; and England now is left 
To tug and scamble, and to part by the teeth 
The unowed* interest of proud-swelling state. 
Now, for the bare-pick'd bone of majesty. 
Doth dogsred war bristle his angry crest. 
And snarleth in the gentle eyes of peace : 
Now powers from home, and discontents at home, 
Meet m one line ; and vast confusion waits 
(As doth a rmven on a sick-fallen beast,) 

(1) Moistiirt. (t) Pity. (8) Confounded. 



The imminent decay of wrested pomp. 
Now happv he, whose cloak and cincture* cab 
Hold out tius tempest. Bear away that child, 
And follow me with speed : I'll to the kiiif : 
A thousand businesses are orief in hand. 
And heaven itself doth fit>wn upon the land. 

r 



ACT V. 

SCEJfE I,— The tome. Ji room in lAt 
EfUer King John, Pandulph with the 
and uttentUmtt, 



K. John, Thus have I yielded vp into yov I 
The circle of my glory. 

Pond, Take again 

[GteutfJohBOe 
From this mj hand, as holding m the pope^ 
Your sovereign greatness and authority. 

K, John. Now keep your holy wora: go 
the French ; 
And from his holiness use all your power 
To stop their marches, Yore we are inflame 
Our discontented counties do revolt ; 
Our people ouarrel with obedience ; 
Swearing all^fiance, and the love of sooli 
To stranger blood, to foreign royalty. 
This inundation of mistemper'dnumow 
Rests by you only to be qualified. 
Then pause not ; for the present time^ m iiek, 
That present medicine must be miniitar^ 
Or overthrow incurable ensues. 

Pmtd. It was my breath that bkw Clrii %» 
pest up. 
Upon jouT stuboom usage of the pope : 
But, since you are a gentle convmte,' 
My tongue shall hush a|^in this storm ofwni 
And make fiur weather m your blusterii^ lano. 
On this Ascension-day, remember well, 
Upon your oath of service to the pope, 
Go I to make the French lay down their 9nm» 

K. John, Is this Ascension-day? Did nol the 
prophet 
Say, that, before Ascension-dar at noon. 
My crown I should give ofi"? Even so Inein: 
I did suppose, it should be on constraint ; 
But, heaven be thank'd, it is but volunteiy. 

Enter the Bastard. 

Bast, AH Kent hath yielded; nothing 
holds out, 
But Dover castle : London hath receiVd, 
Like a kind host, the dauphin and his powers : 
Your nobles will not hear you, but are gone 
To offer service to your enemy ; 
And wild amazement hurries up and dovm 
The little number of your doubtful friends. 

K, John, Would not my lords return to 
again. 
After they heard youn^ Arthur was alive? 

Bast. They found him dead, and cast into tkt 
streets ; 
An empty casket, where the jewel of life 
Bv some damnM hand was robb'd and ta'en away. 

'K, John, That villain Hubert told me, he dM 
live. 

Bast, S<K on my soul, he did, for aught he knew. 
But wherefore do you droop 7 why lo<» you sad 7 
Be great in act, as you have been in thoogfat ; 

(4) Unowned. (5) Girdle. («) Convert 
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fhe world see fear, and sad difltruit, 

the motion of a kingly eje : 

og at the time ; be fire with fire ; 

B tiM threat'ner, and outiaee the brow 

ging horror : so shall inferior ejres, 

(TOW their bcbaTiours from the great, 

mX hj joar example, and put on 

nUess spirit of resolution. 

and glister like the god of war, 

) intendeth to become the field : 

»Idneft9, and aspiring confidence. 

tiall they seek the lion in his den, 

tH him there ? and make him tremble there 7 

BOi be said ! — Forage, and run 

dbpleasure further from the doors ; 

pple with him, ere he come so nigh. 

U. The legate of the pope hath been 

with me, 

kfo made a happy peace with him ; 

halb promised to dismiss the powers' 

the dauphin. 

O, inglorious league ! 
V upon the footing of our land, 
iwplay orders, and make compromise, 
Im, P^rlo/f and base truce, 
ioTasiTc f shall a beardless boy. 
''d* sflken wanton, brare our fields, 
i his spirit in a warlike soil, 
r the air with colours idly spread, 
no check? Let us, my liege, to arms : 
:e, the cardinal cannot mue your peace ; 
do, let it at least be said, 
w we had a purpose of defence. 
M. HaTc you toe ordering of this present 



kway then, with good courage ; yet, I know, 
f may well meet a prouder foe. [Extuni, 

E 11.-^ P^^j near 8t, Edmund^i'Bwrff. 
I» Mrmt, Lewis, Salisbury, Melun, Pern- 
Bigot, md iolmert. 

If y lord Melun, let this be copied out, 

tit safe for our remembrance : 
I precedent to these lords agahn ; 
iviog our fair order written cfown, 
y, and we, perusing o'er these notes, 
m wheref&re we took the sacrament, 
p our faiths firm and inriolable. 
DOB our sides it nerer shall be broken. 
He dauphin, albeit we swear 
ary zeal, and unurflr*d faith, 
proceedmgs ; yet, beliere me, prince, 
glad that such a sore of time 
Mk a plaster by contemned revolt, 
1 die Inveterate canker of one wound 
■g many : O, it grieves my soul, 
lUst draw this metal from my side, 
widow-maker ; O, and there, 
ODOurable rescue, and defence, 
t upon the name of Salisbury : 
I is the inf^tion of the time, 
r the health and physic of our right, 
lot deal but with tKe very hand 
injustice and confused wrong.— 
Boi pity, my grieved friends I 
, the sons and children of this isle, 
ni to see so sad an hour as this ; 
we step after a stranger march 
r ^ntle bosom, and fill up 
Bies' ranksj (I must withdraw and weep 
! spot of this enforc'd cause,) 
t the gentry of a land remote. 



(t) Fondled. (S) Embraceth. 



And follow unacquainted colours here f 
What, here ?— nation, that thoo could'st remove t 
That Neptune's arms, who clippeth' thee abouL 
WouM bear thee from the knowledge of thyself 
And grapple thee unto a Pagan shore : 
Where these two Christian armies mignt combine 
The blood of maUee in a vein of league. 
And not to spend it so unneighbourly ! 

Lew. A noole temper dost thou show in this ; 
And great afiTcctions, wrestling in thy bosom, 
Do make an earthquake of nobility. 
O, what a noble combat hast thou fought. 
Between compulsion and a brave respect 1* 
Let me wipe off tliis honourable dew. 
That siWerly doth progress on thy cheeks : 
M^ heart )iath melted at a lady's tears, 
Being an ordinary inundation ; 
But this elRision of such manly drops. 
This shower, blown up by tempest of the soul. 
Startles mine eyeft and makes me more amai*d 
Than had I seen the vauhy top of heaven 
Figur'd ouite o^er with burning meteors. 
Lijfl up tny brow, renowned Salisbury, 
And with a great heart heave away this storm : 
Commend these waters to those baby eyes, 
That never saw the giant world enrag'd ; 
Nor met with fortune other than at feasts, 
Full warm of blood, of mirth, of gossiping. 
Come, come ; for thou shalt thrust thy nana as deep 
Into the purse of rich prosperity. 
As Lewis hirofelf :— eo, nobles, shall you alL 



That knit your sinews to the strength of mine. 

Enter Pandulph attended. 

And even there, methinks, an angel spake : 
Look^ where the holy legate comes apace. 
To giTe us warrant from the hand or heaven ; 
Ana on our actions set the name of richt. 
With holy breath. 

Pond, HalL noble prince of France I 

The next is this,— King John hath reconeil'd 
Himself to Rome ; his spirit is come in. 
That so stood out against the holy church. 
The great metropolis and see of Rome : 
Therefore thy threat'ning colours now wind up. 
And tame the savage spirit of wild war ; 
That, like a lion fostcrd up at hand. 
It mav lie gently at the foot of peace, 
And oe no further harmful than in show. 

Lew, Your grace shall pardon me. I will not back,; 
I am too high-bom to be propertied,* 
To be a secondary at control. 
Or useful serving-man, and instrument. 
To anv sovereign state throughout Uie world. 
Your breath first kindled the dead coal of wan. 
Between this ch&sUs'd kingdom and myself, 
And brought in matter that should feeo this fire j 
And now 'tis far too huge to be blown out 
With that same weak wind which enkindled it. 
You taught me how to know the face of right. 
Acquainted me with interest to this land, 
Yea, thrust this enterprise into my heart ; 
AndTcome you now to tell me, John hath made 
His peace with Rome 7 What is that peace to me 7 
I, by the honour of my marriajge-bed, 
Aller young Arthur, claim this land for mine ; 
And, now it is half-conquer'd. must I back. 
Because that John hath made his peace with Rone "* 
Am I Rome's slave 7 What pennj hath Rome borne, 
What men provided, what munition sent. 
To underprop this action 7 is't not I, 
That undergo this charge 7 who else but I, 

(4) Love of country. (5) Appropriated. 



KING JOHN. 



Jkif. 



And fuch as to mj claim are liable| 
Sweat in this business, and maintain this war? 
HaTe I not heard these islanders shout ouL 
Vivt Uroy! as I hare bank'd their towns 7 
HaTe I not here the best cards for the game, 
To win this easy match pla?'d for a crown 7 
And shall 1 now ^ive o'er tne yielded set 7 
No, on mv soul, it nefcr shall be said. 

Pond, t^ou look but on the outside of this work. 

I..no. Outside or inside, I will not return 
Till my attempt so much be glorified 
As to Doy ample hope was promised 
Before Idrew this gallant head of war. 
And cuHM these fiery spirits from the world, 
To outlook' conquest, and to win renown 
ETen in the jaws of danger and of death. 

[Trumpet mmndt. 
What lusty trumpet thus doth summon us 7 

Enter the Bastard, attended. 

Bast. According to the fair pliiy of the world. 
Let me have audience ; I am sent to speak : — 
My holy lord of Milan, from the king 
I come, to learn how you have dealt for him ; 
And as you answer, I do know the scope 
And warrant limited unto my tongue. 

Pond, The dauphin is too wilful-opposite, 
And will not temporize with my entreaties ; 
He flatly says, he'll not lay down his arms. 

Bast. By all the blood that ever fury breath'd. 
The youth says well :— Now hear our English king ; 
For thus his royalty doth speak in me. 
He is prepared ; and reason too, he should : 
This apisn and unmannerly approach. 
This hamess'd masque, and unadrisea revel. 
This unhair'd sauciness, and boyish troops. 
The king doth smile at ; and is well prepared 
To whip this dwarfish war, these pigmy arms. 
From out the circle of his territones. 
Tliat hand, which had the strength, even at your 

door. 
To cudgel you, and make you take the hatch ;* 
To dive, like buckets^ in concealed' wells ; 
To crouch in litter of rour stable planks : 
To lie, like pawns, lock'd up in chests ana trunks ; 
To huff with swine ; to seek sweet safely out 
In vaults and prisons ; and to thrill, ana shake, 
Even at the crying of your nation's crow,* 
Thinking his voice an armed Englbhman ;— 
Shall that victorious hand be feebled here. 
That in your chambers gave you chastisement ? 
No : Know, the gallant monarch is in arms; 
And like an eagle o'er his aicry* towers. 
To souse annoyance that comes near his nest.— 
Aiid you degenerate, ^ou ingrate revolts. 
You bloody Neroes, npping up the womb 
Of your dear mother Englaind, blush for shame : 
For your own ladies, ana pale-visag'd maids. 
Like Amazons, come tripping after drums ; 
Their thimbles into armed gauntlets change. 
Their neelds* to lancc», and their gentle hearts 
To fierce and bloody inclinetion. 

Lew. There end thy brave,* and turn thy face 
in peace. 
We grant, thou canst outscold us : fare thee well ; 
We hold our time too precious to be spent 
With such a brabbler. 

Pond. Give me leave to speak. 

Batt, No, I will speak. 

Lew, We will attend to neither :— 

Strike up the drums ; and let the tongue of war 

(1) Facedown. 
(3) Covered. 



It) Leap over the hatch. 
(4) The crow ing of a cock. 



Plead for our interest, and our being here. 

Bast, Indeed, your drums, being beatan, wB 
cry out ; 
And so shall you, being beaten : Do but itirt 
An echo with the clamour of thy drum. 
And even at hand a drum is reaioy brac'd. 
That shall reverberate all as loud as thine; 
Sound but another, and another shall. 
As loud as thine, rattle the welkin's* ear. 
And mock the deep^mouth'd thunder : for at haai 
(Not trusting to this haltinff legate here. 
Whom he hath us'd rather for sport than need|) 
Is warlike John ; and in his forehead aita 
A bare-ribb'd d^th, whose ofllce is this day 
To feast upon whole thousands of the Freiieh. 

Lew, Strike up our drums, to find thia danger oil. 

Bast. And thou shall find it, dauphin, do not 
doubt. [Etmd. 

SCEJ^ JIL^The same, A fidd sf Mil. 
Alarums. Enter King John tmd Habert. 

K. John, How goes the day with ua? 0, teB 

me. Hubert. 
Hvh. Baalv. I fear : How fares your miMf T 
K, John. This fever, that hath troubled bo m 
long. 
Lies heavy on me ; 0, my heart is sick ! 
Enter a Messenger. 
Mess, My lord, your valiant KwMmaiij Faakaa 
bndge. 
Desires your migesty to leave the field ; 
And send him word by me, which way yoa go. 
K. John. Tell him, toward Swinatead, to tU 

abbey there. 
Mess. Be of good comfort ; for the great ai9pl;, 
That was expected by the dauphin hm. 
Are wreck'd three nights ago on Goodwin iaodk 
This news was brou^t to Richard but efen aov . 
The French fight coldly, and retire themaelfei. 

K. John. An me ! this tyrant fevor bnnia na ap, 
And will not let me wekome this good 



S«?t on toward Swinstead : to my litter atraigfal; 
Weakness possesseth me, and I am fiunt. [Jur. 

SCEJ^E ir.— The same. Jinother miH rf the 
same. Enter Salisbury, Pembroke, Bigot, ■u' 
others, 

Sal. I did not think the king so stor'd with friends. 

Pem. Up once again j put spirit in the French ; 
If they miscarry, we miscarry too. 

Sal. That misoegotten devil, Faulnonbridgii, 
In spite of spite, alone upholds the day. 

Pem. They say, king John, sore aide, hath kA 
the field. 

Enter Melun wounded^ and led 6y soidien, 

Mel. Lead me to the revolts of England here. 

Sal. When we were happy, we haa other names. 

Pem, It is the count Melun. 

SaL Wounded to death. 

Mel. Fly, noble English^ you are boughtand sold ; * 
Unthread the rude eye of rebellion, 
And welcome home again discard^ faith. 
Seek out king John, and fall before his feet ; 
For, if the French be lords of this loud day. 
He'* means to recompense the pains you taie, 
By cutUng ofi* your heads : Thus hatn he awom. 
And I with him, and many more with me. 
Upon the altar at Saint EdmundVBury ; 
Even on that altar, where we swore to yon 
Dear amity and everlasting love. 

(SjNest. r6) Needles. (7) Boast. (8) Sky^ 
(9) A proverb intimating treachery. (10) * 
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May this be poaaible 7 may thii be true 7 
Have 1 not hideous death within my new, 
ns but a quantity of life ; 
bleeds away, even as a form of wax 
d from his fiffure 'gainst the fire 7* 
1 the world should make me now deceive, 
must lose the use of all deceit 7 
ould I then be false ; since it is true, 
nust die here, and live hence by trutn 7 
;ain, if Lewis do win the day, 
ffsworn, if e*er those eyes of yours 
another day break in the east : 
1 this night^^whose black contanouB breath 
tmokes about the burning crest 
lid. feeble, and day- wearied sun,— 
if ul night, y6ur breathing shall expire ; 
the fine of rated treachery, 
ith a treacherous fine of all your lives, 
I, by your assistance, win the dav. 
lul me to one Hubert, with rour long ; 
e of him, — and this respect oesides, 
: my grandsire was an Englishman,— 
my conscience to confess all this, 
whereof, I pray vou, bear me hence 
irth the noise ana rumour of the field : 
I may think the remnant of my thoughts 
B, alia part this body and mj soul 
mtemplation and devout desires. 
¥e do believe thee, — And beshrew* my soul, 

> love the favour and the form 
most fair occasion, by the which 

I ontread the steps of damned flight ; 

» a bated and retired flood, 

; oor rankness and irregular course, 

iw within those bounds we have o*erlook'd, 

mly run on an obedience, 

) our ocean, to our great king John.— 

I shall give thee help to bear thee hence ; 

> tee tM cruel pangs of death 

lo thine eye.— Away, my friends! New 
flight; 
p|iy newness,* that intends old right. 

[Exeunt J leading o/f Melun. 

E V.—The same. The French camp. 
Enter Lewis and hia train. 

The sun of heaven, methought, was loath 

to set ; 
f'd, and made the western welkin* blush, 
toe Enzlish measur*d backward their own 

ground, 
, retire : O, bravely came we oflT, 
ivith a volley of our needless shot, 
ich bloody toil, we bid good night ; 
rand our tatterM colours clearly up, 
the field, and almost lords of it ! 

Enter a Messenger. 

. Where is my prince, the dauphin 7 

Here :— What news 7 
. The count Melun is slain; the English 

lords, 
persuasion, are again fallen off: 
ur supply, which you have wish'd so long, 
it awaj, and sunk, on Goodwin sands. 

Ah, u>ul shrewd news ! — Beshrew thy very 

heart! 
}t think to be so sad to-night, 
hath made me. — Who was he, that said, 
}hn did fl^, an hour or two before 
imbling night did part our weary powers 7 

1 allusion to the images made by witches, 
lace. (8) 111 beUde. (4) Immediate, 
moratioii. (6) Sky. 



Mesi. Whoever spoke it, it is true, my lord. 

Lew. Well ; keep good quarter,* and good care 
to-night ; 

The day shall not be up so soon as I, 
To try the fair adventure of to-morrow. [Exeunt, 

SCEJ^E VI.— An open place in the neirhbmtr- 
hood of Swinstead abbey. Enter the Bastaid 
mid Hubert, nueting. 

Hub. Who's there 7 speak, bo ! speak quickl) , 
or I shoot. 

Bast. A firiend :— What art thou 7 

Hub. Of the part of England. 

Boat. Whither dost thou go 7 

Hub. What's that to t&e? Why may not 1 
demand 
Of thine affairs, as well as thou of mine 7 

BaH. Hubert, I think. 

Hub. Thou hast a perfect thought : 

I will, upon all hazards, well believe 
Thou art my friend, that Know'st my tongue so well : 
Who art thou 7 

Bast. Who thou wilt : an if you please, 

Thou may'st befriend me so much, as to think, 
I come one way of the Plantagoiets. 

Hub. Unkind remembrance ! thou, and eyeless 
night, 
Have done me shame :^Brave soldier, pardon me, 
That any accent, breaking from thy tongue. 
Should ^scape the true acquaintance of mine ear. 

Boat. Come, come; sans* compliment, what 
news abroad 7 

Hub. Why. here walk I, in the black brow of 
night, 
To find you out 

Bast. Brief, then ; and what's the nevn 7 

Hub. 0, my sweet sir, news fitting to the night, 
Black, fearful, comfortless, and hornble. 

Bast. Show me the very wound of this ill news ; 
I am no woman, I'll not swoon at it 

Hub. The king, I fear, is poison'd by a monk: 
I left him almost speechless, and broke out 
To acquaint you with this evil : that you might 
The better arm you to the sudden time. 
Than if you had at leisure known of this. 

Bast. How did he take it 7 who did taste to him 7 

Hub. A monk, I tell you ; a resolved villain, 
Whose bowels suddenly burst out : the king 
Yet speaks, and, peradventure, may recover. 

Bast, who didst thou leave to tend his majesty ? 

Hub. Why, know you not 7 the lords are all 
comeback. 
And brought prince Henry in their company ; 
At whose request the kin|; hath pardon'd them. 
And they are all about his majesty. 

Bast. Withhold thine indignation, mighty heaven. 
And tempt us not to bear above our power !-^ 
I'll tell thee, Hubert, half my power* this night, 
Passing these flats, are taken by the tide, 
These Lincoln washes have devoured them ; 
MyseUl well-mounted, hardly have escap'd. 
Away, oefore ! conduct me to the king ; 
I doubt he will be dead, or ere I come. [Exeunt. 

SCEJiTE VII.—The orchard qf Swinatead abbey. 
Enter Prince Henry, Salisbury, and Bigot 

P. Hen. It is too late ; the life of all his blood 
Is touch'd corruptibly ; and his pure brain 
(Which some suppose the soul's frail dwelling- 
house.) 
Doth, by the idle comments that it makes, 

(7) In your posts or stations. 

(8) Without (9) Foreei. 



an KiNu 

PunM Iki andlaff sf morutitj. 
£i>ltr Pembroke. 
Ftm. Hi* h^hoM* ret doih ipsa ; tod boldi 
beli^ 
That, being brought uilo tbc open tlr. 
It wooU »My (he borning qualily 



1. LcTldn 



be brought into lh« orebvd 



Thui when rou lot nm ; cien now be suni. 

P. Hta. nallj of aclcncM t flem eiirSBH, 
In Iheir eontinuuicb will not CM tbeniel™. 
Death, havin| pnj'a upon Ihe outward ptta. 



A^inal Ihe nind, the ivhtcb he pri3* and 
tV ilh manj leiioat of itraiite raoUiiei ; 
Which, in Iheir thrn^ and pna to thut la)l bold, 
ConfouDd IhemKliv). Tu )mnge, thai death 



Who 
And, 
HUtL 

8M. Bear I 



And, IVom the omn-fipt o( rmiUr, tingi 
Whkh he haUi Ml k> ahipcleM and lo rudi 



I body lo their iMtiiig 

good eomrorl, prince 

To Kl a IbriD upon thai indigut 



Kt-fUr Bigot and al 

loha 

K.Jtloi. Aj, mair; 



i bi you are horn 

nd M rude. 

lite bring in fTnif 



It irould not out at nindoni, nor tt i 
There ii eo hot a lumnier in my boic 
That all mj bonel* crttmble up lo di 



JT. Jatn. PoiMHi' 

And none <rf' ];ou irill bid the winter come. 
To thnut hii icy Bngeri in my mt" ; 
Nor let mj kingdom^a ri>en take their courM 
Through DIJ bum'd boion) ; nor enlrtil the north 
To man hU bleak windi kiia my parched lipa. 
And eomlbrl me wllh cold ^—1 do not ask you much, 
I bu cold comfort ; and vou are ao itnul,' 
Andao ingrateAil, you deny me ihiL 
P. Hen. O, that there were tome tiitue In my 

Thai misbl rtliere jou ', 

K. JoAn. The lalt in them is hot.— 

Within me ii I hell ; and there the poiun 
If, ai a Bend, conBn'd lo lynnTiiir 
Oil unreprieiahle condemned blood. 
£al(r(Af Butard. 

Boil. O, I am tealded with my rlolent motioo. 
And ipleen of ipeed to aee your majeaty. 

K. John. O eouain, thou art enme to wt mine eye i 
The tackle of my heart ii cnck'd and bum'd ; 
And all Ihe ibroudi, wherewith my life ahould lail. 
Are turned to one thread, one little hnir : 
Ht heart hath one poor atrinr lo atay U by, 
Whieh hold! but tilt thy newi be ottered ; 
thoa •ee'il, ta hitl a clod, 

Where, heaTCii he knovaj how we shall answer hii 
light, the betl purl of my 



Andmodule'orconftiundedi 

" I. The dauphin is prepaimg hitherwBrd ; 



(I) NaiTOir, aniiEii 



ID ModeL 



Deioured by (be unaipccled It 
Sti. Vou breathe Iheie dead i 



MylieEel mylord I— BulDOwa kioc,— oowtkaa 
r. lltn. EienHnjU'i I ninoii,andeTeuH>itifi 
'hit gurcty of tlic n-i'l. what hope, whalilq, 
fhcn Ihi.™ now » Lin I, and r»i^ clay I 
Bast. Art thou |;ufi, -' I do but itay bcUi^ 
odotheolRceforll,,. of reienge ; 
nd (hen my aoul ihall Halt on (Me to heanB^ 
1 It on lurlh hath been lliy aerraot MilL-— 
Qw, now, you atara, Uiat noTe is your rigll 



And in 






Z£ 



T)7 Show now yow ■ 

with me again, 

and perpetual •hamb 

- of Dur fainting land : 



if the wu 
letua 
Jauphin ragea at our rery hcdi. 
;. l(aeeBu,yaukiioKiiat(hcnaaDod>at«(i 
The cardinal Pandulph » within at neat. 
Who half in hour aincr came from the daofMai 
And brinj;* from him such oBera of our peaah 
Aa ire with honour and rFSieet nuiy take. 
With puroDH prcKiitli Ij leaTe (hw war. 

Bail. He will the ru'i f.M' do it, when ha ta 
Ounelru well aineoc! iiourdefeoce. 

Nay, It ia In ni:<i'iMrdone already; 
ny esrtiBi^ei he li.iih dopaleh'd 
To the lea-iide, anil pui Kk eaiua and qnaml 
To the diipogine of the cardinal : 
"""- whom youraelf, n.yHlf, and ottter tor^ 
think meet, thia ulUrnoon wiU poat 
naummate this bujiueai happily. 
I. Let it be ID ^— And you, my noUe iriMi 
With other princes that nuy beat be apar-d, 
nail wait upnn your falhrra funeraL 
P. H«i. At Woreeitcroiaithii body ha alMiH 
or ao he will'd iL 
Bm(, 
id hippily may your ennt telf put oi 



Tow 



ThHher ahall H Ibco. 
ennttelf pul on 

itatc and e^ary of the land I 



withal 






qucalh my raiUiful tenicea 
jc lubjeetloii evcrlaalingly. 

Sol. And the like tendur of our Iotb we iMka, 
'n >t>t wilhoul a ipol Tor eTcnnoic 

P. lltn. IhaTeakindao«l,thatwoaIdghejaa 



it hath been before hind wj(h our frMT— 
This England neret dkl (nor ncrer ahall) 
Lie at (he proud foot of a conqueror. 
But when K fint did help to wound IlaeU: 

.!__ .1 — 1 ire come home agsfh. 

of the world in ai 
01 ; Nought ahall 

If England (o ilaetf do reet but tnia. [£mntf . 



Iiidf" (trief ia rery alTccliii; ; anil 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



JHv Baehard the Second. 



ff GautU^DuKe qf Lancaster : 3 King. 
T9 namamed Bolingbroke, Duke qf H 
If mn to John qf Cfaunt ; qflerwardM K 
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ere' 
King 



f V'ourrey. 

JBai^Saliibury. £aW Berkley. 

l^S, > creatvret to King Richard. 

Smi ^Nerthumberland : 
fliTj Percy, hit ton. 



Lord Rom. Lord Willoughby. Lord Fitiwster. 
Bishop of Carlisle. Mbot of Westminster. 
Lord Marshal: and another Lord, 
Sir Pierce qfExton. Sir Stephen Scroop. 
Captain qf a band of Welshmen, 

Queen to Kinr Richard. 
Duchess o/'Gloster. 
Duchess of York. 
Lady attending on the Qimcm. 

LordSf heraUSf officers^ soldiers, two gardentrs, 
keeper, messenger, groom, and other auendanis. 

Scene, dispersedly in England and Wales, 



ACT I. 

ACJSAS /.^London. .A roominthe vaUee, En- 
ter King Richard, attended; John qfQ^upt, and 
aiker aooles, with him. 

King Richard, 

vILD John of Gaunt, time-honour'd Lancaster, 
Haat thoUf according to thy oath and band,* 
Brought hither Henrv Hereford thv bold son ; 
Here to make good the boisterous late appeal, 
Which then our leisure would not let us hear, 
AgUDst the duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray 7 

OamU, I have, my liege. 

K, Rich, Tell me moreoTer, hast thou sounded 
him. 
If ba appeal the duke on ancient Bialice ; 
Or wortliily as a good subiect should, 
Ob MMiie loio wn ground of treachery in him 7 

Cmmt. As near as I could sift turn on that ar- 
gument,^ 
Ob tone apparent danger seen in him, 
jUmM at your highness : no inveterate malice. 

MCm Riek, Then call tliem to our presence ; (ace 
to (bee. 
And frowning brow to brow, ourselves will hear 
Ths Mcaser, and the accused, freely speak :— 

[Exeunt some attendants. 
H%b-atomach*d are thev both, and fuU of ire, 
b nfi deaf as the sea, hasty as fire. 

M m ma ier atteniants, with Bolingbroke and Norfolk. 



„ May many years of happjr days befall 
Mt craeious sovereign, my most loving liege ! 

^nr. Etch day still better other's happinesi ; 
Until the heavens, envying earth's good hap, 
AM an immortal title to your crown ! 

K, Rich. We thank you both : yet one but flat- 
ters us, 
As well appeareth by the cause you come ; 
!famely, to appeal* each other of high treason.— 
Cousin of Hovford, what dost thou object 

{ 1 \ Bond. (2) Charge., (3) UninhabiUble. 



Against the duke of NoHoUl Thomas Mowbray 7 
Biding. First (heaven be the record of my 
speech!) 
In the devotion of a subject's love. 
Tendering the precious safety of my prince. 
And free from other misbe^lten hate. 
Come I appellant to this pnncely presence- 
No w, Thomas Mowbray, do I turn to thee. 
And mark mv greeting well ; for what I speak. 
My body shall make good upon this earth, 
Or my divine soul answer it in heaven. 
Thou art a traitor, and a miscreant ; 
Too good to be so, and too bad to live ; 
Since, the more fair and crystal is the sky, 
The uglier seem the clouds that in it fly^ 
Once more, the more to aggravate the note, 
With a foul traitor's name stuflfl thy throat ; 
And wish (so please my sovereig^n,) ere I move, 
What my tongue speaks, my right- drawn sword 
may prove. 
JV*or. Let not my cold words here accuse my xeal : 
'TIS not the trial of a woman's war. 
The hitler clamour of two eai^r tongues. 
Can arbitrate this cause betwixt us uvain : 
The blood is hot, that must be cool'd (br thiiy 
Yet can I not of such tame patience boast, 
As to be hush'd, and nought at all to say : 
First, the fair reverence of your highness curbs 
From giving reins and spurs to my free speech; 
Which else would post, until it had return'd 
These terms of treason doubled down his throat 
Setting aside his high blood's royaUy, 
And let him be no kinsman to my U^gc, 
I do defy him. and I spit at him ; 
Call him— a slanderous coward, and a villaSB: 
Which to maintain, I would allow him odda|. 
And meet him, were I tied to run a-foot 
Even to the froien ridges of the Alps, 
Or any otner jirround inhabitable* 
Where ever Englishman durst set his foot 
Mean time, let this defend my loyalty,— 
By all my nopes, most falsely doth he lie. 
Boling. Pale trembling coward, there I throw 
my gage, 

t Z 



KING RICHARD II. 



Jkti. 



Disclaiminii^ here the kindred of a king ; 
And laj aside my high blood's royalty, 
Which fear, not rererence, makes thee to except : 
If guilty dread hath left thee so much strength, 
As to take up mine honour's pawn, then stoop ; 
By that, and all the rites of knighthood else, 
Will I make good against thee, arm to arm. 
What 1 hare spoke, or thou canst worse devise. 

^or. I take it up ; andj by that sword I swear. 
Which gently la^M my knighthood on my shoulder, 
1*11 answer tnee in any fair degree. 
Or chiTalrous design ofknighUy trial : 
And. when 1 mount, alive may 1 not light, 
If I De traitor, or uinustly fight ! 

K, Rich. What doth our cousin lay to Mow- 
bray's charge 7 
It must be great, that can inherit' us 
So much as of a thought of ill in him. 

BUing. Look, what I speak my life shall prove 
It true :— 
That Mowbray nath receiv'd ei^ht thousand nobles. 
In name of lendings for your highness' soldiers ; 
The which he hath detain'd for lewd* employments. 
Like a false traitor, and injurious villain. 
Besides I say, and will in oattle prove, — 
Or here, or elsewhere, to the farthest verge 
That ever was survey'd by English eye, — 
That all the treasons, for these eighteen yean 
Complotted and contrived in this land, 
Fetcn from false Mowbray their first bead and 

spring. 
Further I say, — and further will maintain 
Upon his bad life, to make all this good,— 
That he did plot the duke of Gloster's death ; 
Suggest' his soon-believing adversaries ; 
And, consequently, like a traitor coward, 
Sluic'd out his innocent soul through streami of 

blood: 
Which blood, like sacrificing Abers. cries, 
Even from the tongueless caverns oi the earth, 
To me for justice, and rough chastisement ; 
And by the glorious worth of mv descent, 
This arm shall do it, or this life ne spent. 

K, Rich, How high a pitch nis resolution 
soars ! — 
Thomas of Norfolk, what sav'st thou to this 7 

^or. Oj let my sovereigii turn awaj hia face, 
And bid his ears a little while be deal; 
Till I have told this slander of his blood,* 
How God. and good men, hate so foul a liar. 

K. Rick. Mowbray, impartial are our eyes, and 
ears: 
Were he my brother, nay, my kingdom's heir, 
(As he is but my fatncr's hrother's son,) 
Now by mv sceptre's awe I make a vow. 
Such neighoour nearness to our sacred blood 
Should nothing privilege him, nor i>artialiie 
The unstooping firmness of my upright soul ; 
He is our subject, Mowbray, so art thou ; 
Free speech, and fearless, I to thee allow. 

J^or. Then, Bolingbroke, as low as to thy heart 
Through the false passaj^ of tliv throat, thou liest I 
Three parts of that receipt I haa for Calais, 
Disburs'd I duly to his hishness' soldiers : 
The other part reserv'd I by consent ; 
For that m^r sovereign liege was in my debt. 
Upon remainder of a dear account 
Since last I went to France to fetcn his queen : 

Now swallow down that lie. For Gloster's 

death, 

I slew him not ; but to my own disgrace, 



rn Possess. (2) Wicked. 



Reproach to tUB ancestry. (5) Charged. 



(S) Prompt. 



Neglected my sworn duty in that case.— 
For you, my noble lord of Lancaster, 
The honourable father to my foe. 
Once did I lay an ambush for jrour life, 
A trespass that doth vex my grieved soiul . 
But, ere I last receiv'd the sacrament, 
I did confess R ; and exactly begg'd 
Your grace's pardon, and, 1 hope, I had it 
This is mv fault : As for the rest apjpeal'd,* 
It issues from the rancour of a viUam, 
A recreant and most degenerate traitor : 
Which in myself 1 boldly will defend ; 
And interchangeably hurl down my nge 
Upon this overweening* traitor's foo^ 
To prove myielf a loyal gentleman 
Even in the best blood chamber'd in 
In haste whereof^ most heartiljr I praj 
Your highness to assign our trial oar. 

K. AtcA. Wrath.lm>dledgentleiMO,benNl! 
mef 
Let's purge this choler without letting blood : 
This we prescribe though no phjrsieian ; 
Deep malice makes too deep mcision : 
Forget, forgive ; conclude, and be aereed ; 
Our doctors say, this is no time to bfeed.— 
Good uncle, let this end where it begun ; 
We'll calm the duke of NorfoDi, you TOur son. 

GmuU. To be a make-peace shall beeoae ay 
age; 
Throw down, m? son, the duke of Norfolk's gifi. 

K. Rich, And, Norfolk, throw down his. 

Gaunt. When, Hany 7 wknl 

Obedience bids, I should not bid again. 

K. Rich, Norfolk, throw down ; we bid; thae 
is no boot.* 

Jfcr, Myself I throw, dread aorereign, at tby 
foot: 
My life thou shalt eommand, but not my shaai: 
The one my dutv owes : but my &ir name, 
(Despite of deaUi, that lives upon my grave,) 
To dark dishonour's use. thou shalt not have. 
I am disgrac'd, impeach'd, and baffled here ; 
Pierc'd to the soul with slander's venom'd spMr: 
The which no balm can cure, but his heartAilood 
Which breath'd this poiaon. 

K.Rich. Rage muat be withstood: 

Give me his gage :^jions make leopards tame. 

Jfor. Yea, out not change their apots : take bet 
myshamc^ 
And I resign my gage. My dear dear lord. 
The purest treasure mortal times aflford. 
Is— spotless reputation ; that away, 
Men are but gilded loam, or painted clay. 
A jewel in a ten-times-barr'd-up cheat 
Is — a bold spirit in a loyal breast. 
Mine honour is my life ; both grow in one , 
Take honour from me, and my life is done : 
Then, dear my liece, mine honour let me tir; 
In that I live, and for that wiU 1 die. 

K. Rich, Cousin, throw down your gage; dt 
you begin. 

Belling. O. G^ defend my soul firom such Am 
sin! 
Shall I seem crest-fallen in my father'a aijgfat? 
Or with inle beggar-fear impeach my height 
I Before this outoar'd dastard ! Ere my tongue 
'Shall wound my honour with such feeble wrong, 
Or sound so base a parle, my teeth shall tttr 
The slavish motive of recantmg fear ; 
And spit it bleeding in his high disgrace. 
Where shame doth harbour, even in Mowbray*! 
face. [ExU GannL 

(6) Arrogant. (7) No advantage in deli) 
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k. We were not born to fue, but to com- 
nand: 

loe we cannot do to make you friends, 
aa your liTes shall answer it, 

r, upon Saint Lambert's day ; 

your swords and lances arbitrate 
ling difierence of your settled hate ; 
cannot atone' you, we shall see 
«gn* the Tictor's chiralry.^ 
eommand our officers at arms 
to direct these home alarms. [ExemU. 



Z 



ker's 
jer. 

Alas I the part* I had in Oloster's blood 
e solicit me, than your exclaims, 
•inst the butchers of his life, 
correction lieth in those hands, 
ide the fault that we cannot correct, 
ur ouarrel to the will of heaTcn ; 
» be sees the hours ripe on earth, 
hot Tengeance on offenders' heads. 
Finds brotherhood in thee no sharper 
pur? 

in thy old blood no lifing fire ? 
seven sons, whereof thyself art one, 
even phials of his sacred blood, 
kir branches springing from one root : 
iKMe seTen are dried by nature's course, 
hose branches by the destinies cut : 
las. my dear lora, ray life, my Gloster,— 
ftill 01 Edward's sacred blood, 
shinr branch of his most royal root,— 
.ana all the precious liquor spilt : 
diown, and his summer leaves all laded, 
band, and murder's bloody axe. 
tj his blood was thine; that bed, that 
'omb, 
J, that self-mould, that fashion'd thee, 

I a man ; and though thou liv'st, and 
reath'st, 

M slain in him : thou dost consent* 
irge measure to thy father's death, 
Ni seest thy wretched brother die, 
the model of thy father's life, 
patience. Gaunt, it is despair: 
g thus thy brother to be slaughter'd, 
rst the naked pathway to thy life, 
stem murder how to butcher thee : 
h in mean men we entitle-— patience, 
d cowardice in noble breasts. 

I I say 7 to safeguard thine own life, 
ray is— to 'Tcnee my Gloster's death. 
tieaTcn's is the quarrel; for heaven's 
ibstitute, 

r anointed in his sight, 

'd his death : the which if wrongftiUy, 

I revenge ; for I may never lift 

arm against his minister. 

There then, alas ! mav I complain myself? 

To heaven, the widow's champion and 

sf^nce. 

Vhy then, I will. Farewell, old Gaunt. 

t to Coventry, there to behold 

I Hereford and fell Mowbray fight : 

lusband's wrongs on Hereford's spear, 

.y enter butcher Mowbray's breast ! 

iniune miss the first career, 

*ay's sins so heavy in his bosom, 

may break his foaming courser's back, 

mcfle. (2) Show. (S) Relationship, 
nt. (6) A base villain. 



And throw the rider headlong m the fists, 
A caitiflf* recreant* to my cousin Hereford ! 
Farewell, old Gaunt ; thy sometime brother's wife. 
With her companion grief must end her life. 

Gaunt, Sister, farewell : I must to Coventry : 
As much good stay with thee, as go with me ! 

Dueh, Yet one word more;— Grief boundeih 
where it falls. 
Not with the empty hollo wness, but weight : 
I take my leave before I have begun ; 
For sorrow ends not when it seemeth done. 



*, «« ^ a X. AL rv L # Commend me to my brother, Edmund York. 

^•^:I^ /•^- i*^ I^^!^ *^ S^ ''•^Lo, this is aU :-Niy, yet depart not so ; 
cf-s pdaee. Enter Gaunt, md Dmktu jhiugh this be all, do hot so quickly go ; 



I shall remember more. Bid him— 6, what 7— 
With all good speed at Flashy* visit me. 
Alack, ami what shall good old York there see. 
But empty lodgings ana unfurnish'd walls. 
Unpeopled offices, untrodden stones 7 
And what cheer there for welcome, but my groans 7 
Therefore commend me ; let him not come there, 
To seek out sorrow that dwells every where : 
Desolate, desolate, will I hence, ana die ; 
The last leave of thee takes my weeping eye. 

[Extunt: 

SCEJfE ///.— Gosfbrd Green, mar Coventry. 
iAtU itt outf and a tkrone. Heralds, ^, at- 
tending. Enter the Lord Marshal^ and Aumerle. 

Jtfor. My lord Aumerle, is Harry Hereford arm'd ? 

Jhim, Yea, at all points ; and longs to enter in. 

Mar, The duke or Norfolk, sprightfuUy and bold. 
Stays but the summons of the appellant^is trumpet. 

Awn, Why then, the champions are prepard, 
and stay 
For nothing but his majesty's approach. 

Flourish qf trumpets. Enter King Richard, vfto 
takes his seat on his throne; Gaunt, and several 
noblemen, who take their places, A trumpet is 
sounded, and answered hy another trumpet with- 
in. Then enter Norfolk in armour, preceded by 
aherald, 

K, Rich, Marshal^ demand of yonder champion 
The cause of his arnval here in arms : 
Ask him his name ; and orderly proceed 
To swear him in the justice of his cause. 

.Afar. In God's name, snd the king's, say who 
thou art. 
And why thou com'st. thus knightly clad in arms : 
Againsi what man thou com'st, and what thy 

quarrel: 
Speak trtuy, on thy knighthood, and thy oath ; 
And so ddlend thee heaven, and thy valour ! 

JVor. My name is Thomas Mowbray, duke ol 
Norfolk ; 
Who hither come engaged bjr my oath 
(Which, heaven defend, a knieht should violate ! ) 
Both to defend my loyalty ana truth, 
To God, my king, and my succeeding issue. 
Against the duke of Hereford that appeals me ; 
And, by the grace of God, and this mine arm. 
To prove him, in defending of myself, 
A traitor to my God, my kmg, and me : 
And, as I truly fight, defend me heaven I 

[He takes his seat. 

Trumpet sounds. Enter Bolingbroke in armour^ 
preceded 6y a hetatd, 

K, Rich, Marshal, ask yonder knight in arms. 
Both who he is, and why he cometh hither 

(6) Cowardly. (7) Her house in 
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Thas pUled in habilimenU of war ; 
And fornially according^ to our law 
Depose him in the juntice of his cause. 
Mmr, Wliaf. is Ihy name 7 and wherefore com*st 

thou hither. 
Before king Richarcl, in his royal lists 7 
Against whom comrsit thou; and what*}* thy quarrel? 
Speak like a true knight, so defend thee heaven ! 
Baling* Hurry of llerclbrd, Lancaster, and 

Derby, 
Ami; who ready here do stand in arms, 
To prove, by heaven's tjrace, and my body's Talour, 
In list.H, on Tliom^d Miiwhray, duke of Norfolk, 
That he's a traitor, foul and dangerous. 
To God of heaven, king Richard, and to me ; 
And. as I truly fi;{nt, defend me neaven f 

Mmr, On pain of death, no person be so bold, 
Or darinz-hardy. as to touch the lists ; 
liXeept the marshal, and such officers 
Appointed to direct these fair desifnis. 
Baling. Lord marshal, let me kiss my sovereign's 

hand. 
And bow my knee befbre his majesty : 
For Mowbray, and mysdf, are like two men 
That TOW a long and weary pilgrimage ; 
Then let us tfike a ceremonious leave, 
And lovinz farewell, of our several friends. 
Mar, The appellant in all duty greets your high- 
ness. 
And craves to kiss your hand, and take his leave. 
K. Kkh, We win descend, and fold him in our 

arms. 
Cousin of Hereford, as thy cause is right. 
So be thv fortune in this royal fight ! 
Farewell, my blood ; whicH if to-day thou shed. 
Lament we may, but not revenge thee dead. 
Baling, O. let no noble eye profane a tear 
For meu if I be gor'd with Mowbray's spear ; 
As eonndent, as is the filcon's flight 

Affainat a bird, do I with Mowbray fight 

My loving lord. [To Lord MarMhaL] I take my 

leave of you; — 
Of you, my noble cousin, lord Aumerle : — 
Not sick, althouiih I have to do with deatli ; 

But lusty, v(yinir, and cheerlv drawing breath. 

Lo, as at English feasts, so t regreet 

The daintiest last, to make the end most sweet: 

O thou, the earthly author of my blood,— 

[To Gaunt 
>VhoBe youthful spirit, in me refreneratc. 
Doth with a two-fold vigour lift me up 
To reach at victory above my head, — 
Add proof unto my armour with thy prayers ; 
And with thy blessings steel my lance's point, 
That it mav enter Mowbray's waxen' coat. 
And furbiifi* new the name of John of Gaunt, 
Even in the lusty 'haviour of his son. 
Gaunt, Heaven in thy good cause make thee 

prosperous ! 
Be swift, like lightning, in the execution ; 
And let Uiy blows, doubly redoubled, 
FalL like amazing thunder, on the cajque* 
Of tny adverse pernicious enemy : 
Rouse up thv youthful blood, be valiant, and live. 
Baling, Mine innocency, and Saint George to 

thrive ! [lie takes his seal. 

Nor. [Rising,] However heaven, or fortune, cast 

my lot, 
There lives or dies, tnie to kin? Richard's throne, 
A loyal, just, and upri?ht gentleman : 
Never did captive with a freer heart 

m Yielding. (Z) Brighten up. (S) Helmet. 
U) Play a part in a mask. 



Cast off bia chaiu of bondage^ and 
His golden uncontroU'd enlimnci 
More than my daDciag soul doth celebrate 
This feast of uattle wnh mine advcraary. 
Most mighty liege, — and vay companioo peen^ 
Take from m? mouth the wish oTnapiij yaara: 
As gentle and as jocund, as to jeat,* 
Go 1 to fight ; Truth hath a quKt breaM. 

K, Rich, FarewcU, my lord : securely I espy 
Virtue with valour couched in thine eje.^— 
Order the trial, marvhaL and be^iin. 

[The King and the Lords rttum to their nab. 

Mar, Harry of Hereford, Lancaster, and Dcrbj, 
Receive thy lance : and God defend the right I 

Boling. [Rising,] Strong as a tower m hope 1 
cry — amen. 

.Afar. Go bear this lance [To en qjko'.] to 
Thomas duke of Norfolk. 

1 Her, Harry of Hereford, Lancaiter. andDer^, 
Stands here for God, his sovereign, ana bintellfl 
On pain to be found false and recreant. 
To prove the duke of Norfolk, Thomas Howbiay, 
A traitor to his God, his luns, and him. 
And dares him to set forwara to the Ajpit 

2 Her, Here standeth Thomas Aloirbray, duke 
of Norfolk, 

On pain to be found false and recreant, 
Both to defend himself^ and to appnnre 
Henry of Hereford, Lancaster, and DerlqTi 
To God, his sovereign, and to lum| dialoju; 
Courageously, and with a free deaire, 
Atlemfing but the signal to begin. 
Mar, Sound, trumpets ; and aet fbrward, eon* 

batants. [A ekarga Mmmi/i 

Stay, the Idng hath thrown his warder* again. 
K, Rick. Let them lay by their helneta aad thtir 

spears, 

And both return back to their chain again : 

Withdraw with us :->and let the trumpeta souii-^ 
While we return these dukes what we decree.— 

[•iff UrngfiomrikL 
Draw near. [To the combataaU. 

And list, what with our council we have done. 
For that our kingdom's earth should not besoUM 
With that dear blood which it hath fosterad :« 
And for our eyes do hate the dire nMoAd 
Of civil wounds plough'd up witn nei^iboars' 

swords; 
And for we think the eagle-winged pride 
Of sky-aspiring and ambitious tnoiigfal8| 
With rival-hating envy, set you on 
To wake our peace, wnich in our country'a cradle 
Draws the sweet infant breath of genUe sleep ; 
Which so rous'd up with boisterous untun*d Jrumis 
With harsh resounding trumpets' dreadful bray, 
And grating shock of wrathful iron arms, 
Might fVom our quiet coufmes fyivht fair peace. 
And make us wade cveu in our kindred's oloou ;~ 
Therefore, we banish you our territories:- — . 
You, cousin Hereford, upon pain of death. 
Till twice five summers have enrich'd our ficldi. 
Shall not regreet our fair dominions 
But tread the stranaer paths of banishment. 
Baling, Your w ill be done : This muat my coir- 

fort be, 

That sun, that warms you here, shall shine on me ; 
A nd those his goklen beams, to vou here lent, 
Shall point on me, and gild my oaniahment, 
K, Rich, Norfolk, fur thee remains a heaviei 

doom. 
Which I with some unwillingness pronounce : 
The fly-slow hours shall not determinate 
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lev iimit or tby dMT eiile ;— 
sltM word of—- nofer to retnn^ 
[ •gaintt thee, upoa pain oT kfe. 
i hMTT aentenee, dj mofttOfereigD liege, 
mlookM for from jour highneBs' mouth : 
merit, not eo deep a maun 
cast forth in the common air, 
eserred at jour highnew* hand, 
uase I have leam'd theie forty jeara, 
e English, now I must forego : 
■jr tongue's use is to me no more, 
unstring Tiol, or a harp : 
I ennning instrument cas^a up, 
f opoi, put into his hands 
ws no touch to tune the harmouT. 
17 mouth Ton have enffaofd mj tongue^ 
cnrCeulIis'a,* with mj teeth, and lips ; 
nnfeeling, barren ignorance 

a gaoler to attend on me, 
to fiiwn upon a nurse, 
B jears to be a pupil now ; 
Jnr sentence then, but speechless deati^ 
OM my tongue from breathing natire 
Mcath? 

hi It boots thee not to be compassionate ;* 
•eatence, plaining comes too late. 
Pben thus I turn me from mj country's 



t^ 



.solemn shades of endless night 

[Metking, 
ft. Return again, and take an oath wiui 



ir royal sword your banish'd hands ; 

' the duty that you owe to heaTen, 

; therein we banish with yourselfes,) 

!be oath that we administer:— > 

r shall f so help you truth and heaven !) 

each other's loTe in banishment ; 

r look upon each other's face ; 

r write, regreet. nor reconcile 

wing tempest or your home-bred hate ; 

r by advised' purpose meet, 

MMitrive, or cOmplot any ill, 

B, our state, our subjects, or our land. 

I swear. 
Lttd I, to keep all this. 
, Norfolk. 90 far as to mine enemy ;— 
me, had the king permitted us^ 
ir souls had wander'd in the air, 
this frail sepulchre of our flesh, 
or flesh is banish'd from this land : 
hy treasons, ere thou fly the realm ; 

hast far to go, bear not along 
ringburden 01 a guilty souL 

fo, Bolinffbroke ; if ever I were traitor, 
be blotted from the book of life, 
m heaven banishM, as from hence ! 
thou art, heaven, thou, and I do know ; 
HI soon, I fear, the king shall rue. — 
my liege: — Now no way can I stray ; 

1 to England, all the world's my wav. 

(FxU. 
i. Uncle, even in the glasses of thine eyes 
Trieved heart : thy sad aspect 
Q the number of f\\s banish'd years 
>ur away ;-^ix frozen winters spent. 
To Bolin}?.] with welcome home from 
tanidmient. 

How long a time lies in one little word ! 
ing winters, and four wanton springs, 
ward; Sucn is the breath of kings. 



red. 



(t) To move compassion. 
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Gaunt. I thank my liege, that, in regard of me. 
He shortens four years of my son's eiue : 
But little vantage shall I reap thereby ; 
For, ere the six years, that he hath to spesMi, 
Can change their moons, and bring their tintes 

about, 
My oil-dried iamp| and time-bewasted Ugfat, 
Shall be extinct with sac, and endless nigfat; 
My inch of teper will be burnt and done, 
And blindfold death not let me see my son. 

K, Rich, Why, uncle, thou hastmany years totive. 

Gmnt. But not a minute, king, tiiat thou canst 

giT«: 
Shorten my days thou canst with sullen sorrow, 
And pluck nighU from me, but not lend a morrow : 
Thou canst help time to furrow me with age, 
But stop no wrinkle in his pilgrimage : 
Thy word is current with him for my death ; 
BuL dead, thv kingdom cannot buy my brMllL 

M, Riek. Thy son is banish'd upon good adfiee,* 
Whereto thy tongue a party* verdict gave ; 
Why at our justice seem'st thou then to lower 7 

GmaU, Things sweet to taste, prove in digestion 
sour. 
You urg'd roe as a judge ; but I had rather. 
You would have bid me argue like a father :— 
O, had it been a stranger, not my child. 
To smooth his fault I should have been more mild : 
A partial slander* sought I to avoid. 
And in the sentence my own life destroy'd. 
Alas, I lodk'd, when some of you should say, 
I was too strict, to make mine own away : 
But you gave leave to my unwilling tongue. 
Against my will, to do myself this wrong. 

K. Riek, Cousin, farewell :•— and, uncle, bid 
him so; 
Six years we banish him. and he shall go. 

[FUntrith, Exeunt K, Rich, ond trains 

Jhan. Cousin, farewell: what presence must 
not know. 
From where you ao remain, let paper show. 

Mar. My ford, no leave take 1 ; for I will ride. 
As far as land wul let me, by your side. 

GaunL O, to what puipose dost thou hoard thy 
words. 
That thou retum'st no greeting to thy friends 7 

BUine I have too few to take my leave of yon, 
When the tongue's oflice should be prodigal 
To breathe the abundant dolour* of the heart. 

Gaunt. Thy grief is but thy absence for a time. 

BUing. Joy aosent^ grief is present for that time. 

Gaufu. What is six winters? they are quiokly 
gone. 

Baling. To men in joy ; but grief makes one 
hour ten. 

Gaunt. Call it a travel that thou tak'st for 
pleasure. 

Boting. fAy heart will sigh, when I miscall it so, 
Which finds it an enforced pilgrimage. 

Gmmt. The sullen passage of thy weary steps 
Esteem a foil, wherein thou art to set 
The precious jewel of thy home-return. 

BoUng. Nay, rather, every tedious stride I make 
Will but remember me, what a deal of world 
I wander from the jewels that I love. 
Must I not serve a long apprenticehood 
To foreign passages ; and m the end. 
Having my freedom, boast of nothing else, 
But that I was a journeyman to grief 7 

Gaunt. All places that the ey^ of heaven visite 
Are to a wise man ports and happy havens : 



(6) Had a part or share. 
(6) Reproach of partiality. 



(7) Grief. 
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Teach thj neceuit? to reason thus ; 

There is no Tirtue like necessitj. 

Think not, the king did banish thee ; 

But thou the king : Wo doth the hearier sit, 

Where it perceives it is but faintlj borne. 

Go, say— I sent thee forth to purchase honour, 

And not^-the king exil*d thee : or suppose, 

Devouring pestilence hangs in our air. 

And thou art fljing to a fresher clime. 

Look, what thy soul holds dear, imagine it 

To lie that way thou go^st, not whence thou com'st: 

Suppose the singing oirds, musicians : 

The grass whereon thou tread*st, tne presence* 

strew'd ; 
The flowers, fair ladies ; and thy steps, no more 
Than a delightful measure, or a dance : 
For gnarling* sorrow hath less power to bite 
The man that mocks at it. and sets it light 

BoUng. O, who can hold a fire in his nand, 
By thinnng on the frosty Caucasus 7 
Or cloy the hungry edge of appetite, 
By bare imagination oT a feast 7 
Or wallow naked in December snow. 
By thinking on fantastic summer's heat 7 
Of no ! the apprehension of the good. 
Gives but the greater feeling to the worse : 
Fell sorrow's tooth doth never rankle more. 
Than when it bites, but lanceth not the sore. 
OmrU. Come, come, my son, I'll bring thee on 

thy way : 
Had I thy vouth, and cause, I would not stay. 
BoUng, Then. England's ground, farewell ; sweet 

soil, aaieu 
Mr mother, and my nurse, that bears me yet ! 

Where'er I wander, boast of this I can, 

Though banish'd, yet a true-bom Englishman. 

[ExewU, 

SCEJ^E IV,— The same, A room in the king's 
castle. Enter King Richard, Bagot, and Green ; 
A amerle foUowing. 

K, Rich, We did obserre. — Cousin Aumerle, 
How far brought jou high Hereford on his way 7 

Jium. I brought nigh Hereford, if you call him so. 
But to the next highway, and there I left him. 

K, Rich, And, say, wnat store of parting tears 
were shed 7 

Aum, 'Faith^ none by me : except the north- 
east wind, 
^Vhich then blew bitterly against our faces, 
Awak'd the sleeping rheum ; and so by chance, 
Did grace our hoUow parting with a tear. 

K, Rich, What said our cousin, when you parted 
with him 7 

Aum, Farewell: 
And, for my heart disdained that my tongue 
Should so profane the word, that taught me craft 
To counterfeit oppression of such gnef^ 
That words seem'd buried in my sorrow's gnwt. 
Marry, would the word farewell have lengthen'd 

hours. 
And added years to his short banishment. 
He should have had a Tolume of farewells ; 
CiiL since it would not, he had none of me. 

A . Rich, He is our cousin, cousin ; but 'tis doubt. 
When time shall call him home (Vom banishment. 
Whether our kinsman come to see his friends. 
OurselfJ and Bushy. Bagot here, and Green. 
Observ'd his courtship to the common people : — 
How he did seem to aive into their hearts. 
With humble and familiar courtesy ; 
What reverence he did throw away on slaves ; 

(1) Presence-chamber at court. (2) Growling. 



Wooing poor crmftsmen, with the craft of Mdks, 
And patient ttoderbearii^ of his ibrton^ 
As 'twere, to banish their affeeti wiUi lam, 
Oflf goes nis bonnet to an OTster^wendi ; 
A brace of draymen bid— God speed him wfH, 
And had the tribute of his supple knee, 

With Thanks, my cowairpnen, m^ kskg 

friends j-^ 
As vrere our England in rerenion his, 
And he our subjects' next degree in hope. 

Green. Well, he is gone ; and with mm go tkK 
thoughts. 
Now for the rebels, which stand out in IreiaBd;- 
Expedient' manage must be made, my Uqpe ; 
Ere further leisure yield them fuitoer meiiw, 
For their advanta^ and your higfaneasP Ion. 

K, Rich, We will ourself in person to this m. 
And, for* our eofiers — ^with too greet a eotnl 
And liberal largess, — are grown soui e w i i a t ligbt, 
We are enforcM to (krm our roTal reafan ; 
The revenue whereof shall furnish us 
For our affairs in hand : If that come shor^ 
Our substitutes at home riiall have blank chutoi; 
Whereto, when they shall know what men are rieb, 
Ther shall subscribe them for large smM of gsld 
Ana send them after to supply our wants; 
For we vrill make for Ireland preaeDtly. 

£iil«rBaahy. 

Bushy, what news 7 

Busks/, Old John of (Hont is grier o ws ^Uk, ■) 
lord; 
Suddenly taken ; and hath sent post-fatili^ 
To entreat your mi^iesty to Tiait him. 

K.Rieh. Where lies he 7 

Busku, At Ely-house. 

K, Rich, Now put it, heafen, in his ^kpkSufi 
mind. 
To help him to his grave immediately ! 
The lining of his coffers shall make coeti 
To deck our soldiers for these Irish wan.— 
Come, gentlemen, let's all go visit him : 
Pray God, we may make hute, and eome tookte! 

[Eami. 



ACT II. 

SCEJTE /.—London. A room in EMmat^ 
Gaunt on a ccueh ; tho Duke qf Yotk^ end sC&flft^ 
slandkig by him, 

GausU, Will the king come7 that I may bratfti 
my last. 
In wholesome counsel to his unstaied ynoth. 
York, Vex not yourself^ nor strive not with your 
breath; 
For all in vain comes counsel to his ear. 

GesnU, 0, but they sav, the tongues of dying met 
Enforce attention, lun aeep harmony : 
Where words are scarce, tiiey are seldom spent m 

vain; 
For they breathe truth, that breathe their words m 

pain. 
He, that no more must say, is listen'd moce 
Than they whom youth and ease have tanghtte 
glose;* 
More are men's ends mark'd, than their lives befiire : 

The setting sun, and munc at the eloae^ 
As the last taste of sweets, is sweetest last ; 
Writ in remembrance^ more than things long past: 
Though Richard my life's counilel would vS. Enr, 

(S) Expeditious. (4) Because. (5) Flattfr. 
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Mr death's sad tale may jet undeaf his ear. 
York, No ; it is stopp'd with other flattering 

sounds^ 
As, praises of his state : then, there are found 
Lascirious metres ; to whose Tcnom sound 
The open ear of jouth doth always listen : 
Report of fashions in proud Italy ; 
Whose manners still our tardy apish nation 
Limps after, in base imitation. 
Where doth the world thrust forth a vanity 
(So it be new, there's no respect how Tik,) 
Tliat is not quicldy buzz'd into his ears 7 
Then all too late comes counsel to be heard, 
Where will doth mutiny wiUi wit's renrd. 
Direct not him, whose way himself wul choose ; 
'TIS breath thou lack'st, and that breath wilt thou 

lose. 
Ommt, Methinks, I am a prophet new inspir'd ; 
And thus, eipiring, do foretel of him : 
His rash Serce blaze of riot cannot last ; 
For violent fires soon bum out themseWes : 
Small showers last long,but sudden storms are short ; 
He tkes betimes, that spurs too fast betimes ; 
With eager feedin£[, food doth choke the fosder : 
Light vanity, insatiate cormorant. 
Consuming means, soon preys upon itself. 
This royal throne of kin^rs, this scepter'd isle, 
This earth of migesty, this seat of Mars, 
This other Eden^ demi-paradise ; 
This formless, built by nature for herself, 
Against infectioiu and the hand of war ; 
Tnis happy breed of men, this little world ; 
This precious stone set in the sflver sea, 
Whien serves it in the office of a wall, 
Or as a moat defensive to a house, 
Against the envy of less happier lands : 
Tvis blessed plot, this earth, this realm, this 

England, 
This nurse, this teeming womb of royal kings, 
Fear'd by their breed, and famous by their birth, 
Renowned for their deeds as far from home 
(For Christian service, and true chivalry,) 
As is the sepulchre in stubborn Jewry, 
Of the world's ransom, blessed Mary's son : 
This land of such dear souls, this dear dear land. 
Dear for her reputation through the world. 
Is now leased out (I die pronouncing it,) 
IJbe to a tenement or pelting* farm : 
England, bound in witn the triumphant sea, 
Ymoae rocky shore beats back the envious siege 
Of watery Neptune, is now bound in with shame, 
WHh inlrf blots, and rotten parchment bonds ; 
That England, that was wont to conquer others, 
Hath made a shameful conquest of itself: 
0^ would the scandal vanish with mv life. 
How happy then were my ensuing dieath 1 

fnlcrJ^tng Richard, and Queen: Aumerle, Bushy, 
Green, Bagot, Ross, and Willoughby. 

York. The king is come : deal mildly with his 
youth ; 
For young hot colts, being rag'd, do rase the more. 

Queen, novr fares our noble uncle, Lancaster? 

A. JRtc^ What comfort, man 7 How is't with 
ased G«i*int 7 

Gaunt. O, how tnat name befits my composition ! 
Old Gaunt, indeed ; and gaunt* in being old : 
Within me grief hath kept a tedious fast ; 
-\.nd who abstains from meat^ that is not gaunt 7 
Pot sleeping England long time have I watch'd ; 
Watching breeos leanness, leanness is all gaunt : 
Tlie pleasure, that some fathers feed upon, 

(1) Paltry. (t) Lean, thin. (S) Mad. 



Is my strict fast, I mean — ^my children's looks ; 
And, therein fasting, hast thou made me gaunt : 
Gaunt am I for the grave, ^unt as a grave. 
Whose hollow womD inhents nought but bones. 

K. Rich. Can sick men play so nicely with their 
names 7 

Gaunt. No, misery makes sport to mock itself: 
Since thou dost seek to kill my name in me, 
I mock my name mat king, to flatter thee. 

K. Rich. Should dying men flatter with those 
that live 7 

Gaunt. No, no ; men living flatter those that die. 

K. Rick. Thou, now a dying, say'st— thou flat- 
terest me. 

Gaunt. Oh ! no ; thou diest, though I the sicker be. 

K. Rich, I am in health, I breathe, and see thee ill 7 

Gaunt. Now, He that made me, knows I see 
thee ill ; 
111 in myself to see, and in thee seeing ill. 
Thy death-bed is no lesser than the land. 
Wherein thou liest in reputation sick : 
And thou, too careless patient as thou art, 
Commit'st thy anointed body to the cure 
Of those physicians that first wounded thee : 
A thousand flatterers sit within thy crown. 
Whose compass is no bigger than thy head ; 
And yet, incaged in so small a verge. 
The waste is no whit lesser than thy land. 
O, had thy ^frandsire, with a prophet's eye. 
Seen how his son's son should destroy his sons. 
From forth thy reach he would have laid thy shame ; 
Deposing thee before thou wert possess'd. 
Which art possess'd' now to depose thyself. 
Why, cousin, wert thou regent of the world, 
It were a shame to let this land by lease : 
But, for thy world, enjoying but this land. 
Is it not more than shame, to shame it so r 
Landlord of England art thou now, not king : 
Thy state of law is bondslave to the law ; 
And thou 

K. Rick. a lunatic lean^witted fool, 

Presuming on an ague's privilege, 

Dar'st wiUi thy frozen aamonition 

Make pale our cheek ; chasing the royal blood. 

With fury, firom his native residence. 

Now by my seat's right royal majesty, 

Wert tnou not brother to great Edward's son. 

This tongue that runs so roundly in thy head. 

Should run thy head from thy unreverend shoulders. 

Gaunt. O, spare me not, my brother Edward's son, 
For that I was his father Edward's son ; 
That blood already, like the pelican. 
Hast thou tapp'd out, and drunkeiUy carous'd : 
My brother Gloster, plain well-meaning soul, 
(Whom fair befall in heaven 'mongst happy souls ! ) 
May be a precedent and witness good, 
That thou respect'st not spilling Edward's blood : 
Join with the present sickness tnat I have ; 
And thy unkindness be like crooked age, 
To crop at once a too-long wither'd flower. 
Live in thy shame, but die not shame with thee !— 
These words hereafter thy tormentors be ! — 
Convey me to my bed, then to my grave : 
Love tney to live, that love and nonour hate. 

[Exit, borne out by hia attendants. 

K. Rich. And let them die, that age and sullens 
have; 
For both hast thou, and both become the grave. 

York. 'Beseech your majesty, impute his words 
To wayward sickliness ana age in nim: 
He loves you, oi^ my life, ana holds you dear 
As Harry, duke of Hereford, were he here. 

K. Rich. Right} you say true: as Hereford's 
love, so his: 
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k» tbein, to mine ; and afl be u it is. 

Enter Northumberland. 

M'orik. Mj liege, old Gaunt commends him to 
your m^esty. 

jr. Rkh, What says he now ? 

/foiih, NaT, nothing ; all is said : 

His tongue is now a stringiess instrument ; 
Words, life, and all, old Lancaster has spent 

For*. Be Vorlc the next that must be bankrupt so ! 
Though death be poor, it ends a mortal wo. 

K. Rieh, The ripest fruit first falls, and so doth he ; 
His time is spent, our pilgrimage must be : 

So much for that. Now for our Irish wars : 

We must supplant those rough rug^headed kerns ; ' 
Which live like Tenom^ where no venom else, 
But only theT» hath pnvUege to li?e.* 
And for these great affairs do ask some charge. 
Towards our assistance, we do seize to us 
The plate, coin, revenues, and moveables. 
Whereof our uncle Gaunt did stand possess'd. 

York, How long shall I be patient ? Ah, how long 
Shall tender duty make me suffer wrong 7 
Not Gloster's death, nor Hereford's banishment, 
NotGaunt's rebukes, nor England's private wrongs. 
Nor the prevention of poor Bolingbroke 
About his marriage, nor my own disgrac^ 
Have ever made me sour my patient cheek, 
Or bend one wrinkle on my sovereign's face.— 
I am the last of noble Edward's sons. 
Of whom thy father, prince of Wales, was first ; 
In war, was never lion rag'd more fierce. 
In peace, was never gentle lamb more mild. 
Than was that young and princely gentleman : 
His face thou hast, (or even so lo^'d he, 
Accomplish'd with the number of thy hours ;* 
But. wrien he frown'd, it was against the French, 
Ana not against his friends : his noble hand 
Did win what he did spend, and spent not that 
Which his triumphant father's hand had won : 
His hands were (ruilty of no kindred's blood. 
But bloody with the enemies of his kin. 
O, Richard ! York is too far gone with grief, 
Or else he never would compare between. 

K. Rich. Why, uncle, what's the matter 7 

York, O, my liege. 

Pardon me, if you please ; if not, I pleas'd 
Not to be paraon'd, am content witnal. 
Seek you to seize, and gripe into vour hands. 
The royalties and rights or banished Herefora ? 
Is not Uaunt dead 7 and doth not Hereford live 7 
Was not Gaunt just 7 and is not Harrj true 7 
Did not the one deserve to have an heir 7 
Is not his heir a well-deserving son 7 
Take Hereford's rights away, and take from time 
His charters, and his customary rights ; 
liCt not to-morrow then ensue to-daj ; 
Be not thyself, for how art thou a king. 
But by fair sequence and succession 7 
Now, afore GcxI (God forbid, I say true !) 
If you do wronpruilly seize Hereford's rights. 
Call in the letters patents that he hath 
Bt his attornies-general to sue 
riis livery/ and deny his offer'd homafre, 
Tou plucK a thousand dangers on y-jur head, 
Tou lose a thousand well-disposed hearts. 
And prick my tender patience to those thoughts 
Which honour and allegiance cannot think. 

K, Rich, Think what you will ; we seize into 
our hands 

(1) Irish soldiers. 

(t) Alluding to the idea that no venomovs re|>* 
tiDes live in Ireland. 
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His plate, his goods, his money, and his lands. 

ForiTl'll not be by, tlM while: My ~ 
farewell : 

What will ensue berei^ there's none can toll ; 
But by bad courses may be understood, 
That their events can never Ikll out good. lEmL 

K, Rich. Go, Bushy, to the eeil of Vfrna^an 
straight; 
Bid him repair to us, to Ely-bouaey 
To see this business : To-morrow next 
We will for Ireland ; and 'tis timcu I trew ; 
And we create, in absence of ourseiC 
Our uncle York, lord governor of Eniland, 
For he is just, and always loved us wc3L— 
Come on, our queen : to-morrow must wepirt ; 
Be merry, for our time of stay is short. [FimaM. 
[Exeunt King. Queen, Bushy, Aunork, 
Green, ttut Bagot. 

JVorlA. Well, lords, the duke of Laneuter ii 
dead. 

Ro98, And living too ; for now his son Is dike. 

fViUo, Barely in title, not in revenue. 

J^orth, Richly in both, if justice h^l her right 

Ross, My heart is great ; but it must break wifli 
sifence, 
Rre't be disburden'd with a liberal* tongne. 

Jfcrth, Nay, speak thy mind ; and lei him M*er 
speak more. 
That speaks thy words again, to do thee hum I 

WUio, Tends that thou'dst speak, to the Me 
of Hereford 7 
If it be so, out with it boldly, man ; 
Quick is mine ear to hear or good towards faiok 

Ross, No good at all, that I can do for hbi ; 
Unless you call it rood to pity him, 
Bcrcd and gelded* of his patrimonj. 

AoWA. Now, afore heaven, 'tis shame, seek 
wrongs are borne. 
In him a royal prince, and many more 
Of noble blood m this declining land. 
The king is not hunself^ but baseljr led 
By flatterers ; and what they will inform, 
Nferely in hate, 'gainst any of us all. 
That will the lung severely prosecute 
'Gainst u^ our lives, our children, and our hciiB. 

Ross. The commons hath he pili'd^ with griaaM 
taxes. 
And lost their hearts : the nobles hath he fin'd, 
For ancient ouarrels, and quite lost their hearts. 

fVillo, Ana daily new exactions are dcvis'd ; 
As blanks, benevolences, adtl I wot not what : 
But what, o'God's name, doth become of this? 

Jforih. Wars have not wasted it, for wair'd kf 
hath not. 
But basely yielded upon compromise. 
That which his ancestors achiev'd with blows : 
More hath he spent in peace, than they in wars. 

Ross, The earl of Wiltshire hath the reaba ii 
farm. 

Willo. The king's grown bankrupt, like abrokeB 
man. 

^orth. Reproach, and dissolution, hangeth oier 
him. 

Ross, He hath not money for these Irish wan, 
His burdenous taxations notwithsts'<ding. 
But by the robbing of the banish'd duke. 

^"orth. His noble kinsman : most dcfrenerate king! 
But, lords, we hear this fearful tempest sing. 
Yet seek no shelter to avoid the storm : 
We see the wind sit sore upon our saJls, 



S) When of thy a^ 
' "* '* on. (5) Free. 

(7)Pillacedl 



(4) Taking possession, 
ivea. 



(6) Deprii 
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« wtAe not, bnt i 
lidHJ M tbc duigi 
NatH>ie 



rai; 



Uuaugh ttte boUow e jes of 

eaiDK J but I dare dot ut 

Ifac tUin|^ of our comfort ii. 

iLf, lot lu (han tbj Uwoght*, as thou 

■«taun. 

a confident to ipeak, Northainba-land : 

ire but IhjMjf; ind, ■pctking lo, 

■ra but I* tboughU ; ihenlmt,br. bold. 

rbea thu* ;— I hire, D-om Fort le Btuic, 

^f 

r, netirtd iotelligcnec, 

{Hcreroni, Iteiimald loi4 CobhUn 
Ricbudurlo? Arundel,] 
irokc from Lhe duke oT Eieter, 
t, irehbiihop Ute orCsnterbuiy, 
■ Erpinghun, sir John Rtnuton, 
orberrr, (ir Robert Watertos, and Fran- 

ralt fumuh'd by tbc duke of Bretegne, 
; tall' ihip^ three thouMDd men ut nr, 
f bilber with ell due expedience,' 
* Mean to touch our nortbem iluirc : 
h^ had ere thii 1 but that Uwj ata; 
apatting oT the king Tor Ireland. 



n jout loid'a departure map not ; more'i 

Or ir it be, 'Lii irith (bin aorrolr^ cj(^ 
Which, Ibr Ihin|* true, weep* thinga imaginirr. 
Quern. Il nmj be ao ; but jet mf inHud aiml, 
Perauada me, It la otlHinriHi : Iloirc'er it be, 

not but tie ltd ; 10 hciTj tad, 

■though, ■- •'•'-t!"" "- "~ "•' 



„- , - =. thought I think, — 

Mnkcs me with tiearj nothing Taint and ihhnk. 

£uAy. 'Tis nothing but conceit,' aj gncioui 
lady. 

^uitn. 'Tia nothing le« : conceit i» Mill derit'd 

ont lomc fore-lather grieT; mine ii not ao ; 

)r nothing hath begot mj iomelhing grieT; 

r tomeUiuig halb the noUiing that liiien: 

'i> in niei^on that 1 do poaaM ; 

it irhat it ii, Ibat ia not ret known ; what 

;annat name ; 'lU oamaleai iro, I trot.* 
Enter Green. 

Grin. God itn your m^ertj !— and well mei, 

1 hope, the kiiiir b Dot jet lUppM Ibr Ireland. 
' n. Whj hop'it Ibou aoT tii belter ^ope. 



For hit dctiaiii cnte haale, hii hule good hope i 

~lien dhcre^rc doat thou hope, he li not abipp'dT 

Gntn. Thai he, our hope, might haie retii*! 

thiiluiJ; 



im bndnng pawn the blemiih'd eroirn, 

la duat thai hid« our iceptre'i gilt,' 

Vfb taaialy look Uke ilaelf. 

A BIB, in poit to Ravenipurg: 

bint, u fearing to do ao, 

M aeerel, and myaelf will p>. 

hone, to hone 1 urge doubta to ihcm 

lold out mj borae, and I will I5r9l he 



Hadam, jour majertr ii loo much Bad 

lU when jou parted with the king, 

la ule-hamiing beaiineu, 

■in a checrTuI diapoattion. 

To pleaae the king, I did ; to please ni 

oftj jet I knowno cauw 

■Id welcome auch ■ guol as grief, 

ahrencll to to •neel a guest 
Riehatd: Yet, leiin, melliinks, 

btwirds me ; and icij inward aoul 
ntnnnhlcB: at aomethiniitgrii^Tci, 
wilh parting from my lord the kins. 
Each lut ' ■-'^-.•^ . 



a grief balh ti 

le arief itaelf, but ere not io : 
' lied with blinding lean. 
tire to many obiecia : 
rhich, rig*''- -" - 



hflTK. 

«r<i«. - 

h lOrm ; » your aweet niO"ty, 

wry upon Tour lortfs deilarturt, 
•■ of grief, more than hinueir, to Hsil 
)k'd on ai it it, ii nought but ahailnwi 
ii noL Then, thrice-graciouB queen, 

A by CDnfidence in our tecurity. 
iL (S) Eucdition. 

p^wkhaawtalbn. W aiUi» 



The lord NorthomberUnd, hia young ion Henry 

Percy, 
The lords of Roia, Besumond, and Wifloudibj, 

all their powerful (Henda, are Bed to him. 

\hy. Why ban jou not proclaimM Northum 

illlhe restof thereroltilvliieUon, 



.nd I, n i;iipii# new-deliTe^d motiier, 
late WD to wo, aorrow to aorTow join'd. 

Iluihy. Despair not, madam. 

QurrL Who aball hinder ma f 

11 ill drapair, and be at enmln 
Vith cQieiiJnt hope : be ii a Batterer, 
. nnniiilc akneper-Wkof death, 
vhn genily would diaaolTe the bandi oTUfe, 
VhicE false hope Ungen in extremity. 
Enter Torit. 

Cnni. Here cornea the duke of Torfc. 

(JuFcn. Wilh ligni ofwar about hi* aged riaet, 
I. full of eareftil buiIiiBM are hit looka ! 



omforl's in hearen : and re are on the eanik 
(here nothing iifei nut creaaea, care, and grieC 

(8) Picturea. It) Fancifijl euDee[«loo. 
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Tour husband be is gtNM to Mi« far off, 
Whilst others come to make him loee at home : 
Here am I leil to underprop his land ; 
Who, weak with aceu cannot support myieir:--— 
Now comes the sick nour that his surfeit made ; 
Now shaU bo try his friends that flatter'd hiii. 

EnUr a Serrant. 

Serv, Mv lord, Tour son was gOM befofe I cane. 

York. He was?— Why, so!— co all wMeh iray 

it will! ^ 

The nobles they are fled, the eonmonf cold, 

And will, I fear, rerolt on Hereford^ iide^— ^ 

Sirrah, 

Get thee to Plashy, to mr fister Oloeter; 

Bid her send me presently a thousand pound : 

Hold, take my ring. 

Serv. My lord, Ihad forcot to tell your lorMiip ; 
To-day. as I came by, 1 called there ; 
But I snail eriefe you to report the resL 

York, WhatisH,kna?ef 

Serv. An hour before I came, the duchess died. 

York, God for his mercy ! what a tide of woes 
Comes rushing on this woful land at once ! 
I know not what to do : — I would to God, 
(So my untruth' had not profokM bin to iL) 
The king had cut off mr head with my brower's. — 
What, are there posts oespatchM for Ireland 7— 
How shall we do for money for these wars 7— 
Come, sister,— cousin, I would say : pray, pardon 

me.— 
Go, fellow [ To the Servant] get thee home, profide 

some carts. 
And bring away the armour that is there. — 

[ExUSemLDU 
Grentlemen. will you go muster men/ if I know 
How, or which way, to order these afiairs, 
Thus thrust disordernr into my hands, 
^ Never believe me. Both are my Idnsmen ;— 
The one*s my sovereign, whom ooth my oath 
And Autj bios defend ; the other again, 
Is my kmsman, whom the Idng hath wrong'd : 
Whom conscience and my kindred bids to ngnt. 
Well, somewhat we must do. — Come, cousin. 111 
Diroose of you : — Go. muster up your men. 
Ana meet me presently at Beridey-castle. 

1 should to Plashy too ], 

But time will not permit : — All is uneven. 
And every thing is left at six and seven. 

[Exeunt York and Queen. 

Buthtf, The wind sits Cair for news to go to 
Ireland, 
But none returns. For us to levy power. 
Proportionable to the enemy. 
Is all impossible. 

Green, Besides, our nearness to the king in love, 
Is near the hate oi those love not the king. 

Bagot, And that's the wavering commons: for 
their love 
Lies in their purses} and whoso empties them. 
By so much nils their hearts with deadly hate. 

Bushy, Wherein the king stands generally con- 
demned. 

Bagot, If judgment lie in them, then so do we, 
Because we ever have been near the king. 

Green, Well, 1*11 for refuge straight to Bristol 
castle: 
The earl of WilUhire is already there. « 

Buthu, Thither wHl I with you : for little office 
The hateful commons will perform for us ; 
Except like curs to tear us all to pieces. — 
Will you go along with us 7 

(1) Disloyalty. 



BagoL No : PII to Ireknd to hit majesty. 
FareweU : if heart's presages be not vain. 
We three here part, that ne'er shall meet agaift. 

Buthtf, That^ as York thrives to beat back Mo- 
liturbroke. 

Green, Alas, poor duke ! the task lie wndertaket 
I»— numb'ring sands, and drinking oeeaos fliT ; 
Where one on his sioe Aghta, thoutaiA will fly. 

Buihy. Fkrewnll at onee ; for oboe, fbr dl, «id 
ever. 

Oreen, Well, we mar meet agalii. 

BagoL ifearnn,iievter. [Etemt 

SCEJTE UL-^Tke WikU ^ GHoBtertUra. Bukt 
Bolingbroke and Northumberland, wItk'FareeM, 

BoUnr, How(krisit,mylor(Lto^erid8f now? 

AbrMu Believe me, noble lord, 
I am a stranger here m Glofterahire. 
These high wild hHls, and rough uneven mfi^ 
Draw out our miles^ and make tliem in u m nt : 
And yet your fair discourse hath been as segai^ 
Makinff the hard way sweet and d^leetable. 
But, 1 bethink me, what a weary way 
From Ravenspurg to Cotswold^ will W food 
In Ross and Wilioughby, wanting yov eoBpaiiy , 
Whieh, 1 protest, h^ veiy much be gu l P d 
The tedkmsness and process of my trvml : 
But theirs is sweeien'd with the hope to kam 
The present benefit which I poeeeas : 
And nope to joy, is tittle leas in joy. 
Than hope ergoy VI : by this the wmrj lovda 
Shall make thor war seem short ; aa Bune farili dme 
By siffht of what I nave, your noble eompaay* 

BoRng, Of nrach lesa valne ia my eernpuy. 
Than your good worda. BotwhoeomMhttt? 

Enttr Harry Percy. 

JtTorth, It is my son. young Harrr Percy, 
Sent from my brother Worcester, w h ent ea o^wr.— 
Harry, how fares your uncle 7 

Percy, I had thought, my lord, to have hmtfi 
his health oiyou. 

JiTorth, Why, is he not with the queen7 

Percy, No, my good lord ; he hath tnook Ihi 
court, 
Broken his staff* of office, end diapera'd 
The household of the kmg. 

JiloHk. What wna his leasM? 

He was not so resolv'd, when last we spake to- 
gether. 

Percy, Because yovr lordship waa pradaimei 
traitor. 
But he, my lord, ia gone to Ravenapm^ 
To offer service to the duke of Herefora ; 
And sent me o'er by Beridev. to diaca v er 
What power the duke of Yo'rk had levied «Mre ; 
Then with direction to repair to Raveaapuig. 

Jfarth. Have 3:00 forgot the dvke cf lUfeft rd, 
boy? 

Percy. No. mv frood lord ; for that ia not ftn^got, 
Which ne'er 1 did remember : to my kneiwledge, 
I never in mv life did look on him. 

Jforth, Then learn to know Um now; thia ii 
the duke. 

Percy. MyCTacionslordfltpnderToamyaenrlee, 
Such as it i^ being tender, raw, and jonng ; 
Which elder days shall ripen, and confirm 
To more approv'd service and desert 

BoUng. I thank thee, gentle Percy; and be son, 
I count myself in nothing else so happy. 
As in a soul rmemb'ring my ffood mends; 
And, as my fortone ripens with thy love, 
It shaU be atill thy tnm love'a 
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heart this coTenant makes, my hand thus 
seals iU 

M'ortk. How far is it to BerUer 7 And what stir 
Keeps good old York there, with his men of war 7 
Pereff, Tliere stands the castle, hy yon tuft of 
trees, 
.ifannM with three hundred men, as I hare heard : 
And in it are the lords of York, Berkley, and Sey- 
mour; 
N<mt else of name, and noble estimate. 

Enter Ross and Willoughby. 

JVoriA. Here come the lords of Ross and Wil- 
loughby, 
Bloody with spurring, fiery-red with haste. 
B^Ung. Welcome, my lords: I wot,* your lore 
pursues 
A banishM traitor ; all my treasury 
Is yet but unfelt thanks^ whkh, more enrich*d. 
Shall be ?our lo?e and labour's recompense^ 
MUn. Your presence makes us rich, most nobte 

lord, 

WKh. And fkr surmounts our labour to at- 
tain it 
Bding, ETermore thanks, the exchequer of the 
poor; 
Whieb, till my infant fortune comes to years, 
Stands Ibr my bounty. But who comes here 7 

Enter Berkley. 

JVbrlA. It is my lord of Berkley, as I guess. 

Berk. Mv lord of Hereford, my message is to yon. 

B tt lmg . My lord, mT answer is— to Lancaster ; 
And I am come to sees that name in England : 
And I -noflt find that title in your tongwe, 
Before I make reply to aught you say. 

Butk, Mistake me net, my lord; *tis iMt my 
meaning. 
To rase one title of your honour out : — 
To jom^ my lord, I come (what lord you will,) 
From tne most glorious regent of this land. 
The Mn of York ; to know, what pricks you on 
To tdre advantage of the absent time.* 
And firight 0ur natiTe peace with self-bom arms. 

Enter York, attended, 

BoUmg. I shall not need transport my words by 
you; 
Here eottes his grace in person. — ^My noble uncle ! 

[Kneels. 

Fsnk. Show me thy humble heart, and not thy 
knee, 
Whose dutv is deceiirable and false. 

BoUmg. My gracious uncle ! — 

York, Tut, tut ! 
Crraee me no grace, nor imcle me no uncle : 
1 am no traitor's uncle : and that word — grace. 
In an ucr-^'^ious moutn, is but profane : 
WhT hare tnose banish'd and forbidden legs 
Dnrd once to touch a dust of England's ground 7 
But then more why;— Why have they darM to 

march 
So many miles upon her i>eaceful bosom ; 
Friffhting her pale-fac'd Tillages with war, 
Ari ostentation of despised arms? 
C« ^\i thou because the anointed king is hence 7 
V% f , foolish boy, the king is left behind, 
Ai^ m my loyal bosom lies his power. 
Were I but now the lord of such hot youth. 
As when brave Gaunt, thy father, and myself. 
Rescued the Black Prince, that young Mara of men. 
From forth the ranks of many thousand French ; 

(I } Know. (S) Time of the king's absence. 
|S) Impartial. (4) The penoas who wroag bim. 



O, then, how quickly should this arm of mine. 
Now prisoner to the palsy, chAstise thee. 
And minister correction to Uiy fault ! 

Boling. My gracious uncle, let me know my 
fault ; 
On what condition stands it, and wherein 7 

York, Even in condition of the worst degree,*— 
In gross rebellion, and detested treason : 
Thou art a banish*d man, and here art come. 
Before the expiration of thy time. 
In braring arms against thy sovereign. 

BoUng. As I was banish'd, 1 was banish'd Here- 
ford; 
But as I come, I come for Lancaster. 
And. noble uncle, I beseech jjrour grace. 
Look on my wrongs wiUi an indiflerent* eye : 
You are mv father^ for, methinks, in you 
I see old Graunt akve : O then, mv ikther ! 
Will you permit that I shall stand condemn'd 
A wand'nng vagabond ; my rights and royalties 
Pluck'd from my arms perforce, and given away 
To upstart unthrifts ? Wherefore was I born ? 
If that my cousin king be king of England, 
It must l>e granted, I am duke of Lancaster. 
You have a son^ Aumerie, my noble kinsman , 
Had you first died, and he been thus trod down. 
He should have found his uncle Gaunt a father. 
To rouse his wrongs,^ and chase them to the bay. 
I am denied to sue my livery* here. 
And vet my letters-patent nve me leave : 
My father's goods are all ois^Bin'd, and sold ; 
And these, and all, are all amiss employ'd. 
What would you have me do 7 I am a subject. 
And challenge law : Attornies are denied me ; 
And therefore personally I lay my claim 
To my inheritance of free descent 

^crtk. The noble duke hath been too much 
abus'd. 

Rm8, It stands your grace upon,* to do him right. 

Wiilo, Base men by his endowments are made 

Yorlr. My lords of England, let me tell you this,— 
I have had feeling of my cousin's wrongs. 
And labour'd all 1 could to do him right : 
But in this kind to come, in braving arms, 
Be his own carver, and cut out his way. 
To find out right with wrong, — it may not be ; 
And you, that do abet him in this kind, 
Chensh rebellion, and are rebels all. 

^orth. The noole duke hath sworn, his coming is 
But for his own : and, for the ri^ht of that. 
We all have strongly sworn to trive him aid ; 
And let him ne'er see joy, that breaks that oath. 

York, WelL well, 1 see the issue of these arms ; 
I cannot meno it, I must needs confess. 
Because my power is weal^ and all ill left: 
But, if I could, by him that gave me life, 
1 would attach ]|rou all, and make you stoop 
Unto the sovereign merc^ of the king ; 
Bnt, since I cannot, be it known to you. 
I do remain as neuter. So, fare you well ; — 
Unless you please to enter in the castle. 
And there repose you for this night. 

Baling, An oflTer, uncle, that we will accept. 
But we must win your grace, to go with us 
To Bristol castle ; whicn, they say, is held 
By Bushy, Ba$rot, and their complices, 
Tne caterpillars of the commonwealth, 
Which 1 have sworn to weed, and pluck away* 

York, It may be, I will go with you :— but yet 
I'll pause ; 

(5) Possession of my land, kc, 
{$) It is your intereat. 



For I im loath to brrak m 
Nor fricTKb, nor Ibea, to n 
Things pul mlreu, are oc 
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Capt. MTlord of 3t]bbui7, we hiTc >Uid toi days, 
And birdlf kept our counlrVmen togetiwr. 
And jct we hear no tiding! Aom the kins; 
Tbcrerore wewilldiHWruounelrei: rirtweil 



Capl. Tia Uwugfat, llH king i> dctd ; we Oi!] n 

The bay-tKH in our eountir ve ell iritber'4, 
And melenn (Hgtit Ihe BieaiUra ofburen; 
The pale-hc'd noon looka bloodj on Ibe eenli, 
And lean-lookM propbeti whiiper feeifid ehanp 
Rich men look Md, and niflUni d&nce and leap, 
The one, in Tear to kne what thej eiyor, 
The olher, to eiyoj br rue and war : 
Theae ainuroreniD the death or fall oTkbin- — 
Fareweir; our countrymen are gone and ded, 
A* weU aaaut'd, Richard their long i* dewL |£x 
3al. AkRichacd! with the ejea oTbeoTr miii 
I aee tbj glorf, like a ihootiag atar. 
Fall to the baie earth from Ihe Brm- 
Thj aun set* weeping in the lowlf 
Wilneaaina 1107701 to come, wo, anu uuim : 
Thj friend) are fled, to wait upon thf foea ; 
Andcroial; tothjgood all fortune goe*. [Exit, 
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SCKATE/.— BoliDgbiohe'xaiNp at Brittol. Enlrr 
Bolinsbroke, Tork, Northumberland, Perev. Wil- 
iDughbj, Ross : o^eri iclund irila Buihj 
Green, prinmm. 
Baling. Bring forth theae men.— 
Buihj, and Green, I will not *ei jonr aouli 
(liiuee presently your aoulsmuil MM your hodiea,) 
With too much urging your pemtchiui Uvea^ 
For 'twere no charity: yet, to waah your blood 
c, in theTiew ofnn" 
:■ of your death. 
I ou nare misiea a pnnce, a rojtl king, 
A happy gentleman in blood and lincaRwnti, 
By you unhappied and diiApur'd clean.^ 
You hare, in manner, with your iinrul hoore, 
Made a diiorct ■■ 



With tear* 
Myself- "" 



prine 



ly fortune of my birth ; 



I blood; a: 






.-, , ^byr 

Near to tlie king in dI< 

Till you did make him miiinterpret 1 

Hate atooa'd my neck under your Injuries, 

And aifh'd my English breath in foreign clBiida, 

Eating Ihe bitter bread of bsniihment ; 

Whiliit yon have fed upon my signoriea, 

Dispirk'd' my parka, and feil'd my (breit waods ; 



Rai'd ODl my imprest,* leaving m 
Sare nien's opinion^ and my liVhi 
To show the world I am a genilen . .. 
Tlil>,uid much more, much more than twice al 



U<!3X 



(]} Coraplelely. (f) Thrown down ^hadiea. . 



l^ttml. 



tcutian and the hand if death. 
_ .ly.MorewelcomeistMstrokeafdcattalOBt, 
Than DoliDEbrt^ to England.— Loida, brawriL 
oi. Mv comfort iii—that hearea will tab 



■thnmberlaiid, Ka ibm 

[Ezi.tiorth.BniMurtwakprttmmt. 
Uncle, you lay, the i]u»n it at your hottse ; 
For heaven's sake, fsb'ly lelber beeotreatM: 

iperial care my greetings be delintM. 
- - t, A genllemin of mine I have deapateVd 
Willi lellers of your lo>e la her at larw. 
fioling. Thanka, gentle uncle.— Come, tait. 

To fight with ilendon.. . 

Awhile to work, and, alter, holiday. 

SC£Y£ Jf.-ntt eeute/ Wales. J caMt ii 
Tine, flmriih . dnma Md tnmmiU. EkIh 
KiNf Richard, fiiiAop d/ Carlisle, AnmHk, ai^ 

K. Rick. Barkloughly cattle caU yoB tyi al 

^n. Yea, ray lord: How brooki yoor pM* 

After late tossing on the breaking teas T 
K. RUIt. Needs mutt 1 like U well ; 1 wo* te 

- tisnd upon my kingdom once agah..— 
Dear earth, I do salute thee witb nr ban^ 
"faoueh rebels wound thee wtth Ibdr bonatf hart: 
..s a long parted mother nith her cUld 
Plays fondly with her tears, and n^lea la MMl^i 
" -, weeping, smiling, creel I thee, aj earth, 

id do theelarour niih mf royal htnda. 

ed npt Chy totemipTi's (iie, my gentle cutk. 

But let thy spiders, that suck up thy vewn. 
And heery-gaited loaiU, lie in Uieir way; 
ine annoyance to the trracheroui feet, 
lien with usurping steps do Innple tlsM. 
Yield stinging nell' ' 

Guard 
Whose 
Throi 
Moc 



when they from thy boMm plock ■ laww, 

rd h, Ipray thee, »ith a lurkiiig adder, 

'se irauble tongue may with a mortal loMft 



■bih upon Ihy M 
"hatfh! 



r"vi.ir 



. fcelmg, and thcac tlOMa 
armed soldicD, ere l>er nitin Unf 
Shall filter under foul rebellioua amt. 
Bii^. Fear not, my lord; that Power, thai 
made you king. 
Hath power to keep you king, inspteofall. 
The means that heaven yields mutt be embr«e^ 
' id not nei'lected ; else, ifheaven woold, 
...id (re will not, heacrn's nfler we refbae; 
The proS'pr'd means of.iiiiccDur and redrett. 
.4um. Up mean-, my 1<ird, that we are looreniwi 
b'hilsl Bulingbrokc, thrnii,;h our secorily, 
irows llrone and grtal, '- "'- 

fnenSs. 
K. Rich. Dlicamfoilable coudn > know**! Ihg« 



Bubalanee, aad li 



That 



rhen Uie searching ere of heaven la hid 
I the globe, and hghti the lower worid, 
hieTcs and robbers rtiwe abrvad onicM^ 
-ilrrs and in outrage, Mocdy here ; 

fannt. (4) Motto. (S) 
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. flrom under thb terrestria) ball, 
M proud tops of the eastern pines, 
I his lijifht through eTcry guilty hole, 
il«n, treasons, and dete^ed sins^ 
oTnifht being pIuckM from off their backs, 
e and naked, treniblinir at themsclTes 7 
iiis thief, this traitor, Bolingbroke, — 
his while halh revell'd in the night, 
i were wanderini? with the antipodes, — 
Ds risincr in our tnrone the east, 
ms will sit blushing in his fkce, 
to endure the sitrht of daj ; 
iffrightcd, tremble at his sin. 
e water in the rough rude sea 
the balm from an anointed king : 
b (^ worldly men cannot depose 
J elected bf the Lord : 
man that Bolingbroke hath pressed, 
"ewd steel against our golden crowo, 
is Richard hath in heafenly pay 
I angel : then, if angels fight, 
n must fall ; for heaven still guards the 
ighL 

Enter Salisbury. 

my lord ; How far off lies your power?' 
ir near, nor further off, m^ gracious lord, 
weak arm : Discomfort gui& my tongue, 
ne speak of nothing but despair. 
00 late. I fear, my noble lord, 
ided all th? happy days on earth : 
ek yesteraay. Did time return, 
ibait hare tweWe thousand fighting men ! 
>-diay, unhappy dajN too late, 
« thy joys, friends, fortune, and thy state ; 
) Welshmen, hearing thou wert dead, 
to Bolingbroke, dispers'd, and fled. 
/Omfort, mT liege: why looks your grace 
» pale 7 
L But now, the blood of twenty thousand 



mph in my face, and they are fled ; 
10 much blood thither come ^<^>n. 
not reason to look pale and &ad / 
that will be safe, fly from mr side ; 
iMth set a blot upon my prkie. 
Comfort, my liege ; remember who you 
n. 

I. I had forffot myself: Am I not king 7 
Mm sluggard mi^estv ! thou sleep'st. 
king's name forty thousand names 7 
, my name ! a puny subject strikes 
Mi glory.— Look not to the ground, 
ilea of a king : Are we not high 7 
Hir thoughts : I know, my uncle York 
tar enough to tenre our turn. But who 
nl 

Enter Scroop. 

More health and happiness betide my 
iege, 

my care-tunM tongue deliver him. 
k. Mine ear is open, and my heart pre- 
«r'd; 

t is worldly loss, thou canst unfold. 
f kingdom lost 7 why. *twas my care ; 
; loss is it, to be rid or care7 
ilingbroke to be as great as we 7 
e shall not be ; if he serve God, 
re him too, ana be his fellow so : 
r subjects 7 that we cannot mend ; 
dk their faith to God, as well as us : 
ieftruction, ruin, loss, decay ; 

(M Foree. 



The worst is— death, and death will have his day. 

Scroop, Glad am I, thatyour highness is so arm*d, 
To bear the tidings of calamity. 
Like an unseasonable stormy aar, 
Which makes the silver rivers drown their shores, 
As if the world were all dissolved to tears ; 
So high above his limits swells the rage 
Of Bolingbroke, covering your fearftii land 
With hard bright steel, and hearts harder than 

steel. 
White-beards have arm*d their thin and hairless 

scalps 
Against thy mincsty ; bovs, with women's voices, 
Strive to speak Dig, and clap their female joints 
In stiff unwieldy arms against thv crown : 
Thy very beadsmen learn to bena their bows 
()f double-fatal yew against thy state ; 
Yea^ distaff>women manage rusty bills 
Agamst thy seat: both young and old rebel. 
And all goes worse than I have power to tell. 

K. Rich. Too well, too well, thou tell'st a Ule 
so ill. 
Where is the earl of Wiltshire 7 where is Bagot 7 
What is become of Bushy 7 where is Green f 
That they have let the dangerous enemj 
Measure our confines with such peaceful steps 7 
If we prevail, their heads shall pajr for it. 
I warrant, they have made peace with Bolingbroke. 

Scroop, Peace have they made with him, in- 
deed, mr lord. 

K, Rich, villains, vipers, damn'd without r&> 
demption ! 
Dogs, easily won to fawn on any man ! 
Snakes, in my heart^blood warm'd, that sting my 

heart! 
Three Judases, each one thrice worse than Judas ! 
Would they make peace 7 terrible hell make war 
Upon their spotted souls for this offence ! 

Scroop, Sweet love, 1 see, changing his property 
Turns to the sourest and most deadly hate : — 
Again uncurse their souls : their peace is made 
With heads, and not with bands : those whom you 

curse. 
Have felt the worst of death's destroying wound. 
And lie full low. grav'd in the hollow ground. 

Jtum, Is Busny, Green, and the earl of Wilt- 
shire, dead 7 , 

Scroop, Yes, all of them at Bristol lost thefa* 
heads. 

Jhmi, Where is the duke, my father, with his 
power? 

K, Rich. No matter wliere ; of comfort no man 
speak: 
Let's talk of graves, of worms, and epitaphs ; 
Make dust our paper, and with rainy eyes 
Write sorrow on the bosom of the earth. 
I^'s choose executors, and talk of wills : 
And yet not so,— for wnat can we bequeath, 
Save our deposed bodies to the ground 7 
Our lands^ our lives, and all, are Bolingbroke's, 
And nothing can we call our own, but death ; 
And that small model of the barren earth, 
Which servM as paste and cover to our bones. 
For heaven's sake, let us sit upon the ground. 
And tell sad stories of the death of kin^ : — 
How some have been depos'd, some slain in war, 
Some haunted by the ghosts they have depos'd : 
Some poison'd by their wives, some sleeping kill'd , 
All murder*d : — For within the hollow crown. 
That rounds the mortal temples of a kinfr. 
Keeps death his court : and there the antic sits, 
Scomng his state, and grinning at his pomp ; 
Allowing him a breath, a little scene 
To raonarchixo, be ftar'd. and kill with looks ; 
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InAisiiiff him with teirand rain conceiL— 

An if this fleih, which walU about our life, 

Were brass imprefrnable ^ and. humour'd tbua, 

Cumeit at the Inst, and with ap utile pin 

Bores through hi» castle wall, and— farewell king! 

Cover yuur lieadi*, and mock not flesh and bkMd 

With ft'uleiiin rfvcn.'nce ; throw away respect, 

Tradition, form, and ceremonious duty. 

Fi>r you have but mistook me all this while : 

1 live with bread like you, feel want, taate grief, 

Need friends : — Subjected thus, 

llow can vou ny to me — I am a king? 

Car, Mj lord,' wise men ne*er wail their present 
woes, 
But prewrnily prevent the ways to wail. 
To fear tlie roe, since fear oppreaseth strength, 
Givi^s, in your weakness, strength unto your Coe, 
And so yuur follies fight against yourseu. 
Fear, and be slain ; no worse can come, to fight: 
And light and die^ is death destroying death ; 
Wh'-re learinr dying, pays death servile breath. 

^inm. My father hath a power^ inquire of him ; 
And learn to make a body of a Umb. 

K, Riek, Thou ehid'st me well :— Proud Bo- 
lingbroke, I come 
To chanf^ blows with thee for our day of doom. 
This aguK-fit of fear i» over- blown ; 

An easy task it is, to win our own. 

Say, Scroop, where lies our uncle with his power? 
Speak sweetly, man, although thy looks be sour. 

Seroifp, Men judge by Uie complexion of the aky 
The state and inchnation of the day : 

So may you br my dull and heary eye, 
My tongue hath but a heayier tale to say. 
I play the torturer, by small and small, 
To lengthen out the worst that must be spoken : — 
Your uncle York hath join'd with Bolingbruke ; 
And nil your northern castles yielded up. 
And all your southern gentlemen in arms 
Upon his »arty.* 

K, Rick. Thou hast said enough. 

Beithrew* thee, cousin, which didst lead me forth 

[To Aumerle. 
Of that sweet way I was in to despair ! 
What say you now 7 What comfort have we now 7 
Bv heaven, IMl hate him everlastingly. 
That bids me be of comfort any more. 
Go, to Flint castle ; there IMl pine away ; 
A king, wo*s flavr, shall kingly wo obey. 
That power* I have, discharsre ; and let them go 
To ear* the land that hath some hope to grow, 
For I have none : — Let no man speak again 
To alter this, for counsel is but vain. 

^lum. My liege, one word. 

K. Rich. He does me double wrong, 

Thnt wounds me with the flatteries of his tongue. 
Discharge my followers, let them hence:— Away, 
From Richard's night, to Bolingbroke's fair day. 

[Ezeuni. 

SCEJ^E ///.-Wales. Befitrt Flint CiuUe, En- 
ter, icith drum and colmtra, Bolingbroke and 
fnrces ; York, Northumberland, and Uhtra. 

Bolmi^, So that by this intelligence we learn. 
The Welshmen are dispers*d ; and Salisbury 
Is gone to meet the kinir, who lately landed. 
With some few private friends, upon this eoaat, 

•YortA. The news is very fair and good, my lord ; 
Richard, not far from hence, hath hid his head. 

York. It would beseem the h>rd Northumberland, 
To say — kin<r Richard : — Alack the heavy day. 
When sueh a sacred king should hide his head I 

rnPart .8) ni betide. (9) Forvc. (4) Plow. 



AoHA. Your grace miatakea BM , onlj to be hfH* 
Left I hia title out 

York. The time hath been. 
Would you have been so brief with hia, be wrnHd 
Have been so brief with you, to shortea jo«. 
For taking so the head,* your whole heaa*a iogft. 

Boling. Mistake not, uncle, fiirther tlwiyou 
should. 

Fori;. Take not, good cousin, (Vnllier tiwi ym 
should. 
Lest YOU mis-take : The heaTena are o'er joor hud. 

Bolinf^, I know it, uncle ; and oppoaa not 
Myself against their wilL— But who cmmb hen? 

Enitr Percy. 

Well, Harrv ; what, wOl not this casUe jlddr 

Percy. The castle royally is mann'cl, ny \mi. 
Against thv entrance. 

Boling. Hoyally ! 
Whr, it contams no king 7 

Percy. Tes. bit sood hri, 

It doth contain a king ; king Richard Dei 
Within the limits of yon lime and stone : 
And with him are the lord Aumerle, lord flillihiij. 
Sir Stephen Scroop ; besides ■ clergymaB 
Of holy reverence, who, I cannot Inrn. 

J(r<nih. Belike, It is tfie bishop of Ctrlfab. 

Rolifig. Noble lord. [7% NvA. 

Go to the rude ribs or that ancient etslle; 
Through brazen trumpet send the breath of parie* 
Into his ruin'd ears, and thus detirer : 
Harry Bolingbroke 

On both his knees doth kiss king Riehud^ bui; 
And sends allegiance, and true fkith of bnrt, 
To his most royal person : hither cone 
Even at his feet to lay my arms and powtr; 
Provided that, my banishment repeord, 
And landn restored again, be fVvely g r a nlid : 
If not, IMl use the advantage of my powv. 
And lay the sommer's dust with showers orbkiod. 
Rain*dYrom the wounds ofslaughler'dEngUshBa: 
The whirh, howf^rofTIVom the mind of BoJingkflke 
It is, such crimson tempest should bedraieh 
The frexh green lap of fair kine Richaid's land, 
My stooping duty tenderiy shall show. 
Go, signify as much ; while here we marrii 
Upon tne grassy carpet of this plalii.— > 

[Northumberland aavanceM 9§ ikt catUe. 
ufUk a hvmnei, 
Let*s march without the noise of threotcBiBg drum v 
That fVom the castle's totlerM battlemeoti 
Our fair appointments may be well pervs'd. 
Methinks, king Richard and myself shoohi meet 
With no Kss teiror than the elements 
Of fire and water, when their thomleriMr shock 
At meeting tears the cloudy checks of beaven. 
Be he the fire, 1*11 be the yielding water: 
The rage be his, while oa Ifae earth I rain 
My waters ; on the earth, and not on him. 
March on, and mark king Richard how he looks. 

•^ parle aounded. and msvered ly atmiktr tnm — ' 

S't within. fUuri»h. Enter on the wolb hkufr^ 
ichard, the hithop o/" Carlisle, Aumerle, Scroop^ ' 
and Salisbury. 

York. See. see. king Richard doth hiaself appear. ^ 
As doth the olushing discontented saa 
From out the fiery portal of the cast ; 
When he perceifes the envious clouds art beat 
To dim his glory, and to stain the track 
Of his bright passage to the oecidcaL 
Yet looks he like a Idag ; behold, his eye, 

(6) Fl'iort. («) Such liberty. (7) Parley. 
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A as it the eaglc'i, lightens forth 

ing majesty: Alack, alack, for wo, 

f harm should stain so fair a show t 

aA. We are amazM ; and thus long hate 

wa stood 

hthe&arfiil bendine of thy koea, 



TTo Northumherlaad. 



wa thought ourself thy lawful king : 

a be, how dare thy jorats forget 

hair awful duty to our presence? 

not^ show us the hand of God 

h dismiss'd us from our stewardship ; 

we know, no hand of blood and bona 

a the sacred handle of oar sceptre, 

I do profane, steal, or usurp. 

igh you think, that all, as vou have done, 

a their souls, by turnmg them from us, 

ire barren, and bereft of fHends; 

r,— my master, God omnipotent, 
ing in his clouds, on our oehaU^ 
f pestilence ; and they shdl stnke 
drea yet unborn, and unbegot, 
your vassal hanos against my head, 
ftt the S^ory of my precious crown, 
ngbroke (for yond*, methinks, he is,) 
ry stride he makes upon my land, 
ous treason : He is come to ope 
Je testament of bleeding war ; 
lie crown he looks for live in peace, 
sand bloody crowns of mother's sons 
baeome the flower of Bn^land's face ;* 
be complexion of her maid-pale peace 
t indignation^ and bedew 
iras* grass with faithful English blood. 
The king of heaven forbid, our lord the 



dug 
iiSth 



civil and uncifil arras 
, upon ! Thv thrice^noble cousin, 
wigbroke, doth humbly kiss thy nand ; 
be honourable tomb he swears. 
ds upon thy royal granosire^ Dones ; 
he royalties of both your bloods, 

that spring from one most gracious 
wad; 

he buried hand of warlike Gaunt ; 
he worth and honour of himself, 
Dg all that may be sVrorn, or said,— 
na hither hath no further scope, 
ms lineal royalties, and to beg 
isament immediate on his knees : 
I thy royal partr granted once, 
ring arms he wul commend' to nut, 
9d Reeds to stables, and his heart 
d iorvice of your migesty. 
in he, as he IS a prince, is just ; 
am a gentleman, I creait him. 
t. Northumberiand, say,— thus the king 

atoms; 

I cousin is right welcome hither ; 
la number of his fair demuuls 
aceompKshM without contradiction : 
he gracious utterance thou hast, 
his gentle heariog kind commends.— 
base ourself, cousin, do we not, 

[To Aumerle. 
o poorly, and to speak so fair 7 
eall back Northumberland, and send 
to tfie traitor, and so die 7 
^o, good my lord ; let's fight with gentle 
vords, 

lend (Hends, and friends their helpAil 
words. 

oil. (2) Commit (S) SoOness. 



K.RklL OGod! OGodl that ^*tt thia towue 
of mine. 
That laid the sentence of dread banishment 
On TOO proud man, should take it off again 
With words of sooth!' O, that I were as great 
As is my grief, or lesser than my name ! 
Or that 1 could forget what I have been ! 
Or not remember what I must be now ! 
Swall'st thou, proud heart 7 I'U give thee soope tu 

beat. 
Since foes have scope to beat both thee and ma. 
Jhtnu Northumberland comes back from Bolhig- 

broke. 
If. £idk.WhatmostthekiDgdonow7 Muithe 

submit 7 
The king shall do it Must he be depos'd 7 
The king shall be contented : Must he lose 
The name of king 7 o'God's name, let it go : 
I'll give my jeweU, for a set of beads ; 
My gorgeous pakee, for a hermitage ; 
My gay appareL for an alms-man's gown ; 
My figur'd goblets, for a dish of wood ; 
My sceptre, for a palmer's walking-staff; 
My lubjects, for a pair of carved saints ; 
And my large kingaom for a little grave, , 
A little little f^ve, an obscure ^ve :— 
Or I'll be buried in the king's highway. 
Some way of cQmmon trade, where subjects' feet 
May houriy trample on their sovereign's head : 
'''r on my heart ther tread, now whilst I live ; 
d, buned once, why not upon my hnd 7— 
Aumerle, thou weep'st ; My tender-hearted cou 

sin!— 
We'll make foul weather with despised tears j 
Our sighs, and they, shall lodge the summer corn, 
And make a dearth m this revolting land. 
Or shall we play the wantons with our woes. 
And make some pretty aiatch with shedding tears ; 
As thus :— To drop them still upon one place, 
Till they have fretted us a pair of graves 
Within the earth : and, therein laid,— T&«r« Ue» 
Two kintmen, (Ugg*d Uuit grme$ wih v^na 

eyes? 
Would not this ill do well 7— Well, wall, I see 
1 talk but idly, and you mock at me.— 
Most mighty prince, my lord Northumberland, 
What says king Bohngbroke 7 will his maiestj 
Give RichardTeave tolive tiU Richard die? 
You make a leg,^ and Bolingbroke says— aj. 

Jforth, My lord, in the base* court be doth attemi 
To speak with you,;, may't please you to oom« 

down 7 
K. Rick, Down, down, I oome ; like glistarin.: 

Phaeton, 
Wanting the manage of unruly jades. 

[North, rehires to Balinfr. 
In the base court 7 Base court, where Idngs grow 

base,, , 
To come at traitors' call, and do them grace. 
In the base court 7 Come down 7 Down, court ! 

down, long} 
For night-owls shriaK, where mounting larics shoolil 

sing. [Exeum fiom abort . 

BoUnt, What says his n^jesty 7 
J^orth. Sorrow and grief of heai i 

Makes him speak fbadly,* like a flrantie nan : 
Yet he is coma. 

Enter King Richard, and Us afteiulaate, bdmc. 

BoUng. 9taiid all apart, 
And show fkir duty to his m^estj.— 
My gracious lord,— [KnerL.i^, 

(A) A bow. (5) Lower. (6) Fooli»hl-, . 



K. Rich. Fiircoiuhi, Toadebuejinirprinefiv 

To mika thebue eifth proad wlUi kiwiBt it : 
He father hid, laT heart might &cl four Tote, 
rban mr unpleaa'd tye tat 3;<Hir courletf. 
Vf, coutjn, up ; ytar h-af1 i> up, I know, 
Thui hiih al laait, ITauUnr Ui em lut.L] al- 
though JDur kme be loir. 
Bclhg. M]! graeiDui lord, 1 come but (ur mtiic 

K. Sith. Your owD b Toun, and I am rogts, 

andalL 
Boling. 3ararbemin(i.mTmo>ti«daubl(J lord, 

K. AicL Well you duene :-Tliej> w«U dcKTTc 
to hare. 

That knoi* the atroni'it and lureil wn^ to ^t 

I'ncle, gilt me yourhand : naj, dir jour evH ; 
Tear* show their lore, but want their remediea.— 
Couiin, 1 am too roung to be jrour (kther, 
ThouEb )rou are old enough la be mjr heir. 
tVhat Tou will ban, I'll gire, and *illin|r L>n , 
For da we mu< whit force wiH hare la do.— 
Set on toward! London :— Couiin, li it » 1 

iWinr. Yea, mj good lord. 

K. Hitk. Then I miut not ni. nn 

ItburUlk. Eiiant. 

SCBJfB ;F.-Lan|leT. Tkt IMct tf York". 

OanJn. Enter Uu daeen, iid Itet Ltiifi. 

Qwrw. What iport *hiU rb deiiae here in Ihia 
T. ij_ -rar^the hearr thought ofeuv 1 

, 'Twill make me ihirk 

The world li Tun or rub*, and that mrfbrtuiie 
Runi 'nintt Ibe biai. ' 

ILoA). Madam, wewnidincr. 

Qium. Mr leg! can keep nc 

II-S^I _. _.__. 

. Hutm. Oriornnr, 

1 Lnbi. or either, rT"'''Tn 

For tf oT Jot, being iHogetber wantini. 



KING BICHABD H. 

!ti>F Kome mpportanee to the 

in thuu, and, like an el 

emplof'd, 1 wiU 



I Lojy. Madam, we'D plaTi 



nj 



weedi, thatw 

TliF loii'i lertilitr ttoa who 

1 .SrrT.Whj)houldwe,inthecadipaiaorap*)^' 
Knp \it, and Torm, and due propoHinn, 

When uur *c*-willed gaiden, the whole lu^ 
[9 rull orweedi ; her faimt Sowera cbok'd up, 
VIrr rmit-treei aU unprun'd^ her hedgea nun'iL 
Her till III*' duorder'd, and her wfaoleecMue hali 
Unarming with calerpiUanI 

Giird. HoMlhTpiaee:- 

He thnl hath •ufler'd Ihi* duoidei'd ipfing, 
H.1U1 110* hinueirmet with the Tall of 1^; 



ThKi ncein'd in eating him to hold bim np, 
Arr pUick'd up, root and all, br Bolinsbnfa, 
I meHi], Ibe earl orWillihire, Biuhj, Gi«a. 
1 Snr. What, are thej dtad 7 
G-rrd. Tbtj are ; and 9iX^^K*t 

Hath icii'd the waateTul ^g.— Ob t W^ ifef 
iait, 

i>danddrM*>d bkba^ 



\1 poor heart no measure keep* in gripr; 
re, no darning, drl : aome oUmt •porl. 
(.Madam, we'll tell talea. 



Ibd }iL' (lone H to great and growing men, 
_ hir iiiicht hsie lir'd to bear, and he to IuIl 
ITI,f !r fnaU ofdutj. AUiuperfluouibraoS 
lUt lop awaf, that bearing bough* majr Ihe : 
iHnd he done lo, hmuelT had borne the crowi, 
'iwMleoridlehounhsthquitcthromtem. 
rr. Wiat. think jou then, the king lUl k 



or ji>j 7 

or neither, girl: 

It doth remember me the more aTaorrow ; 
Or iToT griei; being altogether huL 
It iddi nor* MirTow to mj want of joj : 
Pot what I hare, I need not to repeat ; 
And what I want, H hooti* not lo eomoliln. 

I U^. Madam, 1*11 ling. 

Qwflt. •Til w^ tba thou hait caufr ; | 

But Ihou aliould'ttpleaie m ' " 

I Latti. I could weep, madam, would it do you 

good. 
Qium. And I could weep, would weeping 

good, 

id nerer borrow anr 
But rtay, here come 01 „ . . 

I.et'B itep into the shadow orihew tree*. 

Etitrr a Oardener, end lid* Serranti. 
My wnlchednttg unto a row oT pioi, 
They'll talk of itate : for ererj one dotfa to 
Agalnit a change : Wo is rorenin with wo. 

I Queen and Ladiei rri 

Qm4. Oo, bind thou up yon dangling iprico 
(Thieh, like unruly children, make their sue 
Stoop with oppreaaioD of Ihehr |H«digil weiftit 



'<<irrn. u, I am rmfmn ■raiii. 

Thtaujjli want of ipeaking !— Tboo, old Adi^^ 

likeneaa, [Cimms from \tT rmitdmaU. 
Sel lo dr«i the garden, how dare* 
Thy l»r~li-rude tongue sound this unpleaafnc newal 
^^'lial Kve, what serpent hath snggMted Um* 
.- ' - - aecood lall oTcuraed m ' 



1 thou lay, king Richard i* depo*^ I 

r" 

Gard. Pardon 



'0, thou little better thing thui euih, 
I downrall 7 8ij, where, when, and hnr 
: ill tidings! speak, tboa wretch. 



I : Utile lay ha*e I, 



thouby these ill 

I. Pardon me, m. _ 

To bmUie iMs news ; yet, what I my, i« tnie! 
Kins Richard, ha b in the mighty b3d 
urfialingbrohe; tbdr (brlune* £^ are wtU'd t 
I n your lord's scale Is nothing but UnudT, 
A nd same ftw Tsnlties that msbe bin light 1 
Bui in Ihe balance oT great Bolingbroke, 
Besides himself are an the English pMn, 
And with that odds he «e^ king Rkhiud down. 
Post rau to London, and you'U find it so ; 



a planted in a box. 1«J No doubt 



KING EICHARD n. 



t ne lul, ttui I may langM keep 
■row in CBJ brc&iL— Come, Udie*, go, 

t >t LowfoD LoDdori'i king in wo 

ITU 1 bom lo thia ', that mr gBd look 
■race the Iriunph of gretl Bolingbroke 7— 
a, tm lellini' me thii newa of iru, 
, the pluiua)ou_gTiin'at, mar neTer vrow. 
[Exrmt Quwi "wi Udiei. 
. Poor queen! so ttuI Ihj ilate might be 

imj ikill were ■ubjecl to Ihreune. — 
■he drop ■ lear ; bere, in Ihii pUes, 
.Uok or rue, ■our herb ofgnes: 
n Tor ruth,' here ihortlj alwll be hbh, 
__k — ^ ^, weepiqg queen. [Ext. 



ACT IV. 



S /.— LoDdoo. IFulmiiuIn- fJaO. 7^ 

'igliiiidti^Uutlinmi-.au 

Uft ; th* tammait ' ' 
iidgbrokB, Aumerle, SurreT, N( 

ltol«,^iio(o/We«tminiter -'-^--•-^ 
■» Miind, viilk Bitot. 



I I. — LiODaOO. Wtl 

iftrOtuiiMUuTirlit 
(rauwroJ Ml tA( b/I ; 
BolidgbrokB, Aumei 



ou diHt know' o? noble GioiteHi deith \ 
ought it with (be king, uid who perform' 
idr office or bin timeteu' end. 
ften let before my face the lord Aumerlt, 
r. Couiin, iljuid forth, and look upon that 

Mj lord Aumerle, I know four daring 

) unuj what once it hath deliver'd. 

fA time wben Gloiler'i death wu plotted, 

I Calau, to my uncli'i htad ? 
: much other talk, that terf tinie, 
■on aa*, that tou had rather relUw 
r ara hundred Ihouiand crowna. 



Prince*, and noble lorda, 
awer ihati I make to Ihia base man? 
> much diihonour [DT Tahr glara, 
lerau to giro him chaatiaement 7 
moAj or hare mine honour aoU'd 

I attainder ofhii iland'roui lipi. 

mr gage, the manual leal oT death, 
dn thes out Tor hell : I aay, thou heit, 
maintain, what thou hait uid, ia TalK, 
Btt-blood, though beini all too bue 
the temper of my knigfjtly aword. 
. Bagot, rorbear, Ihau ghalt not take it up, 
Bxeepting one, 1 would he were the beat 

I preience, that hath moi'd me )o. 
fthal thy Talour itund on jympathiea, 
"J B»gt, Aumerie, in mme to thine : 

ur lun that ihowi me where thou lUnd'al, 
lee aaj, and tauntingly thou Jpak'il i' 
U wen cause of noble Glotter'i deilh. 
my'it it. twenty limei Ihou licit; 

II turn ihj faliehoad to thy heart 
was forged, wilh mj rapier*! point. 
rhou dar'it not, coward, lire lo *ee that 
!aj. 



Pircjr. Aumerie, thou liest : his honour i> as tn 
In this appeal, sa thou art all unjust : 
And, that Uhni art so, there I throw my noe. 



And neier brandish m 

L^d. ! 

Anmerle ; 
And spur thee on with full as many lies 
' " ly be holla'd in thy treacherous ear 

— . Oitn is my honour's pawn; 



--._..- J ^andsueh as Tuu. 

Suny,. My lord FiUwster, I do remember well 
The TBrytime Aumerie and you dki talk. 

. My lord, 'lii true; you wen in prasenee 



nil. Bumy, thou Uest. 
aoTej, Dishonourable boy ! 

That M sliall He so buTj on my sword, 

Thil it ihill renJftr vengeance and reTeose, 
'di thou the lie-giter, and that lie, do lie 
I Kirih as quid u thy father's scull. 
I jiroof whereof, there is my honour's p«wn( 
nVagcil to the trial, iflhou dir'st. 
Fill. How rondlydoillhou spur a forward borael 
I Jare eat, or dnnk, or brtalhe, or li«, 
lare meet Surrey in a wUdcrneas, 
nd spit upon him, whilst I bdv, he Ilea, 
ndlitJ, ondliei; there is my" bond ufWth, 
« .- .h.. .-. _- — Mog correction.— 
inlUsneww 



Aumeria ii guilty or my true appeal : ' 
Besides, I heard the bani^'d Norftlk mt. 

That thou, Aumerle, didst send two oT^y m 



Baling. These difTerenee* aball all rest mder 

in Norfolk to rppeil'd: repealed he shaU be. 



(l)PitJ. 



~ (I)Cnlimely. 



it honourable day shal 
lehnlhbinish'dNorTc 

orious Chr 

if the Christian ei 
.(TBinH njack ra^ns, Turks, and Sar*eens : 
-.nd, loU'd with works of war, relir'd himself 
To lUlTj and there, at Venice, gave 
His body lo that pleniant eounlry'i eorth. 
And his pure soul unlo his captain, Chriit : 
Under whose colour.- he had fcimht so long. 
BoHng. Why. bisliop. is Norfolk dead J 
Car. As sure aa I lite, my lonl. 
Btling. Sweet peace conduct hii tweet sont t* 
tbe bosom 
I Of pnd old Abraham !— Lords appellants. 
Your diSeroDces shall ill rest under gKe, 
I Till we aasicu tou to your days of tnal. 



una BICDASD IL 



wilh willing 

AdopU 1^ bar, ind hi* liiih Kcplre jieldj 
To tiw poHcuion of ibf royal hand : 
AKcnd hii Ihrom, ietctaOJig new ftu him,— 
And lonz liie Ueorr, of Ihal nanu Um rourtta 1 
Baling, la God'! bum, I'U ucend tha ngd 

C*r. Uirrr, God ftirbid !— 
Wont in Ihii roral pmcDce mij I *pak. 
Yet belt beuaning ma to wottk Uw Irulh. 



OrnobleRicbird; thu __. 
Lmtd kim (brteanOM Iram 
Whitsubject 



..._..„, _ ,s 

And who ait* ban^ thtt it not Rtchvd'i ubjcct 1 
ThieiH ircnotjiuc'd. bullhsy uvbr lobeu, 
Altbaiigh apparent guilt be teun bi iban : 
And ihall IM BsKTc aTGad'i m>it*y. 
Wit ciittJUi. iluwin^depulj elect, 
Anainie<l, crovn'd, phnled many reara, 
Bejudg'd braubject and ioIeriH breath, 
Andbahinuririuitp'eMDt? O, forbid it, God, 
That, in a Chtitlinn clitnale, loul" reBa'd 

1 ■Doah la lubjecti. ind a •ubject apeaka, 
Riirr'dup l<v liKaientbU boldly Tor Ui Idnj. 

rhomfouoalluK 



Is a TduI 



.lc:rc:ror.lbor^ •homJOUI 
ilur in pioud Hereford*! Id 



raUiegi 



The blond of Engtuh aball 

And fiiturt ager '" " 

Peafaihallgo 

And, in UiUaaa- — r-—~y 

Shan kin with kiu, am) kiod with Und cofklbaDd ( 



Therarouraiarikeaameii: Were Ibej not b 
Did thej not aooetiBe en, all bail ! tamet 
*=- ■ laadidloChriit: but he, in (*•!*• 

I truth in aU but one 1 1, in twaluB llwwi 



: uw King I — nw nomaaaar, anw t 
[hpneatandelark? well U>M>, aan. 
t the king I aUbouth I be not be ; 
And yel, amen, iTbetna do Ibink him me.— 
To do what lerrice am 1 lent for hither t 
rnrt. To do thai effiee, of thine own goai wH, 
luch tirad m^ieilT did m ' " ' - 
The rtalgnation oTthT alal 
To HmuT BolinBbroca. 
" Rick. Giro me the erowni— Ha:*, tmat. 

Here, on thia aide, mj band; on that mde. Ikob 
Now in Ihia golden crown tifca a deep well, 
~ owes* two bucketa filling (Hie another; 
_ . !mptiere*er dancing in the air. 
The oLhardown, unaeen, and Aill ofwalec 
That bucket down, and nill of toaia, am I, 
Drinking my grieb, whiM nu nKNUit op OB kifk 
Bttlng. 1 thought tou had baen wiUing to ion. 
X. I&k. MrerowD, I am; but atiamy griili 

DU maj mj glariei and my atate dnoae, 
— t — S.t. . .liii .„. I bi.... cf thoaa. 



K. mck. Your carea aat op, do wH phife ■; 
careadown. 
Mj care ii— loaa of care, by old can doaa ; 
Your care ia — gain or care, by new can woo: 



And fiitura agea groan Tot thIa Ibul act : 

' " [0 *&cp with Turka and infldda, 
at oTpeace, tuinultuoua w 



Dlaorder, Wror, rear, aid mutinf, 
Shall bare mhabit, and thia land be calTd 

The field of Golgotha, and dead men'a acuHa. 
O, ir Tou rear thu bouia againat llui bouae, 
It win the wofollcat diTiaion proie. 
That CTer TbII luoa thia curved earth : 
FraieBt, tasiat iL tat it not be lO, 
Leat child, child'i childnn, err againat jou— ' 
JfaHi. Well, haie Jou argu'd, air ; and, for jour 

oreatHlaltreaian we aireal you bare :— 



M J lord or Weatminatei, be it your charg 

To keep him laielT till bia day of trial.— 

Mar'l pleaae you, lonli, lo granl Ihe eomn. 

KiUng. Felcb hilhat Biehard, that in < 

Ha ma; aoraender : lo we ahall proceed 



■eat. 

Procure your autatiea for jour daja of gnawer . 
Little ara we beholden to jour lore, ire Carliale. 
And little bok'd (or at your helping banda. 
Re-aUrr York, mUK King Richard, mvl ^ffietri 
bvAv tit emu*, 4<- 
~ ~ hj am 1 aent for lo a kfa«, 

drthe regal Ihoughla 
' Wherewith I reign'd ? I hardlr ret have leam'd 
~ * e, DaUer, bow, and bend mj knea: — 

I 1mm * whDe to tutor ma 

Yet 1 well rranambar 



K. KkA- Ay, no; no, ay ;— for I 

Tharefbr^ do do, for t reaign to I . 

Now tnark me how I will undo mjaelf ;— 
' ;ire Hut haaiT weight IHuaolTmj head, 

id this unwieuUT aeeptn (Vom mj hand, 

le pride of kingly away ftoaa out mj heart ; 

ilh mine own tear* I waah awaj ny balia,* 
With mine onn haoda I gire awaj uj eravn, 
"~ ih mine own tongue denj m; aaered alate, 
Lh mine own breath releaae all dulBon* a^- 
pomp and m«jeatj I do-forawear ; 
manon, renti, reTenuea, I forego ; 
acta, deereea, and itatutea, I dent : 
1 pardon all oatha, that an broke to ne! 

1 keep all rowa unbroke, are made to theel 

Hake me, that nothing have, with nothing orier^ ; 
And thou with all pteai'd, that haat all (CfakrU! 
Long maj'rt thou Irre m RiehardS aeal U ail, 
And aoon lie Richard in an eartblf nt! 
God aave king Henry, unkiDg'd Richard aaja. 
And aend him many jean oraunahina dayal — 
What more remeinil 

Mrtk. No more, but that yoo read 

lOffnimgtp^tr. 
Theae accuaationa, and theae gneroua etnneak 
Committed by your oeraon, and tout Ibllowenv 
Agaiiut ttn Blafe and profit of thia land ; 
Tttat, by conieaaing Ihem, the aoula oTman 
May deem that rou are worthily depoa'd. 

K. Rick. Muit I do ao T and muat I ratal o« 
Hj weai'd-uprolliea? Gentle Northumberland, 
irthy Dflbncei wen upon record, 
Would it not ahame tbec in ao Ikk a tmn, 
To read a lecture ofthem T If thou would'al, ^ 

Thm diould'at thou find one heiDoai article,— 



(G) Attend. (6)OUof. 
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CoBtAinin^ the deposing oft king, 
And cracking the strong warrant of an oath,— 
MarkM with a blot, damn'd in the book of heaven :— 
NajT. all of you, that stand and look upon me, 
WhiUt that my wretchedness doth bait myself— 
Though some of you. with Pilate, wash your hsinds, 
Showing an outwani pity ; yetyouPilates 
Have here dehTer'd me to my sour cross, 
And water cannot wash away yoiir sin. 

JtToiik, My lord, despatch ; read o'er these arti- 
cles. 

K, Rich. Mine eyes are AiU of tears, I cannot see : 
And Tct salt water blinds them not so much, 
But tney can see a sort* of traitora here. 
Nay. if I turn mine eyes upon myseU^ 
1 fiaa myself a traitor with the rest : 
For I have given here my soul's consent, 
To undeck the pompous body of a king ; 
Make glory base ; and sovereignty, a slave ; 
fftDud majesty, a subject ; state, a peasant 

Jforth. My lord, 

K. RUIl No lord of thine, thou haiight,* insult- 
ing man. 
Nor no man's loc^ ; I have no name, no title,^ 
No, not that name was given me at the font, — 
But 'tis usurp'd :— -Alack the heavy day, 
That I have worn so many winters out, 
And know not now what name to call myself f 
O, that I were a mockery king of snow, 
Slanding before the sun of Bolingbroke, 
To melt myself away in water-drops !— 
Good king,— mat king— (and yet not greatly 

An if my word be sterling ;|ret in Enf^nd, 
Let it command a mirror hither straight ; 
Tliat it mav show me what a face I nave. 
Since it is bankrupt of his migesty. 
StUng, Go some of you, and fetch a looking- 
glass. [Exit an attendant. 
Miik. Reed o'er this paper, while the glass doth 

come. 
£. Rich, Fiend! thou torment'st me ere I come 

to hell. 
BcHng. Urge it no more, my lord Northumber- 
land. 
Mrtk, The commons will not then be satisfied. 
K. Rich. They shall be satisfied: I'll read 
enough. 
When I do see the very book, indeed. 
Where all my sins are writ, and that's— myself. 

Re- enter attendant, with a gkut. 

Give me that ^lass, and therein will I read.-» 

No deeper wrinkles yet 7 Hath sorrow struck 

So many blows upon this Au» of mina. 

And made no deeper wounds 7—0, flattering glass, 

Like to my followers in prosperity. > 

Thou dost beguile me ! Was this race the lace. 

That every day under his household roof 

Dkl keep ten thousand men 7 Was this the (hce, 

That, like the sun, did make beholders wink 7 

Was this the face, that fac'd so man v follies. 

And was at last out-foc'd by Bolingoroke 7 

A brittle glory shineth in this (kce : 

As brittle as the elonr is the face ; 

[Dashes the glass against the ground. 
For there it is, crark'd in a hundred shivers. — 
Mark, silent kin^, the moral of this sport,— 
How soon mv sorrow hulh destroy'd my face. 
BoUng, The shadow of your sorrow hath de- 
stroy'd 

(\\ Pack. (f) Haughty. 

(S) Jugglers, also robbers. 



The shadow of your &ce. 

K. Rich, Say that anin. 

The shadow of my sorrow 7 Ha ! let's see:— 
'Tis veiy true, my grief lies all within ; 
And these external manners of lament 
Are merelv shadows to the unseen grief. 
That swells with silence in the tortur'd soul : 
There lies the substance : and I thank thee, king, 
For thy great bounty, that not only siv'st 
Me cause to wail, but teacbest me the way 
How to lament the cause. I'll beg one boon. 
And then be gone, and trouble you no more. 
Shall I obtain it 7 

BaUt^. Name it. fair eousin. 

K, Rteh, Fair cousin 7 Wny, I am greater than 
along: 
For, when 1 was a king, my flatterers 
Wera then but subjects ; faieing now a sutifeet, 
I have a king here to my flatterer. 
BeiBff so gTMt, 1 have no need to beg. 

Bmng. Yet ask. 

K. mch. And shall I have? 

BoMn^. You shall. 

K. Rich, Then give me leave to go. 

Bolinf, Whither? 

K, Rich, Whitker you wfll, so I were from your 
sights. 

BMmg. Go, soae of you, convey him to the 
Tower. 

K, Rich, O. good! Convey 7— Conveycn* are 
you all, 
That rise thus nimbly by a true king's fall. 

[Exeunt K. Rkn. tome (srtu, and a puard. 

Baling, On WedneMlay next, we solemmy set 
down 
Our coronation : lords, prepare yourselves. 

[Exeunt all but Uu Abbot, Bishop o/Carlisle, 
and Aumerle. 

Mbot. A woful pageant have we here beheld. 

Car. The wo's to come ; the children yet un- 
born • 
Shall feel this day as sharp to them as thorn. 

Aum. You holy dergymen, is there no plot 
To rid the realm of this pemkious blot 7 

Mbot. Before I freety speak my mind herain, 
You shall not only take the sacrament 
To bury* mine intents, but to effect 
Whatever I shall happen to devise: — 
I see vour brows are lull of discontent. 
Your hearts of sorrow, and your ^ea of tears ; 
Come home with me to supper ; iwiU lay 
A plot, shall show us all a merry day. [£M«ilk<. 



ACT V. 

SCEXE /.—London. A street leadimg to the 
Tower, Enter Queen, aa<2 Ladies. 

Q,ueen, This way the king will come ; this is the 
way 
To Julius Cesar's ill-erected tower,* 
To whose flint bosom my condemned lord 
Is doom'd a prisoner by proud Bolingbroke: 
Here let us rest, if this rebellious earth 
Have any resting (br her true kingi's queen. 

Enter King Richard, and guards. 

But soft, but see. or rather do not see, 
My fair rose wither : Yet look up ; behold { 
That you in pity may dissolve to dew, 

(4) Conceal. (5) 1 ower of London. 



KINQ RICUARD O. 



AdT. 



And waih him fresh again with tru«-lo?e teart.— 
\h, thou, the model where old Troy did stand ; 
Thou map* of honour ; thou king Richanl*8 tomb, 
And not King Richard ; thou most beauteous inn. 
Why should hard-fa vour'd grief be lodgM in thee, 
When triumph is become an ale-house guest ? 
K, Rich, Join not with grieC, fair woman, do 

not so, 
To make my end too sudden : learn, good soul, 
To think our former state a happy dr^m ; 
From which awakM, the truth of what we are 
Shows us but this: I am sworn brother, sweet, 
To grim necessity ; and he and I 
Win keep a league till death. Hie thee to France, 
And cloister thee in some religious house : 
Our holy lives must win a new world's crown. 
Which our profane hours here have stricken down. 
Oueen, What, is my Richard both in shape and 

nund 
TransformM and weakened 7 Hath Bolingbroke 
DeposM thine intellect 7 hath be been in thy heart 7 
The lion, dying, thrusteth forth his paw. 
And wounoB the earth, if nothing ebe, with rage 
To be o'erpower'd ; and wflt thou, pupil-like, 
Take thy correction mildly 7 kiss the rod ; 
And fawn on rage with base humility. 
Which art a lion, and a king of bnuts 7 
K.Rieh, A king of beaats, indeed ; if aught but 

beasts, 
I had been still a happy king of men. 
Good sometime queen, prepare thee hence for 

France : 
Think, I am dead ; and that eren here thou tak'st. 
As from my death-bed. my last liring leave. 
In winter's tedious nignts. sit by the ore 
With ffood old folks ; and let them tell thee tales 
Of woiul ages, long ago betid :• 
And, ere thou bid good nicht, to quit* their grief. 
Tell thou the lamentable (all of me. 
And send the hearers weeping to their beds. 
For why, the senseless bran£ will sympathize 
The heavy accent of thy moving tongue. 
And, in compassion, weep the &e out : 
And some will mourn in ashes, some coal-black. 
For the deposing of a rightful king. 

Enter Northumberland, tUtended, 

Jforth. My lord, the mind of Bolingbroke is 
chang'd ; 
Tou must to Pomfret, not unto the Tower.-^— 
And. madam, there is order ta'en for you ; 
With all swirt speed you must away to France. 

K, Rich, Northumberland, thou ladder where- 
withal 
The mountinflr Bolingbroke ascends my throne, — 
The Lime shall not be many hours of ajre 
More than it is, ere foul sin, gathering head. 
Shall break into corruption : thou shait think. 
Though he divide the realm, and give thee half^ 
It is too little, helping him to all ; 
And he shall thinly that thou, which know'stthe way 
To plant unrightful kings, wflt know again. 
Being ne'er so little urg'd, another way 
To pTuck him headlong from the usurped throne. 
The love of wicked friends converts to fear ; 
That fear, to hate ; and hate turns one, or both. 
To worthy danger, and deserved death. 

Aorf ft. My guilt be on my head, and there an end. 
Take leave, and part ; for you must part forthwith. 

K, Rick, Doubly divorcM 7— Bad men, ye violate 

C\) Picture of peatness. (S) Passed. 

f S) Be even with them. 

«4i All- nallows, i, e. All-saints, Nov. 1. 



A two-fold marriage ; 'twixt my crown and mt ; 
And then, betwixt me and my married wife.— 
Let me unkiss the oath 'twixt thee and me ; 
And yet not so, for irith a kiss 'twas made.— 
Part us, Northumberland ; I towards the nortky 
Where shivering cold and sickness pines the clime, 
My wife to France ; from whence, set forth in pom^ 
She came adorned hither like sweet May, 
Sent back like Hallowmas,* or short'st of day. 

Oiueen, And must we be divided 7 must we pertT 

Ji. Rich, Av, hand from hand, my love, and 
heart from heart 

(lueen. Banish us both, and send the king withme. 

^urtk. That were some love, but little policy. 

Qii«en. Then whither he goes, thither let me gOi 

J& . Rich, So two, together weeping, make one wo. 
Weep thou for me in France, I for thee beie ; 
Better far off, than— near, ba ne'er the near".* 
Go. count thy way with sighs ; I. mine with troais. 

H,ueen. So longest way shall have the TonffHt 
moans. 

K, Rich, Twice for one step I'll groen, the wijr 
bebg short. 
And piece the way out with a heavy heart. 
Come, come^ in wooing sorrow let's be brief^ 
Since, weddmg it, there is such length in nieC 
One kiss shall stop our mouths, and dumbqr peit; 
Thus give I mine, and thus I take thy heart. 

[Thefkm, 

(lueen. Give me mine own again ; Hweie do good 
part. 
To take on me to keep, and kill thy heart. 

[KiuMgmM. 
So, now I have mine own again, b^mie. 
That I may strive to kill it with a groan. 

K, Rich, We make wo wanton with this fiied 
delay : 
Once more, adieu ; the rest let sorrow sty. [Ext. 

SCEJiTE IL'-The tmu, JI room in tki IkJu ^ 
York's patace. Enter Tork, and kit Ditehett, 

Duch, My lord, you told me, you would teQ the 
rest. 
When weeping made you break the story ofi^ 
Of our two cousins coming into London. 

York, Where did I leave 7 

Duch, At that sad stop, my lord, 

Where rude nusgovem'd hands, from windows' tops, 
Threw dust and rubbish on king Richard's head. 

York. Then, as I said, the duke, great Boling- 
broke, — 
Mounted upon a hot and fiery steed. 
Which his aspiring rider seem'd to know,— 
With slow, but stateljr pace, kept on his course. 
While all tongues cried — Uod save thee, BoUng^ 

broke ! 
You would have thought the very windows spake. 
So many greedy looks of younjr and old 
Througn casements darted theiir desiring eyes 
Upon his visa^ ; and that all the walls, 
VVith painted imagery,* had said at once.— 
Jesu preserve thee ! welcome, Bolingbroke ! 
Whilst he. from one side to the other turning, 
Bare-heaoed, lower than his proud steed's neck, 
Bespake them thus, I thank you, countrymen : 
Ana thus still doing, thus he pass'd along. 

Duch. Alas, poor Richard ! where rides he the 
while 7 

York, As, in a theatre, the eyes of men. 
After a well-grac'd actor leaves the stage, 

(5) Never the nigher. 

(6^ Tapestry hung from the windowa 
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bent* on him that enten next, 
I his prattle to be tedious : 
or with much more contempt, men's ejes 
r\ on Richard ; no man cried, God sare hmi ; 
J tongue gave him his welcome home: 
was thrown upon his sacred head ; 
irith such gentle sorrow, he shook ofl*,— 
still combatinff with tears and smiles, 
res of his grier and patience, — 
I not God, Tor some strong purpose, steelM 
ts of men, they must pedorce mto melted, 
Ntfism itself Have pitied him. 
en hath a hand in these events ; 
e high will we bound our calm contents, 
^roke are we sworn subjects now, 
tate and honour I for aye' allow. 

Enter Aumerle. 

Here comes my son Aumerle. 

Aumerle that was ; 
ii lost, for being Richard's friend, 
dam, you must call him Rutland now: 
Muiiament pledge for his truth, 
ins fealty to the new-made king. 
Welcome, my son : Who are the violets 
now, 

Bw the green lap of the new-come spring 7 
Madam, I know not, nor I greatly care not : 
w^ I had as lief be none, as one. . 

Well, bear you well in this new spring of 
time, 

be cropp'd before you come to prime, 
swi from Oxford ? hold thoee justs* and 
triomphs? 

For aught I know, mr lord, they do. 
Tou will be there, I Know. 
If God prevent it not ; I purpose so. 
What seal is that, that hangs without thy 
bosom? 

k'st thou pale ? let me see the writing. 
My lord, 'tis nothing. 

No matter then who sees it : 
satisfied, let me see the writing. 
I do beseech your grace to panion me ; 
atter of small consequence, 
n some reasons I would not have seen. 
Which for some reasons, sir, I mean to see. 
fear, 

What should ;|rou fear? 
ling but some bond that he is entei^d into 
apparel, 'irainst the triumph day. 
Bound to nimself ? what doth he with a bond 
b bound to ? Wife, thou art a fool.^ 
me see the writing. 

I do beseech you, pardon me ; I may not 
show it 
I will be satisfied ; let me see it, I say. 

[Snatehea it, and reads. 
! foul treason! — villain! traitor! slave! 
What is the matter, my lord ? 
Ho! who is within there? [Enter a ter- 
vtaU,^ Saddle my horse, 
his mercy ! what treachery is here ! 
Why, what is it, my lord ? 
Give me my boots, I say; saddle my 
horse: — 

mine honour, by my life, my troth, 
peach the villain. [Exit tervant. 

What's the matter 7 
Peaee, foolish woman. 
I will not peace :^What is the matter, son ? 



Carelessly turned. (f ) Ever. 

Tilt« and toumamenta. 



•Sum, Good mother, be content ; U is no more 
Than my poor life must answer. 
Dueh, Thy life answer ! 

Re-enter tervant^ toith booti. 

York. Brinff me my boots, I will unto the king. 

Duck, Strike him, Aumerle.— Poor boy, thou 
art amaz'd :* 
Hence, villain ; never more come in my sight— 

[To the servant. 

York, Give me my boots, I say. 

Duek. Why, York, what wilt thou do? 
Wilt thou not hide the trespass of thine own ? 
Have we more sons ? or are we like to hav^ 7 
Is not my teeming* date drunk up with time 7 
And wilt thou pluck my fair son from mine age, 
And rob me of^a happy mother's name 7 
Is he not like thee ? is he not thine own 7 

York. Thou fond mad woman. 
Wilt thou conceal this dark conspiracy 7 
A dozen of them here have ta'en the sacrament, 
And interchangeably set down their hands, 
To kill the king at Oxford. 

Duek. He shall be none ; 

We'll keep him here : Then what is that to Urn 7 

York. Awav, 
Fond woman ! were he twenty times my son, 
I would appeach him. 

Duek. Hadst thou f^roan'd for him. 

As I have done, thou'dst be more pitifuL 
But now I know thy mind ; thou aost suspect. 
That I have been disloyal to thy bed. 
And that he is a bastara, not thy son : 
Sweet York, sweet husband, be not of that mmd : 
He is as like thee as a man ma^ be, 
Not like to me, or any of my km. 
And yet I love him. 

York. Make way, unruly woman. [Exit. 

Dueh, Afler, Aumerle; mount thee upon his 
horse; 
Spur, post ; and get before him to the king. 
And beg his pardon ere he do accuse thee. 
I'll not be long behind ; though I be old, 
I doubt not but to ride as fast as York : 
And never will I rise up from the ground. 
Till Bolingbroke hdve pardon'd Uiee : Away ; 
Begone. [ExemU. 

SCEJTE ///.—Windsor. ^ room in ike easlU. 
Enter Bolingbroke as king} Percy, and other 
lords, 

Boting, Can no man tell of my unthrifty son? 
'TIS fullthree months, since I did see him last :— 
If any plague hang over w, 'tis he. 
I woula to God. my lords, he mipht be found : 
Inquire at Lonaon, 'montrtit the taverns there. 
For there, thcjr sav. he daily doth frequent. 
With unrestrained loose companions ; 
Even such, they sav, as stano in narrow lanes. 
And beat our watch, and rob ourpesscngers ; 
While he, voun]^, wanton, and effeminate boy. 
Takes on the point of honour, to support 
So dissolute a crew. 

Percy. My lord, some two days since I saw the 
prince: 
And told him or these triumphs held at Oxford. 

Bnti^. And what said the gallant 7 

Percy. His answer was,-H)e would unto tha 
slews; 
And from the eommon'st creature pluck a glove, 
And wear it as a favour ; and with that 

I (4) Perpkied, eoofoosided. (6) Breedbtf . 
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He woaM unhorae the lottleft challenger. 
Boling, As ditsolute, u desperate: jet,thnMigfa 
both 
I see some sparkles of a better hope, 
Which elder days mar happily bring forth. 
Bat who comes here / 

Enter Aumerle, AosHIy. 

Aum, Where is the king 7 

BoUng, What means 

Our cousin, that he stares and looks so wfldly ? 

.iwnu God save your grace. I do beseech your 
majesty, 
To have some conference with your grace alone. 

DoUng, Withdraw yourselres, andleaTe us here 
alone.— [Exetmt Percy and krdt, 

iVhat is the matter with our cousin now 7 

•!lttiii. For ever may my knees grow to the earth, 

[Knteli. 
My tongue cleave to my roof within my mouth, 
Unless a pardon, ere I rise, or speak. 

suing. Intended, or committed, was this fiuilt7 
If but the first, how heinous e'er it be, 
To win thy after-love, I pardon thee. 

wfiun. Then give me leave that I may turn the key, 
fhat no man enter till my tale be done. 

Bolmg, Have thy desire. [Aum. locks the dwfr, 

York. [WUMn,] My liege, beware; look to 
thyself; 
Thou hast a traitor in thy presence there. 

BoUng, Villain, Pll make thee safe. [Drawing, 

Aum. Stay thy reveiu^eful hand ; 
Thou hast no cause to lear. 

York. [Within,] Open the door, secure, fool- 
hardy king : 
Shall I. for love, speak treason to thy face 7 
Open the door, or 1 will break it open. 

(Boliogbroke opeiu the dsor. 

Enter Yoik. 

Boling. What is the matter, uncle 7 speak ; 
Recover breath ; tell us how near is dan^ger, 
That we may arm ns to encounter H. 

Fori;. Peruse this writing here, and thou shall 
know 
7*he treason that my haste forbids me show. 

Jlrnn. Remember, as thou read*si, thy proniie 
past: 
I do repent me ; read not my name there. 
My heart is not confederate with my hand. 

Yerk. Twas, villain, ere thy hand dM set it 
down. — 
I tore it from the traitor's bosom, king : 
Fear, and not love, begets his penitence : 
Forget to pity him. lest thy pity prove 
A serpent that will sting thee to the heart 

Boung, heinous, strong, and boU consp^ 
racy!— 
< > loyal father of a treacherous son ! 
Thou sheer, * immaculate, and silver fountain, 
From whence this stream through muddy passages. 
Math held his current, and defiPd himself! 
Thy overfloiv of good converts to bad ; 




bawd ; 

And he shall spend mine honour with his shame. 
As thriftless sons their scraping fathers' jp^old. 
Mine honour lives when his didionour dies. 
Or my sham'd life in his dishonour lies : 
Thou kilPst me in his life ; giving him breath, 
The traitor lives, the true man's put to death. 



Duch. [IRlMfi.] WhathOyBiyUefe! lorOod^ 

sake let me in. 
Boling. What shriH-vokM snpplkiit mafcoi H^ 

eager cry7 
Due*. A woman, and tfafaie aimt, great king; 
tisl. 
Speak with me, pity me, open the door ; 
A benar ben, that never oegff'd before. 
Bwuig, Our scene is alterM,— from « aeriovi 
thing. 
And now chang'd to The Beggar and the JTing.*— 
My dangerous cousin, let your mother in ; 
I know, she's come to pray for your foul nil. 
York, If tfaon do oardon, whosoever prmj. 
More sins, fbr this forgiveness, prosper mnj. 
This fester'd joint cut oii^ the rest rests sodad , 
This, let alone, will all the rest confound. 

JBiUer Duchess. 

Dtieh, 0, king, believe not this bard-hatrtii 
man; 
Love, loving not itself none other cam. 
York. Tboa frantic womaii, what doii Ihn 
make^ here 7 
Shall thy old dugs once more a traitor rear 7 
Duch, Sweet York, be patient: Hear ni^ gn> 



(1) Transparent. 
(3) An old ballad. 
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tie liege. [Emadi. 

Boling. Rise up, good aunt 

Duch. Notyet,ItheehgiBBcli: 

For ever will I kned upon my knees. 
And never see day that the happy sees. 
Till thou g;ive ioy : untfl thou oia me joy. 
By oardoning Rutland, my transgresauiK boy. 

MUM, Unto my mother's prayers, ibend ay 
knee. [KmtHi, 

York, Against them both, my trve JointB beaded 
be. [JTaeib. 

Ill may'st thou thrive, if thou rrant any grace ! 

Duch, Pleads he in earnest rlook upon his ftei; 
His eyes do drop no tear^ his prayers are in Jest ; 
His words come from his moutti, ours froai av 

breast: 
He prays but faintly, and would be deaiad : 
We pray with hcArt, and soul, and all baside : 
His weary joints would gladly rise, I know ; 
Our knees shall kneel tfllto the ground they grow: 
His prayers are ftill of (hlse hypocrisy ; 
Ours, or true leal and deep integrity. 
Our prayers do out>pray his ; then let them hifa 
That mercy, which true prayers ought to have. 

Boling, Good aunt, stana up. 

Duch, Nay, do not say ttaad ap ; 

But, oardon, first ; and afterwards, stand op. 
Anir I were thy nurse, thy tongue to teaeh, . 
Pardon— shouM be the first wora of thy speech. 
I never long'd to hear a word till now ; 
Say— pardon, king : let pity teach thee how: 
TKe word is short, nut not so short as sweet ; 
No word like pardon, for kings' mouths so 

York, Speak it in French, king ; say, 
mojf.* 

Duch, Dost thou teach pardon pardon to de 
stroy7 
Ah, my sour husband, my hard-hearted lord. 
That set'st the word itself against the word !— 
Speak, pardon.as 'tis current in our land ; 
Tne chopping French we do not understand. 
Thine eve b^ns to spealL set thy tongue there : 
Or, m tny piteous heart plant thou thine ear: 
That, hearmg how our plaints andprayersdo pfarcik 
Pitv may move thee, pardon to reheane. 

Boihig, Good aunt, stand up. 

(5) Eicuse ma. 
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Dutk. I do not iue to ftand, 

Pardon is all the suit I hare ui hand. 

Bodfi;. I pardon iHm, as God shall pardon me. 

Duck. happy Tanta^ of a kneeling knee ! 
Tet am I sick for fear : speak it again ; 
Twice saying pardon, doto not paraoa twain, 
But makes one pardon strong. 

BoUng, With all my heart 

1 pardon him. 

Duich, A god on earth thou art 

Bating, But for our tmsty brother-in-law,— «nd 
the abbot, 
With all the rest of that consorted crew. — 
Destruction straight shall dog them at tne heels. 
Good uncle, help to order several powers* 
To Oxford, or where'er these traitors ane : 
They shall not live within this world, I swear, 
But I will have them, if I onee know where. 
Uncle, farewell,-- and cousin too, adieu : 
Four mother well bath pray'd, and prove you true. 

Duck. Come, my old son^<^I pray God make 
thee new. [£reim(. 

SCEKE tr.-^EiUer Ext6n, and a Servant 

Exton. Didst thoa not mark the king, what words 
be spake? 
Have I no ffifind will rid me ofihiB living fear ? 
Was it not so 7 

Sen, Those were his very words. 

Ezton. Have J no friend ? quoth ne : he spake 
it twice, ' 
And urg'd it tvrice together; did he not? 

Sen, He did. 

ExUm, And, speaking it, be wistfully lookM on 
me; 
Hm who should say, — I would, thou wert the man 
That would divorce this terror from my heart ; 
Bfeaning. the king at Pomfret Come, let*s go ; 
I am the king's friend, and will rki his (be. [Exe, 

4C£A!fi F.— Pomfret ThedrngemoftkeeaHU, 
Enter King Rkterd. 

K, Sieh. I have been studying how I may com- 
pare 
, This prison, where I Ifve, oiito the world : 
And, for because thti world is populous, 
And here is not a creature but myseU^ 
I cannot do it ;— Tet 1*11 hammer it out 
My brain 1*11 prove the (bmale to my sonl ; 
My soul, the lather : and these two beget 
A generation of still-breedfaig thoughts. 
Am these same thoughts people th& little world ;* 
In humours, like the people oi this world, 
For no thought is contetited. The better sort,— 
As thoughts of things divine, — are Intermii'd 
With scruples, and do set the word itself 
Against the word :* 

As thus, — ConUj lUtle ones ; and then again, — 
Jt it as hard to come^ as for a eamd 
To thread the postern* qfa needWs eve. 
Thoughts tending to amoition, they ao plot 
Unlikely wonders : how these vain weak nails 
Mar tear a passai'e through the fliuty ribs 
^)f this hard world, my ragged prison walls ; 
And, for they cannot, die m their own pride. 
Thoughts tending to content flatter themselves, — 
That they are not the first of fortune's slaves. 
Nor shall not be the last ; like silly beggars, 
\Vho, sitting in the stocks, refuge their shame, — 



(1) Forces. 



(S) His own body. 



S) Holy scripture. (4) Little gate. (6) Tick. 
(6) Strike for him, like the figure of a man on 
1 »>eU. 



That many have, and others must sit there : 
And in this thought they find a kind of ease, 
Bearing their own misfortune on tlie back 
Of such as have before endui^ the like. 
Thus play 1, in one penon, many people^ 
And none contented : Sometimes am I king ; 
Then treason makes me wish myself a beggar, 
And so I am : Then crushing penury 
Persuades me I was better when a king ; 
Then am I king'd agam : and, by-and-oy. 
Think that I am unking'd by Bobngbroke, 
And straight am nothing : — Biit, wmte'er I am. 
Nor I, nor any man, that but man te, 
With nothing shall be pleas'd, till be be easM. 
With being nothing. ^Music do 1 hear 7 [JduUe 
Ha, ha ! keep time : — How sour rweet nusle ia^ 
When time is broke, and no proportion kept ! 
So is it in the music of men's lives. 
And here have 1 the daintnuess of ear, ' 
To check time broke in a disordered string ; 
But for the concord of my state and time. 
Had not an ear to hear my true time broke. 
I wasted time, and now doth tinM waste me. 
For now hath time made me hu numb'ring clock : 
My thoughts are minutes ; and, with sighs, they jar^ 
Their watches on to mine eyes, the ontntird watch, 
Whereto my fin^r, like a diaPs point. 
Is pointing still, m cieansing them t\rom tear*. 
Now, sir, the sound, that t^ls what hour it is, 
Are clamorous groans, that strike upon mv heart. 
Which is the ben ; So sighs, and tears, ano groans. 
Show minutes, timo. aira hears : — but my one 
Runs posting on in Bolingbreke's proud joy. 
While I stand fooling here, his Jack othe clock.* 
This music mads me, let ft sound no more ; 
For, though it have holp madmen to their wits. 
In me. it seems it will make wise men mad. 
Yet blessinp^ on his heart that gives it me ! 
For tis a sign of love ; and love to Rich&rd 
Is a strange brooch* in this all-hating worM. 

Enter Groom. 

Oroom, Hail, royal prince ! 

K. Rich, Thanks, noble peer ; 

The cheapest of us is ten groats too dear. 
What art thou 7 and how comest thou hither. 
Where no man never comes, but that sad dog 
That brings me food, to make misfortune live ? 

Groom, I was a poor groom of thy stable, kiaff. 
When thou wert king; who, travelling towaros 

York, 
With much aao, at length have gotten leave 
To look upon my sometimes' master's fkee. 
O, how it yearn'd my heart, when I beheld, 
In London streets, that coronation day. 
When Bolingbroke rode on roan Barbary ! 
That horse, tnat thou so often hast bestnd : 
That horse, that I so carefttlly have dress'a ! 

K. Rich, Rode he on Barbary ? Tefl ne, gentle 
friend. 
How went he under hhn ? 

Groom, So proudly, as if he disdainMtiie|fround. 

K, Rich, So proud that Bolingbroke was on his 
back! 

That jade hath eat bread from my royal hand ; 
This hand hath made him proud iHHh flapping 

him. 
Would he not stumble ? Would he not fall down 
(Since pride must have a fall,) and break the neck 
Of that proud man that did usurp his back? 

(7) An ornamented buckle, and also a jewel ia 
general. 

(8) Former. 
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Forgiveiwit, iMne ! why do I rifl on thee, 
SioM thou, created to be aw'd by man. 
Wait bom to bear 7 I was not made a none ; 
And yet I bear a burden like an aM, 
Spurwfall'd, and tir'd, by jauncing* Bolingbroke. 

£fiXer Keeper, v>Uh a disk, 

Ktip. Fellow, giTe place ; here 'u no longer stay. 

[7o<A« Groom. 
K, Rich, ir thou Iotc me, 'tis time thou wert 

away. 
Oroom, What my tongue dares not, that my 
heart shall say. l^'**' 

JTesp. My lord, wilPt please you to fall to / 
K, Kick, Taste of it first, as thou art wont to do. 
Keep, My lord, I dare not ; sir Pierce of Ezton, 
who 
Latelycame fi^m the Idng, cbmmands the contrary. 
K.Mtck, The dcTil take Henry of Lancaster and 
thee! 
Patience b stale, and I am weary of it. 

[Beats fA« Keeper. 
Keep, Help, help, help ! 

Enter Ezton, and eervantt, armed, 

K, RUk, How now 7 what means death in this 
rude assault 7 
Vfllain. thy own hand yields thy death's instrument. 

JSnateking a weapon^ and killing one. 
fill another room in hell. 
[He kHU anUker^ tken Ezton strikea kim down. 
That hand shall bum in ncTcr-quenching fire, 
That ataners thus my person.— Ezton, thy fierce 

Hath with the king's bloOd stain'd the king's own 

land. 
Moont, mount, my soul ! thy seat is up on high : 
Whilst my gross flesh sinks downward, here to die. 

[Dies, 
Exiau As full of Talour. as of royal bloocf : 
Both have I spilt : O, would the deed were good ! 
For now the deTil, that told me— I did well, 
Says, that this deed is chronicled in hclL 
This dead king to the living king I'll bear ;— 
Take hence the rest, and gi?e them burial here. 

[Exeunt. 

aCEJfE r/.— Windsor. ^ room in Ike castle, 
FUuritk, Enter Bolingbroke, and York, with 
lords and attendants, 

Bofinf . Kind uncle York, the latest news we hear 
b— that the rebels hare consum'd with fire 
Our town of Cicester in Glostershire ; 
Bat whether they be ta'en, or slain, we hear not 

Enter Northumberland. 
Welcome, my lord ; What is the news 7 
iYorfi. First, to thy sacred state wish I all hap- 
piness. 
TTie next news is.— I hare to London sent 
The heads of Salisbury. Spencer, Blunt, and Kent : 
The manner of their taking may a|)pear 
At large discoursed in this paper here. 

[Presenting a paper, 

(1) Jaunting. (t) Immediately. 



Bating. Wa thank thee, gentle Percy, Ar thf 

And to t&y worth will add right worthy gaini. 

£iiferFitzwater. 

Fit*, My lord, I have from Oxford aent to Lon- 
don 
The heads of Brocas, and sir Bennet Seely ; 
Two of the dangerous and consorted traitors, 
That sought at Oxford thy dire overthrow. 

Botimg, Thy pains, Fitz water, shall not be (fargol, 
Right noble is thy merit, well I wot. 

£nlrr Percy, with tha BUkop ^Cariiile. 

Perof, The grand conspirator, abbot of WnH^ 
minster. 
With dog of conscience, and aour meUneholy, 
Hath yielded up his body to the f^it ; 
But here b Carlisle, living, to abide 
Thr kingly doom, and sentence of his pride. 

Bating, Carlisle, this is your doom : — 
Choose out some secret place, some reverend 
More than thou hast, and with it joy thy life ; 
So, as tliou liv'st in peace, die free from strife: 
For though mine enemjr thou hast ever been. 
High sparks of honour in thee have I seen. 

Enter Exton, witk attendants bearing a c^fsL 

Exton, Great king, within thb coffin I present 
Thy buried fear : Yntrtin all breathless lies 
The mightiest of thy greatest enemies, 
Richard of Bordeaux, oy me hither brooght 

Baling, Ezton, I thank thee not; for thon hul 
wrought 
A deed of slander, with thy fatal hand. 
Upon my head, aiid all this famous land. 

Exton. From your own mouth, my lord, dU 1 
this deed. 

BoUnx, They love not poison that do poison 
Nor do 1 thee ; though I did wish him dead, 
I hate the murderer, Iotc him murdered. 
The guilt of conscience take thou for thy labov. 
But neither my good word, nor princely favov: 
With Cain go wander through toe shade of nigM, 
And never snow thy head by day nor nighL— — 
Lords. I protest, my soul is AiU of wou 
That blood should sprinkle me, to maBe me fpnmi 
Come, mourn with me for what I do lament, 
And put on sullen black incontinent :* 
rU make a vovage to the Holy Land, 
To wash thb blood ofl* from my guilty hand :— 
March sadly after ; grace my mounungs here, 
In weeping after this untimely bier. [JSMint 



This play b one of those which Shakspeare hns 
apparently revised ; but as success in works of fo- 
vention b not always proportionate to laboor, It b 
not finished at last with the happy force of soaa 
other of hb tragedies, nor can be said much to ai- 
feet the pasikms, or enlarge the understanding. 
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b ber tipi with lier a 
riNll trenching wir < 
t ha dowreb with I 



chanoel her fields, 



IB nibeUDu brad, 

meet in the inlsstim abock 

n elofc of einl buteherj, 

, in muluil, well-bcieeniJng rnrik-, 

ooe waj ; ind be no more 0[.|i'i<'il 
eqiuintance, kindnid, uid illii ' - 
of war, like an illiheitbed huw. 
dull eul his muter. Therefiir< . fricn 
to the tcpulchre of Chriit 
aldier now, under whote bleesed crosi 
ipTBied and engiE'd to Ught,) 

a power" of Enduh ahallwc ]en ; 



■e icrei walk'd IhoM bleMed feel, 
iirteen bnndred jcan ago, were nuil 
iTuit^^ on the hitler enxa. 



J genlle couain IVeatmoreUnd, 
enu)[ht our council did decree, 
ling Ihia dear eipedience.* 



'ales, luaden with hesT newa ) 
raa,'~that the noble Mortimer, 
Lcsdind the men DrUi^refordshire to Aght 
Against (he irregular and H'ild Ulcndower, 
tVai bj (he rude hands of thai Welxhnui Uten, 
And* thoiuand of hi» people bulchered: 
Upon whoie dead eorpi thi^te wii such miiUM, 
""ueh beaillj. sharoeleai trsniformotioo. 
It (hose WeUhwomcn done, as oulj not be, 
V ithoul much «bune, re-told or ipobcn of. 
K. Hen. Ii teemt Uien, thai the tiding! at tbu 



For more uneien and unwelcome newt 
Cune ttom the nonh, and thua il did bnport 
Un HolT-rood da;,' the Erallanl Kolapitr there, 
Young Harrr Percy, and hra>e ArcMbild, 
"'' ' -Tuiant and approrcd Scot, 



Vfaere Uiev did spend a aad and 
ka hj diachance of their JirtUler^ 
knd ahnpe Dflikelihaod, Ihe neii 
'or be thai brouu' 



.. r---'">''ihc<''conlGniiondidukebDi*e, 

ncerteirv of the iaiue any »»)'. 

K. 11m. Here ta a dear and inM-indmtrilMt* 

tar Blunt 

with then 

Belwiit that Holnudoo and Ihia sent of am I 
And he hilh brought ua amooth and welcome oewa. 
The carl of Doudasa ii diteomlitrd i 
Ten thounnd bold Scola, Iwo and iwentj knigUs. 
Balk>d> in their own blood, did sir Walter ua 
OnHolmedon'aplaina: Of priaonen, HoUpur look 
Mordalw the earl of Fife, and eldest ion 

tel Estimdes. (7JBeplemb«rl4. 

(B) CoTcred with diil of diflerent Mioura. 

(0) Piled up in t heap. 
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To beaten Douglas ; and the earls of Atbol, 
Of Murraj, Angus, and Menteith. 
And is not this an honourable spoil 7 
A gmllant prize 7 ha, cousin, is it not 7 

We$L In faith, 
It is a conquest for a prince to boast of. 

K. Hen. Yea, there thou mak*st me sad, and 
mak'st me sin 
In enry that mv lord Northumberland 
Should be the rather of so blest a son : 
A son who is the theme of honour*s tooffoe ; 
Amongst a grove, the rery straightest plant ; 
Who is sweet fortune's mmion, and her pride : 
Whilst I, b? looking on the praise of him. 
See riot and dishonour stain the brow 
Of my young[ Harry. O, that it could be pror'd, 
That some meht-tnpping fairy had exchanged 
In cradle-clothes our children where thej lay. 
And callM mine— Percy, his — Plantagenet ! 
Then would I have his Harry, and he mine. 
But let him from my thoughts :— What think you, 

coz, 
Of this Young Percy's pride 7 the prisoners. 
Which be in Uiis aa?enture hath surpris*d. 
To his own use he keeps ; and sends me word, 
I shall have none but Mordake earl of Fife. 

Wt$t, This is his uncle's teaching, this is Wor- 
cester, 
MalcTolent to you in all asp^ts :* 
Whkh makes him prune* himseli, and bristle up 
The crest of youth against your dignity. 

K, Hen, But I have sent for him to answer this ; 
And, for this cause, a while we must neglect 
Our holy purpose to Jerusalem. 
Cousin, on Wednesday next our council we 
Will hokl at Windsor, so inform the lords : 
But come jourself with speed to us again ; 
For more is to be said, and to be done, 
'f Than out of anger can be uttered. 

Wt$U I will, my liege. [Exemit. 



SCEJfE xJ.^The $mM. Jhiolher room in the 
palace. Enter Henry Frince ^ WaUt^ and 
Falstair. 

FaL Now, Hal, what time of day is it, lad 7 
P, Hen, Thou art so fat-witted, with drinkinfr 
of old sack, and unbuttoning thee alter supper, and 
sleeping upon benches after noon, that tnou hast 
forsotten to demand that trulv which thou would*st 
truly know. What a deril bast thou to do with __ 

the time of the day 7 unless hours were cups ofjcan telfyou. 



Pal, Marry, then, sweet wag. when thoa art 
king, let not us, that are squires or the nis^ht's body, 
be called thicTes of the Jay's beauty ; let us be— 
Diana's foresters, gentlemen of the shade, nuB- 
ions* of the moon : And let men say, we be moi 
of good gOTemment : being gofem'a as the sea it, 
by our noble and chaste mistress the moon, under 
whose countenance we — steal. 

P, Hen, Thou say'st well ; and it holds well too: 
for the fortune of us, that are the mooD'f hhi, 
doth ebb and flow like the sea ; being goveroed a» 
the sea is, by the moon. As, for proof, now: A 
purse of goki most resolutely snatcn'd on Monday 
night, and most dissolutely spent oo Tuesd^ 
morning ; got with swearing— lay by ;* and speif > 
with cryinff— bring in :* now, in as low an ebt » 
the foot of the ladder : an<L by and by, hijwhih 
a flow, as the ridge of tne gallows. 

Fal, By the Lord, thou say'st true, lad. And ii 
not my hostess of the ta?em a most sweet weoeht 

P, Hen, As the honey of Hybia, my old ladflf 
the castle. And is not a buflf jerkin a most sweet 
robe of durance 7' 

FaL How now, how now, mad wag? whal^ii 
thy quips, and thy quiddities 7 what a plagw Hie 
I to do with a butt lerkin 7 

P. Hen. Why, what a pox have I to do wttb Bf 
hostess of the tavern 7 

Fal, Well, thou hast called her to a redomBg, 
many a time and od. 

P. Hen, Did I ever call for thee to paytliTpaitT 

Fal, No ; I'll give thee thy due, thou hast pcii 
all there. 

P, Hen, Yea, and elsewhere, so far as my ctii 
would stretch; and, where it would not, I haic 
used my credit. 

Fal, Yea, and so used it, that were it not hen 
apparent that thou art heir apparent,— Bit, I 
pr'ythee, sweet wag, shall there be callows itead* 
ing in England when thou art king? and reeoli- 
tion thus fobbed as it is. with the rua^ cmk of oU 
father antic the law 7 Do not thou, wbm Aim ait 



king, hang a thief. 

P, Hen. No ; thou shalt 

Fal, Shall 17 rare! By thelofdrObeabnTe 
Judge. 

P, Hen. Thou judgest (alse already; I Maaa, 
thou shalt have the hanging of the thieiet, iad so 
become a rare hangman. 

Fal, Well, Hal, well : and in some sort il jenips 
with my humour, as well as waiting in the court, I 



sack, and minutes capons, and clocks the tongues 
of bawds, and dials the signs of leaping-houses, 
and the blessed sun himself a fair hot wench in 
flame-colour'd taffeta ; I see no reason, why thou 
should'st be so superfluous to demand the tune of 
the day. 

Fal, Indeed, you come near me, now, Hal : for 
we, that take purses, go by the moon and seyen 
stars ; and not by Phoebus, — ^he, that toandermg 
knight 90 fair. And, I pray thee, sweet wag, 
when thou art king,— as, God save thy grace 
(majesty, I should say ; for grace thou wut have 
none,) 

P, Hen, What, none 7 

Fal. No, by my troth ; not so much as will 
serve to be prolomie to an e«g and butter. 

P. Hen, Well, how thien 7 come, roundly, 
roundly. 

il ) Points, (t) Trim, as birds clean their feathers. 
S) Favourites. (4) Stand stUL (5) More wine. 
6) The dress of sheriils' officen. 



P, Hen. For obtaining of suits 7 

Fal, Yea, ibr obtaining of suits : whereof the 
hangman hath no lean wardrobe. 'Sblood, I an 
as melancholy as a ffib* cat, or a lugged bear. 

P, Hen, Or an old lion ; or a lover's lute. 

Fal, Yea, or the drone of a Lincohishire bagpipe.* 

P, Hen. What sayest thou to a hare, or the 
melancholy of Moor-ditch 7 

Fal, Thou hast the most unsavoury similes ; and 
art, indeed, the most comparatiye,' rascalliest,— 
sweet young prince,— But, Hal, I p^ytbee, troM 
me no more with vanity. I would to GmI, thou 
and I knew where a commodity of good nan nca 
were to be bought : An old lord of the council i»- 
ted me the other day in the street about you, sir ; 
but I marked him not : and yet he talked yen 
wisely ; but I regarded him not : and jet he tattiei 
wisely, and in the street too. 



(7) Gih eat, should be Hb eoC,- 
at this day for a gelded cat 

(8) Croak of a frog. 
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P, Hen, Thou didst well ; for wiidom cries out 
in the streets, and no man regiutls IL 

Fal. O thou hast damnable iteration :* and art, 
indeed, able to corrupt a saint. Thou hast done 
much Karm upon me, Hal, — God forgive thee for 
it I Before I knew thee, Hal, I knew nothing; and 
now am I, if a man should speak truly, little better 
than one of the wicked. I must give over this life, 
and I will ffive it over ; bj the I..ord, an I do not, 
1 am a Tillain ; Til be damned for never a king*s 
son in Christendom. 

P. Hen. Where shall we take a purse to-mor- 
row. Jack 7 

Fal. Where thou wilt, lad, I'll make one ; an I 
do not, call me villain, and baffle' me. 

P. Hen. I see a gooid amendment of life in thee ; 
from prajingy to purse-taking. 

Enter Poins, at a distance. 

Fed, Why, Hal, *tis my vocation, Hal : *tis no 
sin for a man to labour in his vocation, roins ! — 
Now shall we know if Gadshill have set a match.* 
O, if men were to be saved by merit, what hole in 
hell were hot enough for him 7 This is the most 
omnipotent villain, that ever cried, Stand, to a 
true* man. 

P. Hen. Qood morrow, Ned. 

Pouu, Good morrow, sweet Hal. — What says 
monsieur Remorse 7 What says sir John Sack- 
aod-Siwar7 Jack, bow agrees the devil and thee 
about thy soul, that thou soldest him on Good-friday 
last, lor a eup of Madeira, and a cold capon's leg? 

P. Hen, Sir John stands to his word, the devil 
shall have his bargain; fof he was never 'yet a 
breaker ofproverbs, he will give the devil his due. 

Pome. Tlien art thou damn'd for keeping thy 
word with the devil. 

JP. Hen* Else he had been damned for cozening 
me devil. 

PoinM, But, my lads, my lads, to-morrow morn- 
ing, by four o'clock, earlv at Gadshill : There are 
piiffrims going to Canterbury with rich ofierings. 
ana traders nding to London with fat purses: I 



have visors* for you all, you have horses for your- 
selves ; Gadshill lies to-night in Rochester ; I have 
bcapoke supper to-morrow night in Eastcheap: 
we may do it as secure as sleep : If you will go, I 
wfll stuff your purses full of crowns ; if you will 
not, tarry at hom& and be hanged. 

Fal. Hear me, Yedward ^ if I tarry at home, and 
go not, I'll hang vou for gomg. 

Poins. You will, chops 7 

Fal. Hal, wilt thou make one 7 

P. Hen. Who, I rob 7 I a thief 7 not I, by my 
faith. 

Fal. There's neither honesty, manhood, nor zood 
fellowship in thee, nor thou camest not or the blood 
roj^l, if thou darest not stand for ten shillinfiis.' 

P. Hen. Well, then, once in my days I'll be a 
mad-cap. 

Fal. Why, that's well said. 

P. Hen. Well, come what will, I'll tarry at home. 

Fal. By the Lord, I'll be a traitor then, when 
tliou art king. 

P. Hen. I care not. 

Pains. Sir John, I pr'^thee, leave the prince and 
roe alone; I will lav him down such reasons fori Than that which hath no foil to set it off. 
this adventure, that ne shall go. I'll so offend, to make offence a skill : 



Fal. Well, may'st thou have the spirit of per- 
suasion, and he the ears of profiting, that what 
thou speakcst may move, and what he hears may 
be believed, that Uie true prince may (for recrea- 
tion sake) prove a false Uuef ; for the poor abuses 
of the time want countenance. Farewell: You 
shall find me in Eastcheap. 

P. Hen. Farewell, thou latter spring ! Farewell, 
All- hallown summer ! * [Exit Falstaf. 

Poins. Now, my good sweet honey lord, ride 
with us to-morrow ; I nave a jest to execute, ttoA I 
cannot manage alone. Falstaff, Bardolph, Peto, 
and Gadshill, shall rob those men that we have al- 
ready way-laid : yourself, and I^ will not be there : 
and when they nave the booty, if vou and I do not 
rob them, cut this head from my snoulders. 

P. Hen. But how shall we part with them in 
setting forth 7 

Poins, Why, we will set forth before or alter 
them, and appoint them a place of meeting, where- 
in it is at our pleasure to fail ; and then will thev 
adventure upon the exploit themselves: which 
they shall have no sooner achieved, but we'll set 
upon them. 

P. Hen. Ay, but, 'tis like, that they will know 
us, bv our horses, by our habits, and by every other 
appointment, to oe ourselves. 

Poins. Tut! our horses they shall not see, I'll 
tie them in the wood ; our visors we will change, 
after we leave them ; and, sirrah, I have cases of 
buckram for the nonce,' to immask our noted out- 
ward (rarments. 

P. Hen. But, I doubt, they will be too hard for us. 

Poins. W^ell, for two of ihem, I know them to be 
as true-bred cowards as ever turned back; and 
for the third, if he fight longer than he sees reason, 
I'll forswear arms. The virtue of this jest will be, 
the incomprehensible lies that this same fat rogue 
will tell us, when we meet at supper : how thirty, 
at least, he fought with ; what wards, what blows, 
what extremities he endured ; and, in the reproof* 
of this, lies the jest. 

P. Hen. Wefl, 111 go with thee : provide us all 
things necessary, and meet me to-morrow night in 
Eastcheap, there I'll sup. Farewell. 

Poins. Farewell, my lord. [Exit Poins. 

P. Hen. I know you all, and will a while uphold 
The unyok'd humour of your idleness : 
Yet herein will I imitate the sun ; 
Who doth permit the base contagious clouds 
To smother up his beauty from t^e world. 
That, when he please again to be himself, 
Being wanted, ne may be more wondei^d at, 
By breaking through the foul and ugly mists 
Of vapours, that did seem to stranglie him. 
If all the year were playing holidays. 
To sport would be as tedious as to work ; 
But. when they seldom come, they wish'd-for com- 
And nothinir pleaseth but rare accidents. 
So, when this loose behaviour I throw off, 
And pay the debt I never promised. 
By how much better than my word I am. 
By so much shall I falsify men's hopes ; '' 
And, like bright metal on a sullen*' ground. 
My reformation, glittering e'er my fault. 
Shall show more sroodly, and attract more eyes, 



fl) Citation of \\o\j texts. 

i2i Treat me with ignominy. 

[Si Made an appointment 

(5 J Masks. 

[6) Tht value of a coin called red or rof«l. 



(4) Honest 



Redeeming time, when men think least I will. [Ex. 

(1) Fine weather at All-hallown-tide (t. e. All 
Saints. Nov. 1st) is called an AU-hallown summer. 

(8) Occasion. 

(9) Confutation. (10) ExpecUtioas. (11) Dull. 
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SCEXE IIL^The $mne. Another roam in the^ 
pofaee, EtUer King Henry, Northumberland,' 
Worcester, Hotspur, Sir 'Walter Blunt, and 
otkeri, 

K. Hen, My blood hath been too cold and tem-, 
perate. 
Unapt to stir at these indifmities. 
And you haTe found me ; for, accordingly. 
You tread upon my patience : but, be sure, 
I will from henceforth rather be' myself. 
Mi|^hty. and to be fearM, than my condition : * 
* Which nath been smooth as oiL soil as young ao 
And therefore lost that title or respect^ 
Which the proud soul ne'er pays, out to the proud, 
ff'or. Our house, my sovereign liege, little do- 
serres 
The scourge of greatness to be used on it ; 
And that same greatness too which our own hands 
Hare holp to make so portly. 

AVM. Mt lord, 

K, Hen. Worcester, get thee gone, for I see 
dan^ 
And disobedience in thine eye : O, sir, 
Vour presence is too bold and peremptory, 
And majesty mig^ht never yet endure 
The moody frontier* of a serrant brow. 
You have good leave* to leave us ; when we need 
Your use and counsel, we shall tend for you.— 

[ExU Worcester. 
You were about to speak. [ To North. 

•Vbrf A. Yea, my good lord. 

Those prisoners in your highness' name demanded. 
Which Harry Perey here at Holmedon took, 
Were, as he savs, not with such strength denied 
As is deliver'd b your majesty : 
Kither envy, therefore, or misprision 
Is niilty of this faulL and not my son. 

Hoi. My liege, I dlid deny no prisoners. 
But, I remember, when the fight was done. 
When I was dry with rage, and extreme toil. 
Breathless and faint, leaning upon my sworo. 
Came there a certain lord, neat, trimly dress'd, 
Fresh as a bridegroom ; and his chin, new reap'd, 
Show'd like a stubble-land at harvest-home ; 
He was perfumed like a milliner ; 
And 'twixt his finger and his thumb he held 
A pouncet-boz,* which ever and anon 
He gave his nose, and took't away again ;— 
Who, therewith angry, when it next came there, 
Took it in snuflT:— and still he smiPd, and talk'd ; 
And, as (he soldiers bore dead bodies by. 
He call'd them — untaught knaves, unmannerly, 
To bring a slovenly unhandsome corse 
Betwixt the wind and his nobility. 
With many holiday and lady terms 
He question'd me ; among the rest demanded 
My prisoners, in your majesty's behalf. 



I then, aU smarting, with my^ wounds being cold, 

To be so pester'd with a popinjay,* 

Out of my grief and my impatience, 

Answer'd neglectingly. I know not what; 

I (p should, or he shoula not ; — for he made me mad, 

I'o see him shine so brisk, and smell so sweet, 

And talk so like a waiting-gentlewoman. 

Of guns, and drums, and wounds, (God save the 

mark!) 
And telling me^ the sovereign'st thing on earth 
Was parmaceti, for an inward bruise ; 
And that it was irreat pity, so it was. 
That villanous salt^petre' should be digg'd 

( I ) DIsposiUon. (8) Forehead. 

(3) Ready assent 

(4) A small box for musk or other perflimea. 



Out of the bowels of the harmless earth. 
Which many a good talP fellow had destroy'd 
So cowardly ; and. but for these vile guns. 
He would himself nave been a soldier. 
This bald ui\jointed chat of his, my lord, 
I answer'd indirectly, as I said ; 
And, I beseech you, let not his report 
Come current for an accusation. 
Betwixt my love and your high m^esty. 

BUuU. The dreumstance consider^ good Bf 
lord. 
Whatever Harry Perey then had said. 
To such a person and in such a place. 
At such a time, with all the rest re-told. 
May reasonably die, and never rise 
To do him wrong, or any way impeach 
What then he saia, so be unsay it now. 

K. Hen. Why, yet he doth deny his prisoDen; 
But with proviso, and exception, — 
That we. at our own charge, shall ranaoni stnight 
His brotner-in-law. the foolish Mortimer ; 
Who. on my soul, nath wilfully betray'd 
The lives or those that he did lead to MA 
Against the ereat magician, damn'd Glendoiiw; 
Wtiose daugnter, as we hear, the earl of Biardi 
Hath lately married. Shall our coders then 
Be emptied, to redeem a triitor home 7 
Shall we buv treason 7 and indent* with fean. 
When they nave lost and forfeited themselvesT 
No, on the barren mountains let him starve ; 
For I shall never hold that man my (Hend, 
Whose tongue shall ask me for one peony eoit 
To ransom nome revolted Mortimer. 

Hoi. Revolted Mortimer ! 
He never did fall oflT. my sovereign liege. 
But by the chance of war ; — To prove tnat tnN^ 
Needs no more but one tongue for all thoae WMsdi, 
Those mouthed wounds, which valiantly he tool^ 
When on the gentle Severn's sedgy bank, 
In single opposition, hand to hand. 
He did confound* the best part of an hour 
In chanjring hardiment^* with great Glendowv: 
Three times they breath'd, and three times did tkef 

drink. 
Upon agreement, of swift Severn's flood: 
Who then aflrighted with their bloody looka, 
Ran fearfully among the trembling reeds. 
And hid his crisp** head in the hoUow bank 
Blood-stained with these valiant combatants. 
Never did bare and rotten policy 
Colour her working with such deadly wounds; 
Nor never could the noble Mortimer 
Receive so many, and all willingly : 
Then let him not be slander'd with revolt 

K. Hen. Thou dost belie him, Perey. thoa 
belie him. 
He never dkl encounter with Glendower : 
I tell thee, ' 

He durst as well have met the devil alone. 
As Owen Glendower for an enemy. 
AK not ashamed ? But, sirrah, henceforth 
Let me not hear you speak of Mortimer : 
Send me your prisoners with the speediest 
Or you shall hear in such a kind fhom me 
As will displease you.— My lord Northumberland, 
We license your departure with your son : 
Send us your prisoners, or you'll hear of it 

[Exeunt King Henry, Blunt, mnd irm 

Hoi, Ana if the devil ccme and roar ror them. 
I will not send them :— I will after straight. 



[5) Parrot. (6) Pain. 
8) Sign an indenture. 
10) Hardiness. 



[7) Brmve. 
9) Expend. 

II) cSm. 
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; fori will cue mT heart, 
' ctioler} ,u 



itbewithhuardori 
WlwL drunk »ilh 
aim a while ; 
IM jour uocle. 

Rt-otltr WorCHter. 

SpeakaTHorliinFrl 
[ will iptik of him ; and let nif >uul 

Je part. Til empty all Ihne idns 
«■• dear blood drup bv drop i'lhe diuL 
I lift Ihe down-lrod MorUmer 
Ibe air aa thig unUiankful kin^. 
pile' and canker'd BaluiEbruke. 
BroUisr, the king hiLhrnaoey our nephen 
•fd- (TSWon;Mter. 

rbo alruck thi^ heat up af\er I »as roud! 



rd Ihat dud U, the neil of blood P 

He vu ; I bnrd the praclamalioii 

k wai, when the unhappr kin.^ 

rroogi in u* God pardon !) did act I 

IfWl ei[t«)iliOD ; 

met be, inlercepted, did return 

oaM, and ihortlT, murdered. 

tnd lor whoae death, we in Ihe h 

ddemoutb 



Bj brother Edmuwl Martimer 

He did: DTKlTdid hear it. 
Vj ***" ' """"t blame hli couiin kinn, 
I'd bi« an the barren mountalni ilarT'd. 
it be, that jou,— (hat set the crown 
haul oTlhu rarzelTul man ; 
ih lake, wear the deteated blot 
■ooa <ubomBtion,-ihall it be, 
■ world orcuraei undergo i 
weoli, or bane second meant, 
, UM ladder, or thf haniiman rather T — 
. na, that I dewend » low, 
1m line, and the prediratnent, 
foa range under thia tub lie klnp.— 
W ibame, be apoktn in these dam, 
chronielei in time to come, 
ef yournobilitjand power 
tbrai both in an uttjiial behair,— 
ryou, God pardon it ! have diPii-,— 
wn Richard, that aweet loielT r:i-r, 
:thiilhani,lhii canker,' BoIiTi-hroke T 
it, in more ihatnc, be farther ■p.ikrn, 
are ToDl'd, dixanled, and shook otT 

ime Benea, wherein jou tnay rpdn^m 
iab'd honoun, and restore jou kcIvci 
OOd Uvougbia oTlhe world afftin : 
bs Jeering, and disdain'd* contempt, 
ood fcinr ; who studies, day hud niEhl, 
ran the debt he owes to JOU, 
1 (he bloodj pajment oT jour deaths. 

. I »«7i 

Peace, eouain, n; no more ; 

WtAd. 
lainAil. 



(t ) The doD-ro! 
(4) A riTal. {sTPriur 
imacinilion. 



And lo your quick-conceiruij; dlK 
IM read vou matter deep and d^n; 



urrent, roaring lo . 
Uii the unsleadrait footing oT a apear. 

Hai. irba Tall in, piod night :~oriiukoriwiDi . 
Send danger Trom the east unto the west. 
So honour erosa it rrom the nurlh to aotitb, 
And let them grapple ;— ! the blood mora itirL 
To rOUse a Hon, than to start a bare. 

AVIA. Imagination o{ some gnai exploit 

riiei hhn beyond the bounds of patience. ^. 

Hoi. By hearen, mclhinka, it were an eatj leap, 

pluck brifiht honour IVom the pale-fac'd noon: 
r diTe into the bottom of the deep, 

'here (alhom-line could ntter touch the eround, 
nd pluck up drowned honour bJ the tocfs ; 

1 he, Ihat doth redeem her thence, might wear. 
Without corrital,' all her dignities: 

But out upon this half-rac'd Telluwship I' 

if'._ 1^^ apprehends a world ^f flgurea' hers, 
the form ofwhal he should attend 

Good cousin, gire me audience (br a while. 
Hot. I crj you mercy. 
t*"or. Thoae ume noble Seoli, 

"ol. ""' ■'"""''"• III |„^ ,1,^ J, 

leaten, he shall not htn a Scot orihem .- 
. iTa Scot would save hi> soul, he ahall ool: 
I'll keep them, bj this hand. 

Y.'u sUrt awaj, 
- ■■"'" my purpoaBa. — 

"" , rwiUi thafiBil.— 
L, ne wouia itoi raiiBom Mortimer; 

my tongue to speak oC Mortimer; 

But I will find him when be lies uleep. 
And in his ear, I'll holla— MorUner > 



laonera you sh 



iTe ■ sUrlinr shall be 
nRbulMoAim.r, an 
To keep his anger atill in m 






tH. .^ijiBiuom norc l •oiemuiT oeij,' 

e how to mil and pinch Ihii Bolinabrobe; 

I that same sword-and- buckler* prinee 



VVaka,- 

<i that t think his father lov, 
id would be ^ad he met wj 






> ill talk to jon, 

,,.. _ .0 attend. 

Whj, whale waap-Btung and impatieol 

rl thou, to break into tht> woman's mood ;* 

Woi. Why, look you, I am whipp'd and aeourg'd 

Nettled, and atung with pisDiires, when I hear 
Orihis Tile politician. Boliogbrole. 
In Richard') lime,— What do you cell the place 7— 
A plamie uponH !— it is in G1ouce>lcrihire '— 
TwBS where the mad-cap duke his uncle kept ; 
lis uncle Tork; — where I ftrst bowed my knee 
'nto this king oT smiles, this Bolinehroke, 
Vhen you and he came back from lUienspunt. 
JWft.Al Berkley caatle. " 

Hot. You aaj true : 



FIBST FABT OF KING UENRT IT. 



Whf, wlwt «e»ndT' deal oTconrteij 
Thii hHning srcyliaunij Ihen did profler ms '. 
l,or\—wlm hit u\fanl firtunt ctntt to igt. 
Ana,— g-cnllt Harry Pfreji,— and, kind tnun,— 
O, the deiil lalte lucb coicnen I Ood for^n 

Oood uncle, tell jour tale, Ibr I han dom. 

IVtr. Naj, if vou have aot, lo't again ; 
We'll ilaf jDur Ceuun. 

Htl. I hate done, i'talth. 

War. Then once more to jour ScoUlah prlaonen. 
Deli'erlbemupmttuutllwirraiuom itraigfat, 
And make the DoukIu' ton jour onlr mean 
ForpoweriinScotluMl; wbieh, — Tor diTen reugoa, 
Which I ahall (end jou written, — be aaaur'd. 
Will Miilj be granted.— Vou, mj lord,— 

rrtNorthumberUnd. 
Your ton ip Scotland being Ihui emploj'd, — 



I Ibe poi 
la the withen out of all eeaa.' 
£iil«- muOuT Ci 
I Car. F«M and beai 

'"■i 



The archblahop. 
Hal. Of Vork, U 
nV. True ; whr 

Hi> brother'! dealh 
[ ipeak nol thii in 



riitol" the Ion) SeriKfi. 



Is niminated, plolted, ind Kt 

And onlj tUy but to behold the lace 

Orthat oeeuion that ihall bring it on. 

Hct. 1 imell it ; upon mj life, it wiU do 

Jf^lk. Before the gamete k-ftiot, thou i 



jiip- 



itiU let' 



Hoi. Whj, It cunot chooee but be 
plot:— 

And than the power of ScoUaod, and oTYorl^- 

To join with Martimer, haT 

(For. And 10 thej ihalL 

Hoi. In fcjih, It ia eiceedinjlj — " '•-" 

Wot ^ •*'* ''■' "'^ Irrtt* r*auui 
To HI 

For, b. 



[(niUn.l Anon, uwn. 

■ pr'JlW, Tom, beat CBl>a> e^O^ pA 
- -^ •"-- Tio«- jade ie wiBg 



ii tunied upaUe in\ 



■ dank* h«nM* 



And »ee ilready, how he doth begin 
To make ua atrantren to hii looki of lore. 
Hot. He doea, he doei ; we'll be rereng'd onj 

War. Coutin, farewell :— No rurlher ga in thi<. 
Then 1 bj lelWn ibal! direit your eourae. 
When time >• ripe (which nil! be .uddenlj,) 
I'll gteal 10 Ulendower, and lord Monimer ; 
Where tou and DouElaa, and our powrn at onee 
(Ai I will faihion it,) ihall happilj meet, 

Whkh Boi we hold at much uncertiint*. 
AbrU. Farewell, good brother: we iliall IbriTe, 

:— O, let the houn be abort, 

ra, and groan*, applaud our 



the bou :■ ihii houae ii tu 
Robin ostler died. 

I Co-. Poor fellow ! neTer jojed ■noe tha |riM 
ifoatiroM; it wa* the detlb ef hue. 

1 Cor. I ttiink, thii be Ihe mo«t TOkniMi beoae 
n all LondiMi road Ibr Seal : I an ibug Ifta a 

1 Cr. Like a tencbT bj Ihe raaia, lbei« ha^ct 
^ kin« in Chhtlendom could be belter bit (ku 1 
hen been >ince the flral cock. 

tCar. Whj, thejoill allow nane^t jordn, 
and Ihen we leak lo your chimneT; ■od;oaretia- 
ber-lie breedi Sea* like a loeeh." 

1 Cor. What, oatler 1 eiiij iiiiT liiikieiiil 

1 Cor. 1 hale a irunmonorbaeoi), eodtwome 
of Einser, to be dellrered u far aa rlieitm, """ 
1 fTar. 'Odibodj I Ihe turteji ta mj panjci 
quite alarred.— What, oetMl — A plupB n 
Lhee! but Ihou oeTcr an eje in tlijbeadf ciM 
t bear 7 An 'twere not u good ■ dead ai driat 
Lu break the pate of tbee, I am a TCrj tIUl- 
Come, and be hanged :— HaJt no lUlh h tbea 1 
£nler CadihiU. 
Gwlf. Good morrow, earrier*. WhaPiAlMt' 
I Cm-. I think it be two o'clock. 
Gadi. I pr'ytbee, tend me Ibj lantna, Ii Kt 
mj griding in the atable. 

I Car. Nav, Mifl, I praj je : I kwnr a trkt 
rorth two of that, lYaith. 
Gadi. I nr'ythee, lend me Urine. 
t Car. Ar when) ean>t tellT— Lnd me Hn 
aiitern, quoth-a 7— marrj, PU aee Oea hanc^ 



Hoi. Uncle. Id leu: 
TiU eeldi, and bloi 



of puiKi, than gifing 
ing ; thou lu'it the p] 



I Car. Heigli hot Ant be not foai 
(t) Cofljectan 



Sugared. 

Abodjol 



ivurrnnl Ihee.'-Came, neighbour Mag*, w 
nil up the gentlemen ; thej will along with tt 
■ nv, for theJ htie great charge. (En. Carfil 

dad,. »Vhsl.hoI chamberbiin! 

Cham-liraMH.] At hand, quoth pick-) 

GaJi. Thal'a eien ai fair ai— at band, i| 



dE^»^ 



Enttr Chamberlain. 
Cham. Good morrow, maiter GadahiO. II hok^ 
Fuirenl, thai I told JOU jealemight : There'a ' 
franlilin" in the wild of Kent, hath broajtht tbrr-r 
hundred maikawithhln in gold: I heanThim If 
il to one or hia company, laal night at anpper ) 
kindorauditor; one Ihat hath ■bundaneflBfehar^' 

loo, God know* what. Thej are up alnadj, " 

call for egip and butter ; Thej will awaj pmei 



8mm 11. FIRST riBT OF KING HENBT IF. 

G^i. Sirrah, iTthtr meet mol nlUi Saiol Nicho- 1 
U^ clerfci,' I'll an iiux thit neck. 

Ckmn. No, I'D none of it: ( pr'vUicF keep Ibi 

Saint Nicbon^u trulf'u 1 man of IklUhi^ mal 
a^i. WhilUlkullhouloDncorthcluuiBiDu? 
if 1 bMBt. I'll mulie B f»l pail of ^llon : fir, if I 
hang, Drd lir John hangi with me; and, thou 
knoHCit, he'i no ilineling. Tul! Ihere are other 
Ttcjani thai Ihou dnameit nat or, Uu wbich, toi 









fracej that would, IT n 

Bto, for Uieir own credit tal^e, irii 

an joined itilli no foot lind-rahci 

■to-penny itriken ; noneoTthc^e 

purpl»-hiied mail-wonni : but »-iih riohilily, 

ttanquilitf ; bur^omMleri, ami Kreal Oneci 



mid be looked 



Fol. HiTF Tou snT Inen to lift me Dp asaiii, 
iiiD down I ^SblooJ, I'll not bear mine own 1k^ 
far aToot tenia, for all the coin in thy fitbeHi 
..chfqiiet, Wbal "' ' "" — 

Ihui) 



,n hold in 






; let tOcy I 
— , „„jinwea]tfi , „,,,„„^ 

Ey toher, but pKjonhn': Tor Ihej ride up and 
m on btr, and mike her their boott. ■ 
Ckmlt. What, the commonwealth their hoc ' 
wU ahe hold out water In Ibal way 1 

Qadt. She will, aha will ; jualice hath liqui 
hv.* We fteal aa in 1 eaitle, cnck-anre ; we li 
Ike rMdpt orfern-Mcd, wa walk inriiible. 

Clum. Nay, by my &ith ; I think you an 
bebohkn to the night, tiiao to fem-ieed. Tor 



• P.Hm. Thou lieri, thou u 

uncoiled. 
FtL 1 prMhee, piod prince Hal, help me to my 

Dree : good Idng'i aoo. 

P.ttni. Out,;oururul ahalllbeyeuroatlcrT 
Fd. Go, hang IhTKU' in thy own hdr^appannt 

ifler. I ih bl ta^en, ITl peaeh for thir *" ' 



o fem-ieed. Tor your 



OlML Nay, rather let me have it, ai you are a 
UaathleT. 

Oadf. Goto; HiiBio ia • common name to all 
MMi. Bid the caller brin[ my gelding out or the 
atahlc Farewell, you muddy knivt. {Eitunl. 



Pfba. Come, ahellcr, ihelter ; I hare reDiot« 
FalaUlT* horae, and hefretalike a Kununed lelTct 

R Am. Stand cIom. 

Enter FaiaUtT. 

ALFoini! Paina, and be binned! Painal 

P. Hen. Peace, ye rat-kidoeytdnucali Whati 
brawllnir d«i thou keep I 

FkL Wbere'a Poina, HalT 

P. Hn. He ia walked up to ibe lop of the hill 

™ K him. [Pniindi lo Miik Poini 

n aecuraed to rob in Ihol Ihieri 



",5?.T 

Ky : the raaeal hath remOTcd 1 
I know not where. If I traTrl but four fool 
br the Huire' Tarthcr afoot, I ihill break my wind. 
Wall, I doubt not but to die a fair death for all 
tUi, if I 'acape hanging fbr killins thai rogue. 1 
hara rorawora hi* eompariy hourly any lime Ihii 
I, ana yet 1 am bewitched 

.. ^ ,„.« him, I'll be 

hanged; Heould not be elKi I hjire drunk medi- 
einea.— roin* I — Hal I— » plague upon you both! — 
hrdolpli I— Frio I— I'll itarre, ire I'll rob a foot 
fivlhcr. An 'Iwora not a* itood a deed a* drink lo 
fan true" man, and leaie thear roguet, 1 am the 
•erieat Tariat thateierehewedi'iiha toolh. Eighl 
yaida of uneTeo ground, ia threeacore oni* ' 

11) Cant term (br highwaymen. 

(ll Footpada. IS) Public accountant*. 

Ut Booty. Is) Oiled, amoothed her oi 



ague upoti't, w 
lolherl 77ik(f «i 
you all! tiiie 



a plague mean ys lo ci 

rt not colled, (ban ar 



Enltr Cadahill. 

Cadi. SUnd. 

Fid. So I do, agaiMt my will. 

i'nni . O, 'tu our aelter : 1 know hla TOtee. 
Enlir Bardolpb. 

Bsrr'. What news I 

Gab. Case ye, caae ye; on with yoar riaorat 
Ibcre's money or the king'a coniilv doam the UU { 
■ Unoing lo the king'a eiebequer. 

Fal. You lie, you r^:ue;'tia going to the ktaf^ 

Gedi. There'* enoiyfa to make ua alL 
Fal. To be hanged- 

P. Hen. Ein, you fbur ihall Iront Ibem in the 
arrow lane ; Ned Poina, and I, will walk lower: 
Lhey 'Kape from your encounter, then Ibej light 

Pdo. How many be there of tbem T 

GaJi. Some eight, Or ten. 

Fill. Zounda! will they not rob ua? 

P.Hin. What,aeaw(rd,airJohnPauncbT 

Fai. Indeed, lam nolJohn of Gaunt, your gnnd- 
ither ; but ret no coward, Hal. 

P. Hm. Well, we leaTc that to the proof. 

Poitu. Sirrah Jack, thy horae atandeJiehlnd the 
hedge ; when Ihou peedcat him, there thou (halt 
°-id him. Farewell, and ataod (kaU 

Fal. Now cannol I atrike him, if I ahouU be 

^I^Hen. Ned, where are our 



Polns. Hcre,hard^; atandeloae. 

(ezinoit P. Henry mul tabm. 
Fat. Now, mymaJter^happylDMlbehiadnle,'* 



> hi* butineaa. 
Enlir Trafellen. 
S neighbour; the boraballlradonr 
hill : we'll walk afoot awhile, a>d 

Stand. 
Tfin'. Jeaublesaual 

Fal. Strike, down with then ; ent the ^llalu' 
roala; Ahf whotMOn ealerpUUra I baeon-M 
latei! they bate U* youth; down with them; 
fleece them. 

(SI In what V 

i) SidiTa 



'M'b; 



F1K8T PART OF KING HKHRT IT. 
oat, both tn uti ouniinAdclI Ha! 



sn»?: 



lAdclI Ha! jog ihaO Me now, in TCC7 ikiat*]! 

r retr and cold bcar^ will be Ui Uh king, ud kj 
' n, garbcllied' knatca; An je un- open ill our proceeduin. O, I could mUemf- 
re Til chuSi{> I woiiM, your store Klf, uid go lo bufietL iSr noTing *udi ■ dfeih M 

On, bnconi. on ! What. \e kaaiu7l>kiiamedDiilk wUhwbonourebleuiictiiHil Hmi 



[Ex,., 



Se-inliT Friiwc Ueaij and Puiut. 

P. Hnt. The thicTu hare bound the true men ; 
Now could Ihuu «iid 1 rob the ItUEniB, uid go mer' 
fily to London, it would be argument' Tor ■ week, 
lunhler far b monUi, and 1 good jeil for eter. 

PiAtt. filoiid cloH, I hear them coming. * 

I* thare, and Iheo 



P. Mm. Tou 
Pstof. VilJiai 
lAtlkiyariihar 
llpim them. 



Mt two arrant cowardi, there'a no equiLjitirring: 
then'* DO more ralour la that Pains, Uuui in a wild 

mone]'. [Rutliing ail upon Ihem. 

f, Iht Prince in 
iblaff; qfliT ■ b, 
n away, uaviitg Uttir bvoly 

P. Hm. Gut with much ewe. Now merril]' to 

The thiere^ arc sconced, and [u>ueu'd with (tar 
8a rtrongly, thai ihtv dsie not meet each other ; 
Bach Ukei hi! fi'liow for an offieer. 
Awar, good Ni;d. FilitalTaHeBta I0 death. 
And lanU* the lean earth ai be wallu along : 
Wcrn oot for laughing, I thould pitj hint. 

iMu. How the rogue roar'd 1 [Email. 

SC£A'A' m.— Waritworlh. J room in Uc cuUe. 

EiUer Hotipur, rrwttng o bid 

BMl^/orm 

vtU eoiUntltd to I 

iabe not then? In reipecl or the lore he bean oui 
houae ;— he shows in this, he lores bis own ban 



n> tt'll the I _ 
riatil to-nifiht. 

EtUrr Lady Percf. 
, Kate ) I must leave yoo w 

LaAf. 0, ray g«>d Ion!, whj are you Ita 
or what "*■ "■ — ' "•■■■ I"*™''* ► 

Tell me, sweii lord, wi _ . 
Thy slooisch, pleaaure, and thf golden aleepl 
Wbj doM thou bend thine cyei ttpon the euth; 
And itart 10 often when Ihou lit'il alone I 
blood in tbr < * 
- I oft 



't, my lord, / eon 

the to 
fllore 

Tk I parpoii ymi inulertati, ii dimrcm 



Whr, that's certain ; Uia dangeroui to tue a cold, 
loslsep, to drink: but llell jou, mj lord fool, oul 
of thia oeyle, danger, we pluck Ihii flower, aafelv. 
TJi« purysic you imdericki, it dangvnvi; tki 
fritni* avk Aorr nomrd, uncn-Jdn ; tki timi itntj 
imaorttii and yair icholi plot loo iighl, /or the 
eamltrptiti nf 10 great an iippo>ilion.—Sajf 01 
aajjroaao? I snr unto ynu again, you are a s 
low, cowardly hind, and you lie. tVhal a h 
brain la Ihii 7 By the Lord, our plot is a good plot 
a* erer was laid : our friends titie and conalanl : 
a food plot, caoi fijends, and Pull of eipccUUun : 
aneicellenIplat,ieryDODdrricnds. What a frosty' 
■piriled rogue is chu ! Wliy, my lord of Votk toin- 
Bend* the plot, and the general course of th< 
acUoo. Zounds, an I were now by this mscal, 1 
could brain him with his lady's fan. Is there noi 
mrftther, my unelc^ und tnvself? lord Edmund 
Mortimer,jnilordofVork,ahdOwenGlendower1 
Ii thero not, besides, the Douglas I Hate I not all 
their letterfl, to meet me in arms by Ihe ninth at the 
naxt month } and ere Ibey not, some of them, 
(brwtld ab^dy ) What a pagan laacal is thia ! 

(1) Fat, eorpuleoL It) Clownt, 

IS) A aubjecl. U) Drops hi« fat. 

''"•- («J Drtipb 



Vhvhi. _.. 

And given my Ireaiures, and my right* of theb 
To thiek-ey'd musing, and eursM mclaucholyl 
In tbr faint ilumberi, I b> liiet hare wateVd, 
And beard tbee muimiir lulis of iron wars: 
Speak terms of manacti" iliy bounding steed ; 
Cry, Caurtge .'—(a lhifi,U f And thou harttaVd 
OfiBllies. and relitei ; u( iiencbei, tenta, 
OrpBliiaduei, front It ra, nunpels; 
Orbasili^ of cannon, ciilverin : 
Orprisunen' ranwin, and oi' soldiers ilaio 
And all the 'cuirenU' of.i heady GghL 
Thy spirit within thee h;itli lieen so at war, 
thus halhsobtjtiir'.l i]«ein thy alees, 

lood upon thy Dmr, 



Like bubbles in a lutc- 
And in Ihy face slinnni 

On some p«al sudden 



II u I ions have appear^, 
II rvotrain their breath 
sic. O.wbatpoitentiHi 



.Some heaiy butinesi halh mv lord in hand. 
And I must know it, elie he loves cne noL 

Hot. What, ho : la Gilliams with Ihe paeUpHl 
Enlcr SerranU 

Sen. He it, my lord, an hour ago. 

Hoi. Hith Butler brouiihtlboMhoraeaftoatW 
sheriff? 

Sirii. One horse, mylo[d,bcbrouiht,cvenBnw.. 

Hit. What horse T a loan, a crop-ear, to It M( I 

Srrv. It is, mj lord. 

Hot. ThatroanahaUbanirlhnM. 

Well, I will back him slraighl : O cnsrencs f— 
Bid Butler lead him forth into IhepaA. [Es.SorT. 

Lady. But hear jou, my lord. 

Hoi. What say'at, my \»ij 7 

Lada. What b it carriea vDU away T 

Hot. Mj hone 

* —easel hath nc 

-ouareloss'dwilh. In faith, ' 
ki)ow your buiineis, Hany, that I will. 
ir, my brother Mortimer dotb Mir 
lUl his title ; and hath sent for you. 

To line* his enlerpriu ; But if yon » 

Hot. So &r afoot, 1 aball be weaij. love 
Ltidv. Come, conie, you pajaqnito,' anawar ■■ 
Dircclly to this question that I ask. 
In faith, I'll break tl.y little Anger, Han^, 
Ad if thou wilt not tell mo all thinia true. 
H'd. Away^ 
way, you Inder I— Lore ?^ lore thee Dot, 



Out, you mad-bead 
luch a deal of spleen, 



mad-beaded ape ! 



FIEST PAKT OF KINO UBNRT IT. 



il luTe blnxiT nowi, ai. 

And p*M theiu current uw. — Cuds me, mj horot I- 
What uy'it thou, Kate 7 whtt Kuuld'at thou hai 
with me) 

Ladji. Do you not Ion Die } do tou rot, indeed 
Well, do not then ; for, ■■»« joulavc cat not, 
I will not lore rnjKlf. Do too not Ion me 1 
NiT, tell me, if tou ipetk in jtsL or no. 

Hot. Come, wilt thou see me riile ' 
And wbea 1 am o'hontback, 1 nil! tncar 
I lore thee inflnilely. But furk you, Kate ; 
I muit not hale you heneelbrth qupition me 
Whither I go, nor reaMin whereabout : 
Wkither I miul, 1 miul; and, to conclude, 
Tbii ereniDg muiI I leave jrou, gentle Kate. 
I know you wiw ; but yet no further wi»e. 
Than Harry Percy') wife : conilont you are ,' 
Bui nt 1 woman : and farKCrccT, 
No bdy closer J for I well belieie, 
Tbou wilt not uller what thou doat not know : 
And M> far will I Iruit thee, genlle Kale ! 

LmJm. How! ufarT 

"-' "-• — ---S further. But hark jou 



Hot. Not 
Kate; 
Whither I go, tl 
To-day wilt I •• 



Uicr shall you go too; 
forth, to-morrow jou.— 
mu Liiu lajaicuk you, Kate? 

LmJy. llmusl,ofrDrT;e. 

[Exeunt. 

aCBJfE /r— Ea*teheap. ^ r«om ta Iki Boar'i 

Hni Tmtm. EnJer Friiut Henry oiuJ Poins. 

P. Hi*. Ned, pr-jthee, tome out of thai fat 
rvMn, and lend me thy hand tu IbueIi a little. 

PAu. ^Vhere bait been, Hbil 7 

P. Hen. With three or rourlogeerheod«,ainonMl 
ihne or four leore hofraheadi. Ihave loiindrd llw 
fMT baM ftring of humilit]'. Sirrah, I im awom 
brother to a leaah* of drawen ; and can call them 
all b; their Cbriitian nimea. as— Tom, Dick, 
Pnncia, They take il already upontlieirinlTat 
OmI though I be but prince of Wnlei, tct I am _._ 
kinc a! courte*y ; anil till me flntly I am no proud 
Jack, like Falitaff; but a Corinthian,' a lad of 
■^e, a sood boy,— bv the Lord, to they call me : 
■od when I am king of En^fland, I shall cnmniand 
all the good ladi in Eaalcheap. They call— drink' 
ingdeep, dving icartet : and when you breathe ii 
TOur watering, thev c^ — heml alia "" 



ir watermg, 
it off— To cr- 



7; 

m language dii 



eood 



bid rou 

1 prtmciei 



n8»,B«, II, 



iT'y.te 



thee. Ned, thou 

weriDM with ne in tnu action, j 

to aweclen which name of Ned, 

pMinywartb of euiar, clamed i 

hand by an under-akinker ;' one that nr>er apuke 
oUmt English in hi* life, than--£i;U nhiainK' aoil 
(Inence, and — I'm are wrltt '' '' 

Iwdinlht Half-mom, or >a. _ .., . __, . 

away the time till FalstalTconK, I pr'ylliee, do thou 
atand in aome by- room, while I question my puny 
drawer, to what end he gale me the sugar ; sr-" 
do Ibou ncrer leare eailing-Francis, that his U 
to me may be nothina but— anon. Step aaide, ai 
["U ihow thee a piecedent. 

Paha. Fnincia ! 

P. Hrn. Thou art jierfect. 

Ptrfru. Fnincii' [Eiil Poin 

(!) Fnppeta (t) Throe. (3) A nencher 



JVan. 



EnirT Franeii. 
I, anon, lir- — Look down Into the 
Ralph. 



P.Htn. 

Fran. My lord. 

P.Htn. HowlDnjiha>ll)K>uloaerTe,rraiieliI 

Fran. Foraooth, fire year, and ai much aa to— 

Puini. {Within.] Fraocial 

Frm. Anon, anon, air. 

P. Hen. Fire yean I br^ lady, a Ions kaae Ibr 
Ihe clinking of pewter. But, Francia, dareit tbou 
be so valiant, as to play the coward with thy in- 
denture, and to showitidur pair of beeU,uid run ■ 
from it J 

Fran, O lord, sir ! I'll be sworn upon aU the 
bookx in Eiieland, I could find in my heart — 

Poins. [Witkin] Fmncisl 



Foina. \Witkm.] Francis I 
Fnn. Anon, sir.- Pray you, ataT a little, my lord. 
P. Hin. Nay, but hark you, Fraaeii : For the 
igar thou gaicit mc, — 'Iwai a peDDyworth, waa't 

Fran. O lord, sir ! I would it bad been two. 
P. tfcn. 1 willeivetheeforllathouaandpound: 
ik me when thou will, and thou ihalt ham it. 
Poin». lfi(Afn|Francia! 
Fran. Anon, anon. 

P. Hen. Anon, FraociaJ Na,Fraiicia: but to- 
orrow, Francis J or, Francis, on Thursday; or, 
ideed, Franeia, when thou wilt. But, Francia,— 
Fran. My lord 1 

P. Hen. Will thou rob this lealher-jerkin, crj*- 

l-buttnn, nol1.-palPEl. agate-ring, puke-stocking, 

caddis-garter, imooth'toniue, Spanish-pouch, — 

fran. O lord, sir, n ho 00 you mean ) 

P. Hen. Why then, your brown bastard* la your 

only drink: for, look jou, Francia, your while can- 

raai doublet will sully; in Barbai7, air, it cannot 






/Van. What, sir? 
Poina. [IfilW.]Fri 



P. Hen. 



you rogue ; Doit thou nol bear 



{Here ihiy both taO Mm; Ikt irawer fKdi 
amazid, not huwbig itldcK ittf) la g«,] 
Ealir Tintner. 
Fiiil. IVhal ! atand'sl thou tlill, and bear**! BDcb 
a callinel Look to the guesta within. [Ex. Fran.) 
Mv lord, old sir John, with half adoien more, are 
the door : Shall I let them in 1 
P. Hen. [.ct Ihem alone a while, and then open 
the door. [£iil Vintner.] PolnjI 
Rr-rnlerPoina. 
Poini. Anon, anon, air. 

P. Hen. Sirrah, FalstaF and the raat of the 
ir-iei are at the door ; Shall we be menr ? 
PDtni. Aa merry as cricket*, my lad. Bat liark 
re: What conninp motchhaie you raadewilh tin* 
-st of the drawer 7 conK, what's the iiwe T 
P. Hen. I am now of all humoura, that have 
inn'd t!iemseli>e> humoun, ilnce the old daja of 
Kidman Adam, to the pnptl age of thi* present 
relie o'clock at midnight. (Ke-mjer Francia willk 
■ ] What's ■ ■ ■ *- ■ • 



vordi thin a parrot, and fcl the ion or i 

Uinindiulrju — up-itainianddawrKiti 
auenuc, Ihc parcel pra reckoiiinir. I . 
teny't miiid, tlK llotipur of the i„>' 

brealdut; waahu hJihanda, and aaj h e 
n thU quiit life J I umiU w 



nUST PART OF KINU IIENBT IT. 

Fai. I am a rogu 



(he'doublel i four; Ihn 
ifh and U 



andiniwe™, SBiri(/owi«n,anhoui-i,lli r ; a trifli, 
atriJU. I pr'jlhee,call InFalitafl'; I'll pby Percy, 
nd thai damned brawn aha]! playdiirin Murlimer, 
hU wire. Aim, aaja the druolurd. Cali in rib*. 
oil in tallow. 

Enter PabtaO; Gtditull, Skidolph, and Pelo. 

Poina. Welcome, JaclL Where haai ihoii been ? 

Ftl. A pkf ue of all cowarda, I .„. and a Ten- 
gaance too 1 marry, and amen <— (>i>c »,e i cup ol 
Meic, boj.— Ere 1 lead Ihi* life I.hi^. I'll aew 
nalher-stiKki, ' and mend them, and r.>.ii ilirm too. 
A plaRue of all eo«ardiL 1-tii»e me i cup nf ijick, 
nHM.— ■• there no TirLue eiUnl 7 [ Ih rf.-in*j. 

P. Hen. Didit thou nerei tee Tjun kJH a duh 
•f bulterl piLiful-hearted Titan, that melted al the 
(weet tale of the ion ! if tliou didat, then behold 
thai eomiHHind. 

Fii. You ro^e, hens'i lime in this m 
Tbere b nothing but roguerrr to be- round 
nuua man : Vet a coward ia wor*e than 



waja, oh) Jack ; aie wnei 
good manhood, be not for 
urth, then an ' 
three ^ood mi 



die when (hou wilt, il 



ir«ol upon 
nbemng. Thert li' 
England ; jnd i 



lanhood. 



Ibem u ^a^ and ifrowi old ; God help the while 

- - -Id, iMjr! IwouUIw^naweaTer; 

r pBilmi. or injr thing: A plagiM of al 



P.lleii. Speak, ain; bowwaaUT 
6*iiili. We tour act upon aome doien,— — 
Fal. Sixteen, al leant, tnj lord. 

/■flc'No, no, tbej were not bound. 
Fal. Vou rojrue, Ibef >rere bound, evar; bb 
or Ihem : or 1 am a Jew elae, u Ebraw Jew. 
Colli. Aa we were lUriDg, lome aiz or nmb 

l-Bi. An"unUun'd'the real, and Ibaa com h 
le other. 

P. Hen. What^foDirhtTew 
Fal. All? 1 know not r'-- 
lught not with eny of ti , 
.j>h: inhere Wert not two or three and fiitf apon 
poor old Jack, then I am do Iwo-legRed emtnre. 
Piniu. Fray Gad, you bare not EBurdeml tmt 

Fal. Nay, thal'i past fmjliw for : Ihr I hm 
peiinered two of Uiem : two, 1 am anre, I ban 
paid ) two ruEucs in buckram niita. I teU that 
what, Hal,— ir I tell thee a Ue, apit io mj hea, ttH 
me horte. Tliou knoweat my old ward ;—imt 1 
lay, and Ihui I bore raj point Four irnw ■ 
buckram let dri« at mc, 

P.Hm. What, TourT Uuni aaid'it but twot ««■ 



P. H(«. How 

fol. A king's . . 

IhjkirKdom with 



■aeklwlul 
do not I..'.. 
of lath, 3 



Ihjkmsdom with a daner of lath, iiul driTe 
thr iubjccta afore thee, like a flock i.( wild grt 



oTWak- 

P. Hn. Whj, jou whoreaon ro 
the matter? 

Fol. Are tou no 
and Poins there 1 

Peins. 7.0UI ' 
coward. I'll St 



Ml not a coward 1 aDawer m 



I c< 



_ I'I'IIm 

iward : but I wouli 



IS raat at 



atraight enough in the ah , ...„ ., 

- ea Tour back: Call you that "back 

ends 7 / ■ . . . ■ 






n Bueh batrkin 






I am a rogue, it I drunk to-day, 

P. Hen. O, Tillain ! Ihj lipa are scarce i 
aince thou dmnk'at laat. 

Foi. All'a one for that. A plague of ill _. . 
arda, atill lar I. [He drinks. 

P. Hot, What', the matter 7 

Fat. What'! the matter? Ihera be Tour of tia 
hen hare ta'en a Ihouiand pound this momi 

P. H™, Where i> it, JaeV? where is it 7 

ftl. Where ia it 7 taken from luilla: i 
ma upon four of u*. 

P. Hen. What, a hundred, man 7 



(I) Stoekinga. 



inWedmoralaadifaitiau 



making 



if I were not at haltowani 

two houra tO|[ether. I ban 

, eight timei tfartnt tbw^ 

igb the boae : mybaeUir 



I Iha 



mid not do. 

ipsa" 
I truth, they «r« 



at do. A placue of aD 
: iflherapeaiaMnlr 
FilUina, and tbe*OH*l 



ral. Four, Hal ; 



told thee (bar. 



Point. AT| ay, he (aid four. 
Pal, Theae four came all a-fhmt, and bbWt 
■ - . "imigj 



Paini, Ay, roar, in bocKiwn nlU. 

Fat. 8eien,byliieub)lta,orlaiB**IIUimek& 

P. Hen. Pi7'thee, let him alone j we ahaD h«w 

Fal. Doit thou bear me, Hal T 
P. Hen. Ay, and ms(k thee loo. Jack. 
fU. Doao, roriliinonblheliiteRinrto. T^c 
' i^buckram, ihal I trid thee oC 



P, Hn. So, 


two mort already. 


Fal. Thrir p 


lilts bcifig broken, 


Poin.. Dou- 


r<.'ll their hoae. 


Fal. Began 


Dgnenie ground: But I Iblknnd 


me close, cam 


e in foot and hand ; and, witk a 


""^^'^en-^'h: 


of the clerea I paid. 


monalrgua ! elcren bt^brnm MB 






FaL But, as 


the d,.Til would han It, thr«e mia- 


begotten knav 
back, and lei 


s, III Kendal' green, came at ay 
drl..^ al me j-For it waa ao dark. 


Hal, ihot the. 


coiiU'st not aee thy hand. 


P, Hen. Th 


w lit!< an like the father that be- 


BOlj them ; zr 
Why, thou da 


oraon, obaceiK, greaay, tallow- 


Fal. What, 


nthoum^d? art thou mad I a not 


the truth, the t 


nilh? 



p. HtK. Wh7, how could'it tboa Ikoov Ih«i 
mmm in Kendil green, when it wm •« dull thau 
eaald'il not •«• Ihy buid 1 come, tell lu four reuon . 
WbU u/eil thou to thii 7 

i>«iu. Come, your reuan,Ju:k,Taurreuon. 

fU. Whit, upon compulaion? No^ were I a' 
th« ilniipula, or ill (he ncki in thB iratlij, I woult 
not Isll yau on eompuliion. Oin ybu t r«uei 
OB compuUion ! IfreuoBi were u f\ia\y u blueli- 
bcrriu, I HOuid give im mAB a reuoo upon coid- 

"""p. Afoi'. rUbe 

tui^ijie coward, I — ,,_ , --, ^ 

breaker, Ihi* huge bill of fleih; 

FiL A waj, j'DU ■lureling, you elf-tkin. yo 
ijried DOl'i-tongue, buU'i pillle. jou tuck-luh,- 
O, fur breath to ulter what i« like tbefe !— you tu 
lof'i j'ard, Tou iheitta, jou buw-oue, you >i 
■tuiduir tuck ; ■ ■ 

P. Hm. Well, breathe ■ while, utd then to 
■gaiB : and when thou but tired thj'aeU' tu b«i 
COnpuiioBs, hear me ipeali bul Uiia. 

joufouTKtaii Tour; ji 
alien of their neaUh. — 
jle ihill put f ou down.— 



PIBST FAST or KING HINBT IT. SU 

P. Htn. Fr'ylhee,do, Jack. 

Fid. 't'aiUi, aod I'll lend him paekiDg. TEiil. 

; hj^'rladjivoufoughtlairj — 

s did you, fiardolph ; jou are 



Paiia. Mark, Jack. 
P. Hen. We two 



Maik now, L 

Tim did we 

•rord, oul-liEed you TreiB your priie, knd 

na, aod can ihow it you here in tlw bouse 

FalataS; jrou carried your guta away ai ^.uiuij, 

wilb u quick deiterilj, and roared for merer, and 

(tin ran and roared, ai erer I beani bun-cair. 

What a ilare art thou, lo hack thy iword 

halt done ; and then aay, it wt* m Ggh „. 

trick, what deiice, what *tarting-bide, caMt Ihuu 
■Iw find out, lo lud« Ihee Dam thii open and ap- 
parent ibame T 

Pibu. Come, leti hear. Jack; Wbui ir 
■tbou now? 

AI. By the Lord, I knew ye, a* well as 
aaadeye. Why, hear ye, mj mailer*: W 

MatoWltheheir apparent? Should I lu .... 

the true princel Why, thou knoweet, I am aa la- 
liaot aa Herculei : but beware inttinct ; the lion will 
not touch the true prince. Initinet is a sreat 

better of myielf and Ihee, during m/ life ; I, ._. _ 
raliant lion, and thou for a trne prinCe. But, by 
the Lord, ladi, I »n, gtad you ha«e tlie money. 

Hoiteaa, clap to the dc — .-.. ._ - i . 

to-morrow.- " 

til the till I 

What, livall wi .. . 

estempore 1 

P. Hen. Content;— and the argnn 
thir running away. 

Fal. Ah Too hore oflhat, Hal, an lb 
Erttrr Hoflew. 



, , lu laD awayupiin inttinct, you wiU nol 

touch the true prince ; no,— fie I 

'"lithl I ran when I saw etben run. 
- — Tell me now iu earneat. How came 

Falitar a sword *o backed I 
Pttn. n by, he hacked it with bii degoer ; and 

■aid, hr would awear truth out of England but he 

would make yuu bcliere it waadone ui fight ; and 

perauaded ui to do the like. 
ilnnJ. Vea, aiid lo tickle our noaea with ipear- 

gtasi, tu make ihem bleed ; and then lo beilubbcr 
ir garments with It, and to awear it wai the blood 
true met>. I did that 1 did nol this aerea jear 
■lorr, I (itij-)icJ lo hear hii monstrous deiicea. 
P. II-'K i' >illain, tbou alolest a cup oT sack 
ghiiuii n !■ ■ rigo, and wert taken with the mao- 
T,< ^11 III I ^. ■ -,nce thou hast bluihed eitemport ; 
hou hull [>.. and tword on thy side, and nt 
ou mu'.r LU ,t; What instinct hadal thou for U / 
Bard. M' lurd, da you see these meleora? do 
>ii bchuld llir^e eihaiations? 
P. Ilm. I ■)•!. 

BarJ. Wh:il ihink you Ihey portend T 
P. H™. llmlileraandcolJpuraes.' 
Hot.I. Choltr, mylord, ifriahllylaken. 
P. fltn. No, if rishllj taken, halter. 
At-mler Falilaff. 



il, pniT 



P. Htn. G 

roval man, an 

Fol. What 



P. Ihn. 



Jack, here 


comea bare bona. How 


reature o 


bombast?' How long 
aweat thine own kneel 


nee thou > 


nee? whe 
an eagle 


n I nil about Ihv year*, 
talon in the walat; J 


into7ny 


Idermao'i thumb-ring I 


ini and aricd it blows a man up 


There's 


illanoua news abroad: 


hn Bracy 


from your father ; jro" 


rtin the^ 


."jjofw^^a 


rth, Percy 


the bait] 


ado, and made Lueilbr 



.;?';,''::.'„ 



the crou of a Welsh hook,— What, a plague, mU 

Fu. 0, Glendower. 

. Owen, Owen: the same;— and his Mm4n 

Mortimer; and old Northumberland; anb 

prightlj Scot of Scots, Douglas, that mna 

a'harseback up a bill perpendicular. 

P. Hen. He that rtdes at high speed, and with 
'lis pistol kHh a iparrow flying. 
Fal. You hare hit it. 
P. Htn. Sodidhenciertheaparrow. 
Foi. Well, that rascal hath good mettle iB him . 



P. Htn. 

™^. (I'll' 
budne 1 



ncL Well, he is then 



Why, what a rascal art thou Iheo, to 

10 r>r running ? 

Dr«:back,Te cuckoo ! but,arDaI,be will 

"p""Hin. _ ' 

F^. I pranl tp, upon inatinci. f^vii, m 
lo, and one Mordake, and a Ihouiand blue-caps' 
lore: Worcester )■ stolen away to-night; thy 
ilher'a beard i> turned white with the news : jou 
1BV buy land now u cheap aa slinking mackwcl. 

P. Hen. Whylben,HiBlike,irtbereeDmeabot 



colsmen in blue bonnMa. 



Xio 



FIRST PART OF KING HENRY IT. 



JIdll 



June, and this civil buflcLiog bold, we shall bar 
maidenheads as they buy hob-nails, hj the hundredL 
FtU. By the mass, lad, thou sayest true ; it ia 
like, we shall have good trading that way. — But, 
lell me, Hal, art thou not hornblv afeara 7 thou 
bein;; heir apparent, could the world pick thee out 
three such enemies again, as that fiend Dougflas, 
that spirit Percy, and that dcTii Glendower 7 AK 
liiou not horribly afraid 7 doth not thy blood thrill 
.It it ? 

P, Hen. Not a whit, i^faith ; I lack some of thy 
instinct. 

Fal, Well, thou wilt be horribly chid to-morrow, 
when thou comest to thy father : if thou lofe me, 
practise an answer. 

P. J I en. Do thou stand for my father, and ex- 
amine me upon the particulars of my life. 

FtU. Shall I? content:— This chair shall be my 
state, > this dagger my sceptre, and this cushion my 
cro»vn. 

P, Hen. Thy state is taken for a joint-stool, thy 
golden sceptre for a leaden daffver, and thy pre- 
cious rich crown, for a pitiful bud crown ! 

Fal. Well, an the fire of graee be not quite out 
of thee, now shalt thou be mored.— Gire me a cup 
of sack, to make mine eyes look red, that it may 
be thought I ha?e wept : for I must speak in pas- 
sion, and I will do it m king Cambyses'* vein. 

P. Hen. WelU here is my leg.* 

Fal. And here is my speech :— Stand aside, no- 
bility. 

Host. This is excellent sport, i*faith. 

FaL Weep not, sweet queen, for trickling tears 
are vain. 

Host. O, the father, how ne holds his counte- 
nance! 

Fal, For God*s sake, lords, conTey my tristAil* 
queen, 
For tears do stop the flood-^ates of her eyes. 

Host. O rare ! he doth it like as one of these 
harlotry players, as I erer see. 

Fal. Peace, good pint^pot ; peace, good tfeUe- 
brain.' — Harry, I do not onlv mar?el where thou 
opendest thy tune, but also now thou art accom- 
panied : for though the camomile, the more it is 
trodden on, the faster it grows, yet youth, the more 
it is wasted, the sooner it wears. That thou art 
my son, I have partly thy mother's word, partly 
m^ own opinion : but chiefly^ a Tillanous trick of 
tiiine eye, and a loolish hanging of thy nether lip, 
that doth warrant me. if then thou be son to me, 
here lies the point ; — Why, being son to me, art 
thou so pointai at 7 Shall the bleMed sun of heaven 
prove a micher,* and eat blackberries 7 a question 
not to be a^ked. Shall the son of England prove 
n thief, and take purses 7 a Question to be asked. 
There is a thin^, Harry, wnich thou hast often 
heard of, and it is known to many in our land by 
the name of pitch: this pitch, as ancient writers do 
report, dotJi defile ; so doth the company thou 
keepest : for, liarry, now I do not speak to thee in 
drink, but in tears ; not in pleasure, but in passion ; 
not in words only, but in woes also: — And yet 
there is a virtuous man, whom I have often noted 
in thy company, but I know not his name. 

P. Hen. What manner of man, an it like your 
majesty 7 

Fal. A good portly man, iTaith, and a corpu- 



lent; of a cheerful IooIl a pleasing eye, and a 
most noble carriase ; ana, as i think, his age sooc 
filly, or, by V lady. inclining| to threescore ; uid now 
I remember me, nis name is Falstaff : if that bhb 
should be lewdly given, be deceiveth me ; for, Har- 
ry, I see virtue in nis looks. If then the tree may 
be known by the fruit, as the fruit by the tree, then, 
peremptorily I speak it, there is virtue in that Fa^ 
stafi*: him Keep with, the rest banish. And tdl 
me now, thou naughty varlct, tell me, when hut 
thou been this month / 

P. Hen, Dost thou speak like a king? Do thou 
stmd for roc, and I'll play my father. 

Fal. Depc^e me 7 if thou uost it half so grayely, 
so m^estically, both in word and matter, hanf im 
up by the heels for a rabbit^sucker,* or a pouUer's 
hare. 

P, Hen. Well, here I am set. 

Fal. And here I stand :— judge, my masters. 

P. Hen. Now, Harrr? whence come yoa 7 

Fal, My noble lord, from Eastcheap. 

P. Hen, The complaints I hear of thee are 
grievous. 

-' " " ,PB 



(1) Chair of state. 

(2i A character in a Tragedy by T. Preston, 1570. 

(3) Obeisance (4) Sorrowful. 

J' 5 1 Name of a strong liquor. (6) A truant boy. 
7) A young rabbit 



Fal. 'Sblood, my lord, the^ are false :• 
tickle ye for a young prince, i'faith. 

P. iien. Swearest tnoii, ungracious bor 7 benee- 
forth ne'er look on me. Thou art violently carried 
away from grace : there is a devil haunts thee, ia 
the ukeness of a fat old man : a tun of man is tfaj 
companion. Why dost thou converse with thii 
trunk of humours, that bolting-hutch' of beastli> 
nes& that swoln parcel of dropsies, that huge boa- 
bard* of sack, that stuffed cloak bag of jguts^ that 
roasted Manningtree"* ox with the pudamg m his 
belly, that reverend vice, that grey iniquity, that 
father ruffian, that vanity in years 7 Wherein b be 
good, but to taste sack and dnnk it 7 wherein neat 
and cleanly, but to carve a capon and eat it 7 
wherein cunning, but in craft 7 wherein craftr, bat 
in villany7 wherein villanous, but in all thmgi? 
wherein worthy, but in nothing 7 

Fal. I would, your grace would take me witli 
you ;" Whom means your grace 7 

P, Hen. That villanous, abominable misleader 
of youth, Falstafi^ that old white-bearded Satan. 

FaL My lord, the man I know. 

P. Hen, 1 know, thou dost 

Fid. But to say, I know more harm in him than 
in myself, were to say more than I know. That he 
is old (the more the pity,) his white hairs do wi^ 
ness it : but that he is (saving your reverence) m 
whoremaster, that I utterly deny. If sack and su- 
gar be a fault, God help tne wicked ! If to be old 
and merry be a sin, then many an old host that 1 
know, is damned : if to be fat oe to be hated, then 
Pharaoh's lean kine are to be loved. No, mv good 
lord : banish Peto, banish Bardolph, banish t^oms : 
but for sweet Jack Falstaff*, kind Jack Falstaff*, 
true Jack Falstaff*, valiant Jack Falstaff^ and there- 
fore more valiant, being as he is, old Jack Falstaff, 
banish not him thy Harry's company ; banish plump 
Jack, and banish all the world. 

P, Hen, I do, I will. {A knocking heard. 

[Exeunt Hostess, Francis, and Bardolph. 

Re-enter Bardolph, running. 

Bard, 0, my lord, m^ lord ; the sheriiS^ with a 
most monstrous watch, is at the door. 

Fal. Out, ^ou roirue ! play out the play : I havf 
much to say m the behalr of that Falsta£ 

[8) The machine which separates flour from bran. 
9) A leather black-jack to hold beer. 



10) In Essex, where a large ox was roasted whole* 
flljGc ' - 



Go no faster than I can follow. 



FIRST FABT OP KINU HENRT IT. 



B(<fli((r Hoilm, hastily. 



llott. O Jciu, mj lord, nv k 

FaL HewK, hidgli I the devil 






fW. DoA tbou beu-, Htl ? nenr cull i true 
piece or, a:old, ■ counl^eit : Lhou trt Bueiiljil1]i 
DUd, witDout weniiDg ao. 

P. Hn. And tbou ■ Dtlunil consrd, without 

Fal. I denj jour iiMi«r.' ir jou will den; Ibe 
•hcriff, » J ir not, let him Enter ; if I l>ei:oinB not 
■ cart u well u uiother man, a pl&g^uc an in}' 
hringing upl I bops, I iball aa soon M atiiuigUd 
with * fuUtir, u uotbR. 

P. Hen. G(L hide thee behind the irruii-tbc 
rest wdk up ibore. Now, m; muten. Tor s true 
Ikn, end good eonNicDce. 

fii. Both which I baTe hid : but their dile i> 
•m, end therefore, 111 hide me. 

lExnmt aU tnl the Prince and Poine. 

P. Bm. Call in the (berilT. 



,a the morning ; end lo gud m 



Marl. Theae promiwi u« (air, the partiea mr*, 

nii oui induEtion' (iill of proiperoiu hope. 

Hoi. I.ord Murtimer, and coiuhi Oleodoww,— 

Will jou^it down? 

And, untie Worceeter:— A plague Dpon it ! 
' have (brgui liiii nsp. 
GImd. No, here it ii. 

it, cousin Percj ; lit, good couiin Holapui : 
_ ur by that nmnc ai oft u Lanculcr 
Dolb speek or^iiii, hia check looka pale ; and with 



Now, iMtIm tbtiilt; wbafi your will with me? 

Mer. Firat, patdoo me, my lord. A hue aiidcr] 
Hath fiillow'd certain mea unto thii hoiuie. 

P. Hat. Whaluenl 

Sktr. One of them ii well known, my gradoui 
lord, 
AemabtDao. 

Dv. Aa Ikt as butter. 

P. Hal. The man, I do eatrnre you, i> not her« | 
For 1 myaeirat Ibia time hare cDiplor d him. 
Aad, aberiBI I will engage mj word to thee, 
Tkail will, bj to-morrow din ntr-time. 
Bond him to uiawer thee, or my man. 
For any thing he ahall bechiirgd withal: 
And 10 let me entreat jrou leaie the houae. 

aktr. Iwill,mTlonl: There are two gcnllemen 
Han in Ihia robberr loet three hundred mark*. 

P.Hm. It mar be Mil ifl 

He ihall be anawerable ; and \ 



lolb speek Dryuu, hia chec 
. risinir <v;\ hi' wisheth you in hearan. 
lint. AimI ><>L> in heU,aa often aihe bean 
'wrn Ijit LLil.>"i.r apoke of, 
Glni4. [ r.iiinot blame him: at my natiTitj, 
TheTrDijl uriiiraien waa fbll of Benr ahapea, 
Orburninj^C[i'~^i:U;' and at mj birth. 
The frame biuI huge foiuidation of tbe earth 
Shik'd like a ednard. 

Hoi. Why, ao it would bare done 

At the aame leason, IT your mother'* eat had 
But kittfn'd, thai^ jounelfhad ne'er been bom. 
Gletid. I itay, IM earth did ahake when I waa 



robb'd these 

>o, farewell. 
lord. 



Skir. Indeed, my lord, 1 think it be two o'clock. 
Ifiramf Sheriffand Carrier. 

P. Mm. Thia oily rSKal ia known aa well aa 
Paul'a.* Go, call him forth. 

Ptbu, Fall taff!— fait aaleep behind tlie arraa, 
and anortinE like a horae. 

P. Hfn. Hark, how hard he felchee breath t 
itearch hia pockela. [Poini >earthii.| What haal 

PoinJ. Nothing but wpera, my lord. 

P. lira. Lft'a see what Ihey he : read them. 

Pnn.t. Item, A capon, ta. id. 

IlemI Sncli, twoRnllonB, H. 8d, 

Item, AnehoTiea, and aack after aupper, ii. 6d. 

(tank. Bread, a tal())enn)r. 

P.Hin. Omonatroui! but one halfpenny worth 
•f bread lo thia intolerable deal of aack !-Wba1 
there ia else, keep cloae ; we'll read il at more ad- 
Tantasc : there let him alecp till day- I'll to thf 
— ~n the m— ■ " -■■■ ■■ 



(1) St. Paul'a cathedral. 



If you aupjww, na feo 
GItnd. The heaieii 
did tremble. 
Hat. 0, then the earth riuwk to aee the beawM 



not of my mind, 
on fire, the earth 



: oft the teeming earth 

FKi III ciiolic pinch'd and Tei'd 
^Milling of unruly wind 
iiii[iili : which, for enlargement atiiriiv, 
(i]i! !m Idame earth, and lapplea*dowii 
iij iTi<ii«-grown towers. At yourblith, 
in earth, haling thi* diatempenture, 

Couain, of many men 
ir theae croaiinge. Gire me lean 
oitce again, — that at my birth, 
DtFBten waifull of Geiy (hapea ; 
'.^11 from tbe mountaina, and the henh 
gely rlamoTDus to tbe (righted Beldi. 
i hjvr marb'd me extraorainary ; 



...e is he liting,— clipp'd in irilh Ibeaea 
That chides the banki of England, Scotland, 

Wales,- i 

Which calls me pupil, or hath read to me? 
* nd brinR him out, that i* but woman*! eon, 
an Irafe me in the tedioua ways of art, 
,ri hold me pace in deep eiperimenti. 
Hoi. I Ihink, there ii no man apeaki belter 
Welsh ; 



(fij Tumblei. 



PIB8T PART OF KING HSNRT IV. 



Jkim. 



I will to dinner. 

Mart, Peace, couitn Percy ; jou wfll bmIbb hfan 
mad. 

GUnd. I can call spiritf from the raatj deep. 

Hot, Why, 80 can I ; or so can anr man : 
But will they come, when you do call for them? 

Olend. Why, I can teach you, cousin, to command 
The deril. 

Hot. And I can teach thee, coz, to shame the deril, 
B7 telling truth ; Tell truth, and shame the deTii.— 
Ii thou have power to raise him, bring him hither, 
And V\\ be sworn, I hare power to shame him hence. 
O, while you live, tell truth, and shame the detil. 

MorL Come, come. 
No more of this unprofitable chaL 

GlauL Three tuies hath Henry BoUngbroke 
made head 
Against my power : thrice from the banks of Wye, 
And sandy-bottom'd Severn, have I sent him, 
Bootless' home, and weather-beaten back. 

Hot, Home without boots, and in foul weather 
too! 
How 'scapes he avues. in the devfl's name 7 

Glend, Come, here's the map ; Shall we divide 
our right. 
According to our three-fold order ta'en 7 

Mart. The archdeacon hath divided it 
Into three limits, verr equally : 
England, from Trent and Severn hitherto, 
Br south and east, is to my nart assign'd : 
All westward, Wales beyona the Se%em shore, 
And all the fertile land within that bound. 
To Owen Glendower :— and, dear coz, to you 
The remnant northward, lying oflffrom Trent. 
And our indentures tripartite* are drawn : 
Which being sealed interchangeably, 
(A business that this night may execute,) 
To-morrow, cousin Percy, you, and I, 
And my good lord of Worcester, will set forth. 
To meet your father, and the Scottish power,' 
As is appointed us, at Shrewsbury. 
My father Glendower is not ready yet. 
Nor shall we need his help these fourteen days : — 
Within that space, [7o Glend.] you may have 

drawn together 
Your tenants, friends^ and neighbouring gentlemen. 

Glend, A snorter time shall send me to you, lords. 
And in my conduct shall your ladies come : 
From whom you now must steal, and take no leave ; 
For there wifl be a world of water shed. 
Upon the parting of your wives and you. 

Hot, Methinks, my moiety,* north from Burton 
here. 
In quantity equals net one of yours : 
See. how this river comes me cranking in. 
And cuts me, from the best of all my Una, 
A huge half moon, a monstrous cantle* out. 
rU have the current in this place damm'd up; 
And here the smug and silver Trent shall run, 
In a new channel, fair and evenly : 
it shall not wind with such a deep indent, 
To rob me of so rich a bottom here. 

GUnd, Not wind 7 it shall, it must ; you see, it 
doth. 

Mort, Yea, 
3ut mark, how he bears his course, and runs 

me up 
\Vith like advantage on the other side ; 
< I elding* the oppo^ continent as mueh, 
.* 1 on the other side it takes from you. 



1 1) UnsuccessfuL (2) Three copies. (S) Force. 
(4) ParL (5) Comer. (6) Cuttme 

r ) CandlesUck. (8) The writer of the articles. 



FTor. Yea, but a little charge wffl treoeh Im 
here. 
And on this north side win this cape of land ; 
And then he runs straight and even. 

Hot, I'llhareitso; a little eharge wiU do iL 

Glend, I wUl not have it alteed. 

Hot. Will not yM7 

Glend, No, nor you shall not. 

HoL WhoshaUsijnMBMr7 

Glend, Why, that vdU I. 

Hot, Let me not understand you tbH, 

Speak it m WeUh. 

Glend, I can speak English, lord, as wefl as yon; 
For I was train'd up in the English court : 
Where, being but young. I framed to the harp 
Many an English ditty, lovely well. 
And kave the tongue a helpful omaineot ; 
A virtue that was never seen in you. 

Hot, Marry, and I'm glad of it with all my hewt , 
I had rather be a kitten, and err— mew, 
Than one of these same metre ballad-monsen : 
I had rather hear a brazen canstick* tum'ii. 
Or a dry wheel grate on an axle-tree ; 
And that wouldset my teeth nothing on edge, 
Nothing so much as mincing poetry ; 
'TIS like the forc'd gate of a shuffiilig mg. 

Glend, Come, you shall have Trent liiniM. 

Hot, Idonotcare: I'llgivetbriaeenmcMHid 
To any well-deserving friend ; 
But, ui the way of bargain, nArkye on, 
rU cavil en the ninth part of a haur. 
Are the indentures drawn 7 shall we be gnne 7 

Glend, The moon shines fair, yon may mwwj by 
night : 
I'll haste the writer,* and, withaL 
Break* with your wives of j;our oepartara 
I am afraid, mr daughter will run mad. 
So much she doteth on her Mortimer. [J 

Mort, Fie, cousin Percy ! how yna cnai mf 
father! 

Hot, 1 cannot cheoee : sometimes he 
With telling me of the moldwarp*" and t __ 
Of the dreamer Merlin and his propheciei ; 
And of a dragon and a finless fish, 
A clip-wing'a griflSn. and a moulten 
A couching lion, and a ramping eat. 
And such a deal of skimble-skamble stuff 
As puts me from my faith. I tell you whs 
He held me, but last night, at least nine houn 
In reckoning up the several devils' names, 
That were his lackeys* I cried, hnaipi^- 

well^— go to,— 
But mark'd him not a word. 0. he's as ffiilloi 
As is a tired horse, a railing vrife ; 
Worse than a smoky house i-A had rather life 
With cheese and garlic, in a windmill, far. 
Than feed on cates,' > and have him talk to i 
In any summer-house in Christendom. 

Mort, In faith, he is a worthy gentieman ; 
Exceedingly well read, and profitod 
In strange concealments ;>* valiant as a lion. 
And wond'rous affable ; and as bountiftil 
As mines of India. Shall I tell you, couon 7 
He holds your temper in a high reapect. 
And curbs himself even of his natural seop^ 
When you do cross his humeur ; faith, he dooi : 
I warrant you, that man is not alive. 
Might so have tempted him as you have done^ 
Without the taste of danger and reproof; 
But do not use it oft. let me entreat you. 

ITor. In faith, my lord, you are too wilfU-UaoMt 



(9) Break the matter. 

(ii: ~ 



1) Dainties. 



(10) Mole. 



I) 
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You mull DHda luin. 
(ABd_Ihst>tbideiLn'i 

Dttixi 

Pride, 
ThelB 



oti, to unend Uiii TiuU : 

K greatnesi,comgc, blood, 

ciice it rendera jou,) 

rient hanb rage, 

I [iT gOTenUDent, 

ipn, uid dndun: 

i<ing 1 DOblenan, 

ml lea*n behind i. ttiia 



Uponlliebi'iutTorB. 
BeguilmjT IhRm oJ'coiuititiJUHuuu. 
Hal. W«ll, 1 am achuol'd ; good muioen b 
jour ■peed I 
Hen come our wme, and let ui Uka our lta.n. 
Rituter Okndower, wKk IMt Lodjc*. 
JVori. Thii i* the deadlT iiiite th>t eninn me, — 
Ml wift cm ipeak no Enjlith, I no V/Stb. 

alaid. Mj diughter neepa j abe will not put 

SIk'II beVu^^e'r too, ahull to thi wai 
Jlort. Good bther, leU her,— that i 

Slnll follow JD Tour condueli nieedilT. 

(Glendower tpAijti b. Ui iaaghtcr In Wdth, 

OUiiJ. Bhe'i deaperate here ; ■ peeiiah leir- 
will'd huiotrr, 
Ose IM penuwioD een do Eood upon. 

[La^H. ipeMttloMortimerfalfelih. 

MtrL I andgrriaiul tbjr look*: tkal pretljr Welah 

Whicli Ummi poureat down bom thne iwelling 

I am too pufbet m i and, but Tor riiaine, 
la luch a parlej would 1 uawer tbee. 

[UJi M. tpttla. 
I aoderaUDd tliT kiaaes, and thou miiie, 
And Ihat'a a leeuiig diaputaUoo : 
Bat I mil nenr be ■ truant. Ion, 
Till I ban leam'd thj lajiguagB ; (br thj lonnte 
Makea Welah aa aweet ai dilt» highlf pcna'd, 

n a •ummer'a kower, 

ra to her hite.' 



Makea Welah aa 

ISS ■ 

OInd. Na^iif joumelt, then will anerimm 
(Lttb M. iptcia agi 

JVarl. O, I am ignoraace itaelf in tlua. 

alatd. SbebidiTou 
CpoD iIk wanton ruahea lay jon down. 
And reit jrour ^lUe bead upou her la[k 
And abe will nng the aoag thai pleuetn Tou, 
And 00 jour eje-lid> erown the foi of ileep, 
Charming jour blood with ^eaaiog beaTineaa ; 
MakiOB auch diSerence 'twixt nasi and deep, 
Aa ii lliB diBerenee betwiit daf and night. 
The hour bcrore the beaienlj-hanieaa'd team 
Begina hii goiden progrBH m the aaat. 

Jkart. Will, all my heart I'U lit, and hear ber 

ir book,' I think, be drawn. 



Br that time wUI 

Gbnd. Doaoj 
tnd Ihoae muskuini that ahall plaj to jrou. 
Hong in the air * Ihautand leiguea from hrnc 
Tel ttraiihl Ihei shall be here ; ait, and alien 

Hat. Come, Kite, Ihou art serlect in Ijing dc 
UoBie, quick, quick; that I may lio' my bead ii 

Ladf P. Go, ya giddy gooee. 
OleolDwn- (prat* imit Wdth mrdi, BUthttUu 



1) Uuard, CMort. 



HoL Now I perceiTC, the derd 

Welah ; 
.nd Hii no marrel, be'a )o hnmorona. 



ij t lauj, DC ■ a gopD maaieun. 

Ladg P. Then ibould you be nothli^ but ma- 
cal ; torjou are allocether goramed byhnmovn. 
ie ttill, je thiei^ and near the ladj ling in Walih. 

Hal. I had rather bear Ladji, my braeh,* bawl 

Lady P. Would'at thou haTe thy head broken t 

Hvi: No. 

Lady P. Then be itill. 

Hoi. Neither: tia a womai ■> fMilt. 

Ladu P. Now God help thee 1 

Hot. To the Welah lady'i bed. 

iMlgP. What', that? 

Hot. Peace iaheiibgi. 

J Wttih 30NO nng fry Lady H. 

Hoi. Come, Kate, I'll hiTe jour aong too. 

Lady, P. Not mine, in good aooth. 

Hot. Not joura, in good aooth I 'Heart, you avMr 
keacomfit-miker'awife! Natjou,ingODdaao^; 
nd, Ai true as t Ure ; and, A> God ahaO Btad 

I gii'st such urcenet aurely for thy oalha, 
iPthou never wilk'dU further thui Finaban.* 
. ur roe, Kate, like a lady, aa thou art, 
A good mouth- Bllin^ oath ; and leiie in aooth. 
And lucb proleat of pepper-^ngerbread. 
To leliel-guarda,* and Sunday-ciliieni. 
"ome, ain^. 
Lai^ P. I will not aing. 

Hm. 'Tia the neit way to tnm tailor, or ba red- 
-eist teacher. An the indenture) be drawn, III 
■aj within theae two houra ; and ao come in wfaea 
ye will. [£ri,. 

-■■ " lord Mortimer; you are aa 



Gltnd. Come, 

t hot lord Percj 

Bythji 
To hoi 



kwn ; wemot aeal, and tlM 
' With all my heart. [En. 



11 preaently hare need of ton. — 

[Eieunll 
whether God will haie it ao, 
iapleasing Mrrice 1 hare done, 

aeeret doom out of my blood 

He'll breed retengamenl and a arourge Gir nu 
But thou doit in thr pusagei of life, 
Make me beliere, that Ihou art only mark'd 

I7...U.1.-. — _ ... .... ^ orbeaTt 

Tell me elae, 
■wdVIJiSi a 



hot Tentreanee and the rod ofbeaTen, 
To puniah my miatreadinga. Tell me elae, 
"-^■lauchiiordinale.ar"--- 
poor, tuch bare, ai 



Such barren pleaaum, rude aociety, 

- milch'd withal, and graned to, 
AccommnT the greatneaa of Ihy blood, 
And hold tlKirlerel with thy princely heui? 

P. Hn. So pleaae your majeaty, I would I eo 
Quit all oflencei with ai clear eicuii 



(7) Unworthy andertakinfa. 
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Mm. 



Kfjrteirormany I am ehir|*d wtthd : 
Yel tuch extenuation let me be^, 
iiL in reproof of many tales defu'd,— 
l\'nich oit the ear of zreatneM n^li must hear, — 
By smiling pick-thanks' and base newsmongers, 
I may, for some things true, wherein my youth 
Math faulty wander'd and irre^lar, 
rmA pardon on my true submission. 
K, Htn. God pardon thee ! — yet let me wonder, 
Harry, 
Vt thy affections^ which do hold a wing 
luite from the flight of all thy ancestors. 
Phy place in council thou hast rudely lost^ 
A'nich by thy younger brother is suppliea ; 
\nd art almost an alien to the hearts 
)f all the court and princes of my blood : 
Phe hope and expectation of thy time 
s ruin*d ; and the soul of every man 
'ropheticalljr does fore-tliink tnv fall. 
iad I so lavish of my presence i>ecn. 
\o common-hackneyed in the eyes oimen, 
\o stale and cheap to vulgar company ; 
>pinion, that did help me to the crown, 
lad stiU kept loyal to possession ;'* 
Ind le<l me in reputeless banishment, 
I fellow of no mark, nor likelihood. 
Sy being seldom seen, 1 could not stir, 
Sut, like a comet, I was woncIer*d at : 
rhat men would tell their children, TkU is ht : 
)thers would say,— Whtrt 7 which is Bolingbroke ? 
Lnd then I stole all courtesy from heaven, 
Lnd dressM myself in such numility, 
rhat I did pluck allegiance from m'en*s heart?, 
^oud shouts and salutations from their mouths, 
>en in the presence of the crotvned king, 
rhus did I keep my person fresh, and new ; 
Ay presence, like a robe pontifical, 
<fe*er seen, but wonder*d at : and so mv state, 
seldom, but sumptuous, showed like a feast ; 
Lnd won, by rareness, such solemnity. 
!*he skipping king, he ambled up and down 
Vith shallow jcittcrs, and rash bavin* wits, 
oon kindled, and soon burned : carded his state ; 
f inglid his royalty with caperinor fools ; 
lad his great name profaned with their scorns ; 
ind gave his countenance, against his name, 
*o laugh at gibinir boys, andstand the push 
^f every beardless vain comparative:* 
^rew a companion to the common streets, 
•nfeofi^d* hmnself to popularity : 
'hat beinir daily swailow*d by men's eyes, 
*hey surfeited with honey ; and began 
'o loathe the taste of sweetness, wniereof a little 
fore than a little is bjr much too much, 
o, when he had occasion to be seen, 
[e was but as a cuckoo is inyune, 
leard, not regarded ; seen, but with such eyes, 
ls, sick and blunted with community, 
iflord no extraordinary (raze, 
uch as is bent on sun-like majesty 
VThen it shines seldom in admirin|r eyes : 
(ut rather drowz'd, and hung their eye-lids down, 
lept in his face, and renderM such aspect 
lS cloudy men use to their adversaries ; 
teing With his presence glutted, gorged, ami full, 
ind m that very line, Harry, stand'st thou : 
or thou hast lost thy princely privilege, 
V\\h vile participation ; not an eye 
'Ut is a-weanr of thy common sight, 
ave mine, which hath desir'd to see thee more ; 

(1) Officious parasites. ' 

(2) True to him that had then possession of the 
rown. 



Which now doth that I would not have it do^ 
Make blind itself with foolish tendc^neai. 

P. Hen. I shall hereafter, my thrioe-gracioiia lord, 
Be more myseIC 

K. Hen, For aU the world. 

As thou art to this hour, was Richard then 
When I from France set foot at RaTenspurg; 
And even as I was then, is Percy now. 
Now by my sceptrcL anu my soul to boot. 
He hath more worthy interest to the stale, 
Than thou, the shadow of successicm : 
For, of no right, nor colour like to rignt. 
He doth fill nelds wiUi harness* in the realm ; 
Turns head against the lion's armed jaws ; 
And, being no more in debt to years than thou. 
Leads ancient lords and reverend bishops on. 
To bloody battles, and to bruising arms. 
What never-dying honour hath he got 
Apinst renowned Douglas ; whose high deeds, 
\\ hose hot incursions, and great name in arms, 
Holds from all soldiers cliiefmagority, 
And military title capital, 
Throuch all the kingdoms that acknowledge Chriit? 
Thrice nath this Hotspur Mars in swathing dolkei, 
This infant warrior, in his enterprisea 
Discomfitted great Douglas : ta'en him once, 
Enlamxl him, and made a friend of him. 
To fill the mouth of deep defiance up, 
And shake the peace and safety of our throne. 
And ivhat say you to this 7 Percy. Northumberland, 
The archbishop's grace of Yorlc, Douglas, M«r 

timer. 
Capitulate* aj^inst us, and are up. 
But wherefore do I tell these news to thee 7 
Why, Harry, do I tell thee of my foes. 
Which art my near'st and dearest* enemy 7 
Thou that art like enough, — through vassal fisar, 

Base inclination, and the start of spleen, 

To fight against me under Percy's par. 

To dog his heels, and court'sy at his frowns, 

To show how much degenerate thou art. 

P. Hen. Do not think so, you shall not find it so ; 
And God forgive them, that have so much awufi 
Your maiestrs crood thoughts away from me ! 
I will rccfeem all this on Percy's head. 
And, in the closing of some glorious day. 
Be bold to tell you, that I am your son ; 
When I will wear a garment all of blood. 
And stain my farours in a bloody mask, 
Which, wash'd away, shall scour my shame with it 
And that shall be the day, whene'er it lights, 
That this same child of honour and renown. 
This gallant Hotspur, this all-praised knight, 
And your unthought-of Harr}r, chance to meet : 
For every honour sitting on his helm, 
'Would they were multitudes ; and on my head 
Mv shames redoubled I for the time will come, 
That I shall make this northern jrouth exchange 
His glorious deeds for my indignities. 
Percy is but my factor, good my lord. 
To engross up glorious deeds on my behalf; 
And 1 will call him to so strict account. 



That he shall render every glory up. 
Yea, even the slightes|| worsnip of nis time. 
Or I will tear the reckoning from his heart. 
This, in the name of God, I promise here : 
The which if he be pleas'd I shall perfonp, 
I do beseech your mi^sty, may salve 
The lone-grown wounds of my intemperance: 
If not, the end of life cancelo all buids ;* 



S) Brushwood. (4) RiraL (5) 

[6) Armour. (7) Combioe. (8) Most lataL 

[9) Bonds. 
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B Ag I hundred CbonMnd Jcslhi, 
I tha iBullett pareal' or this tow. 
. A hiuidred tbouBBud hebeii die in liii^ ;-— 
It hiTB eharge, and »o*^teign Iniit, herein. 
Enttr Biant. 
Bluat7 thrkxALsnrerulloripeed. 



■rt 



rttaar of Scotluid batli icnt irard, 
ifki, Ukd the Engliih Tel>cli, mel, 
nth of Ihii month, ftt Shrambuiy : 
■ad a leajflii head tbty >rc, 
u be kept on every hand, 
Bir'd (bid nla* in a itate. 
I. The earl of WatmoteUind wt fortli 



tpiit fotiaa, or a ball of wUdSre, there'a tut put 

cheM in money. 0, thou art ap«pelu»l triumph, 
Ferlulin^ boolire-tieht ! lliDu haal iSTed roe 
uiand martg in liiiki and lorchea, wallunc 



re la be 



. lard John of Lincailer; 
drartiMDMinl* ii fife dayi aid ; — 

— ' L Harry, jwx shall aat 

■ ~ ' ■swill march 



■id>T next, Har 
on Thursday, * 



MM Talued, some twelve da;i bence 
r>l fortea at Bridgnorth shall rawt. 
■ are full or buaineSB : let'* away ; 
• faedi him fat,' while men deUy. (£h. 
/jr— Eaitcheap. J rooni in tht Boar'l 
rmtm. £nl(rFa1itafraiut Bardolph. 
away rilely .in. 



lilTl 

Fal. God-a-merc J 1 
hearVbunted. 

Enter Hosteaa. 

ow DOW, dame Partiet the hen ?■ haie jou in- 

lired Tel,nho pick'd iny pocket? 

ilrMl. Why, air John] what do you think, lir 
John? Do you think I kees thierei in mj houas 7 1 
'"lie aearchol, I haie inquired; lo hu my huabutd, 

an by nan, boy by boy, aervant by aerrant : the 

Jie 01 a hair wai neier foat in mj booie before. 

FbI. You lie, hoal«> ; Bardolph wu ihated, and 

it manyahur; and I'll be awom, mj pocket was 



ctlon 1 do I 



X an old Kdr's 

- , — — oU apple-John, 

repent, and that auddnnly, whili ' 



wither'd hke t 



Uoil. Who, 11 1 defy thee : t wu ncTcr called 
D In mine own houie heRire. 

fU. Go to, I know yon well enouEh. 

i/iul. fJo, air John ; you do not know me, lii 
ohn : I know you, air John : you one me money, 
sir John, and now you pick a quarrel to beguile mi- 
ofil: I bought JOU adoien or ahlrti la your back. 

Fat. Dowlaa, filthy dowlas: I have giien thCBi 
away lo bakera wjin, and Lbey have mule birilera 
of them. 



Hen what the inaide of a chureh ii m 
.pepper-tOTn, abrewer'iihorae: Iheini 
ebf Company, rillancius company, h 



•o rretHil, you cannot 

ft , Mat Die a bawdy 

la hi virtuously given. 






«d, not above aeven times i 

dy-house, not above mice 

r ; paid money that I borrc 

■ ; Uved well, and in gnod comi 

1 out of all order, out or nil con 

Vhy, you are ao fat, fir John, _____ 

la tie out of all compasa ; out of all rea- 

Mnpau, sir John. 

I thou ajneod thy b,ce, and I'll amend my 

u art our admiral,' thou beareit the Ian. 

1 poop,— but 'tia in the noie of thee ; Ihoi 

*ht of the burning lamp. 

o, ^'irb 



lir John, my lace d[ 



* thy fa 



head, < 






, if I did not think Ihuu 



fire, any ll 
iblood, I would my faee « 

should 1 be ai 



eight ahJJUiu;> an ell. You owe money tiote betides, 

sir Johu, lor your diet, and by drinliiiicir and 

money lent you, four and Iwenly pound. 

Fat. He lud his part of it ; lei him pay. i 

Holt. Hel alas, be is poor ; hehalh nolhing. 

Fal. How ! poor ? look upon his (kce ; What call 

, on rich ? let them coin his now, let them coin hU 

checks; I'll not payadenier. What, will you main.- 

a younkar of me ] aliall I nottikenuncoaseinmine 

ion, but I slisll hate my pocket picked T I hive 

lost a seal-ting of my ^ndfather'a, worth forty 

Hail. O Jeau ! 1 have heard the prince loll him, 
I know not how oft, that that rins was copptr. 

Fal. How ! the prince it a Jack,' a sneak-cup : 
jod, if be were here, 1 would eudgd him like u 
dog, if be would say ao. 



. Fa'- 

itnfT metli the Prince, ptautnjr on Ail Iranehtmi 

like oJift. 

Fat. How now, lad ? is the wind in that door, 
faith? must we all march? 

Bard. Yea two and Iwo, Mewgnle-fu^'inn. 

Hml. My lord, I prav you, bear me. 

P. Hen. What aayest thou, miitren QoicUy' 
low does thy huaband ? 1 love him well, he is ai. 

Fal. Pr'ythecle 
P. Hm, What sai 
Fat. The olher ni 



I asleep here behind 
: picked : lliia houjt, 

It) In the slory-book of Reynard the Foi. 

'J) A term of contempt IrsqiMnUy used by 

Shalispure. 
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JiUif. 



IS turnecl bawdj-house, they pick poeketi. 
P. Hen. WnUt didst tbou lose, Jack? 
FqL Wilt thou believe me, Hal 7 three or four 
bonds of fort J pound a-piece, and a seal-ring of mj 
grandrather*s. 
P. Hen, A trifle, some eight^penny matter. 
Host. So I told him, my lord ; and 1 said, 1 
heard ^our grace say so : And, my lord, he speaks 
most Tileljr of you, like a foul-mouthed man as he 

s ; and said, he would cudgel you. 

P. Hen. What ! he dki not 7 

Ho»t. There's neither faith, truth, nor woman- 
nood in me else. 

P. Hen. There's no more (kith in thee than in a 
stewed prune ; nor no more truth in thee, than in 
a drawn fox : and for womanhood, maid Marian' 
may be the deputy's wife of the ward to thee. Go, 
you thine, go. 

Hatt. Say, what thing ? what thing 7 

Fal. What thing ? why, a thmg to thank God on. 

Host, I am no thing to thank God on, I would 
thou should'st know it : I am an honest man's wife : 
and, setting thy knightiiood aside, thou art a knave 
to call me so. 

Fal. Setting thy womanhood aside, thou art a 
beast to say otherwise. 

Host. Say, what beast, thou knave thou 7 

Fal. What beast 7 why, an otter. 

P. Hen. An otter, sir John 7 why an otter 7 

FaL Why 7 she's neither fish, nor flesh ; a man 
knows not where to hare her. 

Host, Thou art an unjust man in saying so; 
thou or any man knows where to hare me, thou 
knave thou ! 

P. Hen. Thou sayest true, hostess ; and he slan- 
ders thee most grossly. 

Host. So he doth you, my lord ; and said this 
other day, you ought him a thousand pound. 

P. Hen. Sirrah, do I owe you a thousand pound 7 

Fal. A thousand pound, Hal 7 a million : thy love 
is worth a million ; thou owest me thy love. 

Host. Nay. my lord, he called you Jack, and 
said, he would cudgel you. 

Fal. Did I, Bardolph 7 

Bard. Indeed, sir John, you said so. 

Fal. Yea : if ne said, my ring was copper. 

P. Hen. I say. 'tis copper : Darest tnou be as 
good as thy wora now 7 

Fal. Why, Hal, thou knowest^ as thou art but 
man, I dare : but, as thou art pnnce. I fear thee, 
as I fear the roaring of the lion's whelp. 

P. Hen. And why not, as the lion 7 

Fal. The king himself is to be feared as the lion: 
Dost thou think, I'll fear thee as I fear thy (kther 7 
nay. an I do. I oray God, my girdle break ! 

P. Hen. 0, ii it should, how would thy guts fall 
about thy knees ! But, sirrah^ there's no room for 
faith, truth, nor honesty, in this bosom of thine : it 
is filled up with guts, and midrifl'. Charge an 
honest woman with pickin(? thy pocket ! VVhy, thou 
whore^^" imi>udent, embossed* rascal, if there 
were any thing in thy pocket but tavern-reckonings, 
memorandums of bawdy-houses, and one poor 
penny-worth of sugar-candy, to make thee long- 
winded ; if thy pocket were enriched with anv 
other injuries but these, I am a viimln. And ye't 
you will stand to it ; you will not pocket up wrong : 
Art thou not ashamed ? 

Fal. Dost thou hear, Hal ? thou knowest, in the 
state of innocency, Adam fell ; and what should 



(1) A man dressed 
morris-dancers. 
(S) Swoln, puffy. 



like a woman, who attends 



poorJackFalstaflrdOjinthedaysofvinaiiy? Tboa 
seest, I have more flesh than another man; and 

therefore more frailty. You confest then, you 

picked my pocket 7 

P. Hen. it appears so by the story. 

Fal. Hostess, 1 forgive thee : Go, make resdj 
breakfast ; love thy husband, look to thy aervanti, 
cherish thy guests : thou shalt find me tractable to 
any honest reason : thou seest, I am pacified. — Stifl? 
—Nay, pr'ythee, be gone. [Exit Hostess.] Now, 
Hal, to the news at court : for the robbery, lad,— 
How b that answered 7 

P. Hen. O, my sweet beef, 1 must still be gcMd 
angel to thee : — ^The money is paid back agmin. 

Fal. O. I do not like that paying back, tis t 
double labour. 

P. Hen. I am good friends with mj father, and 
may do any thing. 

fal. Rod me the exchequer the first thing thoa 
doest, and do it with unwashed hands too. 

Bard. Do, my lord. 

P. Hen. 1 have procured thee. Jack, a chirge 
of foot. 

Fal. I would, it had been of horse. Where shall 
I find one that can steal well 7 O for a fine ikatC, of 
the age of two and twenty, or thereabontsl I am 
heinously unprovided. Well, God be thanked fbr 
these rebels, the j offend none but the virtnons ; I 
Uud them, I praise them. 

P. Hen. Bardolph — — 

Bard. My lord. 

P. Hen. Go bear this letter to k)rd John ol 
Lancaster, 
My brother John ; this to my lord of Weetmore- 

land. — 
Go, Poins, to horse, to horse ; for thon, and I, 
Have thirty miles to ride yet ere dinner-tinie.— 
Jack, 

Meet me to morrow i'the Temple hall. 
At two o'clock i'the afternoon : 
There shalt thou know thy charge; and there 

receive 
Money, and order for their furniture. 
The land is burning ; Percy stands on high ; 
And either they, or we. must lower lie. 

[Exeunt Prince, Poins, and Bardolph. 

Fal, Rare words ! brave world !— -Hostess, 
my breakfast, come: — 
O, I could wish, this tavern were my drum. [Exit, 



ACT IV. 

SCE^E I.-^The rebel camp, near Skrew^ury. 
Enter Hotspur, Worcester, and Douglas. 

Hbl. Well said, my noble Scot : If speaking troth. 
In this fine aire, were not thought flattery. 
Such attribution should the Douglas* have, 
As not a soldier of this season's stamp 
Should go so general current through the world. 
By heaven, I cannot flatter ; I defjr 
The tongues of soothers ; but a braver place 
In my heart's love, hath no man than yourself: 
Nav, task me to the word ; aporove me, lord. 

Doug. Thou art the king or tionour : 
No man so potent breathes upon the ground. 
But I will beard* him. 

Hot. Do so, and 'tis well :— - 

(3) This expression i» applied by way of pie- 
eminence to the head of the Dourlas family. 

(4) Disdain. (5) Meet hnn face to fac«». 



FIB8T PART UP KINU UENRY IT. 



Eiil<r a McueDgtr, teilA UUm. 

What lett^i hul Uiou (here ?— I can bu( (hankjou. 

^11). Thc« letters tumt froBi yoat lUher, 

//at. Letten Trutn hira ! wbT come* he not 

tin 

JtfMi. He cannot come, mj lord ; he'i grieroui 



Hot. Zoundi! h. 

Under wtaoK |Eot« 
-- ■■(. ftlLer. 



hu he the leiiUM to be rick, 
7 Who Icidi hi< powf- " 
cnt come they iIodk ? 
sr hii mind, not I, my lord. 
n-m-. I pr'jlhee, tell me, doth he keep hii t" 
Mai. He did, mj lord, four dsf ■ ere fiet Co 
And It the time of iDy departure thence, 
tie ma much TcBr'd hj Ins phokiana. 
Wtr. 1 would, the tlalc of time hid fint been 

Rre be bj ■iclineu hnd been liiited : 



rbe Tery life-blood ot our enterprise ; 

'Tto ulching hither, eren to our cimp. 

He write* me here,— that innrd lickneu- 
And that hia friends by dcput&tion could do 
So aoon be drawn ; nor did lie think it meel 
To lay 10 dangeroua and deer a truit 
On any raul remor'd, but ou hii own. 
Yet doth he ipTe ui bold adrertiiement,— 
That with our Bmall conjunction, we «hDuI< 
To lee how fortune i> diipoi'd to m : 
Tor, ai he writci, there b no quailing' DOW 
BecauH the Un^ ig certainly poaieu'd' 
( tf all our purpoaei. What »ay you to it 7 

W«r. Your father'! lickneu i< a maim tr 

Htl. A perilDui gaah. 
And yet. In ftith, ■•■-""• 



_. .«,'will ,. 

To puih againit the kingdom; wil 
We ihal! irerlum it topiy-turry do 
Yet all goea well, yel all ourjoiata 
As heart can Uunk : tber 

Spoke of in Scotland, la Ihia term of fear. 
£ntir Sir Richard Vernon. 



he earl of Weilmareland, le 

minhinahitherwardi: wil 

Hot. Noharm: What mom} 

Fir. And further, I . . . 

The king himMlfin penon is Kt forth. 
Or hitherwarda intended speedily, 
With strong and mighty prepatalion. 

IM. He shall be welcome loo. Whereiihiaaon, 
The nimble-footed mad-cap prince of Wales, 
, that datT'd' the world aside. 

All dimish'd, all in arms, 
All plum'd like estiidiiea' that wing the wind ; 
Bated like eaglea haiinn lntely balh'd ;■ 
'^'itterine in golden coals, like images ; 

full of spirit ss the month of May, 

d gorgeous as the sun at 



imb lopp'd off; 
nuu ]«>,>•< luui, u. ..»., ,M- pieseot want 
Seems more than we shall find it ; — Were it good, 
To set the eiaet wealth of aU our state* 
AU at one cast? to set so rich a main 
On the nice haiajd of one doubtful hour ? 
It wen not good : for therein should we read 
The rery bottom and the aoul of bope j 
The Tery list,' the rery ulmoet bouDd 
or aU our fortunes. 

Deug. 'Faith, and so we should . 

Wlwre' now remains a sweet re*eraion : 
Wn may boldly spend upon the hope of what 



A comfort of retirement li> 

Hoi. A rendeiTous, a ho 

If that the dciil and miichi 



But yetj^ I would your father had been 

The quality and hair* of our attempt 

Brooks no diiision : It will be thought 

By tome, that know not wby he is away, 

That wisdom, loyalty, and mere dislike 

Of our proceedings, kept tiie earl from hence ; 

And think, how such an appreheostoa 

May turn Ibc tide of fearitil faction. 

And breed a kind of question in our cause : 

For, well you know, we of the offering side 

Must keep aloof from strict arbitrement ; 

And slop all sight-holes, erery loop, from whence 

The eye of reason may pry in upon us : 

This absence of your father's draws a curtain, 



:eofyi . 

That shows the ignnrant 
Before not dreamt of. 



(11 Forces. (I) Languishing. (9 
U) Line. (fil Whereas. 

(•) Tbe com^exioik. the cfaerader. 



You Btraui too (ar. 
r, of his absence make this use; — 
1 more great opinion, 
great enterprise, 



.y God, I 



in Vernon ! welcome, by my loul. 
I _.. — ^1 ^^g worth a weleaOM, 

m thousand strong, 
him, prince John. 



And raulted with such ease in 

f el dropp'd down from tlie clouds, 
wind a Aery Fefasus, 
And witch" the world with noble honemanship. 
Hat. No more, no more; worse than the sun 



They cohlc I 
Andto Die I 
All hot, Ml 



i^n ,]„\h n, 



id of 



a. LctUien 
IS^l^Tir, 



them: 
. ..J mailed Mars Jhall on hia allar ail. 
Up to the ears in blood. I am on fire, 

-TlO tt'to bear raf, 

ainat Die bosom of the pr 
irry to tlgrrj shall, hot m 

that Glendower were eon 

fir. Thera i> more news : . 

I leam'd Id Worcester, as I rode along, 
"e cannot draw his power this (baiteen days. 

Doug. Thal'stheworsttidingsthatlhearoryet. 

i,T._ ._ I ,.-.1. .i_.L ftoalTBOund. 



:— Come, let me take my horar, 
" '"'"" " thunderbolt, 

ofWalesi 






ITor. Ay, by my faith, that bean a ftoalT SOI 
Hot. What may tbe king's whole battle n 

Vtr. To thirty thousand. 

Hoi. Forty let H be ; 

My father and Glendower being both away, 
The powers of us may serre so great a day. 
Come, let us make a muster speedily : 
Doomsday is near ; die all, die merrily. 

[71 Threw or. (S) DreaaedwithoMrichfeathen. 
iS) Fresh as birds just washed. (10) Amnnr. 
|li)Bewkch,ehann. 
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die! If. 



Dofi^. Talk not of dyin? : I am out of fear 
Of death, or death's hand, for this one half vear. 

S CEXE II. —Ji public road near Cwentry, Enter ' 
FalaUfl* and Bardolph. 



FaL Bardolph, ^t thee before to Corentry ; 
me a bottle of sack: our soldiers shall march 
through ; we*ll to Sutton-Colfield t . nipht 

Bard. Will you give me money, captain 7 

F<U, Lav out, lay out. 

Bard, This bottle makes an angel. 

Fal, An if it do, take it for thy labour : and if 
it make twenty, take them all, Pll answer toe coin- 
age. Bid mj lieutenant Pcto meet me at the 
town's end. 

Bard. I will, captain : farewell. [ExU. 

Fal, If I be not ashamed of my soldiers, I am 
a souced gurnet' I have misused the king's preas 
damnably. I have got, in exchange of a hundred 
and fifty soldiers, Uvee hundred and odd pounds. 
I press me none but good householders, yeomen's 
sons : inquire me out contracted bachelors, such as 
had been asked twice on the banns ; such a com- 
modi^ of warm slaves, as had as lief hear the devil 
as a arum ; such as fear the report of a caliver,* 
worse than a struck fowl, or a hurt wild-duck. I 
pressed me none but such toasts and butter, with 
nearta in their bellies no big^ than pin's heads, 
and they have bought out tteir services ; and now 
my whole charge consists of ancients, corponls, 
lieutenants, gentlemen of companies, slaves as rag- 
ged as Lazarus in the painted cloth, where the 
glutton's dogs licked his sores : and such as, in- 
deed, were never soldiers ; but discarded u^ost 
Herving-men, younger sons to younger brothers, re- 
volted tapster^ ana ostlers trade-faUen ; the cankers 
of a calm world, and a long peace : ten times more 
dishonourable ragged than an old faced ancient :* 
and such have I, to fill up the rooms of them that 
have bought out their services, that you would think, 
that I hui a hundred and fifty tattered prodigals, 
lately come from swine-keeping, firom eating mft 
and husks. A mad fellow met me on the way, and 
told me, I had unloaded all the gibbets, and pressed 
the dead bodies. No eye hath seen such scare- 
crows. I'll not march throusrh Coventry with them, 
that's flat: — Nay^ and the villains march wide be- 
twixt the legs, as if they had KpfCB* on ; for, indeed, 
I had the most of them out of prison. There's but 
a shirt and a half in all my company ; and the half- 
shirt is two napkins, tacked together, and thrown 
over the shoulders, like a herald's coat without 
sleeves ; and the shirt, to say the truth, stolen from 
my host at Saint Alban's, or the red-nose inn- 
keeper of Daintry.* But that's all one ; they'll find 
linen enough on every hedge. 

Enter Prince Henry and Westmoreland. 

P. Hen. How now, blown Jack 7 how now, ouilt7 

Fal, What, Hal 7 How now, mad wag 7 wnat a 
devil dost thou in Warwickshire 7— My good lord 
of Westmoreland, I cry you mercy ; I thought your 
honour had alreadj been at Shrewsbury. 

West, 'Faith, sir John, 'tis more than time that 
I were there, and you too; but my powers are 
there already : The king. I can tell you, looks fbr 
us all ; we must away iQl night. 

Fal, TuL never fear me ; I am as vigOant as a 
cat to steal cream. 

P. Hen. I think, to steal cream, indeed ; for thy 



thcfl hath already made thee batter. But teD me, 
Jack : whose fellows are these that come alWr 7 

Fal. Mine, Hal, mine. 

P. Hen. I did never see such pitiAil rascals. 

FaL Tut, tut ; good enough to toas ^ food tor 
IMwder, food for powder ; they'll fill a pit, as well 
as better : tush, man, mortal men, moital men. 

WiMt. A J, but, sir John, methinks tbqr an Or 
ccoding poor and bare ; too beggariy. 

Fa<. 'Faith, for their poverty,-^ know not where 
they had that : and for their bareneaa,— I am auie, 
they never learned that of me. 

P. Hen. No, I'll be sworn: onlesa tob call 
three fingers on the ribs, bare. But, aimin, auhe 
haste ; Percy is ahvady in the field. 

Fal. What| is the king encamped 7 

Wat. He IS, sir John ; I fear, we dbaJi itay too 
long. 

Fal. Well, 
To the latter end of a fray, and the begnminf of a 

feast. 
Fits a dull fighter, and a keen guest* [EgtmL 

SCJ2AT 
Enter 



non. 



7 in.-^The rebel camp neat 8kremafm$, 
Hotspur, Worcester, Douglas^ mU Tor 



li} 



A fish. (t) A gon. (9) Standard. 
Potion. (5) Daventry. 



Hot. We'U fight with him to-nigfat. 

War. It may Mi bo. 

Doug. Tou give him then advantafo. 

Ver. NotawhiL 

Hot, Why say you so 7 looks he not (or 0Hp|i|j7 

Ver. So ao we. 

HoL His is certain, ouro io do«blfU. 

War. Good cousin, be advis'd ; stir noi Uni^ 

Ver. Do not, my lord. 

Doug. YoudoDoCeouMoliioD; 

You speak it out of fear, and cold heart. 

Ver. Do me no slander, Doujglaa : by uy Kfe^ 
(And I dare well maintain it vrith my m,) 
If well-respected honour bid me on, 
I hold as httle counsel with weak fear, 
As you my lord, or any Scot that hwta :— 
Let it be seen to-morrow in the battle, 
Which of us fears. 

Doug. Tea, or to-night. 

Ver. 

Hot, To-night, say I. 

Ver. Come, come, it may not be. 

I wonder much, being men of such great leadiiig,* 
That you foresee not what impedinienta 
Drag back our expedition : Certain horse 
Of my cousin Vernon's are not yet come op : 
Your uncle Worcester's horse came but to-day ; 
And now their pride and mettle is aaleep. 
Their courage with hard labour tame aoa dull, 
That not a horse is half the half himselL 

Hot, So are the horses of the eoemy 
In general, journey-bated, and broivnt low ; 
The better part of ours is full of re«. 

FTor. The number of the kinr exceedeth oon : 
For God's sake, cousin, stay till all come m. 

[r^ trumpet toanda m parity. 

Enter Sir Walter Blunt. 

Blunt, I come with gracious offers from the ki^ 
If you vouchsafe me hearing, and reapect. 

Hot. Welcome, sir Walter Blunt: And Nrould 
to God, 
You vrere of our determination ! 
Some of us love you well : and even those aooM 
Envy your great deserving, and good n«wM> ^ 
Beeanse you are not of oar quality,* 

(6) Condaet, oKpe ri eace. (7) Falhmal^ 



[F. 
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nd against us like an enemy. 

(• And God defend, but still I should 

stand so, 
1 9Jk, out of limit, and true rule, 
uid against anointed maiesty ! 
■qr enarge. — The king nalh sent to know 
ture of your griefs ;> and whereupon 
mure from the breast of civil peace 
)|a bo^ility, teaching; this duteous land 
»IM cruelty : If that the king 
ny way your good deserts forgot, — 
h^ confesseth to be manifold, — 
I YOU name your ^rief« ; and, with all speed 
ul have your desires, with interest ; 
rdon absolute for yourseU^ and these, 
misled by your suggestion. 
The king is kind ; and, well we know, the 

kiBg 

atwfaat tine to promise, when to pay. 
ler,^ and my uncle, and mysell^ 
e him that same royalty he wears : 
when he was not six and twenty strong, 
the world's regard, wretched and low, 
unminded outuiw sneaking home, — 
.ler gave him welcome to tne shore : 
when he heard him swear, and row to God, 
le but to be duke of Lancaster, 
his Uvery,* and beg his peace ; 
Mrs of innocency, and terms of zeal,— 
ler, in kind heart and pity mov'd, 
him assistance, and perform'd it too. 
rhea the lords, and barons of the realm, 
M Northumberland did lean to him. 
ive and less* came in with cap and knee ; 
n in boroughs, cities, villages ; 
id him on brioges, stood in lanes, 
fU before him, proflier*d him their oaths, 
in their heirs ; as pages follow'd him, 
t the heels, in golden multitudes, 
lently, — as greatness knows itself,— 
le a little higher than his vow 
my father, while his blood was poor, 
le naked shore at Ravenspurg ; 
Wy forsooth, takes on him to reform 
ertain edicts, and some strait decrees, 
i too heavy on the commonwealth : 
lit upon abuses, seems to weep 
s country's wrongs; and, bv this (ace, 
oning brow of iustice, did lie win 
uts of all that ne did angle for. 
led further ; cut me off Uie heads 
tie favourites, that the absent king 
tation left benind him here, 
le was personal in the Irish war. 
(. Tut, 1 came not to hear this. 

Then, to the point.—— 
k time after, he deposed the kin^ ; 
ler that, depriv'd Kim of his life ; 
the neck or that, task'd the whole state : 
Le that worse, suffered his kinsman, March, 
s^ if every owner were wellplac*d, 
his king,) to be incag'd in Wales, 
vithout ransom to lie forfeited : 
:*d me in my happy victories ; 
to entrap me by intelligence ; 
ny uncle from the council-board ; 
aismissM my father from the court ; 
»ath on oath, committed wrong on wrong : 
conclusion, drove us to seek out 
ad of safety : ^and, withal, to pry 
\ title, the wnich we find 

Irievances. (S) The delivery of his lands, 
"be greater and the less. (4) Letter. 



Too indirect for long continuance. 

BlurU, Shall I return this answer to the kins 7 

Hot. Not so, sir Walter ; we'll withdraw awoile. 
Go to the king ; and let there be impawn'd 
Some surety tor a safe return again, 
And in the morning early shall mine uncle 
Bring him our purposes : and so farewell. 

BnmL I would you would accept of grace and 
love. 

HoL And, may be, so we shall. 

BUmL 'Pray heaven, you do ! 

SCE^fE IF.— York. w9 room in the archbUhop^s 
hmue. Enter the ^ehbishop of York, ana a 
Gentleman. 

Areh. Hicu ffood sir Michael; bear this sealed 

With wingednaste, to the lord mareshal ; 
This to my cousin Scroop : and all the rest 
To whom they are directed : if you knew 
How much they do import, you would make haste. 

Gent, My good lord, 
I guess their tenor. 

»^eh. Like enough you do. 

To-morrow, ffood sir Michael, is a day, 
Wherein the fortune of ten thousand men 
Must bide the touch : For, sir, at Shrewsbury, 
As I am truly given to understand, 
The kin^, with mighty and quick-raised poWer, 
Meets with lord Harry : and I fear, sir Michael,^ 
What with the sickness of Northumberland, 
(Whose power was in the first proportion,) 
And what with Owen Glendower's absence, thenee, 
(Who with them was a rated sinew too,* 
And comes not in, o'er-nil'd by prophecies,) — 
I fear, the power of Percy is too weak 
To wage an instant trial with the king. 

Gent, Why, TOod my lord, you n^ not fear ; 
there's Douglas, 
And Mortimer. 

Jireh, No, Mortimer's not there. 

Gent, But there is Mordake, Vernon, lord Harry 
Percy, 
And there's my lord of Worcester ; and a head 
Of gallant warriors, noble gentlemen. 

Jfreh, And so there is : out yet the king hath 
drawn 
The special head of all the land together ; — 
The prince of Wales, lord John of Lancaster, 
The noble Westmoreland, and warlike Blunt ; 
And many more cor-rivals, and dear men 
Of estimation and command in arms. 

Gent, Doubt not, my lord, they shall be well 
oppos'd. 

tSrch. I hope no less, yet needful 'tis to fear , 
And, to prevent the worst, sir Michael, speed : 
For, if lord Percy thrive not, ere the king 
Dismiss his power, he means to visit us, — 
For he hath neard of our confederacy, — 
And 'tis but wisdom to make strong against him ; 
Therefore, make haste : I must go wnte again 
To other iriends ; and so farewell, sir MicnaeL' 

[Exe, teveraOif, 

ACT V. 

SCE^TE L-~The l^n^t camp near Shrewsbury, 
Enter King Henry, Prince Henry, Prince John 
of Laneatter. Sir Walter Blunt, and Sir John 
Falstaff. 

K. Hm, How bloodOy the sun begins to peer 
(6) A ttrength oo which we reekonad. 
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Above Ton busky' hill ! the day loola pale 
At his distemperature. 

P. Htn, The southern wind 

Doth play the trumpet to his purposes ; 
Andy bY ni» hollow whisllintf in tne leaves, 
Foretells a tempest^ and a blustering day. 

K. Htn. Then with the losers let it sympathize ; 
For nothing can seem loul to those that wm. — 

Trumpet. Enter Worcester and Vernon. 

How now, my lord of Worcester 7 'tis not well. 
That you and I should meet upon such terms 
As now we meet : You have aeceivM our trust ; 
And made us doff** our easy robes of peace. 
To crush our old limbs in ungentle steel : 
This is not well, my lord, this is not well. 
Wliat say you to*t t will you again unknit 
This churlish knot of all-sbhorred war 7 
And move in that obedient orb again, 
Where you did give a fair and natural light ; 
And be no more an exhaPd meteor, 
A orodigv of fear, and a portent 
Or hroacncd mujcnief to the unborn times? 

Wor, Hear me, my liege : 
For mine own part, I could be well content 
To entertsin the lag-end of my life 
With quiet hours ; for, I do protest, 
I have not sought the day ofthis dislike. 

K. Hen. You have not sought for it ! how comes 
it then 7 

Fid. Rebellion lav in his way, and he found it. 

P. Hen. Peace, cncwet,* peace. 

Wor. It nIeasM your majesty, to turn your looks 
Of favour, rrom myself, and all our house; 
And yet, I must remember you, my lord^ 
We were the first and dearest of your fnends. 
For joM^ mv staff of olBce did I break 
In Richard^i time ; and posted day and night 
To meet you on the way. and kiss your hand, 
When yet you were in place and in account 
Nothing so strong and fortunate as I. 
It was myself, my broUier, and his son. 
That brought you home, and boldly did outdare 
The dangers of the time : You swore to us,— 
And you did swear that oaih at Doncaster, — 
That you did nothing purpose 'gainst the state ; 
Nor claim no further than your new-fall'n right. 
The seat of Gaunt, dukedom of Lancaster: 
To this we swore our aid. But, in short space, 
It rain'd down fortune showering on your dead ; 
And such a flood of greatness fell on you, — 
What with our help ^ what with the absent long ; 
What with the injuries of a wanton time ; 
The seeming suflerances that you had borne ; 
And the contrarious winds, that held the king 
So long in his unlucky Irish wars. 
That all in England aid repute him dead,— > 
And, from this swarm of fair advantage 
You took occasion to be quickly woo'd 
To gripe the general sway into your hand : 
Fomt your oath to us at Doncaster ; 
Kni. being fed by us, you us'd us so 
As that ungentle gull, the cuckoo's bird, 
Useth the sparrow : did oppress our nest ; 
Grew by our feeding to so great a bulk. 
That even our love durst not come near your sight. 
For fear of swallowing ; but with nimble wing 
We were enforc'd, for safety sake, to fly 
Out of your sight, and raise this present head : 
^^'hereby we stand opposed by such means 
As you yourself have rorg'd against yourself; 

(I i Woody. (2) Put off. 

(S) A chattering bird, a pie 



By unkind usage, dan^rous countcnanee^ 
And violation of all faith and troth 
Sworn to us in your joung^er enterprise. 

K. Hen. These things, indeed, you have utieo 
lated,« 
Proclaim'd at market^rosses, read in churehet; 
To face the garment of rebellion 
With some fine colour, that may please the eye 
Of fickle changelings, and poor discontents, 
Which gape, and rub the elbow, at the news 
Of hurly-burly innovation : 
And never yet did insurrection want 
Such water-colours, to impaint his cause; 
Nor moody beggars, starvmg for a time 
Of pell-mell havoc and confusion. 

P. Hen. In both ourarmies, there is many a soil 
Shall pay full dearly for this encounter. 
If once they join in trial. Tell your noohew, 
The prince of Wales doth join with all ue worid 
In praise of Henry Percy ; By my hopes,— 
This present enterprise set oflT his head,— 
I do not think, a braver gentleman. 
More active-valiant, or more valiant-joong^ 
More daring, or more bold, is now ahve, 
To grace this latter age with noble deeds. 
For my part, I may speak it to my shame, 
I have a truant been to chivalry ; 
And so, I hear, he doth account me too : 
Yet this before my father's majesty, — 
I am content, that he shall take the odds 
Of his great name and estimation ; 
And wul, to save the blood on either side^ 
Try fortune Mrith him in a single fight 

A . Hen. And, prince of Wales, so dare we fOh 
ture thee. 
Albeit, considerations infinite 
Do make against it :— No, good Worcester, iKS 
We love our people well ; even those we lore^ 
That arc misled upon your cousin's pert : 
And, will they t-ake the o^ of our graee. 
Both he, and they, and you, yea. every man, 
Shall be my friend again, and I'll be nis : 
So tell your cousin, and bring me word 
Wliat he will do .—But if he will not yidd. 
Rebuke and dread correction wait on us, 
And they shall do their office. So, be gone ; 
We will not now be troubled with reply : 
We oflfer fair, take it advisedly. 

[Exeunt Worcester MuIVemoii. 

P. Hen. It will not be accepted, on mr life : 
The Douglas and the Hotspur botn together 
Are confident against the world in arms. 

K. Hen. Hence, therefore, every'leader to his 
charge ; 
For. on their answer, will we set on them : 
Ana God befriend us, as our cause u just ! 

J' Exeunt King, Blunt, and Prince John. 
, if thou see me down in the battle, and 
bestride me. so ; 'tis a point of friendship. 

P. Hen, Nothing but a colossus can do thee that 
friendship. Sa)r thy prayers^ and farewell. 
Fal. I would it were bed-tune, Hal, and all well. 
P. Hen. Why. thou owest God a death. {Ex9t. 
Fal. 'Tis not aue yet: I would be loath to pay 
him before his day. What need I be so forward 
with him that calls not on me 7 Well, His no mat- 
ter; Honourpricks me on. Yea, but now if honour 
Erick me oflTwhen I come on 7 how then? Can 
onour set to a leg 7 No. Or an arm ? No. Or 
take away the grief of a wound 7 No. Honour 
hath no skill in surgery then 7 No. What b honour 7 
A word. What is in that word, honour 7 What is 

(4; Ezhibitee in articles. 
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Mv mud Dot know, jjr 



No. DoUi he heu it 7 No. U it inMiuible then 
Yel^ to the dewL But will it not lira with (be 
lJTiiu7 No. Whf7 Detnetianirill Dotiufluit:— 
Iherefore I'll none oTJt: Honour ii i mere Kutcb- 
eoo,' uid u eoda aj eitechinD. [Exit. 

aCEJfB II.—Tkt T^d tmnp. Enln- Ware«itBr 

Wir. O, DO, mj Di 
Rkbvd, 
The liberal land oBer or ibe kii^. 

Vtr. 'Twere be«t be did, 

W«r. TheD ue we eil undODS. 

It ia not poMiblc, it cannot be. 
The king ibould kee^ hii ward Id lorlDg D* ; 
He wilt iiupect ua ilill, uid find a time 
To puniih thii oSence id other fiulti : 
SuapicioD ihkl! be all aluck (Hill ofej'ei: 
For lieasoD it but Iriuted like Ihe foi : 
Who, ne'er lo tame, *o chenih'd, and lock'd up, 
WUI h>TC > wild tnek of hia ancerion. 
Uuk how we ean. or aad, or DienilT, 
lateipi^tatian will miiquale our looka ; 
And we ahalt Teed like oien il a ttalL 
The belter cherub'd, atill the nearer death. 
Mt nephew'a treapaaa may be well forvot. 
It hath the eicute of youlh, and heat at blood ; 
And an adopted name or pririlen, — 
A hair-brain'd Holapur, fOTCra'd b^SapleeD: 
All hi* ofliuicea lire jpon diT liead, 
Asd on hia Tather'a ; — we did train him OD ; 
And, hia corraptioD being ta'eD from ua, 
We, u the aprlni of all, ahall par for all. 
Tberefiire, good couain, let not Harrjr know, 
In aoT caae, the oBisr or the Idng. 

Ttr. DeUfer what fou will, 1% n.j, tia ao. 



Did bev ■ challenge nrg'd more DtodeMl;, 

Unleaa ■ brolher amiuld a brother dare 

To genlleeierciai) and proof or arma. 

He giTe jou all the duUea of a man ; 

Trimm'd up tout pnian with a princelf tongne ; 

Spoke jour deaemnga like ■ chronicle ; 

Hakim roa eier better thao hia praiae, 

aj atilldimaiBing ^raiac, lalued widiyoui 

And, which becinie him like a prince indeed, 

He made a bluahini; ciul* of hiDuelT; 

And chid hia truant jauth with >uch a grace, 

Aa if he maatfr'd there n double spirit, 

or teachiiffi, and of Inmin!', inatanllv. 

There did K: omuc : Bui lei mc tell Ihc world,— 

If be outlire Uie tarj of thia daf, 

England did oerer owe' ao aweet a hope, 

So much miaeonatrued in hia wantoDoeaa. 

Hat. Couain, I think, (bou art eoamour'd 
Upon hit folliea ; nerei'dld I hear 
of any prince, lO wild, at libertj .■— 
Bui, be he ai be win, tet ODce ei« Iii|^ 
I wni embrace him wiUi a aoldier'a arm, 

That he ahall ahrink imder my eourteaj. 

Arm, arm, with apeed : And, Gdlowa, wUItt*, 



O gentlemen, the tinte of Ufa ii abort ; 
To apend thai ahortnoa baaely, were too lODft 
If lire did ride upon a dial'i point, 
Still ending; at Uie arriral of ai ' — 



leUitTi, SiUnd. 



i iifietri a 



War. The kiog will bid you battle preaenUy. 
Ikng. Deryhim by Uie lord of Weatmoreland. 
Hal. Lord Douglaa, go you and tell him ao. 
Doug. Marry, and a^l, and Terj willinglT. 

lExt 
fPtr. There la no leeming mercy in the Idiig. 
Bat. Dkl TOU beg any 7 God forbid ! 
War. 1 told him genUy of our gricTancca, 
Of Ui oBlb-brtaking ; which be mended thiia, — 

K" now forawearing that he ia Ibnwom : 
I calla ua rebela, traitora ; and will acourge 
With haughty amu thia hateful nanw in ua. 
R».tnleT Douglaa. 
Doug. Arm, genllemen ; to arma 1 for I han 



And Wealmortland, that waa eniag'd, did bear 
Which cannot choose b ut bring him quickly on. 

Wtr, The prince of Walea atepp'd fiwth before 
the king, 
Ai^ nephew, cha11eng*d you to ajngle fight. 

Hat. 0, 'would the quarrel lay upon out heada ; 
And that no man mieht draw abort breath to-day. 
Bat I, and Harry Monmoulh 1 Tell me, tell me. 
How ahow'd hia taaking I leemed il in coatempi 7 

Fir. No, by aoul ; I nerer in mj lift 



Now for c 



reGOr, 



When the ioteot of beariDg them ia JuaL 
Enlrr anMtr Meaaenger. 
JWiia. My loid, piepaie : the king comea 00 aptM. 
Hat. 1 thank hiin, that be cuta me Ihun my Ul*, 
For I profeaa not UtkiDg ; OnlT thia— 
Let each man do hia beat : and here draw I 
A aword, whoae temper I Intend lo atain 
With the beat blood that I can meet wilhal 
'renlure of thia periloua day. 
laperanee !* — Fensy ! — and aet (n. 
Sound all the loftjr inatrumenta of war, 
And by that muaic let ua all embrace : 

""" ■" 1 to earth, aome of ua Derer ahall 

me do auch a courleay. 
[TV tnmatU tmnd. Tteg tmtrmtr, 
■ut cztHnt.] 
aCE^E III.~PUn Ktar akrtwthury. fccHr- 
■^-t, and ptrtitt fighting, .aimrym lo tht t1- 
Tkt» mitr Douglaa md Blunt, metftag. 
If. What la thy name, that In the battle Ibui 
Thou croaaeat me T what honour doat tbou aeek 
Upon my head 1 

Dmt. Know then, my name ia Douglaa ; 

And I do haunt Ihee in the batUe thuL 
Becauae tome tell me that thou art a kiiig. 
Blunt. They tell thee tnie. 
Doug. The lord of Stafford dear to-day hath 

ThT likeneas ; for, Initead oT tbae, Uu Hury, 
Thia award hath ended him: ao dull ft Uiae. 
Unleaa tbou yield thea aa my priaoDSr. 

U) The motto of the rerar IhinllT. 
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FIRST PART OF KING HENHT IT. 



Jkur. 



Bbmt, I was not born a jrielder, thou proud Scot ; 
And thou shalt find a king that will rerenge 
Lord Stafford's death. _^ , . , 

[Tkey figfU, w^ Blunt if tkiin. 

EtUer Hotspur. 

Hoi. Douglas, hadst thou fought at HofaM- 
don thus, 
I neter had triAmphM uvon a Scot. 

Doug. All's done, aH>s woo ; here breathless 
lies the king. 

Hoi. Where ? 

Doug. Here. , . , 

Hot. ThhL Douglas? iio^ I know this foce full 
wed * 
A gallant knight he was, his name was Blunt ; 
SemblablT' furttiih'd laoe the kmg himself. 

Doug, A fbol go with thy soul, whither it goes ! 
A borrowed title hast thou bought too dear. 
\VhT didst thou teU me that tiioa wert a king ? 

Hot. The king hath manT nMLrching in his coats. 

Doug. Now. br mj sword, I will kill all his coaU ; 
ril murder all his wardrobe, piece by piece. 
Until I meet the king. 

Hot. Up. and away ; 

Our soldiers stand full fairly for the day. [Exeunt. 

Other dorunu. Enter Falstaff. 

Fal. Though I could 'scape shot-free at London, 
I fear the shot here ; here's no scoring, but upon th<: 
pate.— Soft! who art thou? Sir WsJtcr Blunt :— 
there's honour for you : Here's no vanity !— I am 
as hot as molten lead, and as heavy too : God keep 
lead out of me : I need no more weight than mine 
own bowels.— I have led my raggamuffins where 
they are peppered : there's but three of my hundred 
ana fifty left alive ; and ther are for the town's end, 
to beg during life. But who comes here 7 
Enter Prince Henry. 

P. Hen. What, stand'st thou idle here 7 lend me 
thy sword : 
Many a nobleman lies stark and stiff, 
Under the hooft of vaunting enemies, 
Whose deaths are unrerengM : Pr'ythee, lend thy 
sword. 

Fat. O Hal, I pr'ythee, give me leave to breathe 
a whUe.— Turk Gregory never did such deeds in 
arms, as I have done this day. I have paid Percy, 
I have made him sure. 

P. Hen. He is. Indeed ; and Kving to km thee. 
Lend me thy sword, I pr'ythee. 

Fal. Nav, before God, Hal, if Percy be alive, 
thou gefst not my sword ; but take my pbtol, if 
thou wilt. 

P. Hen. Give it me : What, is H in the case? 

Fal. Ay, Hal ; lis Irat, 'tis hot ; there's that wUl 

sack a city. .... 

[The Prince irawt out a hottU qfsaek. 
P. Hen, What, is't a time to jest and dally now 7 

[Throws it at kimj and exit. 
Fal. Well, if Percy be alive, I'U pierce him. If 
he do come in my way, so : if he do not, if I come 
in his, willingly, let him make a carbonado* of me. 
I like not such grinning honour as sir Walter hath : 
Give me life : which if I ean save, so ; if not, 
honour comes unlooked for, and (here's an end. 

[ExU. 

SCEJfE IV.^^nother part of the field. AUmme. 
Excurtions. Enter the lung. Prince Henry, 
Prince John, m%d Westmoreland. 

X. Hen. I pr'ythee, 



Harry, withdrawthyself; thoubleed*sttooiiindi:> 
Lord John of Lancaster, go you with him. 

P. John. Not I, my loi^, unless I did bleed too. 

P. Hen. I do beseech your mi^jestyimake up, 
Lest your retirement do amaze your urieada. . 

K. Hen. I will do so :— 
My lord of Westmoreland, lead hiffl to Ua teot 

West. Come, my lord, I will lead you to your tent. 

P. Hen. Lead me, my lord? I do not need yov 
help: 
And heaven fi^rWd, a shallow scratch should Me 
The prince of Wales from such a field aa this ; 
Where stain'd nobility lies trodden on, 
And rebels' arms triumph in muiwac rea ! 

P. John. We breathe too long :— Come, 
Westmoreland, 
Our duty this way lies ; for God's sake, eoi — 

[£jreiinl Prince John and Westmonlaili 

P. Hen. By heaven, thou hast deodv'd mt, 
Lancaster, 
I did not think thee lord of toeh a spirit: 
Before, I lov'd thee as a brother, John ; 
But now, I do respect thee as lay souL 

K. Hen. I saw him hold lord PiercT at the point, 
With lustier mamtenance than 1 did look for 
Of such an ungrown warrior. 

P. Hen. 0, this boy 

Lends mettle to us all ! [Sm, 



(n In resemblance. 



•^tonims. Enter Douglas. 

Doug. Another khig ! they grow Kke Hyiia^ 
heads : 
I am the Douglas, fiital to all those 
That wear those colours on them.~>WhatafftllM«i 
That counterfeit'st the person of a king 7 

K. Hen. The king himself; who, Dongks, gfflmi 
at heart. 
So many of his shadows thou hast met. 
And not the very king. 1 have two bovs. 
Seek Perey, and thyself, about the field : 
But. seeing thou faJl'st on me so lucidly, 
I will assay thee ; so defend thyself. 

Doug. 1 fesr, thou art another counterftit : 
And yet, hi faith, thou bear'st thee like a kmf : 
But mine, 1 am sure thou art, whoe'er thou be, 
And thus I win thee. 

[They fight: the King hetng in dmitr, 
enter Prince Henry. 

P. Hen. Hold up thy head, rile Scot, or tboa 
art like 
Never to hold it op again ! the spirits 
Of Shirif, Staflbrd, Blunt, are in my aims 9 
It is the prinee of Wales, that threatens thee ; 
Who never promiseth, but he means to pa/.— 

[They fight; Dooglas/lii 
Cheerly. my lord ; How fares your grace 7— 
Sir Nicholas Gawsey hath for succour sent. 
And so hath Clifton : 111 to Clifton straigfaU 

K. Hen. Stay, and breathe awhile :— 
Thou hast redeem'd thy lost opinion ;* 
And show'd, thoa malrst some tender of my Hfe, 
In this fahr rescue thou has brought to me. 

P. Hen. heaven I they did me too m«eli ftt 

That ever said. I hearken'd for your ddath. 
If it were so, I might have let akme 
The insulting hand of Douglas over you , 
Which would have been as speedy in yom* end. 
As all the poisonous potions m tM world. 
And sav'd the treacherous labour of 3roiir son. 
K. Hen. Make up to Clifton, PQ to sir Nicholas 
Gawsey. \EsU King Henry 



A piece oif meat cat crosswise for the gridiron. 



(9) Reputation. 



mm FAST or kinu uenbt it. 



Hal. Mj DWM k Harrj Pewj. _ 

i>. Jfan. Wh J, thu 1 aee 

A Terr riliaDt reM of Ibe uae. 
I MD the prim oT Wilu ; *od thnk not, Percy, 
To tbare with me in Rlorj utj more : 
1-wo iWi keap not Vokt moUoo Id oM tpbcre ; 
Nm- MD aoo it^ttad brook ■ doabts ntgn^ 
■Of tUrry Perei, ind (he prim* of W.kfc 

iM. Nor ihta iU Uurr, for Ike kour i> eoai 
Vo end the one of w; Aad >w«idd to G«d, 
Tkr itDB ia ara* «*ra BOW u giMt ■• Bine ! 

>. ifM. II) Mkc U ^Mtai, en I put from thee ; 



Hat. lei 



10 ^ike > nrianlftv nr head. 
- -10 iDucr bnnh tkr naUiea. 

£»trr FalrtoC 
iW. Well uid. Hall to it, HbI I— Naj, ;ou thill 
And no boj'i pUy beiv, I an tell you. 
£iit«r Doutlu ; htfighU vntk FtitUS, who /oUi 

■pur ii isowukil, ond/alCt. 

H»(. 0,HBrTT,lbouhMlrobh'diiieormj youth: 
I better brook the loM of brittle life, 
Than tliau proud dtlea thau hut won or me ; 
They wouod my thougbti, worw Ihan tby iHori 

But IbouEDt'i the >U(e of life, and life ticw'a fool ; 
And time, that tokei aurfey afill the workl, 
Hiut ban a flop. O, I could propheay. 
But that Uw earthy and cold hand (rf* death 
Um on my tongue :— No, Percy, thou art ^duat. 

And food R>r „ [Wh.l 

P. Hm. For worms, brare Percy: Fare Ibee 
well, great heart!— 
Itl-ireat'd unbition, how much art thou iliniiik ! 
When that thia body did contain a ipirit, 

A kingdom for " — - * " " *■ — ■* " 

But now, ' 

la room e — „.. . 
Bean not alife iO 



: but to — 
itclh, i* 1« be 



uOlaiiDiti but 
wd. Tbobe 



ifth 



le of eourteay. 



*>bideth 



oTieal:- 



And, nen in thy bebali; I'll thank myaelf 
For doini theae lUr ritei aftendenteu- 
Adieu, aiKl lake thy praise with Ihee (0 hearsu 1 
Thy ignominy aleep with thee in the grate, 
Bui not remember>d in thy epiUnfi 1— 

[Hi letM FalatkOTon tki gmmd. 
What ■ old acqaiulanee ! could not all thii lleah 
Keep in a little life 7 Poor Jack, brewelll 
I could hare belter apar'd a better man. 
O, I ihould hare a heavy miia of thee, 
much in lore with vanity. 



'p;i«,lh.«aaTeanr[lifc. SEoondi^ 1 am a*aM 
or 3iia gunpowder PcnT. """B"" «J* A^' 
How, iflie ihould courtSte too, and rtoM •» 
ifruJ he »oald prate the bttteteoanjerii*. TTiwj- 
■orel'll m»lch5o..i<™: T~. »»^ l^" "^gf ' ™: 
ed him. Why may n« be rf«, a» wriU aa II 

Rt-ealir Prince Henry and Prince Mm. 
P. Hm. Come, brother John, tkll bianly baM 

ihou fleih'd 

hy maiden aword. ... , . 

P John. ButacAl whombatewahenT 

Did jou not lell me, IbU lit man waa dwdl 

P. fbH. Idid) IaawUBdead,bnath)Ma*M 
bleeding 
Upon the ground.—- 
■-■ tboualitel or urt phantaar 

jl plara upon our oye-iight T I pr'ythoe, apeak ; 
We will not truat our eyea, without our oan i— 
Thou art not what ihou aeem'it. 

Fal No.UiBl'accrtaui: lem not adoubleman. 
but if I be noi Jnck Fattaff, then am 1 a Jack. 
There la Petet : [TliTBmng ilu todi/ ^jw^'iil 
your fB,lher will do me any honour, lO ; IT not, let 
him kill the next Percy himaelf, I loi* to be ellber 

"p. Hen. Why, Percy 1 killed myaeli; and aaw 
thee dead. 

Fai, Didst thou I—Lord, lord, bow thia worM la 
giten to lying !— I grant you, I wai down, and out 
ofbrcath ; and lo waa he : but we roae both at an 
iBluil, and foughl a long hour by Shnwabuty 
ock. irlmaybe beliered.ao: if^nol, let them, 
lat ahould reward talour, bear ibe ma npOD their 
wn headi. I'll take it upon my death, I late 
„im Ihia wound in the tlugh: if the man WW* 
alite, end would deny it, I would make Urn eat a 
-'eee nf my aword. 
P. Jelm. Thia i> the atnngeat tale Ibat «'«r I 

P, Htn. Thia ii the itranieat fellow, brother 

Come, bring your lugsage nobly on yoot back : 
For mt part, if a lie may do Ibee gime, 
I'll iiUd It with the bappieal terma I hare. 



Death bath not a 



nek >0 fat i 



BTlo^T, 



Embowell'u — . -j j ■ ,_ , 

TBI then, in blood by noble Percy lie. [Eiil. 
Fal. [Rimg thiBty.] Emboweird! Iflhou em- 
bowel me to-day, I'll fjiic you leaietr ■'"•■-" 

-ttA eat me too, to-morrow. 'Bblot 
to counterfeit, or that hot termagant 
nie icot and lot too. Counterfeit Tim,! 
counterfeit: Todie.ii to be a counterfeit 
ia but tl« counterfeit of a man, who hath 



had paid 



The trumpet lounda retreat, the day ia ouia. 
Come, brother, let'a to the highest of the BeU, 
~ ' " enda are living, who are dead. 

imt Prince Henry m\d Prince John. 
jw, aa they lay, for reirard. He 
It, God rewaid him 1 IT I do grow 
gnaL rilsrow leaa ; lor I'll purge, and leate aaek, 
— J <'ie cleanlr, aa a nobleman ihould do. 

[Exit, biarmg ^Ua toifaf. 

SCEJfE r.~Jhu)IJuT part tf Ou JUU. TU 
tntmpdi aoimi'. Eater King Henry, Prince 
Henrj, Prince Job- w— <-.~~i— i — i.Ji— .. 

loiUi Worceate'r, a 



11-apinted . — , 

„|.'ardon, and term* of lore to all of you T 
tto And would'at thou turn our oHera eontraryT 



(1) Scarf with which he e( 



[■ Ferey'i Ikcc. 



4ie 



FlA^T iMhnC OF KUiQ UENRT IV. 



Jiar. 



MbuM the tenor oTthj kinimanN trust? 
Three knighU upon our party tUin to daji 
A noble earlj and many a creature else, 
Had been ahve this hour. 
It, like a ChriiUan, thou nadst truly borne 
Betwixt our armiefl true intelligence. 

War, What I hare done, my safety uig'd me to ; 
And 1 embrace this fortune patiently, 
Since not to be avoided it falls on me. 
K. Hen, Bear Worcester to the death, and T«r- 

non too : 
Other offend^s we will pause upon. — 

[Exeunt Worcester mia Vernon, gu m ritd . 
How eoes the field 7 
P. Jim. The noble Scot, lord DougUf, when 

he saw 
The fortune of the day quite tum'd from him, 
The noble Percy slain, and all his men 
Upon the foot of fear^— fied with the rest: 
And, falling from a hilL he was so bnus^d, 
That the pursuers took nim. At my tent 
The Douglas is : and I beseech your ipaee, 
I may dispose or him. 
K. Uen. With all i^y heart. 



P. Htn, Then, brother John of Lancaster, to 

you 
This honourable bountj shall belong : 
Go to the Douglas, and deliver him 
Up to his pleasure, ransomless, and free: 
His valour shown upon our crests to-dajy 
Hath tauffht us how to cherish such h^ i" 
Even in toe bosom of oar advertariet. 
K. Hen. Then tUi remaine,— thai «• 

our power.— 
Tou, son John, and my eoosin WeetmQrdnl» 
Towards York shall bend yon, vrlth fov ' 

speed. 

To meet Northumberland, and the prelnia Somf 
Who, as we hear, are busuy in arms : 
Myself,— «nd you, son Harry,— will towards Wdv 
To fight with Glendower, and the earl orMink 
Rebellion in this land shall looe hie awajr, 
Meeting the check of such another daj t 
And since this business so Ikir is dMM^ 
Let us not leave till all onr own be won. 

u 
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SECOND PART OF 



KINO HENRY IY< 



PERSONS REPRESENIED. 



Kingf Henry the Fourth. 

Henrv; prmee of Wales, qflenoardM^ 

King Henrj V. ; 
Thomas^ duke oj Clarence ; 
Prince John of Lancatier, aJtenowrdB > his sons, 

(S HenryV.) duke of Bedford; 
Prince H umphrej qfGiosler.afienoards 

(« Henry V.) duke of Gloster; 
Earl of Warwick; ) 

Earl of Westmoreland ;>ofUie king*s party, 
Gowcr: Harcourt; ) 
Lord Chief Justice of the King's Bench, 
A Gentleman attending on the Chief Justice, 
Earl of Northumberland ; \ 

Scroop, archbishop of York ; f enemies to 

Lord Mowbray ; Lord Hastings : C the king. 
Lord Bardolph ; Sir John ColeTille; ) 



Travers and Morton, domestics ofJforthumberUmi, 

Falstafi^ Bardolph, Pistol, and Page. 

Poins md Peto. attendants on Prince Henry, 

Shallow and Silence, country Justices, 

Davy, servant to Shallow. 

Mouldy, Shadow, Wart, Feeble, and Bullcal^ r#- 

cruits, ^ 

Fang and Snare, sheriffs tfficers. 
Rumour, Ji Porter, 
A Dancer, speaker of the Epilogue. 

Lady Northumberland. Lady Percy. 
Hostess Quickly. Doll Tear-sheet. 

Lords and other attendants ; officers, soldien, met' 
senger, drawers, beadles, grooms, 4^. 

Scene, England. 



INDUCTION. 



Warkworth. Before Northumberland's castle. 
Enter Rumour, painted full qf tongues. 

Rum, Open your ears ; For which of you will 
stop 
The Tent orhearing, when loud Rumour speaks 7 
f , from the orient to the drooping west. 
Making the wind my post-horse, still unfold 
The acts commenced on this ball of earth : 
Upon mj tongues continual slanders ride ; 
The which in every languace 1 pronounce, 
Stuffing the ears of men wiui false reports. 
( speak of peace, while covert enmity. 
Under the smile of safety, wounds the world : 
ilnd who but Rumour, who but only I, 
Make fearful musters, and prepared deience ; 
(Vhilst the big year, swollen with some other grief, 
Is thought with child by the stem tyrant war, 
4nd no such matter 7 Rumour is a pipe 
Blown by surmises, jealousies, coivjcctures ; 
And of so easy and so plain a stop. 
That the blunt monster with uncounted heads, 
The still-discordant wavering multitude, 
Can plav upon it But what need I thus 
My well-known body to anatomize 
Among my household 7 Why is Rumour here? 
I run before king Harry's victory : 
^Vho, in a bloody field oy ShrewsDury, 
Hath beaten down young Hotspur^ and his troops, 
Quenching the flame of bold reoellion 
Even with the rebel's blood. But what mean I 
To speak so true at first ? my office is 
To noise abroad, — that Harry Monmouth fell 
Under the wrath of noble Hotspur's sw'ord ; 
And that the king before the Douglas' rage 
Stoop'd his anointed head as low as death. 

O) Northumberland's casUe. 



This have I rumour'd through the peasant townt 
Between that royal field of Shrewsbunr 
And this worm-eaten hold of ragged stone,* 
Where Hotspur's father, old Notthumberlaiid, 
Lies crafty-sick : the poists come tiring on, 
And not a man of them brings other news 
Than they have leam'd of me ; From Rumour's 

tongues 
They bring smooth comforts false, worse than trne 

wrongs. [Esit, 



ACT I. 

'SCE^E L^The same. The Porter brfore the 

gate ; Enter Lord Bardolph. 

I 

Bard, Who keeps the gate here, ho 7— Where is 

the eari 7 
Port, What shall I say you are 7 
Bard, Tell thou the earl. 

That the lord Bardolph doth attend him here. 
Port, His lordship is walk'd forth into the or- 
chard; 
Plesje it ^our honour, knock but at the gate, 
And he himself will answer. 

Enter Northumberland. 

Bard. Here comes the earl. 

Jforth, What news, lord Bardolph 7 every minute 
now 
Should be the father of some stratagem :* 
The times are wild ; contention, like a horse 
Full of high feeding, madly hath broke loose, 
And bears down aU before him. 

Bard, Noble earl, 

I bring you certain news from Shrewsbury. 

JfortL Good, an heaven wHH I 

Bard, As good as heart can wish :^ 

The king is almost wouMed to the death ; 

<2) Important or dreadAil event. 
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And HuT7 Monmoulh'i brcwD, the hulk ur John, 
la priaoncr lo juur •on : U, luch > day. 
So fuujihl, so luUuifd, ind lo filrtj Hon, 
Cimc iiul, lill now, tu diRni'j ^^ limci, 
Since CoMi'i CiKlujiu 1 

Jforlk. HoH uthiid. 

Saw vuu the (Jfid I came jrou rrom ShreiribniT? 

Hard. I Bpakc with one, mjlord, IhatcuncmNn 

A Bcndemtn well bred, and of rood oana. 

Thil rmlr render'd n 

JVorlA. k. 



rortr 



mj uiTut, TraTcn, lAm 

0* TrntaiAj lut to lutin albr uwm. 

Bwd. My lord loTer-radehimonthewij; 
And he ii fumiihM with noeertaiatie^ 
More tlun he haply mif retain Ihiin m*. 
Enter TraTEn. 

Jforlh. Now, Tnien, whit good Udinp eooH 

TVs. My lord,tirJohnUmrnrile turn'dinebacl 
Withjojtul tiifingsi lad, being better hon'd. 
Out-rode tne. ATter him, ctae, ipiuTini hard, 
A gentlenisn almoit ronpeat' with ipeed, 
That itopp'd by me lo breathe hii bloodied horve : 
Ha arii>il the way lo Chetter ; and oThim 
I did demand, whit newi Proni ShrewabuiY. 
He told me, that rebellion bad bad luck. 
And that young Harry PerCT'i ipur waa cold: 
With IhaL he nTc hii able borae the held. 
And, bendmg' ibrward, itmek hit amed beeli 
ARaintt the panting ridH of hii poor jade 
I'ji lo the rowcl-head ; and, ittrting to, 
lie nem'd In mnmnf; to deroor the way, 
StayiniF no longer que*tioii. 

JTorflk. Ha! Again. 

Ssidhe, youD^ Harry Perey'upur waa told? 
OlHotapur, caldipiul that rebellion 
Had met iU luck ) 
• BurJ. My lord, I'll tell 

irmyyoiinilord your ion ha* not the 
Upon nine boBour, Tor a lilken point' 
111 tire my barony : noTer talk oTiL 

.Vifl-IA. Why abould the gentleman, that rode by 
TniTBr^ 
Give then luch instancea ofloiaT 

Bari. Who, he T 

He vaa tome hildinR> lUlow, that had 1101*0 
The hone he rode on j and, opon my Uh^ 



Frlam'a eurlaio In the dead of oighl. 
And wouhl haie told him, bairhii Troy waa buin'd : 
Bat Priani found the fire, ere be hit longue, 
And I my Percy'i death, ere thou report'il it, 
Thii thou woutdit tay,— Your ion did thui, ud 

Omi; a 

Toot brother, Umt ; 10 TouEht the noble Douglai ; 
toppinB my greedy ear wlQi their bold deedt ; 
lut m l£e end, lo itop mine car iodeed. 
Thou halt a iigh to blow away tliii priiie, 
Ending silh--£rolher,ion, and all, are dead. 
Mor. Douglai ii linng, and your bnitber,yct: 

But, for my lord your urn, 

Jhrlk. Why, be ia dno. 

"' . >- .- le tutpicion lith! 

_, .ling be would not Imow, 

Halb, by inilinct, knowhxTge frDM otbera' ejea, 
ThBlwhalhercBr'diichanced. Vet ncak-llattobi 
Tell thou thy eu-1, hit divinatioa liei ; 
* *' rill take it u a sweet ditgraK 

'1^ aieauch wrong. 






iture. Look,be[«ce 
£n(<r Morton. 
hVotIA. Yea, thit mati'i brow, like to 



._j>thedcaL 

-in jar of unwelcome news 
"" id bit tongue 



Mot. You aie loo great lo be by me t 

Tour Knirit it loo true, your firari too eertain. 
JTiirlh. Yet, for n\t l(i'-. ■'•v n<'i that Perc}>adMd. 
e« a ttrange confettioD in Uuoe eye : 
lou thak'tt thy beuLaod hold'it il fear, orila, 
I tpcak a truth. If be be ilain, tar to: 
le tongue offendt not, that reportt bii death : 
id be dotb gin, that doth belie the deul : 

Not he, 

Veltba 

HalhbL , 

Hetnember^ linollin^ 1 departed friend. 

Bard. I cannot think, my lord, your ion ii dead. 

Mar. I am torry, I thould fune you to beliare 
That, which I woild lo beaiaa 1 had not (tcm : 
Bui Iheie mine eye* aaw him ia bloody Mala, 
Rend'ring faint quittance,* wearied tndoulbreath'd, 
To Harry Honmouth ; wnooe twill wnthbaaldowi 

"■'■ -er-daunled Percy to the earth, 

hence with tiiiB be nerer more ipruog op. 
' hit death (whoaeipiril lent a fin 

^ the dulleit peuant in hie camp.) 

Being bruit--" — ■- ' "--' 

From the b( 
For from hi 



Which 



t temper'd courage 
metal waa hit puly 1' 
in him abated, all the 



n B^no'ti 



- . aatle-lBj, 

Foretelli the nature of a tragic rolume: 

So lookt the ttrond, whereon the bnperioua flood 

Hath left a witneaa'd uturpation.' 

Sa*. Morton, dtdit thou come fium ShrewAury? 

Javr. I ran from Shrewtbury, my noble lord; 
Where batefHl death put on hu ugliett maik. 
To (Hchl our party. 

Jftrth. Howdothmy ton, and brother t 

Thou Irembleit ; snd the whiteneat In thy cheek 
Il apter than Ihy tonipie to tell thy errand. 

ro-begooe, 



80 dull, 1 



H faint, ic 



fl) Exbauitcd. (I) Lace tagged. 
(S) Hilderling, hue, cowardly. 
i.i '- -•■—■-■ion of ill rangit. 



lire and heat ai 
lurage in hii troopa : . 
hit puly iteel'd ; 
ted, all the rett 
tike dull and heaTT U*d. 
Sean in itwili; 
with greataf tpead ; 
1 Holipur'e Idh, 
1 lighlneaa with tlKir Aar, 
Iftcr toward (heir aim^ 

Ply from the &ebl : Then wat that noble WoreeAff 
Too Boon (a'enpriaoner: and Ikalfurioui Scot, 
The bloody Douglai, who» weU-labouring iwori 
Had three tina tlam the appearuice of tbc king, 
'Gan Tail* hb itomach, and did grace the ibamc 
Of IhOK that tuin'd tbeir backi 1 and, in hii flight, 
Stumbling in fear, wat took. The turn of all 
It,— that the king hath won ; and hath tent out 
A ipeedy power to encounter you, my lord. 
Under tlia cawduct of young Lancaiter, 
.nd Weitmoreland ; ttu ji (he ne»i in full. 
JVorli. For thit I ihallhare time enough to Boun. 
n poigon there it phvtic ; and theae newt^ 
Iiring been well, lW would hare made me tiek, 
leing tick, bare in tome tneaiure made me well : 
lud at the wretch, wboie texei-weaken'dJDinla, 
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Uke Btrengthless hinges, buckle under life 
Impatient of his fit, breaks like m Are 
Out of iiis keeper's arms ; eren so mj limbs, 
We«ken*d with grief, being now enragM with grieQ 
Are thrice themselTes ; hence thereforo, thou nice* 

crutch ; 
A scalj jrauntlet now, with joints of steeL 
Must glorc thifi hand : and hence, thou sickly quoif;* 
Thou art a guard too wanton for the head, 
Which princes. HeshM with conquest, aim to hit. 
Now bind my orows with iron ; and approach 
The ragged*8t hour that time and spite dare bring, 
To frown upon the enraff'd Northumberland ! 
Let hearen kiss earth ! Now let not nature's hand 
Keep the wild flood confin*d ! let order die ! 
And let this world no lonjjfer be a stage, 
To feed contention in a Imgering act : 
But let one spirit of the firsUboni Cain 
lieini in all bosoms, that, each heart being set 
On oloody courses, the rude scene may eml. 
And darkness be the burier of the dead ! 

TVs. This strained passion doth you wrong, my 
lord. 

Bard, Sweet earl, diTorce not wisdom fir om your 
honour. 

Jtfior. The lires of all your lovinff eomplicea 
Lean on your health ; the which, if you give o*er 
To stormy passion, must perforce decay. 
Tou cast the event of war, mj noble lord. 
And summ'd the account of chance, before you 

said, 
Ltt us make head. It was your presurmise. 
That in tlie dole* of blows your son might drop : 
Too knew, he walk'd o'er perils, on an edge, 
More likely to fall in, than to get o'er : 
You were adris'd, his flesh was cajiable 
Of wounds, and scars ; and that his forward spirits 
Would lift nim where most trade of danger rang'd ; 
Tet did you say,— Go forth ; and none of this, 
Thou{?h strongly apprehended, could restrain 
The stiff-borne action : What hath then befallen. 
Or what hath this bold enterprise brought forth, 
liore than that being which was like to be ? 

Bard. We all, that are engaged to this loss. 
Knew that we Tcntur'd on siich dangerous seas. 
That, if we wrought out life, 'twas ten to one : 
And yet we ▼entur'd, for the gain nropos'd 
Cfaok'd the respect of likely peril fear'd ; 
And, since we arc o'erset, venture again. 
Oome, we will all put forth ; bodj^ and goods. 

JIfor. 'Tis more than time : Anuo, my most noUe 
lord, 
I hear for certain^ and do raeak the truth,— >— 
The gentle arehbishop uf York b op, 
WHh well-appointed powers ;* he is a man, 
Who with a double snret? binds his followers. 
My lord your son had only but the corps. 
But shadows, and the shows of men, to fight: 
For that same word, rebellion, did diride . 
The action of their bodies from their souls ; 
Aad they did fight with queasiness,* constrain'd, 
As men drink potions ; that their weapons only 
Seem'd on our »ide, but, for their spirits and souls, 
Thiji word, rebellion, it had froie them up. 
As fiih are in a pond : But now the bishop 
T«tm8 insurrection to religion : 
Suppos'd sincere and holy in his thoutrhts, 
He's foilow'd both with body and with mind ; 
And doth enliurge his rising with the blood 
Of fair Idng Richard, scrapM from Pomfret stones ; 



fl) Trifling. 
4) Forces. 
(6) Greattr. 



fS) Cap. (S) Distribution. 
lb) Against their stomachs. 
[7) Owned. (8) Gibe. 



Derires from heaven his quarrel, and his cause : 
Tells them, he doth bestride a bleeding laud. 
Gasping for life under great Bolingbrakc ; 
And more,* and less, do flock to follow him. 

Mbrth. I knew of this before; but, to speak trufici. 
This present grief had wip'd it from my mind. 
Go in with me ; and counsel every man 
The aptest way for safety, and revence: 
Get posts, and letters, and make friends with speed ; 
Never so few, and never yet more need. [Exaunt, 

SCEXE IL^London. A street. Enter Sir John 
Falstafi*, toUh his Page bearing his sword and 
buckler. 

Fal. Sirrah, you giant, what says the doctor to 
my water ? 

Page. He said, sir. the water itself was a sood 
healthy water : but, for the party that owed* It, he 
might nave more diseases than he knew for. 

Fal, Men of all sorts take a pride to gird* at me ; 
The brain of this foolish-compounded clay, man, is 
not able to vent any thing that tends to laughter, 
more than I invent, or is invented on me : I am not 
only witty in myself^ but the cause that wit is in 
other men. 1 do here walk before thee, like a sow, 
that hath o'erwhelmed all her litter but one. If the 
prince put thee into my service for any other reason 
than to set me off, why then I have no Judgment. 
Thou whoreson manmvke,* thou art fitter to be 
worn in my cap, than to wait at my heels. I was 
never manned with an agate*** till now : but I will 
set you neither in gold nor silver, but in vile appa- 
rel, and send you back again to your master, tor a 
jewel ; the juvenal, the prince your master, whose 
chin is not yet fledged. I will sooner have a beard 
grow in the palm oT my hand, than he shall get one 
on his cheek ; and yet he will not stick to s&y, his 
face is a face ro^al : God may finish it when he 
will, it is not a hair amiss yet : he may keep it stUI 
as a face-royal, for a barber shall never earn six- 
pence out of it ; and yet he will be crowins, as if 
he had writ man ever since his father was a nache- 
lor. He may keep his own grace, but he is almost 

out of mine. I can assure him. What said 

master Dumoleton about the satin, for my short 
cloak, and slops ? 

Page. He said, sir. you should procure him bet- 
ter assurance than Bardolph : he would not take 
his bond and yours ; he liked not the security. 

Fal, Let him be damned like a irlutton! mav 
his tongue be hotter ! — A whoreson Achitopfael ! a 
rascally yea-forsooth knave ! to bear a gentleman 
in hano, and then stand upon security ! — ^Tne whore- 
son smooth-patcs do now wear nothing but hiuh 
shoes, and bunches of keys at their ginUes ; ana if 
a man is thorough" with them in honest taking up, 
then they must stand upon— — eecurity. I luul as 
lief the^ would put ratsoane in my mouth, as offer 
to stop it with security. 1 looked he should have 
sent me two and twenty yards of satin, as I am u 
true knight, and he sends me seeurity. Well, he 
may sleep in security | for he hath the horn of 
abundance, and the lightness of his wife shines 
through it: and yet cannot he see, thoujrii he 

hare his own lantern to light him. Wnere's 

Bardolph ? 

Page. He's gone into Smithfield, to buy your 
worship a horse. • 

Fal, I bought him in Paul's, and he'll buy me a 
horse in Smithfield : an I could get me but a wife 

[9) A root supposed to have the shape of a 
10) A little figure cut in an tgatc 
til) In their £bt 
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tetiL 



in the stewi, I were manned, honed, and whed.* 

• Enter the Lord Chief Justice, and ati aitenimU, 

Pare. Sir, here corner the nobleman that com- 
mitted the prince for stiikmg him about Bardolph. 
FaL Wait close ; I will not see him. 
Ch. Just. What's he that goes there 7 
Mten. FalstaflT, an*t please your lordship. 
Ch. Just, He that was in question for the robbery 7 
^tten. He, my lord: but he hath since done 
good service at Shrewsbury ; and, as I hear, is 



now going with some charge to the lord John of how I should be your patient to follow your pre 



Lancaster. 

Ch. Just. What, to York ? Call him back again. 

Mten. Sir John Falstaff! 

Fal. BoT, tell him, I am deaf. 

Page. You must speak louder, my master is deaf. 

Ch, Just, I am sure, he is, to the hearing of any 
thing good.~Go, pluck him by the elbow ; I must 
spea^ with him. 

Men. Sir John, 

Fal. What ! a young knave, and beg ! Is there 
not wars ? is there not employment? Doth not the 
king lack subjects 7 do not the rebels need sol- 
diers 7 Though it be a shame to be on any side 
but one^ it is worse shame to beg than to be on the 
worst side, were it worse than the name of rebel- 
lion can tell how to make it, 

Mten, You mistake me, sir. 

Fat. Why, sir, did I say you were an honest 
man 7 setting my knighthood and my soldiership 
aside, I had ued m my throat if I had said so. 

^tten. I pray you, sir, then set your knighthood 
and your soldiership aside ; and give me lesTe to 
tell you, you lie in your throat, if you say I am any 
other than an honest man. 

FaL I giTe thee leare to tell me so ! I lay aside 
that whicn grows to me ! If thou gett'st any leare 
of me, hang me ; if thou takest leave, thou wert 
better be hangtm: You hunt-counter,* hence! 
araunt ! 

Atten. Sir, my lord would speak with jrou. 

Ch. Just. Sir John Falstal^ a word with you. 

Fal. My good lord ! — God give your lordship 
good time of day. I am glad to see your lordship 
abroad: I hcara say, your lordship was sick: I 
hope your lordship roes abroad by advice. Your 
loraship, though not clean past your youth, hath 
yet some smack of age in you, some relish of the 
saltness of time ; and I most humbly beseech your 
lordship, to have a reverend care of your healui. 

Ch, Just. Sir John, I sent for you before your 
expedition to Shrewsbury. 

Fal. An*t please Tour lordship, I hear, his ma^ 
estyis returned with some discomfort from Wales. 

Ch. Just. I talk not of his majesty : — ^You would 
not come when I sent for you. 

Fal. And I hear moreover, his highness is fallen 
into this same whoreson apoplexy. 

Ch. Just. Well, heaven mena him ! I pray, let 
me speak with you. 



Ch, Just. I think, yon are fidlen into the dis- 

se : for you hear not what I say to you. 

FaL Very well, my lord, very well : rather, an^ 
please you, it is the disease of not Ustenini^ the 
malady of not marking, that I am troubled withil. 

Ch. Just. To punish you by the heels, would 
amend the attention of your cars ; and I care not, 
if I become your physician. 

Fid. I am as poor as Job, my lord : but not so 
patient : your lordship may minister the potion o( 
imprisonment to me, in respect of poverty ; but 



li 



kind of sleep- 

^ in me oiooa, a wnoreson ungiing. 

Ch. Just. What tell you me of it? be it as it is. 

Fal. It hath its original from much grief; from 
9t!idy, and perturbation of the brain : I have read 
the caAe or his effects in Galen 
deaftiess. 



scriptibns, the wise may make some dram of a 
scruple, or, indeed, a scruple itself. 

Ck. Just, I sent for you^ when there wen mat- 
ters against you for your life, to come ipeak with 
me. 

Fal. As I was then advised by my learned cmra 
sel in the laws of this land-service, I dkl not cooe. 

Ch, Just. Well, the truth is, sir John, yon live 
in ereat infamy. 

FaL He that buckles him in my belt, cannot 
live in less. 

Ch. Just. Your means are very slender, and 
your waste is zreat. 

Fal. I would it were otherwise: I would my 
means vrere greater, and my waist slenderer. 

Ch. Just, You have misled the ^uthful prince. 

Fal. ThcT young prince hath misled me : 1 •■ 
the fellow with the great belly, and he my dog. 

Ch. Just. Well, I am loath to ffall a new-healed, 
wound : your day's serrice at Shrewsbury bath a 
little gilded over your night's exploit on Gads-hill; 
you may thank the unquiet time for your quiet o'er* 
posting that action. 

Fal. My lord 7 

Ch. Just, But since all is well, keep it so : wake 
not a sleeping wolf. 

Fal. To wake a wolf^ is as bad as to smefl a foi. 

Ch. Just. What ! you are as a candle, the beU 
ter part burnt out. 

Fal. A wassel* candle, my lord : all tallow: if 
I did say of wax, my growth would approve the 
truth. 

Ch. Just. There is not a white hair on your ikcc, 
but should have his effect of gravity. 

FaL His effect of gravy, gravy, gravy. 

Ch. Jttst. You follow the young prince up and 
down, like his ill angel. 

Fal. Not so, my lord ; your ill angel* is light; 
but, I hope, he that looks upon me, will take me 
without weighing: and yet, in some respects, I 
ipint, I cannot go, I cannot tell : * Virtue is of so 
little regard in these coster-monger tinoes, that true 
valour is turned bear-herd : Pregnancy* is made a 
tapster, and hath his quick wit wasted in giving 
reckonmgs : all the other gifts appertinent to man, 
as the malice of this age shapes them, are not 
worth a gooseberry. You, that are old, consider 
not the capacities of us that are young: yoo 
measure the heat of our livers with the bitterness of 
a land of|your galls: and we that are in the raward* of our 
youth, I must confess, are wags too. 

Ch, Just. Do vou set down your name in the 
scroll of youth, that are written down old with all 



(I) Alluding to an old proverb : Who goes to 
VVcstminster for a wife, to St. Paul's for a man, 
and to Smithfield for a horse, may meet with a 
whore, a knave, and a jade. 



the characters of age 7 Have you not a moist eye? 

a dry hand? a yellow cheek? a white beard? a 

it is a kind ofl decreasing leg? an increasing belly? Is not your 

voice broken 7 your wind short 7 your chin double? 

(Z) A catch-pole or bum-bailiff. 

(3) A large candle for a feast. 

(41 The coin called an angel. 15) Pass current. 

(6) Readiness. J7) Forepart. 
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jour wit lingle?' uid ererj put about yo u 
wilh antiquilj?! bdiI will T"" J«' <=*" J 
roung I Fie, fle, Ge, air John I 

>U. Mr lord, I wu born about three of tlie 
clock in ihe ancmoon, with a white head, and 
Kunelhins a round belly. For my coke,— I bale 
lort it wifli hollaino;, and >iDginB « anthimn. To 
^iproTc my youth luilher, I mlfnot: tht Uulh in, 
I am only old in judgment and underi Landing : 
and he that will eiper wilh me for a thousand 
marlu, let him lend me the money, anfl have nl 
him. For the boi o'lhe ear that the prtnce guv« 
Tou,— he gsie it like a rude prince, and jou took 
it liLe a aenaibie lord. I haie check'd hirn Ibr il ; 
and the voung lios repenU ; marry, not in 
and aackdolh; but in new ailk, and old lacli 

Ch. Jail. Well, heaven Knd the prince u 



I cannot rid my hands othim. 

Ch. Juit. Well, the king hath KTcred you and 
prince Harry: I hear, you are goine iviih lord 
John of Lancaster, anainil the archbiBhoi', and 
theearl of Nor ■ ■ ■ 

my lady , . _ . 

eitraorilinarily -. irit b( 

„ - ny thing bul mv bottle. 

I would Tmigbt neier spit white again. Thi're u 
not a dangeroui action nan peep out hii head, bin 
I am Ihnnl upon it: Well, i cannot last eier: 
But it wai alwayi yet the tnck of our English na. 
tioo, if ther haie a good thing, to make it loo coin- 
■MO. Ifyou will needs »ay,T( am an old min.yot 



But look you pr , , , 
at home, that our armi 
tbr, by the Lord, I take 



\l 



brandish any th 



I would to God, 1 



rrible to the 






> the enemy ai it w. 
death with nut, tbu 






SCEJfE III— York. A room in tht nrchUtt^'* 

Siaei. EtUtrtht m-chbuliop of YorV, tit larit 
aatingi. Mowbray, and Bardolph. 
Arck. Thui ha¥e you heard our cause, and known 

ni], mt zoost noble friends, I ptay youall, 
prak pt.iinly your opinions of our hopes;— 
.]ia lint, Igrd marshal, wnat say you to it 1 

Mnvrb. I well allow the occasion of our arma : 

ut "liiiilf would be better sstiiflcd, 
luu, IT1 uur means, we ahould advance ourselTei 
'u luQk ivith forehead bold and bii enough 
IpEiTt ihr power and puiMance of the king. 

IlasI, t)ur pre«nt musters grow upon the file 
'o five and Iwenly thousand men of choice ; 

nil our supplies iiTelarscly in the hope 
>l' lircat Northumberland, who« bosom bunu 
Viih an incensed (ire of injuries. 

HiiuL The question Ibcn, lord Halting*, (tand- 
tlh thus ;— 
Whether our present fife and twenty thousand 
Mnv hold up head without Northumberland. 

Hail. With him, we may. 

BnrJ. Ay, marry, there's the point ; 

lit, if ivilhoul him we be thought too feeble, 

[y judirnKnt is, nc should not step too fi^ 

ill Kc li.id his assistance by the hand : 

IK, ill a ibeme so bloody-fac'd as this, 

oiijerturc, expectation, and surmise 

f iii<J4 uncertam, should not be admllted. 

^rfA. 'riaTerrtnie.lord Bardolph; for.indeed, 
was yoiing Hotspur's caie at Shrewsbury. 

Bari/. Itw '--' ' '■-'-■'-=--"■ 



It was, my lord ; who lin'd himnlT with 









C*.'/iul." WelCbehonesi,bohonGati And Rod 
blew jour expedition ) 

FaC Will your lordship lend me a th 
pound, to furnuh me forth f 

Ch. Jiat. Not a. penny, nol a gmny ; you are 
too impatient to bear croises. Fare you well : 
r,ommEnd me to my cousin Westmorelaiid. 

[£xeunl Chief Justice and J3tltndiml. 

Fat. If I do, aiip me witha three-man hfctle.'— 
A man can no more separate age and cotetnus- 
neaa, than he can part joung limbs and Icchcrr : 
batihe gout galls (he one, and the poi pinches ihi' 
other; and so both the degrees prtveiif my 
cursea. — Boy ! 

Pagi. Sir? 

Fat. Whatmoncyiainmy puraeJ 

Pari. Seven groats and two-pence. ^ 

fat I can gel no remedy against this consump- 
tion of the purse : borrowing only linuers and 
Imger* il out, hut the disease is incurable ''— 
bear this leller to my lord of Lancaster; 
iha prince; this lo thfl earl of Wealmorelnni 
tKis to olj misirws Urjiila, whom I ha.e ■ 
sworn to marry since 1 perceived the Qr^l 
hair on my chin: About it; you know where to 
lind me. [ErtfPago.J A poi oflhis gout! or, 
mut of thi» noi ! for the one, or the other, plays 
Uie rogue with my sreal tor. It b no mailer, if I 
Jo halt ; I have the wa " " 



(I J Small. 

(i) A large wot 
sulre three m«i la 



tinetbealronpromue of supply, 
I'.tt rill L' himself with prtijcct of a power 
. ..ich ^miller than the smallest of hu thoughts: 
Anil HI), ifith great imagination. 
Prober lo madmen, led his powers to death, 
And, ii'liiking, leap'd into destruction. 

Hull. Bul, by vour leave it never yet did hint. 
To lai down likelihoods, and forms of hope. 
" ■ !. Ves, in this preaent quality of war ;— 
Uie instant action (a cause on foot,) 
,0 in hope, as in an early spring 
We see the appearing buds ; which, to pftire fruil, 
Hope Eives not so much warrant, aa despair, 
-"' *" ilB will bite them. When wemeantobuiW, 
survey the plot, then draw the model; 
owe see the figure of the house, 
lit we rate the cost of the erection : 
' we find outweigh! ability, 
I we then, but draw anew Ihe mod«l 
III lener offices J Or, al least, desist 
To build at allT Much more, In this great woit 
(Which it, almost, to pluck a kingdom down. 
And set another up,) should we survey 
The plot of situation, and the model ; 
- it' upon a lure foundation ; 
on surrevors ; know our own estate, 
ble such a work to undergo, 
izh against his apposite ; or else, 
-tify in paper^ and in fijrures, 
Uiing the naoiesofmen, instead of men: 
'iUc one, that draws the model of a house 
pyond his power to build it ; who, halfthnmgn, 
rives o'er, and leavei his part-created eoit 
. naked subject to Uie weeping clouds, 
.nd naale (or churlish winter's tyranny. 



'.*) 



(S}A 



416 raCOm FART <w 

HaiL Onnt Ifait otn- hope* (fet Iftxij Ibr 
birtlO 
Should bt itiU-liam, tad th&t we DOW ptwMM'i 
The utmoat nun of upecutlaa ; 
t think, we u« ■ bod j (trang enough, 
Eteo u we are, lo cquil wiUi the kiag. 
fivd. What ! i* the kiiic but Bte and twenlj 

thoiuand? 
HaiL Ta lu, ne more ; 017, not h much, lord 
Birdolptu 
For hii diTuiani, u the timM do bnwl. 
Are in three heuli ; one power ekuDM the Fieneb, 
And one igiiiut Gleodower ; perliiree, » third 
Murt Uke up u>; So i* (be unflrm iirn, 
In three dirided ; tod hie coder* muiiiI 
With hollow poTertx mA emptineu. 
•IrcjL That he abould draw hii terutal itrcnetht 
togelt^. 



And CD 



iafidl 



Need not be draided. 
Hatt. [fheahDuiddaio, 

He leaiei hit beck unarm'd, the Preach and Well 
BamE him at the heeli : never (ear ihaL. 

Brd. Who, u it Uke, ahould Itad hi> foraei 
hither? 
.. The dl 
land; 

AgunittheWeldi,him*ell^and Hury Monmaul 
But who u lubilituted 'gauul Ihe Frencli, 
I hare no certain notice. 

■frch. Let u* OD ; 

And publiah the occaiiDn of our arau. 
The conunanweillli ii lick or their own choice, 
Their aier-grerdv lore hath lurfeited :— 
A habitation cidar and uniure 
Hlthhe, Ihatbuildethonthe rulgar li.Mrl. 
O thou fond manf!' with what loud .,i-,-\ :ii"' 
Didtl thou beat heaTen with bleuint^ i;..lL..L'brci' 
Before he wai what thou would'at hij-.< iuru l>u . 
And being nawtrinim'd' in thine own il<']^i;^, 
Thou, beaativ Teeder, art BO Tul) of him, 
That Ihou pr'orak'it thvieU'lo cait him up. 
Sn, ao, thou conmon dag, didil ihou diigorge 
Thf glulton biuom of the royal Kiehurd ; 
And now thou would'at eat thy dead vomil up, 
Andhowl'attoBndit. Wbattruitiiiii Hi: '<:^ liri>ci7 
Th^ Ihat, when Bichard lii'd, wouk" 
Are DOR become enimour'd on his v 
Thou, that tfaren'tt du«t upon his \fii 
When through proud London he cud 
Alter Ihe admired heeig of Boliogbro 



Paat, and to come, seem beat; thinga j^ri'-i nl,iii>ri.i. 
■Hwt.Shallwegodrawournumbeis.aiidsutDnf 



Snort. Here, hen. 

Fmg. Snare, we Boat anvt air Join Falahl'. 

IIoil. lea, good Baetor Snve : I b«Te (atend 

im and all. 

Siurt. UnayehanoeeeatameoriuoiirllNi, 
Tor he will alab. 

Ileil. Alu the day 1 take heed sT bin ; kc 

abbed me In taine own bonw, and thai ■«■! 
beaallf : in good Ikjth, a' earaa not what niiaUil 
he doth, if hi> weapon be out: he will foia* Ilk 
anr deiil : he will epwe neilher man, woman, mt 
-hild. 

Fang, ir I can cloee with hira, I care not br 

HiuL No, nor I neither : I'U he M jour dbn*. 
Fang. An I but bl him once ; an a' eotae M 

Hast. I an undone bj hii going 1 1 WBintf nih 
e'a an inrmltivr thii^ upon m^ More: — Oosd 
lailer tma, hold him aure ;— f ood maater Soaic, 



Hiui. MaaterFang, 
Fang. It ii entered. 
HmF. Where iaroui 



wrr 



lu enterod (he action 7 
laV la it a luat]' jeo- 



>rner, (i>ovmE tDurmanhooda,) to buT aaaddk; 
i>d he'< indiled to dinner ta the lubbu'a head k 
.umt>cii-9irt:<.'l, tamaater Bmooth'a tbeiilbDaB: I 
ray ye. since mf eiion ii entered, and my a 
1 openlj known to the wortd, lei hn be brapi 
I Is hu aniwer. A hundred mark t* a looc ~ 
ir a poor lone woman to bear: And 1 have be 
nd bame, and borne j and hare been fidibed ^ 
nri fiibbrd atr, and nibbed oS, Trom thh ^ li 
lai dar, itiRt ituaihanetobelhoQeblon. Tarn 
< no honesty In auch dealing; uden a wobm 
iDuld be made >D aaa, and a beaat, toboareioT 
nate'B wrong. 

Enter Sir John Fabta^ Page, and Baidolpk. 
'onder hecomea; and that arrant malnuej-ilQae 
iiave, Bardolph, with him. Do your officea, ia 
our otticts, fliiuter Fang, and mailer Snare; io 
le, do ine, do mo jour otficea. 

t'tl. How now! whoae marC* dead 1 w^Pi 



bM^ 



Away, vorleU!— Draw, Bardolph ; cutiM 
nlliiin'B head ; throw the quean in Ae 

Throw me in the channel } Pll (brow thee 
lannel. WDl thou 7 wilt thou 7 thou baa- 
tardly rDquc?— Murder, murdcrl O thou booel- 
^ufIiI..< illloin ! nit thou kill God'i officerm, and 

''? O IhuuhoneT-aeed' roguel thoutila 

kV,.;, riJ'^J"B^o"h. 

,Vi,iM.'ithou7 thou wo'l, wot thou 7 da, 
do, llioy ni^;m- ! do, thou heinp-t«d I 

fW. Alia., >:i^ Kullion ! jou rampaltion! jnu 
ruitil Drill II ' I'll tickle yourcatostrophe. 

£nlii- titf Urd Chief Juatice, oUoideil. 
CA. JruC. Whal'a the matter? keep the pcwe 
Hoil. Good my lord, be food toiael I banee h 



Doth Ihia becDina your place, yonr time, and boii* 

Fou gheuld have been well on your way to Tntfc.— 

Stand Ttam him, fellow J Wherefore hang'at Ihoa - 



BnL O m; mixt worriiipru] loiA, , 

roar grt^t, 1 am i poor widow of Eiu1eh«Bp, utd 
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Goa. The king, laj '<*<'i *n<l Banj priDM (il 



M il aiTcaied at mir luit 

Cfc-Jul. For what 11 

Hc4L It ia QiDre than r(irwnie,mj lord; ili< 
■D, all I hare : he hatta eaten me out of houK 
boot ; he hath put ill my aubitaiice into thai 
belly afhii :— but I will hue *aoM t^jt out agiin, 
or I'll ride thee o'tiiglita, liks the maiv. 

At. I think, I am aa lite to ride the marc, if 
hare taj Tinlage of ground to get up. 

Ct./iut. HowcDDieathia,£'Jahn7Fi(^1 wha 
mm of |Dod temper wodM endure tlu( tempeit o 
ticlamalion 7 Are jou notMhamed, to cnlorce : 
poor widow to ao rough ■ coune to come bj he 



re near at hand: tW rwt the paper tella. 

fU. Ai I am ■ irentlemul : 

HmI. Nay, you .aid ao before. 

Fai. Aa 1 am a geptlemui ; Coine, do more 

Hm!. By thu tieatcnly ground I tread on, I muat 
'' " '~ pawn both my plate, and the tapeatrj of 






■I. What ia the 
'luL Marry, if 



'jr.'." 



im that I owe thee 7 



telt, and the money too. Thou didii si 
apon a parcel^ll' goblet, titling in i 
CDimber, at the round table, by a .>i 

■\i fatAer \. 



n, thj. 

"Di.lj.bin 



^poaWedneadayinWhiti 
Drake thy head for liking 
mu of Windior; thou didat twear to Die Ihr 

I wu waahlng thy wouttd, to marrj tnc, and 

am my lady thy wife. Canat thou denv il 7 Did 
not good wire Keech, the butcher*! wife, 



for thy wall*,— a prclly alight drollery, or the alorj 
if the prodigal, or ibe German huntmg in water- 
iTOrk, is woith a ihoiiaand of these bed-hanglnga, 
ind tb«eflr-bilten!.ipe(triei. Letitbr tenpound, 
riboueanit. Come, an it were not for thy hu- 
noun, there is not a belter wenchin England. Go, 
wash Ihy face, and drmw* thy action ; Come, thou 
nust not be in thii humour with me; doat not Imon 
ne7 Come.camc, 1 know thou waalaet on lothia. 
Hull. Pnv thee, air John, let it be but Iweatv 
iblea : iTaith, 1 am loath to pawn my plate, in 



goodet 



butcher>t i 

p Quickly J <: 

; telling h, 



igin 



Uwn, and call i _ 
barrow i meia of Tinezar : 
good diah ofprawni ; wtiereDj inoa uiaii m ' 
eat aome ; whereby I told tbee, Ihiiy mii ill 
freea wound? And didst thou not, \'[,. [< -I, 
gone dawn atairs, desire me to be ni> mnt- 
tniliarity with auch poor people; aa_)in?. lit 
long Ihey ahould call me madam? And did* 
notldaa me, and bkl me fetch thee thirty shil 
I pot thee now to thy book-oathj deny it, i| 

fW. My lord, this is a poor mad Boul j at 

aya, up and down the town, that her ejdett 

like you: abe hath been in good cnae, and, the 
truth la, poTerty hath diatracted her. Butfortbae 
foolish olTicera, I beseech you, I may ha*e redreaa 
uajiut them. 

Ch.J\ut. 8irJohn,airJohi, 

Qm blse way. It ia not a conlideDt brow, nor the 
tbroQg OC worda that come with auch more tlioc 
iaqHUeal saucincsa from you, can thrust me from 
■ leTel consideration; you hare, aa it appears Ic 
me, practised upon the eaay-yieldinR spirit of Ihii 
•toBin, and made her Krre your uses both ic 
purse and person. 

Aiwl. fea, in troth, my lord. 

Ch. Jutl. Fr'Tthee, peace:— Pay Iter Ihe debt 
JOU owe ber, and unpay the rillnny jriu tutn done 



nothing, he is Tirl 
to ^u, 1 do dctir 

nP-'ICXu 



[will 



yo,*my'ort,'m>l'.'io"lc 



Ihel,,!,^-. jlfsir.. 
'^"SurTl^Uti'on" 
f<W. Come hitber, hoateas. [ToUn; htr aaidt. 

Enitr Gowa. 

Ch. Jial. Now, maater Gower ; IMiat news 7 

(1) PtrtiT got It) Snub, check. 



{.chambcn. 



alone ; PU make other ahiA : youM 



llatl. Wel],yausballbaTeit,tbaughInwnny 
iwn. I hope, you'll come to aupper : Youll par 
le all tojelher 1 

fnl. Will I live 7^Go. with ber, with her; (To 
Bardolpb.J hook on, book on. 

/foil. Will you hdie Doll Teariheet meet you 

FiS. No more worda ; let'a hiTe ber. 

1 Eieinit lloBl. Bard, ^tn, md amt. 
Ch. Juit. 1 ban lieard better newa. 
fW. tVhat'a the newa, my good lotdT 
Ch.Jiul. Where laTthelingUalnlgbi; 

" ^"»nr' 



Fai. I hope, mv lord. 



afi-a^wi 



nil: Whifa the 



Ch. Jul. Come nil hia forcea bach 7 

Gov. No; Ulecn hundred foot, fire hundred 

ire march'd iip to mr lord of Laneaater, 

Northumbrrland, and tbe archbishop. 

> the king back from Wales, my noble 

Ch. Juil. You shall bare letters of me prcsenUy ; 
!onie, go along niili me, good master Gower. 
Fid. My lord 1 

Ch. Jtat. Whafa Ibe matter T 
Fai. Maaler Gova, ihall I entreat you with me 



^, C 



tit upon my good lonl here ; I 
ihn, you loiter here too long, 



o. I must 

thank you, goad 

Cd. Just, Sir 

being you are li 

FS. Will tou sup with me, raaiter Gower? 

Ch. Jiat. VVhat luoUab master taughL yon tbea* 

inneri, air John 7 

Fai. Maaler GowrT, if they become mc not, b> 
- as a fool that taught them me.— Thia a Ihe ngbl 
fencing irrace, my lord : tap for tap, and ao part lEir. 

Ch. fiat. Now the Lord lighlta tbee • Ibon art 
it fool. lEnmt. 

SCEJfEII.—Thiimu. Mothtritrut. Enttt 
Princi Henry oU Poina. 

P. ReH. Trust me, I am uceedinr weary. 



ceding weary. ■ 
had t&ooobt we«ri>- 
le of w bigb blood. 



8BC0ND PAST OF KING HEHBT IT. 

Saltr Budolph mi Vice. 



£-i.ini. *vnj, a pnncB laouM lluI ur ^it Unhv h r ' - 
•luilitd, alio reinsmbcrunreik a >-i>n<]iij-iiii>i,. i '>'" 

P. lien. Belike UienDivappetri' u i- t,u\ i.vmi:. \\ '■'"'■' '' 

got; for, bymy trolh, Idoiioi" ri ;in jj.l"i III. j ; '■''■ ■ 

crulure, imaU beer. But, iii<3,<-,l, il,m l,umLli- '■'"' '- 
roniidvratioru nuke mc out oHoie hiUi my fml 
no*. What a diiRTUcc i* it lo me, to reDicnibn 
th» name ? or lo know tin (met to-iuotrow ? or Ic 
take aula how muij |»(r of »iUi iwekinai Iho. 
hul \ viz. Iheac, awl tLow that wire Ihc peaclf 



thi 1 



coloured . .. 

ihjrll ; ai, one Ibr 
uw1~bul ltuil,t)K tcn'nu-ruurt : 
ler Uun I ; rorUii ■ low ebb i.| 
when ihDU ktcpeit not racket Lr,. 

and God kouwt, mhether tho« II 
niiiu of thj linen,' shall inherit li 
the mid wivrs say, (he children art 
whereupon the world iocreasci, j 



— ltfollaws,afle^rouh^TelaL.■u.- 
hard jouihoulduUcMiidly! Tell roe, how 
good younff princei would do w, Iboir faLhen 



hing. Poini T 
^elknl good thing, 
win of no hi^jet 



. . .oodyounffp 
being so lick as yoi 

P. iim. Shalfl tell Ihn 

Poiat. Vei; and let il be a 

P. lUn. It shall acrre an 
breeding than thine. 
^Pfit*. Go to; I (land Ibe push o{ 






Ig that 70U will tell. 
f. floi. Whj, I tell th«^-il is not meet that I 
should be Hd, now mj falher ii itck; slbeil I 

lid be aad, \ai 



Point 



^dtoo 



i09t nnble Birdolph > 
uousa», tTQlAtfOL] 
lU be hluahing T wbaiAre 
maidenly man at Kms iR 
a mailer, lo get a poOk- 

Pag-. lie called meeten now, m;Iatd,thnMt 
andlplrHe'and I could discern no fmit of S 
foLi- friiM. ihe window: at lasl, I spied hi* ens ( 
ind, mi tlir.ughl, he had made two holes in tlKslc- 
wife'j new pellkoal, ind peeped througb. 

P. Urn. Hath not Ihe boj prodted ? 

Bard. Awaj, jou whofnon Dprvrbt rabte, 
aw.y! 

Pagi. ti-mj, JOU raxillr AlUva'a bnm, 

P' llnK Injtiuelns,boy; Wbat dream, boti 

/■i^'. Marrr, mj lord, Allhea dreamed abewii 

•}'Uy mi III sflre-brand; sod therefore 1 call Ua 

worth of good inlnpntatioa. 

ilofsom could bebpl 

is sixpence to p i uun 



-Th...fci( l«,bi.^. 

Poini, O, (hat this 1 
fromcunkersr-Well, 



P. Hn. Bj this hand, thou Ihiir, -; m i- 1 ; 
lhedeTil'sbDak,ai thDu,and Pab-< III 1 n i.l Im 
and persistency : Let the end Irj i!i. jiin. Hi 
loll thee,— mj heart bleeds inwanilv, i(i,it niv l.ii 
u so sick : and keepinr sueh rile eomi>any ki II 
art, bath in reason taken froni me aJl ostentat 

Paim. The reason) 

P. Hen. What wouldsl thou think of me, i 
should weep 7 
Puini. I wouU think thee a moat princely bypo- 



F. Hen. And how doth thy master, B^dolBhT 

fiord. Well, my lord. He heard of your gracA 
■nming lo town ; there's a letter for yon, 

PoSni. DeliteiTd with good respeeu— And bow 
lolh the Marllenas,' your master? 

Bard. lnbodil}hedIh,slr. 

PsitM. Marty, the immortal part needs a ftqa. 
:inn: bul that moyes not faim ; Uiougfa that be adi, 

P. Ihn. r do allow this wen' to be as f.i»iKip 
'::h ici' .1- my dog: and he holds his place; Ibr, 

>'•■:■ ■- I J.-forf..] JohnFalstal^JbilirAI, Zmj 



IS he has (M 



en. II would be ererr man's Ihouebt: ar 
't a blessed fellow, to think as etcry ma 
nc.er a man's thouiht in the world ksei 
d-wuy better than thine ; eiery man woul 
ic a hypocrite indeed. And what icciu 
Ml worshipful thouffht, to Ihink so 7 
1. Why, because you have been 
-"■;h cn|!riifr«i to Fal ' " 



Uwd, 



m well spoken of, t c. 



P. Htn. And to Ihee. 

Pans. By " 

hear it with ...^ 

say of me is, Ibsl I am s second brot 
I sm a proper fcIIOH of my hands : si 
IhmgB, I confesi, I cannot help. By I) 
comes Bardolph. 

P. lien. And Ihe boy that I foye 
bad him from me Christian ; and look, if the" lit 
Tillain haie not transformed him 



■ekintoU^ 



■T prick their finger, but Ui 



says he, that 
'fay, they Willi 



k their finger, but thej 
tin^s bUnd tjM : ffln 

borrower's 

uSiDrlheywin 



PoinF. Sir John FalsUI^ JmirU, (0 Ik wn 0/ 
1^ king, nearttl kit father, Barrv. vrimct if 
Wale> BTf r(iBf.-Why, (his u a eertffleite. 
P, //(... Peace! 

Poi.].. / ,niU iniitalf Iht hanmMt Rmtaii m 
trill, . — III' sure means hienly in brealh : shotl- 
mJid,— ; 'rmmenimt to lArf, f commmJ tin, 
irf I h„rr I hee. Be net ton JamiHwr teftt Poins, 
r he imi'w f (Ai, /nr«n-s so nrnrA, that he ntewn 
™ arl lo marry ft(j liiler Nell. Aepent si idb 
IHJ aa Ihoa mmj'jl, oiirf taJm-eterU. 

Thine ftjr t^ra imrf no, [mhhh it b 

mufli ci (0 sm, at thaa «ttH him,) 

Jack Polatsfl; irifA ny /oniliart ; 

John, leifA my bntthtrs and riffen 

md Sir John, ti-i;A all Ennpt. 

My lord, I will st«p tlii. Utter in sack, and make 

P. Ilea, Thai's to make him cat twenty of bii 

(SI M^rtinntas, SU Martin's day £9 Not. II. 



8eeti€ III, IV. 
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words. But do vou use me thus, Ned 7 must I 
marry your pister ? 

Poms. May the wench have no worse fortune ! 
but I never said so. 

P, Men. Well, thus we plajr the fools with the 
time ; and the ftpirits of the wise sit in the clouds, 
and mock us. — Is your roaster here in London ? 

Bard. Yes, mj lord. 

P. Hen. Where sups he ? Doth the old boar feed 
in the old frank?' 

Bard. At the old place, my lord ; in Eastcheap, 

P. Hen. What company 7 

Pe»e. Ephesians, my lord ; of the old church. 

P. Hen. Sup any women with him ? 

Page. None, mv lord, but old mistress Quickly, 
and mistres!* Doll Tear-i'heet 

P. Hen. What pagan may that be 7 

Page. A proper prentlewoman, sir, and a kins- 
woman of my master's. 

P. Hen. Even such kin, as the parish heifers are 
to the town bull. — Shall we steal upon them, Ned, 
at 0upper7 

Poins. I am your shadow, my lurd ; I'll follow 
ypu. 

P. Hen. Sirrah, you bov,— and Bardolph ;— no 
word to your master, that I am yet come to town : 
There's for your silence. 

Bard. 1 have no tongue, sir. 

Page. And for mine, sir, — I will govern it 

P,Hen. Fare ye well ; go — [Exeunt Bardolph 
end Page.] — this Doll Tear-sheet should be some 
road. 

Poins. I warrant you, as common as the way 
between Saint Alban's and London. 

P, Hen, How might we see Falstaff bestow 
himself to-night in his true colours, and not our- 
selves be seen 7 

Point. Put on two leather jerkins, and aprons, 
and wait upon him at his table, as drawers. 
^ P, Hen. From a god to a bull 7 a heavy descen- 
sion ! it was Jove's case. From a prince to a 'pren- 
tice 7 a low transformation ! that shall be mine : 
for, in everv thing, the purpose must weitrh with 
the folly. Follow me, Ned. [Exeunt 

8CEXE /f/.— Warkworth. Before the castle. 
Enter Northumberland, Lady Northumberland, 
ami Lady Percy. 

^orth. I pray thee, loving wife, and gentle 
daughter. 
Give even way unto my rough affairs ; 
Put not you on the visage of the times. 
And be, like them, to Percy troublesome. 

Lady^. I have given over, I will speak no more : 
Do what you will ; your wisdom be your guide. 

Jforth, Alas, sweet wife, my honour is at pawn ; 
And, but my going, nothine can redeem it. 

Lady P. 0, yet, for Go<rs sake, go not to these 
wars! 
The time was, father, that you broke your word. 
When you were more endear'd to it than now ; 
When your own Percy , when my heart's dear Harry, 
Threw many a northward look^ to see his father ' 
Bring up his powers ; but he did long in vain. 
Who then persuaded you to stay at home ? 
There were two honours lost ; yours, and your son's. 
For Tours, — may heavenly K^OT brighten it ! 
For his, — it stuclc upon him, as the sun 
In the grey vault of heaven : and, by his light, 
Did all the chivalry of England move 
To do brare acts ; he was, indeed, the glass 

(MSty. (S) lU-belide. 

(3) Ad apple that will keep two yean. 



Wherein the noble youth did dress themselves. 

He had no legs, that practis'd not his gait : 

And speaking thick, vmich nature made his blonish, 

Became the accents of the valiant ; 

For those that could speak low, and tardily, 

Would turn their own perfection to abuse, 

To seem like him : So that, in speech, in gait. 

In diet, in affections of delight. 

In military rules, humours of blood. 

He was the mark and glass, copy and book, 

That fashion'd others. And him,---0 wondrous him! 

miracle of men I — him did you leave 
(Second to none, unseconded by you,) 
To look upon the hideous god of war 
In disadvantage ; to abide a field. 

Where nothing but the sound of Hotspur's uaine 
Did seem defensible : — so you left him : 
Never. O never, do his ghost the wrong, 
To hold your honour more precise ancTnice 
With others, than ^ith him j let them alone ; 
The marshal, and the archbishop, are strong : 
Had my sweet Harry had but half their numbers. 
To-day niiglit I, hanjring on Hotspur's neck, 
Have talk'd of Monmouth's grave. 

J^orth. Bcshrew* your heart, 

Fair daughter ! you do draw my spirits from me. 
With new lamenting ancient oversights. 
But I must go, and meet with danger there ; 
Or it will seek me in another place. 
And find me worse provided. 

Lady .V. O, fly to Scotland, 

Till that the nobles, and the armed commons, 
Have of their puissance made a little taste. 

Lady P. If they get ground and vantage of the 
king. 
Then join you with them, like a rib of steel. 
To make strength stronger ; but. for all our loves. 
First let them try themselves : So did your son ; 
He was so suflTcr'd ; so came I a widow ; 
And never shall have length of life enough. 
To rain upon remembrance with mine eyes, 
That it may pow and sprout as high as heaven, 
For recordation to my noble husband. 

^orth. Come, come, go in with me : 'tis with 
my mind. 
As with the tide swell'd up into its height, 
That makes a still-stand, running neither way. 
Fain would I go to meet the archoishop. 
But many thousand reasons hold me back :— - 

1 will resolve for Scotland ; there am I, 
Till time and vantage crave my company. 

[Exetmt. 

SCEJ^E /P.— London. ^ room in the Boar's 
Head Tavern^ in Eastcheap. Enter two Dnwen. 

1 Draw. What the devil hast thou brought there ? 
apple-Johns 7 thou know'st, sir John cannot endure 
an apple- John.* 

2 Drato. Mass, thou sayest true : The prince 
once set a dish of apple- Johns before him, and told 
him. there were five more sir Johns : and, putting 
off* his hat, said, / wiU now take mv leave of these 
six dry, rotmdy old, Mcither^d kni^nts. It angered 
him to the heart ; but he hath forgot that. 

1 Draw. Why then, cover, and set them down : 
And see if thou canst find out Sneak's noise ;^ mis- 
tress Tear-sheet would fain hc^r some music. De- 
spatch : — ^The room where they supped is too hot ; 
they'll come in straight. 

2 Draw. Sirrah, nere will be the princ^ and 
master Poins anon : and they will put on two of our 

(4) Sneak was a street minstrel : a noiie of mu i 
ficiaM anciently signified a concert 
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jerkins, and aprons : and sir John must not know 
ul* It : Bardolph hatn brought word. 

I Draw. By the mass, here will be old utis :> It 
will be an excellent stratagem. 

v! Draw, Til see, if I can Und out Sneak. [Exit. 

Enter Hostess and Doll Tear-shecL 

HiuL I'faith, sweet heart, methiiiks now jou are 
iri on excellent eood temporality : voiir pulsidge 
beats as extraoroiiiahly as heart would desire : and 
your colour, I warrant you, is as red as any rose : 
But, i'faith, you hare drunk too much canaries ; 
and that's a marvellous searching wine, and it per- 
fumes the blood ere one can say,— that's this? 
How do you now 7 

DolL Better than I was. Hem. 

Host, Why, that's well said ; a rood heart's 
worth gold. Look, here comes sir John. 

Enter Falstaff, tinging. 

Pal. When Arthur first in court.— Empty the 
Jordan.— ^n<< was a worthy king : [Exit Drawer.] 
How now^ mistress- Doll T 

Host. Sick of a calm : yea, good sooth. 

FaL So is all her sect ; an they be once in a 
calm, thev are sick. 

DM. You muddy rascal, is that all the comfort 
you give me 7 

Fm, You make fat rascals, mistress Doll. 

DoU. I make them ! gluttony and diseases make 
them ; I make them not 

Fat, If the cook help to make the gluttony, you 
help to make the diseases, Doll : we catch or you, 
Doll, we catch of you ; grant that, my poor Turtue, 
grant that. 

Dott. Ay, marry ; our chains, and our jewels. 

Fal. Yaw brooches, pearlsj and owehes ; — for to 
serve bravely, is to come halUng off, you know : To 
come off the orcuch with his pike bent bravely, and 
to surgery bravely; to venture upon the ctuirged 
chamli^rs* bravely : 

DoU. Hang yourself^ you muddy conger, hang 
yourself! 

Host. By my troth, this is the old fashion ; you 
two never meet, but you fall to some discord : you 
are both, in good troth, as rheumatic as two dry 
toasts ; Tou cannot one bear with another's confir- 
mities. What the good-year !' one must bear, and 
that must be you : [To Doll.] you are the weaker; "i^" 
vessel, as they say. the emptier vessel. 



Fal. Dost thou hear^ hostess 7— 

Host, Fray you, pacify yourself; sir John ; there 
comes no swaggerers* here. 

Fal. Dost thou hear 7 it is mine ancient. 

Host. Tilly-fally, sir John, never tell me ; yoor 
ancient swaggerer comes not in my doors. Iwas 
before master Tisick, the deputy, the other day; 
and, as he said to me. — it i«as no longer ago wb 
Wednesday last,— .^Vl^A6ollr QutcJ^, says he;— 
master Dumb, our mimstcr, was by then ;— JV*dig4- 
hwar ^uiclc/y, says hcL receite those thai are ctvtf; 
for, sailh he. you aretnanitt name ; — now be aid 
so, I can tell whereupon ; for, says be, you arc aa 
honest woman, and welt thJought on; ther^art take 
heed what ^ests you receive : Receive, layi he, 

no swaggering companions. There comes none 

here ; — you would bless you to hear what fae said: 
— no, I'll no swaggerers. 

Fat. He's no swaggerer, hostess; at 



he ; you may stroke him as gently as a puppy ncy- 
hound : he will not swagger with a Barbary jMi, 



if her feathers turn back m any show < 
—Call him up, drawer. 

Host. Cheater, call you him 7 I vrill bar bo 
honest man my house, nor no cheater : But I do 
not love swaggering ; by my troth, 1 am the woiml 
when one says— swagger : feel, maaten, how I 
shake: look you, I warrant you. • 

IJolt. So you do, hostess. 

Host. Do 1 7 yea, in very truth, do I, tn *tw«e 
an aspen leaf: I cannot abide swaggerc i B, 

Enter Pistol, Bardolph, and Ptfe. 

Pist. 'Save you, sir John ! 

Fat. Welcome, ancient PistoL Here, Pistol, 1 
charge jou with a cup of sack : do you diacfaarge 
upon mme hostess. 

Pist. I will discharge upon her, air John, with 
two bullets. 

Fal. She is pistol-proof, sir; you shall hardly 
offend her. 

Host. Come, I'll drink no proofs, nor nobolleti: 
I'll drink no more than will do me cood, for no 



man's plrasure, I. 

Pist. Then to you, mistress Dorothy; I wiD 
charge you. 

DoU, Charge me? I scorn you, scurry eompa^ 

What! you poor, base, rascally, cbeatinf , 

I lack-linen mate ! Away, you mouldy rogue, away ! 



Doll. Can a weak empty vessel bear such a huge ^ am meat for your master, 
full hogshead 7 there's a whole merchant's venture ^w'- ' know you, mistress Dorothy, 
of Bourdeauz stuff in him ; you have not seen a ^^'« Away, you cut-purse rascal ! yon fiMiy 
hulk better stufled in the hold.— Come, I'll be bung, awar ! by this wine, I'll 4hnist my knife in 
friends with thee, Jack : thou art going to the wars ; your mouldy chaps, an you play the sauey cuttle 

with me. Away, you bottle-ale rascal ! you baskct- 

hill stale juggler, you !— Since when, 1 pray you, 

sir ?— What, with two points* on your ahouloer x 

much !• 

Pist. I will murder your ruff for this. 

Fal. No more, Pistol ; I would not hare joa go 

off here : discharge yourself of our company, PistoL 

Host. No, good captain Pistol ; not here, sweet 

captain. 



and whether I shall ever see thee again, or no, 
there is nobody cares. 

Re-enter Drawer. 

Droio. Sir, ancient^ Pistol's below, and would 
speak with you. 

Doll. Hang hini, swa^raering rascal ! let him 
not come hither : it is theToul-moulh'dst rogue in 
Ensriand. 



Host. If he swagger, let him not come here : no, f)oll. Captain ! thou abommable damned cheater 
bv my faith ; I roust live amongst my neighbours ,i art thou not ashamed to be called— captain ? li 
IMl no swaggerers : I am in good name and famejcaptains were of my mind, they would truncheon 
with the very best :— Shut the door ;— there comesjyoii out, for taking their names upon you before 

you have earned them. You a eaptain. you stave ! 

for what ? for tearing a poor whore's ruff in a 



no swaggerers here : I have not lived all this while, 
to have swaggering now : — Shut the door, I pray 
you. 



(1) Merry doings. (2) Small pieces of ordnance. 
(%) Mrs. Quickly's blunder for gowere^ L e. pox. 
(4) Ensign. (5) A blustering, nghtmg feUow. 



bawdy-house?— He a captain ! Hang him, rogue! 

i6) (jamester. 
7) Laces, marfca of hb eommiaalOB. 
8) An expression of disdain. 
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He lives upon mould? stewed prunes, and dried 
rakes. A captain ! these villains will maJce the 
word captain as odious as the ivord occupy ^ which 
was an excellent good word before it was ill-sort- 
ed : therefore, captains had need look to it. 

BanL Pray thee, j^o down, good ancienU 

FaL Hark thee futher, mistress Doll. 

Fitt. Not I : tell thee what, corporal Bar- 
dolph ;~ 
I could tear her : — PIl be revenged on her. 

Page. Pray thee, go down. 

Fitt, V\\ see her damned first | — ^to Pluto^s damn- 
ed lake^ to the infernal deep, with Erebus and tor- 
tures Tile also. Hold hook and line, say I. Down ! 
down, dogs ! down, faitors !> Have we not Hiren 
here?« 

Host, Good captain Peesel, be quiet ; it is very 
latcu i'faith: I beseek you now, aggravate your 
cboier. 

Fiat. These be good humours, indeed! Shall 
pack-horses. 
And hollow pamper'd jades of Asia, 
Which cannot go but thirtv miles a day, 
(vomj^re with Ccsars, ana with Cannibals,' 
And Trojan Greeks 7 nay. rather damn them with 
King Cerberus ; and let tne welkin roar. 
Shan we &11 foul for toys 7 

Host. By my troth, captain, these are very bitter 
words. 

Bard. Be gone, good ancient: this will grow 
t J a brawl anon. 

FUt. Die men, like dogs ; give crowns like pins ; 
Have we not Hiren here 7 

Haat. 0* mr word, captain, there's none such 
here. What tne gooa-year ! do^ou think 1 would 
deny her 7 for God's sake, be quiet. 

Fist. Then feed, and be fat, my fair Calipolis :* 
Come, give's some sack. 

Sifortuna me tormentOf sperato me con- 
tenta, — 
Fear we broadsides 7 no, let the fiend give fire : 
Gire me some sack; — and, sweetheart, lie thou 
there. [ Laying dawn nia sward. 

Come we to full points nere ; and are et eeteras 
nothing? 

Fal. Pistol, f would be quiet. 

Fist. Sweet knight, I kiss thy neif:* What! we 
have seen the seven stars. 

DoU. Thrust him down stairs ; t cannot endure 
such a fustian rascal. 

Fist. Thrust him down stairs! know we not 
Ivallowav nags 7* 

fW. Quoit* him down, Bardolph, like a shoye- 
groat shilling: nay, if he do nothing but speak 
uothing, he shall be nothing here. 

Bora. Come, getyou down stairs. 

FisL What! shall we have incision? shall we 

imbrue 7 [Snatching up his sword. 

lYien death rock me asleep, abridge my doleful 

days !• 
yVhj then, let erievous, ghastly, gaping wounds 
Untwine the sisters three ! Come, Atropos, I say ! 

Host. Here's goodly stuff toward ! 

FaL Give me my rapier, boy. 

JDoU. I pray thee. Jack, I pray thee, do not draw. 

PaL Get you down stairs. 

[Dratoingf and diivine: Pistol oiU. 

Host. Here's a goodly tumult! lUl forswear 

il) Traitors, rascals. 
t\ A quotation from a play of G. Peele's. 
Si Blunder for Hannibal. 
4) Parody of a line in the Battle of Alcasar, an 



keeping house, afore I'll be in these t«rit« and 
frights. So; murder, I warrant now.— -Alas, 
alas I put up your naked weapons, put up your 
naked weapons. [Exeunt Pistol and Bardolph. 

DoU. I pray thee. Jack, be quiet ; the rascal is 
gone. Ah, you whoreson little valiant villain, you. 

Host. Are you not hurt i'the groin 7 methought, 
he made a shrewd thrust at your belly. 

Re-enter Bardolph. 

Fal, Have you turned him out of doors 7 

Bard, Yes, sir. The rascal's drunk : you have 
hurt him, sir, in the shoulder. 

Fal, A rascal ! to brave me ! 

DoU. Ah, you sweet little rogue, you! Alas, 
poor ape, how thou sweat'st ! Come, let me wipe 
thy face; — come on, you whoreson chops: — An, 
rogue ! i'faith, I love thee. Thou art as valorous as 
Hector of Troy, worth five of Agamemnon, and ten 
times better than the nine worthies. Ah, villain ! 

Fal. A rascally slave ! I will toss the rogue in a 
blanket. 

DoU. Do, if thou darest for thy heart : if thou 
dost, I'll canvass thee between a pair of sliMts. 

Enter music. 

Paee. The music is come, sir. 

Fal. Let them play:— Play, sirs. — Sit on my 
knee. Doll. A rascal bragging slave ! the rogue 
fled from me like quicksilver. 

DoU, rfaith, and thou followedst him like a 
church. Thou whoreson little tidy Bartholomew 
boar-pitr, when wilt thou leave fighting o'dajrs, and 
foining* o'niirhts, and begin to patch up tmne old 
body for heaven 7 

Enter behind. Prince Henry otid Poins, disguised 

like drawers. 

Fal. Peace, good DoU ! Do not speak like a 
death's head : do not bid me remember mine end. 

DoU. Surrah, what humour is the prince of 7 

Fal. A good shallow young fellow: he would 
have made a good pantler, he would have chipped 
bread well. 

DoU, They say, Poins has a good wit. 

Fal, He a good wit? hang him, baboon! his 
wit is as thick as Tewksbury mustard : there is no 
more conceit in him, than is in a mallet. 

DoU. Why does the prince love him so then 7 

Fal. Because their legs are both of a bigness : 
and he plays at mioits well : and eats conger and 
fennel ; and drinks off candles' ends for flap-dra- 
gons ; and rides the wild mare with the boys ; and 
jumps upon joint-stools ; and swears with a good 
grace ; and wears his boot very smooth, like unto 
the sign of the leg; and breeds no bate with telling 
of discreet stories, and such other gambol faculties 
he hath, that show a weak mind and an able body, 
for the which the prince admits him : for the prince 
himself Is such another ; the weij^ht of a hair will 
turn the scales between their avoirdupois. 

P. Hen. Would not this nave of a wheel have 
his ears cut off? 

Poins. Let's beat him before his whore. 

P. Hen, Look, if the withered elder hath not 
his poll clawed like a parrot 

Potn^. Is it not strange, that desire should so 
many years outlive performance? 

Fal. Kiss me, Doll. 

P. Hen. Saturn and Venus this year in coi\junc- 
tion ! what says the almanac to that 7 



[5) Fist. 
7) Throw. 
[9) Thrusting. 



(6) Common hacknies. 

(8) Part of an ancient song. 
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Point, And, look, whether the ficir Truron,! hit 
man, be not Ivping to hu master's old tables ; his 
nole-book, his counsel-keeper. 

Fa/. Thou dost %L^t me flattering busses. 

Doii. Nay, truly ; I kiss thee with a most con- 
stant heart. 

Vol, I am old, I am old. 

DoU, I love thee better than I love e*er a scurfy 
young boy of them all. 

fJ. VVhat stuflf wUt have a kirtle< oH I shall 
receive money on Thursday : thou shalt have a cap 
to-morrow. A merrv song, come : it flrrows late, 
weMl to bed. ThouMt forget me, when I am gone. 

DoU, By my troih, thouMt set me a weeping, an 
thou sayest so: prove that ever I dress myself hand- 
some till thy return. Well, hearken the end. 

Fal. Some sack, Francis. 

P. Hen, Poins, Anon, anon, sir. [Mvancmg, 

Fal. Ha ! a bastard son of the king's — And art 
not thou Poins his brother 7 

P, Hen. Whjj thou globe of sinftil continents, 
what a life dost tiiou lead? 

Fal, A better than thou ; I am a gentleman, 
thou art a drawer. 

P. Hen. Very true, sir ; and I come to draw 
you out by the cars. 

Host. O, the Lord presenre thy good grace ! by 
my troth, welcome to London.--Now the Lord 
bless that sweet face of thine ! O Jesu, are you 
come from Wales ? 

Fal, Thou whoreson mad compound of majes- 
ty, — by this light flesh and corrupt blood, thou art 
welcome. [Leanmr his hand upon Doll. 

Doll. How ! you fat fool, I scorn you. 

Poins, My lord, he will drirc you out of your 
re ventre, and turn all to a merriment, if you take 
not the neat. 

P. Hen. You whoreson candle-mine, yotf ; how 
vilely did you speak of me even now, before this 
honest, virtuous, civil gentlewoman 7 

Host. 'Blessing o'your good heart ! and so she 
is, by mv troth. 

Fid. Didst thou hear me 7 

P. Hen, Yes ; and you knew me, as vou did 
when you ran away by Gads-hill: yoti Knew, I 
was at vour back ; and spoke it on purpose to try 
my patience. 

Fat, No, no, no; not so; I did not think thou 
wast within hearing. 

P. Hen, I shall drive you then to confess the 
wilHil abuse ; and then I know how to handle you. 

Fal, No abuse, Hal, on mine honour ; no abuse. 

P. Hen. Not! to dispraise me; and call me — 
pantler, and bread-chipper, and I know not what? 

Fal. No abuse, Hal. 

Pains, No abuse ! 

Fal. No abuse, Ned, in the world ; honest Ned, 
none. I dispraised him before tAe wicked, that the 
wicked migni not fall in love with him : — in which 
doing, I have done the part of a careful friend, and 
a true subject, and thy father is to give me thanks 
for it. No abuse, Hal ;— none, Ned, none ;~no, 
bovs, none. 

P. Hen. Sec, now, whether pure fear, and en- 
tire cowardice, doth not make tnee wrong this vir^ 
tnous gentlewoman to close with us 7 Is she of the 
wicked 7 Is thine hostess here of the wicked 7 Or 
is the boy of the wicked 7 Or honest Bardolph, 
whose zeal bums in his nose, of the wicked 7 

Poins,' Answer, thou dead elm, answer. 

Fal. The fiend hath pricked down Bardolph ir- 
recoverable : and his fiice is Lucifer's privy kitchen, 

(n An astronomical term. (2) A short cloak. 



where he doth nothing but roast malt-wormi. For 
the bo^r.— there is a good angel about him; but 
the devil outbids him too. 

P, Hen, For the women, 

Fal, For one of them.— she is in hell tktaij, 
and burns, poor soul ! For the other,--! om% her 
money ; and whether she bo damnfid for UmI, I 
know not. 

Host. No, I warrant you. 

Foi. No, I think thou art not ; I think, tlw« art 
quit for tliat : Marry^ there is another iadkt— it 
upon thee, for sufienng flesh to be eaten kk th; 
house, contrary to the law ; for the which, I tUnk, 
thou wilt howl. 

Host, All victuallers do so : What^t a joiift of 
mutton or two in a whole Lent 7 

P. Hen. You, gentlewoman|^^— 

Doll, What says your grace? 

Fal, His grace says that which his iedi rdielf 
against. / 

Host. 1^0 knocks so loud at door ? look to the 
door there, Francis. 

Enter Peto. 

P. Hen. Peto, how now 7 what news? 

Peto. The king, your father, is at ~ " 
And there are twenty weak and wearied jposte, 
Come frbm the north : and, as I came alons^ 
I met, and overtook^ a dozen captainiL 
Bare-headed, sweatmg. knocking at the taverai^ 
every one tor sir John Falata£ 



And asking every 
P. Hen. By lieaven, Poins, I feel me much to 
blame, 
So idly to profane the precious time ; 
When tempest of commotion, like the aoath. 
Borne with black vapour, doth becin to melt. 
And drop upon our bare unarmed imhuIi. 
Give m^ my sword, and cloak: — ^Falstafl^ food 
ni^ht. 
[Ere. P. Henry, Poins, Peto, and Bardolph. 
Fal, Now comes in the sweetest morsel of the 
niirht, and we must hence, and leave it unpicfaed. 
[Knocking heard.] More knocking at the door 7 

Re-enter Bardolph. 

How now ? what's the matter 7 

BarU. You must away to court, sir, presently ; 
A dozen captains sta^ at door for too. 

Fal. Pa Y the musicians, sirrah. [To thtVugt.] 

Farewell, nostess; — Farewell, Doll. — You see. my 
Gfood wenches, how men of merit are sought after : 
the undeserver may sleep, when the man of action 
is called on. Farewell, good wenches : If I be not 
sent away post, I will see you again ere I go. 

Doll. I cannot speak ;— If mylieart be not readv 
to burst : — Well, sweet Jack, have a care of Uijseir. 

Fal. Farewell, farewell. [Exe, Fal. and Bard. 

Host. Well, fare thee well : I have known thet> 
these twenty-nine years, come peascod-tlme ; but 
an honester, and truer-hearted man, — Well, fare 
thee well. 

Bard. [Within^] Mistress Tear-sheet, 

Host. What's the matter 7 

Bard. [Within,] Bid mistress Tear-sheet come 
to my master. 

Host, run, Doll, run ; run, good Doll. [Exe. 



ACT m. 

SCE^TE /.— ^ rsom fn the pmUet. Bnier King 
Henry, in his ntgAl-goipn, with a Rage, 

K, Hen. Go, call the earls of Surrey, and of 
Warwick ; 
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But. ere thej come, bid them o^er-read these letters, 

And well eonstder of them : Make good speed. 

[ExU Page, 
How manj thqusands of my poorest subjects 
Are at this hour asleep ! — Sleep, gentle sleep, 
Nature's soil nurse, how hare I frighted thee, 
That thou no more wilt weigh my eyelids down, 
And steep my senses in forgetfulness 7 
Why ratner, sleep, liest thou in nnoky cribs, 
Upon uneasy pallets stretching thee, 
And hush*d with buzzing night-flies to thy slumber ; 
Than in the perfum'd chamoers of the great. 
Under the canopies of costly state. 
And lullM with sounds of sweetest melody 7 
O thou dull god, why liest thou with the rile, 
In loathsome b^s : and leaT*st the lonfflr couch, 
A watch-case, or a conmion Marum bell f 
Wilt thou upon the high and giddy mast 
Seal up the ship-boy's eyes^ and rock his brains 
In cradle of the rudis impenous surge ; 
And in the Tisitation of the winds. 
Who take the ruffian billows by toe top, 
Curling their monstrous heads, and hanging them 
With (feaTning clamours in the slippery clouds, 
That, with the hurlyJ death itself awakes 7 
Canst thou, partial sleep ! give thy repose 
To the wet sea^boy in an nour so rude j 
And. in the calmest and most stillest night, 
With all appliances and means to boot. 
Deny it to a king? Then, happy low,* lie down ! 
Uaeasy lies the head that wears a crown. 

Enter Warwick and Surrey. 

War, Many good morrows to your ms^jesty ! 

M, Hen. Is it good morrow, lords 7 

War. 'Tis one o'clock, and past 

JT. Hen. Why then, good morrow to you all, my 
lords. 
Hare you read o'er the letters that I sent you 7 

War. We hare, my liege. 

K, Hen. Then you perceire, the body of our 
kingdom 
How foul it IS ; what rank diseases grow^ 
And with what dan{;es, near the heart of it 

War, It is but as a body, yet, distemper'd : 
Which to his former strength may be r^or'o, 

With good advice, and little medicine : 

My lord Northumberland will soon be cool'd. 

A. Hen. O heaveD 1 that one might read the book 
of&te; 
And see the revolution of the times 
Make mountains level, and the continent 
(Weary of solid firmness) melt itself 
Into the sea ! and, other times^ to see 
Tke beachy girdle of the ocean 
Too wide for Neptune's hips ; how chances mock. 
And changes fill the cup of altontion 
With divers liquors ! 0, if this were seen. 
The happiest youth, — viewing his progress through. 
What perils past what crosses to ensue,— 
Woula shut the book, and sit him down and die. 
*Tis not ten years gone. 

Since Richard, and Northumberland, great friends. 
Did fisaat toaether, and, in two^ears after. 
Were tbey at wars : It is but eight years, since 
This Perey was the man nearest my soul ; 
Who Ifte a brother toil'd in my afiairs. 
And laid his lov« and life under my foot ; 
Yea, for my sake, even to the tye» of Richard, 
Gave him deflaaee. But which of you was by, 
(Tou, cousin Nevil, as I may remember,) 

[To Warwick. 

(1) Noise. (2) Those in lowly situations. 



When Richard,— with his eve onmftiU of teart, 
Then check'd and rated by Northumberland, — 
Did speak these words, now prov'd a pr^becy? 
Northumberland^ thou ladder^ by the which 
My cmuin BoUngbroke ascends my throne; — 
Though then, heaven knows, I had no such Intent ; 
But that necessity so bow'd the state, 
That I and greatness were compcll'a tokisa:— — 
The time skall come^ thus did he fbllow it, 
The time will comCf that foul tin, gathermg heod, 
S/uUl break into corruption :--«o went on, 
Foretelling this same time's condition, 
And the division of our amity. 

War. There is a history in all men's lives. 
Figuring the nature of the times deceas'd : 
The which observ'd. a man may prophesy, 
With a near aim, or the main cnance of Uungs 
As yet not come to life ; which in their seeds, 
And weak beginnings, ue intreasured. 
Such things become tne hatch and brood of time ; 
And, by the necessary form of this. 
King Richard might create a perfect guess^ 
That ffreat Northumberland, then false to him, 
Would, of that seed, grow to a greater falseness; 
Which should not fina a ground to root upon. 
Unless on you. 

K. Hen, Are these things Uien necessities 7 
Then let us meet them like necessities : — 
And that same word even now cries out on us ; 
They say, the bishop and Northumberland 
Are fifty thousand strong. 

War. It cannot be, my lord : 

Rumour doth double, like the voke and echo. 
The numbers of the fear'd :— Please it your grtee, 
To go to bed : upon my life, my lord, 
The powers that you already have sent forth. 
Shall bring this prize in very easily. 
To comfort you the more, I have receivM 
A certain instance, that Glendower is dead. 
Your majesty hath been this fortnight ill ; 
And these unseason'd hours, perforce, must add 
Unto your sickness. 

K. Hen. I wOl take your counsel : 

And, were these inward wars once out of hand. 
We would, dear lords, unto the Holy Land. [Exe. 

SCEJSTE H.^Cowrt before Justice Shallow's house, 
in GloucesteraMre. Enter Shallow and Silence, 
meeting: Mouldy, Shadow, Wart, Feeble, Bull- 
calf, ana tervantt, behind, 

Shal. Come on, come on, come on ; give me your 
hand, sir, give me your hand, sir : an early stirrer, 
by the rood.' And how dotn my good cousin. Si- 
lence 7 

SU, Good morrow, good cousin Shallow. 

Shal, And how dotn my cousin, your bed-felkm 7 
and your fairest daughter, and mine, my god-daugh- 
ter Ellen 7 , 

SU, Alas, a Mack ouzel, cousin Shallow. 

Shal. By yea and nay, sir, I dare say. my cousin 
William is become a good scholar : He is at Ox- 
ford still, is he not 7 

SiL Indeed, sir, to my cost 

Shal. He must then to the inns of courts shortly : 
I was once of Clement's- Inn ; where, I think, they 
will talk of mad Shallow vet 

Sit. You were callea— kisty ShaDow, then, 
cousin. 

Shal. By the mass, I was called any thing; and 
I would have done any thing, indeed, and roundly 
too. There was I, and little John Doit of Staffbrc^ 
shire, and black George Bare, and Francis Pickbone, 

(i) Cross. 



SECOND FAKT OF KING HEITBT IT. 



>(nd Win Bquek, ■ CotawoU man, — fan htd noliiir Jolin.— (iItb mc rour good buid, fhti dm jtm 
four luch •wing-buckJen> in itl Um iniu of rourt »Dr<hiji's s^joi hBDd: Bj my trotb, fou look wd, 
■KUn: uid 1 majr lay to jau, <rc knen where Iht 'ni:d bt.ir yuui ytmit Ter^ well : welcome, good v 



uwiia-iuuu- iTciE ; uid bad the but oTuirin nu 
rummuidmenL then wu Jick FaliLill, ti<>»' i 
John, 1 boj ; and pue to ThomsB Men. hrni . ilul 
ul- Norfolk. 

SU. ThUiirJohii,eoiuiii,thatcomeiihiilK'rani 
about •otdien 1 

Slut. The Muoe tir Jotui, the Ter7HDit. 1» 
hlin break Skogin'a head at the court-nle, whi 
li<:>raaacrack,>nDtthuahigh: and the Vry >ui 
rJ.iy did I licht irilh one Sunpton SlockGah, a Trui 
1 rrr, behind Graj't-inn. O, the iii«4-d>)'» thai 
Jiare ipinl ! »nd lo aee how dud; of mijie old a 
1 Liiunlancea are dead ! 

Sit, Weihallilirollaw^eouiin. 

ShaL Certain, tia certain r Tcrjianretierv tun 
d-^h,u the Pialmiit aaiih, ii certain to all; i.. 
•iiall die. Hov t good voke of buUocki at Stiun- 
I'lrdfkir? 

SU. Trulj, couain, I ma not there 

Shai. Death ia certain.— I) old Double oT roar 
•"~i linnir Tet ) 
L De^ air. 
iaI.D ■■ - 
And dead 

lu>ed him aell, and betted mueb moner on h 
iiead. Dead !— be would hare clap|Kd i'lbe clot., 
at twelTB Kore ;■ and carried fou a forehand ahafl 
a <burteeD and rourteen and a haU) that it noutd 
L. — J '-'■-— -""loaee.— How aieore 



ofea 



Sit. TbereaderutheTbe: a acore of good ei 
niav be worth ten poandi. 
SjU. And u old DoaUa detdl 



EbUt Bariolph, mad ant vUk h'm. 
SU. Here come two of air John FalRaf a 

aal thiok. 

Bard. Good marrow, honeat gentlemen : I be- 
•eech jou, which ia jmtke Shallow? 

SW. I am Robert Shallow airj a poor eamiire 
uflhia countj, and one ortbeking'ajuiticca or the 
peace : What ia jour good pleaaure with Qie 1 

Bard. My captain, air, commenda him lo yon: 
mj captain, air John FaliLafi*: a tall* gentleman, 
br heaTcn, and a moat caltani leader. 

SAoJ. He greet* me well, air; I knew him a 
zood backiword man : Hon doth theeoodkniifhl? 
mar i aak, bow di; lady hia wife doth i 

fiord. Sir,pardonjaaoldierii belter accommo- 
dated, than with a iriA. 

SW. It it well aaid, in failh, air ) and it ia well 
•aid, indeed, too. Better aeeommodaied I— it i( 
laod ; yea, indeed, It ia : good phraaca are lurety, 
and «»er irere, Terj commendable. Accommo- 
dated ! — i1 cornea Oom oceommodi i recj good ; a 

Bard. Pardon me, air ; I han heard the word. 
Phrue, call rou It I B; Ihia good dajr, I know nut 
tha phraie : but I will maintain the word with my 
awoid. to be a aoldier-like word, and a wonl of < \. 
ceedhig piod command. Accommodati^d ; thai ii, 
uhen a man la, aa Ihej nj, accommotialcd ; or, 
when a man ii, — beini, — wherebr, — he msy he 
I bought to be accommodated; which ia an cicellcul 

Enltr FalalaiL 
SU. ItiaTer;Juat:-~Look, berg Cornea good 

(1) Rakea, or rlotera. 

it) Ladle* or pleaaure. (9) Bujr. 



_,-,iildj, lacl 

tufailh, Hellaaid, ai „, ..., 

Fid. Wickhim. ITaSi 

.Voui. I wit pricked well enoD^beTorCi an TOd 
mid haie let me alone: mj old dame will b« ai^ 
inc nan, for One to do her hiubwdir, and ber 
drudgery: you need nollo hale pricked ae ; Ifain 

' L r rni:!) BUer to bo out than I. 

Goiaipeace,Mouldr,youBhallgo. Ifovl- 
jou were *peiit. 



■ell, good maatar 
uriLaal thi^ 

couiunSilencfsta 

t well bcfia jm 



liDuld br 01 the peace. 

SiL Viur good wonhip ia wclcoa 

/W. I'll ' thia it hot weather.- 

a>e jou i<r<jnded me here halT a doien tiifliii«i< 



Whcre't the roll V where'* the rolP «hm*l 
II )— LEt meaeo, let me tee. Bo, k^ aOiHi: 
nBrry, sir; — Ralph Mouldy: — let them ^k 

Car aa 1 call ; let them do ao, let them do lo. 
't me tee ; Where i* Mouldy 7 

"" '-pleatejou. 

: JOU, fu- John ? anod-limbed 
ig, Mrond, and or good IhenU. 
Mouldy? 



Mod. Here, 
SW. What- 

ftlloH: yo 
Fal. lit 
.\huJ. \l\i, I 
Fal. 'ToLhe 
aiial. lb, ha 



.■ipl™ 



re time (hou wert used. 

'.eiceUent,iTailhttUDf 
: Very aingular BOod!— 
- ^U aaid. 



Moul. Spent I 
ah,d. PcVT- * 

le tee i— Simon Shadow 1 

Fal. At marrj, let me haTe him to ah nader: 
e'a like to be a cold aoldieh 

Shal. IVhcre-a Shadow? 

Hhad. Hcie, tir. 

Fal. ShiKtaw, who*e ton an thou 7 

Shad. Mv mother'* ton, tir. 

Fal. Thy mother** ion I like enonth ; ud tin 
ithi-r'a shridow : to the ton of lbs female » tbo 
luduw of Ihe male: It it oflen ao, iodecd; bat 
at much of Ihe father'i aubatance. 

Shal. I>u you like him, air Jc^T 

Fal. Sh:idow will terre for lummer,— prick luM ; 
-fur i<i> haie a number of aliadow* to Ul up tbt 



Shot 


ThoBa 


a Waitt 


Fal. 


Whcitf 


heT 


Wa 


(. Hera, 


tir. 


Fnl. 


It thy n 


me Wart? 


Wa 


J. Y<^ 






T),„„ ar 
SInll 1 


,-H."mz> 



Ii iw re tuperfluout j Tor hi* apparel bbnfflt 
y.... .lit hiu-k, and the whole Iranw alandi upoo 
iri5 : mirk him no more. 
^hi\t. Ha, ha, ha I— yon can do It, or; roacu 

oil: ] commend jouweU.—FruciaF«Mlal 

y<:l. \Vhstiradeartthoa,Fecble1 
Fc. A "oa»*n't taflor, ir. 

U) Hii the while mark at twehe aeon T*i^ 



StituiL 



SECOND PART OF KINO HENRT IV. 



Shtd. ShaU I prick him, sir? 

Fd. You may : but if be bad been a man's tailor, 
he would hare pricked tou.— Wilt thou make as 
many boles in an enemy's battle, as thou bast done 
in a iroman*s petticoat/ 

Fte, I will Qo my good will, sir ; you can have 
DO more. 

Fal, Well said, rood woman's tailor! well said, 
couracrcous Feeble! Thou wilt be as Taliant as the 
wrathrui dove, or most magnanimous mouse. — 
Prick the woman's tailor jvcll, master Shallow; 
cl .'<j>, mister Shallow. 

Fee, I would, Wart might hare gone, sir. 

FaL I would, thou wert a man's tailor; that thou 
inii^ht'st mend him, and make him fit to go. I can- 
not put him to a private soldier, that is the leader 
of ao many thousands : Let that suffice, most for- 
cible Feeble. 

Fee. It shall suffice, sir. 

Fal, 1 am bound to thee, reverend Feeble.— 
Who is next? 

Skal, Peter Bull-calf of the irreen ! 

Fat. Yea, marry, let us see Bull-calf. 

BuU. Here, sir. 

Fal, 'Fore Uod, a likely fellow!— Come, prick 
the Bull-calf, till he roar again. 

BulL O lord ! good my lord captain.—* 

fU. What, dost thou roar before thou art pricked? 

BuU. O lord, sir ! I am a diseased man. 

fU. What disease hast thou 7 

Aitf. A whoreson cold, sir; a couffh, sir; whkh 
1 caught with rin^g in the king's affairs, upon his 
coronation day. sir. 

Fal, Come, tnou shalt go to the wars in a gown ; 
we will have away thy cold ; and I will take such 
order, that thy friends shall ring for thee.— Is here 
all? * 

SAel. Here is two more called than your num- 
ber ; you must have but four here, sir ; — and so, I 
prar vou, go in with me to dinner. 

FaL Come, I will go drink with you, but I can- 
not tarry dinner. I am glad to see you, in good 
troth, master Shallow. 

Skid. 0, sir John, do you remember sinee we 
lajall niffht in the wmdmul in St Geonre's-fields? 

Fd. No more of that, good master Snallow, no 
more of that. 

Shal. Ha, it was a merry night And ia Jane 
Night-work alive ? 

FaL She lives, master Shallow. 

Shal. She never could away with me. 

Fd. Never, never : she would always say, she 
could not abide master Shallow. 

Shd. By the mass, I could anger her to the 
heart. She was then a bona-roba. Doth she hold 
her own well ? 

Fd. Old, olcL master Shallow. 

Shd. Nay, soe must be old : she cannot choose 
but be old ; certain, she's ola ; and had Robin 
Night-work by old Night-work, before I came to 
Cleinent's-Inn. 

Sil, That's fia^-fivevearaeo. 

Shd. Ha, cousin Silence, mat thou hadst seen 
that that this knight and I have seen I — Ha, sir 
John, said I well f 

Fd. We have heard the chimes at midnight, 
master Shallow. 

Shd. That we have, that we have, that we have ; 
in faitlk sir John, we nave ; our watch- word was. 
Hem, ooys ! — Come, let's to dinner ; come, let's 
to dinner: — O, the days that we have seen! — 
Come, come. [Exe. FalstafT, Shallow, ond Silence. 

(1) Enemy. (2) Gun. (S) Map*** 



BdL Good master corporate Bardolph, fUnd 
my friend ; and here is four Harry ten shiUincf ia 
French crovrns for jrou. In very truth, sir, I bad 
as lief be hanffed, sir, as go : and yet, for mine 
own part, sir, I do not care ; but, rather, because 
I am unwilling, and, for mine own part, have a de- 
sire to stay with my friends ; else, sir, I did not care, 
for mine own part, so much. 

Bard. Go to ; stand aside. 

MouL And, good master corporal captain, for 
my old dame's sake, stand mv fnend : she has no- 
body to do any thing about ner, when I am gone : 
and she is old, and cannot help herself: you shall 
have forty, sir. 

Bard. Uo to ; stand aside. 

Fee. By my troth, I care not ;— a man can die 
but once { — we owe God a death ; — I'll ne'er bear 
a base mind: — an't be my destiny, so ^— ant be 
not so : No man's too good to serve lus piinee; 
ana, let it go which way it will, he that dies tkua 
year, is quit for the next 

Bard. Well said ; thou'rt a good fellow. 

Fee, 'Faith, I'll bear no base mind. 

Re-enter Falstafi) and Juttieti, 

Fd. Come, sir, which men shall I have? 

Shd. Four, of which you please. 

Bard. Sir. a word with you : — I have three pound 
to free Mouldy and Bull-calf. 

Fd. Goto; well. 

Shd. Come, sir John, which four will you have ? 

Fd. Do you choose for me. 

Shd. Marry then,— Mouldy, BuU-caU; Feebk, 
and Shadow. 

Fd. Mouldy, and BuU-calf :— For^ou, Monldr, 
stay at home still ; you are past service : and, ior 

four part. Bull-calf- grow till you come unto it; 
will none of you. 

Shd. Sir John, sir John, do not yourself wrong : 
they are vour likeliest men, and I would have yoa 
served with the best 

Fd. Will you tell me, master Shallow, how to 
choose a man ? Care I for the limb, the thewes, the 
stature, bulk, and big assemblance of a man I Give 
me the spirit, master Shallow.— Here's Wart;— 
you see what a ragged appearance it is : be 8lial> 
charge you. and discharge you, with the motion of 
a pewterers hammer; come ofll^ and on, swifter 
than he that ffibbets-on the brewer's bucket And 
this same baif-fac'd fellow. Shadow, — give me this 
man : he presents no mark to the enemy : the foe- 
man* may with as great aim level at the edge of a 
pen-knife : And, for a retreat,— how swifUy will 
this Feeble, the woman's tailor, run off! O, give 
me the spare men, and spare me the great ones.— • 
Put me a caliver* into Wart's hand. Bardolph. 

Bard. Hold, Wart, traverse ;' tnus, thus, thus. 

Fd. Come, manage me your caliver. So :— very 
well : — go to :— very (rood: — exceeding good.— O. 
irive me always a little, lean, old, chapped, bald 
shot «— Well said, i'faith. Wart : thou art a good 
scab : hold, there's a tester for tnee. 

Shd. He is not his craft's-master, he doth not do 
it right. 1 remember at Mile-end green (when I 
lay at Clement's- Inn, — I was then nr Dagonet, in 
Arthur's show,*) there was a little quiver fellow, 
and 'a would manage you his piece thus : and 'a 
would about, and about, and come you in, and 
come you in : rah^ loA, tah, would 'a say ; hmmeem 
would 'a say : and away again would 'a go, ana 
i?nin would 'a come : — I shall never see such a 
fellow. 



(4^ Shooter. 



(5) An exhibition of arcberv 
8H 



M. "nnw ftlto*! will 



8BC0ND PAST OF KINO BENRT IT. 

Shal-iAsmiifhlhnldil 

1, geoUi!- H« i. 

duIb lo-ToSi 

■oliUen cmti. 



roar liiin, (nd tend lu psK'e ! Ai you return, 
Vuit mj houK i let our old (cquaiiiUnce ba re- 
newed ; pcndienturc. I will willi rou to Uwicourl 

FaL I w«uld TM would, muler ShaUow. 

SM. Ua to ; 1 taare ipolw, it ■ nurd, t'^njo 
mU. lEituni Shallow tmi Silt^ncc 

M. F(rajou well, gsnile gentlemen. On, Bu 
(lotphj kvl Ihc men uivay. (E^iunJ Budolpt 
itemuU, 4«.1 Aa I nturn, i will Tcleh aS thei 
juilioM ; 1 do « the bollom of Jusiics SIuOIoh 
Lard, lord, how Mibject wo old tncn ue Id tlii 
Ticsofljing! Thiiuine xIu-iH juitice bith iloii 
nathlDg but pr«ta • -- -' ■'- --" ■■ ■- 



cienr Uiiid word i. lie, duer paid i 
»n the Turk', tribute. I do ream 



h^ fu 



fuituticall; CI 
o rorlorn, thai 



. .. n made aflei 

.1, me I'arkn) radiih, »il^ 
.rvi'd upon it nith a knife: hi' 



luat be bum me eumen cuw like iIkU, in bus uhi aqeei nuit*, 
sj were hie (knciu, or hit Led on by bloDaT yaulh, guarded wkfa nift, 
r iithiiViee'tdunr* be- And eounlcnine'd bj bon, ud beggxn i 
19 19 runiiiirly of John of 1 ny, irdnmn'd cammotlon M ippoirM, 
;n iworn brouier to bim^ In his liui. iiHtin, and moat proper abBpe, 



*l(ht were iniiiihle : Ue wm the vcrr jeni 
ftmine ; ytl lecht rou a a* a monkey, and tM w 
called him — muidrake : he came erer in the . 
wud of the faahion ; and (uoir thoie tunc* to 
o>er-*culched huiwivei that be heard the can 
•rtiiitk, and awkre — the; 
good-oighU.* And now '- 
com* a squire ; and talks 
Gaunt, aj if he had 1 
and I'D be (Hom hen 
Tilt-yard ; and then I 
incanonilhe mardi: 

John of Giujil, he bc»t hia own nnnio:' lor y 
EniEht have truu'd him, and all hia appirel^ hito 
eefakiii ; the cue of a treble hiutboy waa a na.. 
alon for him, a court; and now hu he land and 
beeiea. Well; I will hs dcquainted with him, if 
I return : and it ihall gu hard, but I will make hun 
■ philoaopber'alwoituiiulouie : Iftheyi 
be > bait (or liu old piki^, t ate no r«u{ 
law of nature, but I may iittp at him. 
ihape, and Ib^ an end. 



Areh. niiit well-appointed' leader ftoA m 

Moirb. t tliink, it ia my lord of WeetmnitlMi. 
Weal. Health and fair xreeting from our pwnl. 
The pitnci:, lord John and duke ofLancaetrr. 
.ireh. Say on, my lord of WeetmoielaW, ia 

if What doib cuncem your cominf T 

TtaoiiBflacd. 
ETiee do 1 in chief addrcM 



ia head, Cbr cr 



Jrek What ia Ihii forut tiU'd 7 

Hut. Tie Gualtne foreat, an'I aball | 

•trcit. Here itand, my lorda: and «end diaco- 
Terenlhrth, 

ToknowthanuBbaraorourenenuo. 
HoJt. We ham eenl forth already. 
Jlrch. Til well done. 

Hy frienda, and bretliren in theae great aflaira, 
I maat acquaint you thai I hsTs reccir'd 
' New>-dated letlcn D-om North umberUnd : 
TbeirealamleDt, tenour andaubatance, Ihua:— 
lerion, with auch power* 



Here doth he wiat 






d itiiii:i\ ueeluia of their oppoaite. 

Uuiffr. TiiuadoUtBhopei w«ha>euihiBle«d 

d dflili theOKlTSi to piece*. 



Now, what neml 
^^'t9t ^Ihia fomt, aeareely olTa mil^ 

In goodly iDrn cornea on the enemy .- ^ 
And,bythegio 

Jdavi. The juit proportioD'tl 



omea on ue enemy .- 

id ihey hide, I judge tbelr nmiVa, 

n rate of thirty Ihoiaand. 

lit proportioD that we pn Ika 






id face Ih 



inlbelk 



iHtiTC, and moat proper ahape, 

iJ father, and thcae noble lorda. 
Had' not lit I'll here, to dreat the uglyfocB 
OfbiK i>i>a Moody tnauirectiOD 
With your r.iir hoooun. You, lord archhhhBft— 
Whoar kc is by a ciril peace maintain'd ; 
Whoaebcaid IneaDfer hand of peace bath towM) 
Whofe learning and good lettera peace bath tutoiMi 
Whoae while inTcatment* Igtire innocence. 
The date and Teiy Ueued epirit of peae^ — 
Vher[.roredojan*oill traintale jouraeSL 
ut or [he 9|iceeh oT peace, thai beanmchmc^ 
ilo the lla^^h and boitt'rooi tongue of *mrl 
urnini: /our booki to grarei, youi ink tv bls«d, 
ouriicnf to lancet! and your tongue dirins 
a ioiiJ tnispet, and a point of war t 
JrcA. Whorelbre do I (hial— M t^ qneMlaa 

Briefly to thii end ;— We are all diaeaa'd; 

jui surfeiting, and wanton hour*, 

ght onreelici into a bumuig ftTcr, 
i<t bleed Ibr it : of which Wue 
nif, Bkhard, being infected died. 
oatDoblelord of Wealjnoreland. 

Nor do I aa an enemy lo peace. 
Troop in the throng* of nulitatr men : 
" ' '' , akow a while like fearAiI war, 

ik mindi, aiek of haninesa: 

And pur^ thn obBtrucUon*, which begin to itof 
try vein) of life. Hear me more ptaioly. 



Whstw 
And find oi 



lual balan 



(S) Gaunt la thin, alender. 
(7) Completetj accoutred. 



I. 



8E00ND PART OF KING HENRY IV. 
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\ whkh wtr the stream of time doth mo, 

e euforc'd irom our most quiet iphere 

roush torrent of occasion : 

kve uie summarj of all our griefs, 

time shall serve, to show in articles ; 

, lonz ere this, we offerM to the king, 

ight by no suit gain our audience : 

ve are wrong'd, and would unfold our griefs, 

( denied access unto his person,' 

7 those men that most have done us wrong. 

ngers of the da^^s but newlj gone, 

6 memory is wntten on the earth 

et appearing blood,) and the examples 

J mmute's mstance, (present now,) 

ut us in these ill-beseeminff arms : 

break peace, or any brancn of it; 

Bstablish here a peace indeed, 

rinsr both in name and quality. 

. When ever yet was your appeal denied 7 

n have you been galled by tne king ? 

leer ham been subornM to arrate on you ? 

>u should seal this lawless oloody book 

'd rebellion with a seal divine, 

nsecrate commotion's bitter edge 7 

. My brother gcnernl, the commonwealth, 

iier bom a household cruelty, 

my quarrel in particular. 

. There is no need of any such redress ; 

bere were, it not belongs to you. 

^. Why not to him, in part ; and to us all, 

el the bruises of the days before ; 

ler the condition of these times 

& heavy and unequal hand 

iir honours 7 

O m^ good lord Mowbray, 
16 the times to their necessities^ 
u shall say indeed, — it is the tmie, 
t the king, that doth you injuries. 
- your part, it not appears to me^ 
Irom the king, or in tne present time, 
»u should have an inch of any ground 
d a grief on : Were you not restoPd 
he ouke of Norfolk's signiories, 
>ble and ri^ht-wcll-rcmember'd father's 7 
^. What thm|?, in honour,had my father lost, 
led to be reviv'd, and breath'd m me 7 
g, that lovM him, as the state stood then, 
»rce perforce, compelled to banish him : 
n, when llarrv Bolingbroke, and he, — 
lounted, and Soth rous*d in their seats, 
eighinor couriers daring of the spur, 
rmcd staves' in charge, their beavers* down, 
fes of fire sparkling through sights' of steel, 

loud trumpet blowing ttera together ; 
len, when there was nothing could have staid 
er from the breast of Bolmgbroke, 
1 the king did throw his warder^ down 
1 life hung upon the staff he threw : 
rew he down him.ielf ; and all their lives, 
y indictment, and by dint of sword, 
Dce miscarried under Bolingbroke. 
. You speak, lord Mowbray, now you know 

not what : 

1 of Hereford was reputed then ^ 

and the mo8t valiant gentleman ; 
lows, on whom fortune would then have 

■mU'd ? 

jTour father had been victor there, 
r had borne it out of Coventry : 
the country, in a general voice, 



ances. 



(2) Helmets. 



he eye-holes of helmets. (4) Truncheon. 



hink too highly. 



[6) Sight 



Cried hate upon him ; and all tbeir praywi^ and 

love. 
Were set on Hereford, whom they doted on, 
And bless'd, and mrac'd indeed, more than the king. 
But this is mere oigresiton from my purpose.—- 
Here come I iVom our princely general. 
To know jTour griefs ; to tell you (Vom his grace. 
That he will give you audience : and wherein 
It shall appear that your demands are just, 
You shall ei\joy them ; every thing set of^ 
That might so much as think you enemies. 

Jtfoio6. But he hath forcM us to compel this 
offer: 
And it proceeds from policy, not love. 

Wt»L Mowbray, you ovcrween,^ to take it fo ; 
This offer eomes from mercy, not from fear : 
For, lo f within a ken.* our army lies ; 
Upon mine honour, all too confident 
To give admittance to a thought of fear. 
Our Dattle is more Aill of names tJian yours, 
Our men more perfect in the use of arms. 
Our armour all as strong, our cause the nest ; 
Then reason wills, our hearts should be as good :— 
Sayyou not then, our offer is compelled. 

Mowh, Well, by my will, we shall admit no 
parley. 

Wt»i, That ar^es but the shame of your offence : 
A rotten ease abides no handling. 

Ha»L Hath the prince John a full commiHion, 
In very ample virtue bf his (kther. 
To hear, and absolutely to determine 
Of what conditions we shall stand upon 7 

Wt9i, That is intended* in the general's name : 
I muse,* you make so slight a question. 

wfrcA. Then take, my lord of Westmoreland, this 
schedule ;' 
For this contains our general ffrievanoes :— 
Each several article herein rec^essM ; 
All members of our cause, both here and hencei 
That are insinew'd to this action. 
Acauitted by a true substantial form : 
And present execution of our wills 
To us, and to our purposes, conslgn'd ; 
We come within our awful banks*® agahi, 
And knV. our powers to the arm of peace. 

Wt»U This will I show the general. Please you, 
lords. 
In sight of both our battles we msy meet : 
And either end in peace, which heaven so (hune ! 
Or to the place of difference call the swords 
Which must decide it 

Jifch, My lord, we will do so. 

• , [fixttWeat. 

Juotffo. There ba thing withm my bosom, tells me, 
That no conditions of our peace can stima. 

HmU Fear you not that : if we can make our 
peace 

Upon such lar^ terms, and so absolute, 
As our conditions shall consist upon. 
Our peace shall stand as firm as rocKv mountains 

Mcwh, Ay. but our valuation shall oe such. 
That every slight and false-derived cause. 
Yea. every idle, nice," and wanton reason, 
Shall, to the king, taste of this action : 
That, were our royal fsiths** martyrs in love, 
We shall be winqow'd with so rough a vrind. 
That even our corn shall seem as light as chal^ 
And (rood Hrom bad find no partition. 

JiTc)i. No, no, my lord ; Note this,— the king i. 
weary 

[7) Understood. (8) Wonder. (9) Inventory. 

IIO) Proper limits of reverence. 

[11) Trival. (12) The faith doe to a Unf. 



SECOND PABT OF KING UENRT IV. 
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Of dainty ind such pickioff * grieTances : 

For he hiath found,— to ena one doubt by death, 

Revives two greater in the heirs of life. 

And therefore will he wipe his tables* clean ; 

And keep no tell-tale to his memorj, 

That may repeat and history his loss 

To new remembrance : For full well be knows, 

He cannot so precisely weed this land. 

As his misdoubts present occasion : 

His foes are so enrooted with his friends. 

That, plucking to unfix an enemy. 

He doth unfasten so, and shake a friend. 

So that this land, Ukc an offensiTe wife. 

That hath enrag*d him on to oflfer strokes ; 

As he is striking, holds his infant up. 

And hangs resolvM correction in the arm 

Thai was ufirear^d to execution. 

HasL Besides, the king bath wasted all his rods 
On late offenders, that he now doth lack 
The very instruments of chastisement: 
So that his power, like to a fanglesi lion, 
May offer, but not bold. 

^rek, *Tis yenr true ;— 

And therefore be assur'd, my good lord manbal. 
If we do now make our atonement well. 
Our peace will, like a broken limb united, 
Grow stronger for the breaking. 

Mowb, Be it so. 

Here is returned my lord of Westmoreland. 

Rc'enier Westmoreland. 

Wett. The prince is here at hand : Pleaseth your 

lordsnip. 
To me^t his grace just distance 'tween our armies ? 
Mowb, Your grace of York, in god's name then 

set forward. 
Arch, Before, and greet his graee : — iny lord, 

we come. [ExtmU, 

SCEJ<rE IL—JlMther part of the forest. Enter 
from one tide. Mowbray, the Archbishop, Hast- 
ings, and others ; frtm the other side. Prince 
Jotm of Lancaster, Westmoreland, qffieerSf and 
attendants, 

P. John. You are well encounter'd here, my 
cousin Mowbray : — 
Good day to you, gentle lord archbbhop ;— 
And so to YOU, lord Hastinp, — and to all. — 
My lord or York, it better show'd with you. 
When that your ilock, assembled by the bell. 
Encircled jrou, to hear with reverence 
Your exposition on the holy text ; 
Than now to see you here an iron man,' 
Cheering a rout of rebels with your drum. 
Turning the word to sword, and life to death. 
That man, that sits within a monarch's heart, 
And ripens in the sunshine of his favour, 
Would he abuse the countenance of the king. 
Alack, what mischiefs might he set abroaclu 
In shadow of such irreatness ! With you, lord bishop. 
It is even so : — Who bath not heanl it spoken. 
How deep you were within the books ot Qod ) 
To us, the speaker in his parliament ; 
To us, the imagin'd voice of God himself; 
The very opener, and intelligencer. 
Between the grace, the sanctities of heaven. 
And our dull workings:* O, who shall believe, 
But you misuse the reverence of your place ; 
Employ the countenance and grace of heaven, 
As a false favourite doth his pruce's name, 

A) Piddling, insigniBcant 

fS) Book for memorandums. 

(S) Clad in armour. (4) Labours of thought 



In deeds dishonourable 7 You haTe taken op,* 
Under the counterfeited zeal of God, 
The subjects of his substitute, my father ; 
And, both against the oeace of heaven and him, 
Have here up-swarm'a them. 

»9rch, G ood my lord of Lancaalcr, 

I am not here against your father's peace : 
But, as I told m? lord of Westmoreland, 
The time misonier'd doth, in common aense^ 
Crowd us, and crush us, to this monstrous form. 
To bold our safety up. I sent your grace 
The parcels and particulars (^ our grief: 
The which hath been with scorn shov'd fitmk the 

court, 
Wher^n this Hydra son of war is bom : 
Whose dangerous eyes may well be charm'd asleep^ 
With grant of our most lust and right deairet ; 
And true obedience of tnis madness cur'd, 
Stoop tamely to the foot of majesty. 

Jnowb, Ifnot, we ready are to try our fortnnef 
To the last man. 

Hast, And though we here fall down : 

We have supplies to second our attempt ; 
If they miscarry, theirs shall second them : ' 
And so, success* of mischief shall be bom ; 
And heir from heir shall hold this (quarrel up, 
Whiles England shall have seneration. 

P, John, You are too shaflow, Hastmgi, moeh 
too shallow. 
To sound the bottom of the after-times. 

West, Pleaseth your grace, to answer them 
directly. 
How far forth vou do like their artkles 7 

P, John, I like them all, and do allow* them 
well : 
And swear here by the honour of my blood. 
My father's purposes have been mistook ; 
And some about him have too lavishly 
Wrested his meaning, and auUiority. — 
My lord, these griefs shall be with speed redresa^d , 
Upon my soul, they shall. If this may please you. 
Discharge your powers* unto their several coun- 
ties. 
As we will ours : and here, between the armies, 
Let's drink together friendly, and embrace ; 
That all their eyes may bear those tokens home. 
Of our restored love, and amity. 

Arch, I take your princely word for these re* 
dresses. 

P, John. I give it you, and will maintain my 
word : 
And thereupon I drink unto your grace. 

Hast, Go. captain, [To an officer,] and deliver 
to tnearmy 
This news of peace : let them have pay. and part • 
I know, it will well please them : Hie thee, cap* 
^ . t«»n. [ExU Officer. 

Jlrch, To Tou, my noble lord of Westmoreland. 

West, I pledge your grace : And, if you knew 
what pains 
I have bestow'o. to breed this present peace. 
You would dnnk freely : but my love to you 
Shall show itself more openly hereafter. 

Arch, I do not doubt you. 

West, I am glad of it.— 

Health to my lord, and gentle cousui, Mowbray. 

Moiob, You wish me health in very happy ses^ 
son; 
For I am, on the sudden, something ill. 

Arch, Against ill chances, men are ever merry ; 
But heaviness foreruns the good event. 



[5) Raised in arms. 
[7) Approve. 



(6) Succession. 



Forces. 



Scmtin, 
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WaL Therefore be merry, coi ; since sudden 
sorrow 
Serves to say thus,— Some good thing comes to- 
morrow. 
■JreA. Believe me, I am passing light in spirit. 
Mcwb. So much the worse, if your own rule be 
true. [Shouts within. 

P, John, The word of peace is render*d ; Hark, 

how they shout ! 
Mowh, This had been cheerfUl, alter victory. 
^eh, A peace is of the nature of a conquest ; 
For then both parties nobly are subdued. 
And neither peuiy loser. 

P, John. Go, my lord. 

And, let our army be discharged too.— 

[Exit Westmoreland. 
And, Eood my lord, so please you, let our trains* 
March by us ; that we may peruse the men 
We should have cop'd withal. 

Arch. Go, good lord Hastings, 

And, ere they be dismissed, let them march by. 

lExU Hastings. 

P. John. I trust, my lords, we snail lie to-night 

together. — 

Re'tnter Westmoreland. 

Now, cousin, wherefore stands our army still 7 
West. The leaders, having charge from you to 
stand. 

Will not go on until they hear you speak. 
P. John, They know their duties. ' 

jRe-ffUer Hastings. 

Hatt. My lord, our army is dispersM already : 
Like youthful steers* unyok*d, they take their 

courses 
East, west, north, south ; or, like a school broke up, 
Each humes toward his home, and sporting^nlace. 
Wtit, Good tidings, my lord Hastings ; tor the 
which 
I do arrest thee, traitor, of hiffh treason : — 
And you, lord archbishop, — and you, lord Mowbray, 
Of capital treason I attach you both. 
Mowb. Is this proceeding just and honourable 7 
West, Is your assembly so 7 
Arch. Will you thus break your faith 7 
P. John. I pawn'd thee none : 

IpromisM you redress of these same grievances. 
Whereof you did complain ; which, by mhie honour, 
I will perform with a mobt Christian care. 
But, for you, rebels, — look to taste the due 
Meet for rebellion, and such acts as yours. 
Most shallowly din you these arms commence. 
Fondly' brought here, and foolishly sent hence. — 
Strike up our drums, pursue the scattcrM stray ; 
Heaven, and not wp, nnth safely fou;?ht to-day. — 
Some ^uard thesn traitors to the block of death ; 
Treason*s true bed, and yielder up of breath. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEJfE J!I.— Another part of the Forest.— 
Alarums. Excursions. EtiierFalstaffonJ Cole- 
vile, nuettii^. 

Fal. >Vhat'f your name, sir 7 of what condition 
areyou ; and of what place, I pray 7 

Cme. I nm a knight, sir ; and my name is — 
Colevile of the dale. 

Fat. W(.ll then, Colevile is your name; a knight 
is your dc^ee; and your place, the dale: Cole- 
vile shall still be your name ; — a traitor your de- 
gree ; and the dungeon your place,— a place deep 
enough ; so shall you stul be Colevile or the dale. 



Cole. Are not you sir John FalstafT? 

Fat. As good a man as he, sir, whoe'er I tm. 
Do ye yield, sir 7 or shall I sweat for you 7 If I do 
sweat, they are drops of thy lorers, and thcnr wcq> 
for thy death : therefore rouse up fear ana trem- 
bling, and do observance to my mercy. 

Cole. I think^ vou are sir John Fautaff; and, in 
that thoueht, yield me. 

Fat. I nave a whole school of tongues in this 
belly of mine ; and not a tongue of them all speaks 
any other word but my name. An I had but a 
belly of any indifierency, I were simply the most 
actife fellow in Europe: My womb, my womb, 
my womb, undoes me. — Here comes our general. 

Enter Prince John qfLancasler^ Westmoreland, 

mid others. 

P. John. The beat is past, follow no fiirtber 
now;— 
Call in the powers, good cousin Westmoreland.— 

[Exit West 
Now, Falstafil where have you been all this while? 
When every thing is ended, then you come : 
These tardy triclu of yours will, on my life. 
One time or other break some gallows' bacL 

Fal, I would be sorry, my lord, but it should be 
thus ; I never knew yet. but rebuke and check was 
the reward of valour. Do you think me a swallow. . 
an arrow, or a bullet? have I, in my poor and olo 
motion, the expedition of thou^t? I have speeded 
hither with the very extremest inch of possibility : 
I have foundered nine-score and odd posts: ana 
here, travel-tainted as I am^ have, in my pure and 
immaculate valour, taken sir John Colevile of the 
dale, a most furious knight, and valorous enemy : 
But what of that ? he saw me, and yielded ; that 
I may justly say with the hook-nosed fellow of 
Rome/ — I came, saw, and overcame. 

P. John, It was more of his courtesy than your 
deserving. 

Fal. 1 know not; here he is, and here I yield 
him : and I beseech your grace, let it be booked 
with the rest of this day's &cds ; or, by the Loid, 
I will have it in a particular ballad else, with mine 
own picture on the top of it, Colevile Idssins my 
foot : To the which course if I be enforced, if you 
do not all show like gilt two-pcnces to me ; anid I, 
in the clear sky of fame, o'ershine you as much as 
the full moon doth the cinders of the element, 
which show like pins' heads to her ; believe not the 
word of the noble : therefore let me have right, 
and let desert mount. 

P. John, Thine's too heavy to mount 

Fal. Let it shine then. 

P. John. Thine's too thick to shine. 

Fal. Let it do sometliing, my good lord, that 
may do me eood, and call it whatyou will. 

P. John. Is thy name Colevile 7 

Cde. It is. my lord. 

P. John. A famous rebel art thou, Colevile. 

Fal. And a (hmous true subject took him. 

Cote. I am, my lord, but as my betters are, 
That led me hither : hsd they b^n ruled by me, 
You should have won them dearer than you have. 

Fal. I know not how they sold themselves : but 
thou, like a kind fellow, gavest thyself away ; and 
I thank thee for thee. 

Re-enler Westmoreland. 

P. John. Now, have you left pursuit? 
West. Retreat is made, and execOtion stay'd. 
P. John, Send ColevOe, with his confederatM, 



l\\ Each army. 



(f ) Toong bullocks. 



(S) Foolishly. 



(4) Csiar. 



To Toi^ to pracDt eiceutiitn ;— 

Bluul, Iwd hUD hence ; «nil 1*6 jou gnatd him 

[ExruttI iciu aUh Cokdlc 
And now dttptUb wi tevaii the court, my 



■KCOMD PART OF Kllta HBIfBT IT. JU IT. 

SCEJfE TT.— WcrtmifMler. J no* b, lb 

SUict. Eitttr Kiag Ucnrj, Ci»ii 
iimphrev, Wirwiek, md oOun. 
K. Jim, Now, lordi, if bi 



I hesr, the kini mj ftlher ii jore tick: 
Our newi *hili go bcrore ui In tiii lanjcit;, — 
Which, coiuin, Tou ihiU bnr. la comTort hin j 
And we with wber ipeed will Callow ;au. 

Fd. Mr lord, 1 bueecb you, uiie me \e*n 
go ihrough Uloaterthire : uhl, «litn ruu cam* 
CDBil, Hand mj good lord,' prty, in yoia go 

P. Jnbi. F»™ JOU wen, P»ltl»ff: I in mj coo- 

Bhin better ipenk of TDa tbu) JOU deiene. (Eril. 
Fai. I would jou W but the wit ; 'twere bet- 
ler than jonr dulndaas.— Oood fulh, Ihii Mme 
young nba^blooded boj doth not Ion me ; nor i 
nui niDOt nuke him iuisb ; — but ihil'i no mar- 
fd, Ik drinki no wine. Tbere'ineieranFoTUiew 
d«marabcijic«DalouiTpnDr; Tor thin drink doth 
(0 orer-cool Uteir blood, Ukd mikhii 
■wib, that tbej fall into a Idnd of malo : 
neu 1 and then, when thoj mrry, the J gel weoehc*: 
Ihej are generallj fool* and cowirdi ;— whkh 
■omeef iMihouldbe tooibmrorinllammlion. A 

SDod iherria-Mck bath a tW4>-fold openlion in it : 
'uCCDdi tne into the brain -. ilrin me Ihere al' 
the (boliab, ind dull, and cniiv >apour> which eO' 
■rcnnit: m»kf» it apprehen n', quipk, forjethe,* 
full of nimble, flsij, end deh : i,i>>lc thap«; which 
deliTcred o'er to Ine lolce, ( li. toniue,) which ii 
the birth, become! otcellenl nil. The eeeood pm- 
perty afjour elcdient •berrii it,— the waiai^ «f 



.^i^ful end 

Aeb-jlc that bleedelfa at our doon, 
We wilt Mm jouth lead on to higher Geldi, 
And dron n<i awordi hut what are nnetifled. 
Our natj \r iddreu'd,' our power coUeetsd, 
Our ■uhiiliEiia in abacoee well biTCitod, 
And r'rn- thing liei lerel (o our (riih : 
Onlj, "ir'nnnla little penonilrtreneth: 
'iiidpauip u<, till Lheee rebeli, now aTaot, 
Ionic undrr»ealh the joke of goTemment. 
War. Bad) which, we doubt not bnt ; 

Shall tnon enjof. 
If. Hut, Humphrej, mj to 

i'here ■• the prince TonrbroUierf 
P. Humph. I think he't gone to bust, mj l«d, 

jr. Htn. And how icconpanted T 

P. Htimpli. I do not know, mj lord. 

K. Hat. I* not lui brother, Thoraaa of Cla 

mnce, with him T 
P.HumpL No,mjgoodlonij heiainprcMace 



the blood: which, before cold and Mstlled, lift Ibe 
Urcf white and pAe, wUeb k Ihe badn at poaiO^ 
umitj and cowardice: bat Ihe iherrii warrai II, 
and makei it eourae from Ihe inwarda U the parta 



eilreme. H iUumincth Ihe fscr; "hleh, >■ « i™- 
eon, giTea warning to all the r'-' of thia little kin|' 
dnm, man, to arm : and Umi. 'In; viinl commonen, 
andlntanJ peltj spirit*, mujlr mt all to their «ap- 
' I, greal, lud puBed up with 



idpeltji 

Uila retinue, dolh anj 
Talour comei of aherru 
pon ti nothiog, without 



and learning, * mov hoaid of gold kept bj 
; till lack commencee it.' and aeta it m act 



iiDcd, wilh CKcel- 



of hi* hlher, he hath, 

land, manured, huibanded, .: 

lenlendeaTour of drinking j- 

fertile therris, that he ii bH-^ 

Ibnt. If I had a thousand --una, in? urai nui 

principle I would teaeh tbein, should be,— to 

•wear thin potationa, and addict thcnuclTei 

GnJerBardolph. 
Hownow^BardolphT 
Bard. The armj ia dlacharifpd all, and gone, 
Fal. Let Ihemgo. rilthroujihGlMterahirei and 
there will I *i*il maat^r Jlatiert Shallow, eMuir- ■ 
1 haTe him already temperini! brtwren my tm) 
and mj thumb, and ahortty nil! I xal with hit. 
Come iwaj {Extunt. 

II] Stand my good friend. 

It) In my present temper. (S) In> 

U) Bringa it Into action. 

la) An Sluiion to the old uiG of » 



How chancit, thou 
■olherl 

Jita, and thou do*t neglect him, TboBai; 

Thou hut a belter place in hia aOection, 
Than all IhyJirothOT; eheriih it, my boj ; 
icea Ibou ma/'al effiict 

-. , after I am dead, 

Betmen his greatnei* and Ihj other brethiCD :— 
Therefore, omit him not { blunt not hia Ion : 
good adfanlage of hit grace, 
;old, or caiele** of bit wilL 



Opens"! 
Yet noliv 
AahuRiui 
At fl«>i> 



for pily. and a himd 
ir melting c»—»-' 

--■-ir^a, 



Kiaiedi 
crefor 
i»r fauiti, 



ineent'd, he'a Slnt ; 
I at tudden 



.._.. ^ F« Ilia blood inclin'd to mirth : 

But, licin^ niODdj, giie him line and acope i 
Till thill hif paiaiona, like a whale on grouDd, 
Confound [hemaelTes with working. Xeani (U^ 

\nd thou iiialt prOTe a abetter to thy Uendi ; 
A hoop uf \i3id, to bind thy brolbcn in; 
That Uic united Tesaeia of their blood, 
Mingltd wilh Tenom of auggution, 
( A5, forct perforce, the age will pour it in,) 
Shall never leak, though il do work a* atronc 
A> aconilum,* or raah gunpowder. 

Cla. I shall obacrre Mm with all care and kne. 

K. Htn. Why art thou not at Windtor with him. 



Cla. Witt Poin*, and other hi* continnil Ibl- 

JT. Hen. Moal (nlgeel ia the fatteat toil to wecdi j 

(fii Read J, prepaird. 

(7) Ha* an attention tbown bim. 

(8^ Woirvbane, a poifoBooi latb. 



VCMW «r • 
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And be, the noble hnti^ o> my 3roiitii, 
IS OTeriipread with them : Therefore my grief 
fitretches itself beyond the hour of deatn ; 
The blood weeps from my heart, when I do shape, 
In forms imaginary, the unguided days, 
And rotten tlmeS| tnat you shall look upon 
When I am sleepmg with my ancestors. 
For when his headstrong riot hath no curb, 
When rage and hot bloM are his counsellors. 
When means and lavish manners meet tc^etner, 
O, with what wings shall his affections fly 
Towards fronting peril and oppos*d decay ! 

War, My gracious lord, you look beyond him 
quite : 
The prince but studies his companions, 
Like a strange Umgue : wherein, to gain the Ian- 

'Tis needful, that the most immodest word 
Be look'd upon, and learned : which once attain*d, 
Your highness knows, comes to no further use. 
But to be knowuj and hated. So, like gross terms, 
The prince will, m the perfectness of tune. 
Cast off his followers : and their memory 
Shall, as a pattern or a measure, live. 
By which his grace must mete tfie lives of otbers ; 
Turning past evils to advantages. 
K. Hen, *Tis seldom, when the bee doth leave 
her comb 
In the dead carrion. — Who*shere7 Westmoreland? 

Enter Westmoreland. 

fVeaL Health to my sovereign ! and new happi- 
ness 
Added to that that I am to deliver ! 
Prince John, your son, doth kiss your grace's hand : 
Mowbray, the bishop Scroop, Hastings, and all, 
Are brought to the correction of your law ; 
There is not now a rebel's sword unsheath'd. 
But peace puts forth her olive every where. 
The manner how this action hath been borne. 
Here at more leisure may your highness readf ; 
With every course, in his particular.* 
K, Hen, O Westmoreland, thou art a summer 
bird^ 
MThich eter in the haunch of vnnter sings 
The liding up of day. Look ! here's more news. 

Enter Hareourt 

Har, From enemies heaven keep your majesty ; 
And. when they stand against you, may they faU 
As those that lam come to tell you off 
The earl Northumberland, and the lord Bardolph, 
With a great power of English, and of $cots, 
Are by the sheriff of Yorkshire overthrown : 
The manner and true order of the fighL 
This packet, please it you, contains at large. 

K, Hen. And wherefore should these good news 
make me sick ? 
Will Fortune never come with both hands full. 
But write her fair words still in foulat letters? 
She either gives a stomach, and no food. — 
Such are the poor, in health ; or else a reast. 
And takes away the stomach, — such are the rich, 
That have abundance, and enjoy it not. 
1 should rejoice now at this happy news ; 
And now my sight fails, and my brain is giddy : — 
O me ! come near me, now I am much ill. 

[Swoont. 

P, Humph, Comfort, your majesty ! 

Cla. my royal father ! 

(1) The detail contained m prince John's letter. 
m Worked the wall. (S) Make me afraid. 
(4) Monsters. (6) As if the year. 



West, My soyereign lord, cheer up yooraeU^ 

look up ! 
War, Be patient, princes ; you do know, these 
fiU 
Are vrith his highness yery ordinaiy. 
Stand from him. give him air ; he'll straight be |pell. 
Cla. No, no ; he cannot long hold out these pangs ; 
The incessant care and labour of his mind 
Hath wrought the mure,* that should confine it in. 
So thin. thM life looks through, and will break out. 
P, Humph, The people (ear me ;* for thcf do 
obs^nre 
Unfather'd heirs,* and loathly birds of nature: 
The seasons change their manners, as the year* 
Had found some months asleep, and leaped tbtm 
over. 
Cla, The river hath thrioe ilow'd, no ebb be- 
tween :• 
And the old folk, time's dotinff chronicles, 
Say, it did so, a little time before 
That our great grandsire, Edward, sick'd and died. 
War. Speak lower, princes, for the king recoyars. 
P, Humph, This apoplex vrill, certam, be his 

end. 
K, Hen, I pray you, take me up, and bear me 
hence. 
Into some other chamber : soflly, 'pray. 

[ They convey the king into an wner part of 
the room, and place him on a bed. 
Let there be no noise made, my gentle friends ; 
Unless some dull* and fayourahle hand 
Will whisper music to my weary spirit. 
War, Call for the music into the other room. 
K, Hen, Set me the crown upon my pillow here. 
Cla, His eye is hollow, and he changes much. 
IFor. Less noise, less noise. 

Enter Prince Henry. 

P, Hen, Who saw the duke of Clarence 7 

Cla. I am here, brother, full of heaviness. 

P. Hen, How now! rain vrithin doors^ and 
none abroad ! 
How doth the long? 

P. Humph, Exceeding ill. 

P, Hen. Heard he the good newt yet 7 

Tell it him. 

P, Humph. He alter'd much upon the hearing it 

P. Hen. Ifhebesick 
With joy, he will recoyer without physic. 

War. Not so much noise, my lords:— tweet 
prince, speak low ; 
The king your father is dispos'd to sleep. 

Cla. Let us withdraw into the other room. 

War. WilPt please your grace to go along with 
us? 

P. Hen, No ; I will sit and watch here by the 
king. [Exeunt all hut?. Henry. 

Why doth the crown lie there upon his pillow, 
Beinff so troublesome a bedfellow 7 
O polbh'd perturbation ! golden care f 
That keep'st the ports* of slumber open wide 
To many a watchful night— sleep with it now ! 
Yet not so sound, and half so deeply sweet. 
As he, whose brow, with homely oiggin* bound, 
Snores out the watch of night. majesty I 
When thou dost pinch thy bearer, thou dost sit 
Like a rich armour worn in heat of day. 
That scalds with safety. By his gates of breath 
There lies a downy feather, which stirs not : 
Did he suspire, that light and weightless dowB 



(6) An historical fact, on October It, Mil. 

(7) Melancholy, soothing. 

(8) Gates. (9) dap. 
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Perfbrte muit movc^Mj gnciouf lord! my fa- 
ther !— 
Thif sleep is sound indeed : this is a sleep, 
That from this golden rigoi* bath divorc'd 
So many English kings. Thy due. from me, 
Is liars, and neavy sorrows oi the blood ; 
Which nature, lore, and filial tenderness, 
Shall, dear father, pay thee plenteously : 
KIt dfue, from thee, u this imperial crown : 
iVnkh, as immediate Irom thy place and blood, 
DeriTCfl itself to me. Lo, here it sits, — 

\Pviivxg if on Am A^od. 
Which heaven shall guard : And put the world's 

whole strenfi^Ui 
Into one giant arm, it shall not force 
This lineal honour from me : This from thee 
Win I to mine leave, as 'tis leA to me. [£xif. 

K,Hen, Warwick! Gloster! Clarence! 

Me-erUer Warwick, and the rest. 

CUl Doth the khig call 7 

War. What would your migesty 7 How (ares 

your grace 7 
K, Hen. ^Iiy did you leave me here alone, my 

lords 7 
CU, We left the prince my brother here, my liege, 
Who undertook to sit and watch by you. 
K, Hen. The prince of Wales? Where is he? 
let me see him : 
He is not here. 
War. This door is open ; 1m is gone this way. 
P, Humpk. He came not through the chamber 

where we stay'd. 
K, Hen. Where is the crown 7 who took it from 

my pillow 7 
War. When we withdrew, my liege, we left it 

here. 
K. Hen. The prince hath ta'en it hence : — go, 
seek him out 
Is he so hasty, that he doth suppose 

My sleep my death 7 

Find him, my lord of Warwick ; chide him hither. 

[ExU Warwick. 
This part of his conjoins with my disease. 
And helps to end me. — See, sons, what things you 

are! 
How quicklv nature falls into revolt. 
When gold becomes her object ! 
For this the foolish over-carcful fathers 
Have broke their sleep with thoughts their brains 

with care^ 
Their bones with industry ; 
For this they have enerossed and piPd up. 
The cankerM heaps of strange-acriieved gold ; 
For this they have been thoughtful to invest 
Their sons with arts, and martial exercises : 
When^ like the bee, tolling* from every flower 
The virtuous sweets : 

Our thighs packM with wax, our mouths with honey. 
We bring it to the hive ; and, like the bees. 
Are murdered for our pains. This bitter taste 
Yield his engrossments' to the ending father. — 

Re-enter Warwick. 

Now, where is he that will not stay so long 
Till his friend sickness hath determined* me 7 
War. My lord, I found the prince in the next 
room. 
Washing with kindly tears his gentle cheeks ; 
With such a deep demeanour in great sorrow. 
That tyranny, which never quafl^d but blood, 
Would^ by lieholding him, have washM his knife 

(1) Circle. (2) Taking toll. (S) Accumulations. 



With gentle eye-dropa. He is cominff hiUier. 
K. lien. But wherefore did Jie taju away flu 

crown? 

Re-enter Prince Henry. 

Lo, where he comes. — Come hither to me, Hany :~ 
Depart the chamber, leave us here alone. 

[Exe, Clarence, Prince Humphrey, Lords, !«. 

P. Hen. I never thought to hear you apeak agak. 

K. Hen. Thy wish was father, Harry, to tint 
thought : 
I stay too long by thee, I weary thee. 
Dost thou so hunger for my empty chair, 
That thou wilt oMds invest thee with mine honova 
Before thy hour be ripe ? O foolish youth I 
Thou seek'at the greatness that will overwhelm thee. 
Stay but a little } for my cloud of digni^ 
Is held from falling with so weak a wind. 
That it will quickly drop : my day is dim* 
Thou hast stoPn that, wnich, after some few ho«i^ 
Were thine without offence ; and, at my death, 
Thou hast seaPd up my expectation :* 
Thy life did manifest, thou lov'dst me not. 
And thou wilt have me die assured of it. 
Thou hid*st a thousand daggers in thy thoughts ; 
Which thou hast whetted on thy stony heart, 
To stab at half an hour of my life. 
What ! canst thou not forbear me half an hoar ? 
Then ^et thee gone ; and dig my grave thyself; 
And bid the merry bells ring to thine ear, 
That thou art crownecL not that I am dead. 
Let all the tears that should bedew my hearse. 
Be drops of balm, to sanctify thy head : 
Only compound me with forgotten dust ; 
Give that, which rave thee life, unto the woms. 
Pluck down my officers, break my decrees ; 
For now a time is come to mock at form, 
Harry the Fifth is crownM : — ^Up, vanKy ! 
Down, royal state ! all you sage counsellors, hence! 
And to the English court assemble now, 
From every region, apes of idleness ! 
Now, neighbour confines, purge you of your scum: 
Have you a ruffian, that will swear, dnnk. dance. 
Revel the ni^t ; rob, murder, and commit 
The oldest sins the newest kind of ways? 
Be happy, 1m will trouble you no more : 
England shall double gild nis treble guUt ; 
England shall give him office, honour, might : 
For the fifth Harry from curb*d license plucks 
The muzzle off restraint, and the wild dog 
Shall flesh his tooth in everjr innocent 

my poor kingdom, sick with 6m\ blows ! 
When that my care could not withhold thy riots. 
What wilt thou do, when riot is thy care 7 
O, thou wilt be a wilderness again. 
Peopled with wolves, thy old inhabitants ! 

P. Hen. O, pardon me, my liege ! but for mj 
tears, [KneeHng, 

The moist impediments unto my speech, 

1 had forestalrd this dear and deep rebuke. 
Ere you with (jrief had spoke, and I had heard 
The course of it so far. There is your crown ; 
And He that wears the crown immortally, 
Long guard it yours! If I affect it more, 
Than as your honour, and as your renown. 
Let me no more from this obedience rise, 
(Which my most true and inward-duteous spirit 
Teacheth,^ this prostrate and exterior bending! 
Heaven witness with me, when I here came in, 
And found no course of breath within your nugettr. 
How cold it struck my heart ! if I do feign, 
0, let me m my present wildness die ; 



(4) Ended. 



(6) Confirmed mT ooiniMk 



SECOND PART OF KING HENRY IT. 



43? 



rer lire to show the incredulous worid 
lie change that I have purposed ! 
to look on you. thinkuiff you dead, 
sad almost, my Uege. to Uunk you were,) 
unto the crown, as hairing sense, 
ts upbraided it. The care on thee depending^ 
d upon the body qfmy father ; 
re, thoUf best of gold, art worst qfgold. 
ess fine in earat,* is more nreeiout, 
ing life in medicine potable :* 
ti, most fine^ most honoured, most renowned, 
t thy bearer up. Thus, my mopi royal liege, 
ig it, I put it on my head ; 
irith it, — as with an enemy, 
id before my face murdei'd my father,— 
urel of a true inheritor. 
t did infect my blood with joy. 
i my thoughts to any strain oi pride ; 
ebei or yam spirit or mine 
th the least arfection of a welcome, 
itertainment to the might of it ; 
d for ever keep it from my head ! 
ike me as the poorest vassal is, 
)th with awe and terror kneel to it ! 
m. O my son ! 

I put it in thy mind, to take it hence, 
lou might'st win the more thy father! love, 
1^ so wisely in excuse of it. 
uther, Harry, sit thou by my bed: 
ar, I think, the very latest counsel 
rer I shall breathe. Heaven knows, my son, 
it by-paths, and indirect crook'd ways, 
liis cro%vn ; and I myself know well, 
Dublesome it sat upon my head : 
i it shall descend with better quiet, 
opinion, better confirmation ; 
the soiP of the achievement ^oes 
le into the earth. It seemM m me, 
an honour snatch'd with boisterous hand ; 
lad many living, to upbraid 
in of it by their assistances ; 
daily grew to quarrel, and to bloodshed, 
ling supposed peace : all these bold fears,^ 
ee^t, with peril I have answered : 
my reign hath been but as a scene 
that argument ; and now my death 
es the mode : ^ for what in me was purchasM,* 
pon thee in a more fairer sort ; 
u the garland wear'st successively, 
ough thou 8tand*stmore sure than I could do, 
irt not firm enough, since griefs are green ; 
U thy friends, wnich thou must make thy 

friends, 
>ut their stints and teeth newly ta*en out ; 
ose fell working I was first advanced, 
f whose power I well might lodge a fear 
again displaced : which to avoid, 
hem off; and had a purpose now 
d out many to the Holy Land ; 
fist, and lying still, might make them look 
sar unto my state. Therefore, my Harry, 
hy course, to busy giddy minds 
breign quarrels ; tnat action, hence borne out, 
raste the memory of the former days, 
would I, but my lungs are wasted so, 
trength of speech is utterly denied me. 
:ame I by the crown, O Gk»d, forgive ! 
rant it may with thee in true peace live ! 
Jen. My gracious liege, 
'on it, wore it, kept it, gave it me ; 
plain, and right, must my possession be : 



Quality. (t) To be taken. 

Spot, dirt. (4) Frights. (5) SUte of thingt. 



Which I, with more than with a common pjdn, 
'Gainst all the worid will rightAilly maintain. 

Enter Prince John qf Lancaster, Warwick, Lords, 

and others, 

K, Hen, Look, look, here comes my John of 
Lancaster. 

P, John, Health, peace, and happiness, to my 
royal father! 

K, Hen, Thou bring'st me happiness, and peace, 
son John ; 
But health, alack, with youthfUl wings is flown 
From this bare withered trunk : upon thy sight, 

My worldly business makes a period. 

Where is my lord of Warwick? 

P, Hen. My lord of Warwick t 

K, Hen, Doth any name particular belong 
Unto the lodginff where I first did swoon 7 

War, 'Tis caUed Jerusalem, my noble lord. 

K, Hen, Laud be to God !— even there my life 
must end. 
It hath been prophesied to me many years, 
I should not die out in Jerusalem ; 
Which vainly I suppos'd, the Holy Land :— 
But. bear me to that chamber ; there I'll lie ; 
In that Jerusalem shall Harry die. [ExstoiS. 



ACT V. 

8CBKE /.— Glostershire. A haU in Shallow a 
house. Enter Shallow, Falstafl*, Bardolph, and 
Page. 

ShaL By cock and pye, sir, you shall not awaj 
to-niffht What, Davy, I say ! 

Fm, You must excuse me, master Robert Shal- 
low. 

Shot, 1 will not excuse you ; you shall not be 
excused ; excuses shall not be admitted ; there is 
no excuse shall serve ; you shall not be excused 
—Why, Davy ! 

Enter Davy. 

Dory. Here, sir. 

Shai, Davy, Davy, Davy,— let me see, Davy ; 
let me see :— yea, marry, William cook, bid hmi 
come hither.— Sir John, you hhall not be excused. 

Davy, Marry, sir, thus ; — those precepts* cannot 
be served: and, agam, sir, — Shall we sow the head- 
land with wheat ? 

Shal, With red wheat, Davy. ButforWaiiam 
cook ; Are there no young pigeons 7 

Dooy. Yes, sir. Flere is now the smith's note, 

for shoeing, aiid plough-irons. 

Shal, I^t it be cast,* and paid : — Sir John, you 
shall not be excused. 

Davv, Now, sir, a new link to the bucket most 
needs Be had : — And, sir, do you mean to stop an> 
of William's wages, about the sack he lost the other 
day, at Hinckley fair 7 

ShaL He shall answer it: Some pif^eons, 

Davy; a couple of short^lcffged hens: a joint of 
mutton ; and any pretty little tiny kickshaws, tell 
William cook. 

Davv, Doth the man of war stay all night, sir ? 

Shot, Yes, Davy. I will use him well ; A friend 
i'the court is bettor than a penny in purse. Use his 
men well. Davy ; for they are arrant knaves, ndt 
will backbite. 

(6) Purchase, m Shakspeare, frequently means 
stolen goods. 



(7) WtnranU 



(8) AocouD.ed up^ 
SI 



Davg, No worae than ther (R ba^Utttn, art 
Tor ■hey hue manellcnu fau) lineo. 

Skal. Well ciHiceilel, Dkif. About Qiy buii- 
■ni,D*tT. 

iMrv. I brKech jou, lir, to counlenanrc \Vi|. 
UuQ Vuor or WinCDt agaiaal CJunCDt Ftrkei o( 
the hit). 

Skal. There ar 
tlul Visor; that 
btoirkdge. 



BBCUND FAST OF MNQ UBMBT [T. .M > 

n. Juil. I vaqld, hli B%)aMj b^ calPd ■ 



.__llutl truljdiditu lUe, 

llalh led mi! open to all uguriei. 
War. Indeed 1 think, tbe joui 



ml TOur wonhip, Ibstheiin Immt "riuu 1 
liod rorfaid, lir, but s ka»e :li<jiild ,. 

Lft i> able to ipeak for bimoelr, ^Oh'M 



jouog kins loiii Jta 

:(. I know, be doth not ; uid da WIB mj- 

iit' the conditian of the time ; 
rinot took more hideoueljr upon n* 
vu dnwn it b mf fkntuj. 



re come the heiniuue of dead Ueny; 
liiing HuTj had the lemper 



in a quarter bear out a kiiaTc ggaiiiBt an ii ni-i "\ \ , ::« «or>t of theac three gentlemeo ! 

Dian,lhaTebulaTer];iillIp credit HitbfDui -..u,. i{,,.^ ,i,.,ii, nublei then ihould hold tbeifpU 



Skal. Go to : I lar, he ahall hate no nTonE. 
LookabouLDaiy. l£iit Darj.] Where arc jou, 
)lr John r Cane, oD' with jour boots.— Give mo 

flad to Ke JDur vonhip. 
thee nith ail mj heart, kind miuti 
ind nrlcame, m* tall fellow. [Toll 



Banl. I 

Bardolph : — and 



* you, good mutet Bobo-t Shi I 

too. Bardolph, look to our horwM. |£»ii>rj h,r 
dolpb and Pof (.| in wcreiaxedinlonui i.'iri.- 
IabouUmabi^rDurdoienartuchbeardeiltk iiiiii- 
•Ulu as master Shallow. It il a irondcrTiil 'ii,,.- 



P.Jeha. We meet like 
IPor. IVedo remembei 



ipiriti of Tile aort I 

" ill be OTBltOl- . 

in Warwick, 
that bad rarfotta 



ill too hesTT lo admit much Ulk. 
".JoJui. Well, peace be wi' ■ 

Ch. Jml. Peace 



be with him that hatb B«da 



,peaci 

J. Peace he wilb us, lest we be taaai 

f. fl'imp^i. O, nood mj lord, jou haTe U 



his : They, by obaening him, d 

Bs like foolish ,■■■■'■ ■" ' 

1, u turned it 



her, by obserrinz hijii, do 
oolish justices ; fie, hi con 
med into a juitice-Jike w 



' wear, you borrow not that (ue 
; -otTon' ; it ia, sure, your own. 
rhougbcio man be auuHd wbatp*" 



1 1 1 coldest eipectatioti ; 

iniei; 'would, twere ot . __. 

II, JOU mint now apeak ait John FUriaf 



consent, like so nwnj wild reeie. Ifl ha<i u siiil 
10 tnasler Shallow I would humour his meiu »>th 
the linpulalian of being near their maater; iriohb 
awn, I would cutiy wiUi master Shallow, that no 
Ban could better command his aenanta. It is cer- 
tain, that either wise bearing, or ignorant cerriage, 
b caughl, as men take diaeaaea, one of analhcr; 
therefore, lei men take heed of their company. I 
will deriae matter enough out of Ihia Shattow, to 
keep prince Harry in continuil laughter, ttte wear- 



inc-autofaixfashiona, (which ia rourlermjj,c 
aetiona,) and be ahall laugh without Minauami 
0, it is muck that a lie, idlb a ilirht oath, and i 
--* -^ "■ '- with a fellow (ha 



la,) and be ahall laugh wit 
is mucl^ that a lie, idlb a 
jeat, with a sad brow,' will do 



Ltd by th 



And ncirr ijiall you see, thai 1 w 
A nuged and forealall'd remisaio 
\( Iruth aiid uptight innoeency fai 



thai 1 will beg 
ipright innoeency fail m 



to Ihc bilig my maaler that is doi^ 
LMiJ tell him who hath sent me after him, 
IFar. Here COnKi the pnnce. 

BiUtT King Henry V. 

Ch. Jwa. Good morrow ; and beaicD aan wm 

iiujirsly! 
King. Thianewind gorgeous ^rment, iiiiji»)j. 



{ff-ftlhiii.) Sir John! 

I come, master Sballow: 1 come, mi.>trr,D,:,' jj.,' 
r. [Elil FalalBtr. F,„, to 



War. How ni 
CK Jm"'&o. 



my lord chief justice T 

oth the kingT 

: well; his cares are coir all 

Ch. Jnil. I hope, not dead. 
War. He's walked the way of niture ; 

And, lo our purposes, he Utcs no more. 

(I] A lenom face. (i) FuU of wrlakica. 



be sail, goad brolhon, 
ry well beeomea yon j 

■Si.rr.M. --. R.i-all. in you appeals, 
uocF.'xi,,,!! ^,ii|,<<epry putlhefaihionoD, 
<■ Ki»l "i'lrilm my heart. Why then, baaad: 
!b„I ,1,1, ri ,..i no more ofit, ^ood brolhera. 



I be juut fiilber end your brother ton ; 

I mchut bear your Iotc, I'll bear your c 
't weep, that llarry'i dead j and bo will ] 

I I Harry I ires, that that] conieit Uiose to 
' niunber, into hout* of happiness. 



w 
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P, Johtj ^. Wc hope no other Crom your ma- 

ICm^. You all look strangely on roe: — and you 
must ; [To the Chief Justice. 

Vou are, I think, assurM I love you not. 

Ch. Just, lam assurM, if I be mcosur'd rightly, 
Your mfl^csty hath no just cause to hate me. 

King. No! 
Mow migtit a prince of my great hopes forget 
"^0 great indigiuiies you laia upon me 7 
What ! rate, rebuke, and rougnlv send to prbton. 
The immediate hcii of Ensrland ! Was thia easy 7 
Mar this be washM in Lethe, and forgotten 7 

Ck. Just. I then did use the person of 
father ; 
The iinag,e of his power lay then in me : 
And, in the administration of his law, 
Whiles I was busy for the commonwealth, 
Vour highness pleased to forget my place, 
The m^esty and power of law and justice. 
The image of the king whom I pre9ente<!. 



person of your 



And struck me in my very seat of judgment ; 
Whereon, as an offender to your lather, 
I gave hold way to my authority. 
And did commit vou. If the deed were ill, 
Be YOU contented, wearing now the garland. 
To tiare a son set your decrees at nouorht ; 
To pluck down justice from your awful bench : 
To trip the course of law, and blunt the sworu 
I'hat guards the peace and safety of your person : 
NaT, more ; to spurn at your most royal image. 
Ana mock your workings .n a second body.^ 
Question vour royal thoii;;!its, make the case yours ; 
Be now tne father, and propose m son : 
Hear your own dignity so much profan'd. 
See your most dreadful lawa so loosely slighted, 
Behoki yourself so by a son disdain'd ; 
And then imagine nte tikine your part, 
And, in jrour Dower^ soft sitencing your son : 
After this cola considerance, sentence me ; 
And, as tou are a king, speak in your state,' 
What I nave done, that misbecame my place, 
My person, or my licgc^s sovereignty. 
Ktng. You are right, justice, and you weigh this 
well: 
Therefore still bear the b-ilance, and the sword : 
And I do wish your honours may increase. 
Till you do live to see a son of mine 
Offend vou, and obey you, as I did. 
So shalf I live to speak my father's words ; — 
Jiaftmf am l. that have a man so bold. 
Thai dares do justice on my proper son : 
Jind not less happy^ havinf^ such a son, 
TTtat would deliver up his greatness so, 
fnto the hands of justice, — You did commit me : 
For which^ I do commit into your hand 
The unstained sword that you have us*d to bear ; 
With this remembrance, — That you use the same 
With the like bold, just, and ionpartial spirit. 
As you have done 'gainst me. There is my hand : 
You shall be as a father to mv youUi : 
My voice shall sound as you do prompt mine ear ; 
And I will stoop and humble my intents 

To vour well-practw*d, wise directions. 

And*, princes all, believe me, I beseech you ; — 
My father is gone wild into his grave. 
For in his tomb lie my affections ; 
And with his spirit sadly* I survive. 
To mock the expectation of the world ; 



To frustrate prophecies : and to ra'ie out 
Rotten opinion, who hath writ roe down 
After my seeming. The tide of blood in me 
Hath nr'oudly flow'd in vanity, till now : 
Now doth it turn^ and ebb back to the sea; 
Where it shall mmgle with the state of floods. 
And flow hcnceforin in formal majesty. 
Now call we our high court of parliament : 
And let us choose such limbs or noble counsel, 
That the great body of our state may go 
In equal rank with the best-govem'dnatton ; 
That war, or peace, or both at once, may be 
As things acquainted and familiar to us ;— — 
In which you, father, shall have foremost hand.— 

[To the Lord Chief Justice. 
;Our coronation done, we will accite,^ 
I As I before remembered, all our state: 
: And (God consigning to my good intents,) 
No prince, nor peer, shall nave iust cause to say, — 
Heaven shorten Harry's happy life one day. [Exe, 

SCEJ^TE ///.— GlostersWre. 7^ ^anfmoT Shal- 
low's house. Enter Falstaff, Shallow, SileiiC^ 
Bardolph, the Page, and Davy. 

Shot, Nay, you shall see mine orchard : where, 
jin an arbour, we will eat a last year's pippin of my 
own graUlng, with a dish of caraways, and so fortk ; 
—come, cousin Silence ;— and then to bed. 

Fat, 'Fore God, you have here a goodly dwelluig, 
and a rich. 

Shot. Barren, barren, barren ; beggars all, beg- 
gars all, sir John: — marry, ^ood air.— Spread, 
Davy; spread, Davy; well said, Davy. 

Fal, This Davy serves you for good uses ; he is 
your serving-man, and your husbandman. 

Shal, A zood varlet, a good varlet, a very good 
varlet, sir John.— By the mass, I have drunk lop 

much sack at supper : A good varlet. Now sit 

down, now sit down :— come, cousin. 

SU, AH, sirrah ! quoth-a,— we shall 

Do nothing InU eof, and make good cheer ^ 

[Singing, 
rfnd prtdse heaven for the merry year; 
When flesh is cheap and females dear. 
And lusty lads roam here and there^ 
So merrily f 
And ever anum^ to merrily, 

Fal. There's a merry heart !— Good master Si- 
lence, I'll give you a Health for that anon. 

Shal. Give master Bardolph some wine. Davy. 
I Davy. Sweet sir, sit : [Semting Bardolph and Ike 
\Page at another table,] I'll ' 
imost sweet sir, sit. 



(I) Crown. 

(«) 



, Treat with contempt your acts eaecuted by 
A representative. 
(9) In yov regal charaetar and oflice. 



be with you anon:— 
Master page, good master 
page, sit : profaice !* What you want in meat, well 
nave in drink. But you must bear ; The heart's 
all. [ExU. 

Shal. Be merry, master Bardolph ;— and my little 
soldier there, be merry. 

Sil. Be merry, be merry, nty tone's (u all ;* 

[Simring. 
For teomen are shrews, both short end tali : 
'Tt5 merry in hall, when beards wag all. 

And welcome merry skroite~tide. 
Be merry, be merry, &e. 

FaL I did not think, master Silence had been a 
man of this mettle. 

Sil. Who, 1 7 I have been merry twice and onea 
erenow. 



(4) Gravely. 
i6i ItaUan, much 
(7) As all women are. 



(6) Summon, 
good may it do you. 



SECOND FABT OF EINQ HENBY IV. 



•Rt-aUtr D«Tj, 
navt- Thenuidiihor lesUier-cMtk i for rou. 



ihipl—I'll be with )'Oual™iEh^ . 



ISiUing thm it/o 
Sh,LX)atj, 
Deny. Yduc 
in B.nLJ-J 
Sil. Jl CHp ofurinf, tU'j triik and finr, 
.diul drink mla tki Itman' mnu ; 

(Singing. 
And a mirrf kiari Uttt Img-o. 
F<U. Well uid, muter SOencc. 
Sil. And m ihill be merrj ; — now cOi 
nraM of tba nigliL 
iU. Hnllb utd long liTe U ^ou, mubtr Silence. 
SU. FiUlkteup.nid UtUetmt: 

rUpUdgtfMmmiltbiUuiiiam. 
5W, Honeal Sudolph, walcamc 



PJ. hilt AujTitin Imielit, "hsl n Ihr w 
Let kin It Cunhelua icnaw thr Iruih Ihnrof. 
Sil. .4iiri Astin Hvod, Htnrlit, and JvJi*. 



Pill. Vlhj Ihtr, linwnl therefore. 
SW. Gite me pardon, •ii;— If, lir, r<>u <:«^ 
'ith neiv) froni lFw court, I take it, U>ere ■• hn 



un, sir, under the king, 
/■iff.UndernhiclikinE, 
Shal. L'nder king Hirr' 



It aoT thing, uid will not cbIL beihrvw r]iv tiesrl 
—Welcome, my little tinj thief; [To l.':r"/'ai'(.| 
■nd welcome, mdced, too. — VU drink in rru-*!"' 
Budolpl^ and to all the caraleroci' ibou: l.:mdo 

Dan. I hope to lee London once ere I ilii'. 

Bard. Ad 1 might *ee joii (here, Dai;. 

SU. Bj the mail, you'll erukaquarl logelhi 
H* ! will jou noL mailer Baidolphl 

Bm'i. Yea, air, in a poUle-pot. 

BiaL 1 thank thee:— The knave will atirk b; 
thae, I can aaiuie tlwalhat; he will TO" - - *-- 



. nt And 

SJULWhT, there «pol 

Fil, Wb;, nowTou hiTa 



BtnL And I'll alick br blm, air. 
8M. WhT, there tpoteTSog. 
mern. riTiwcUig kiard.] 



at- Luk nallung 

(Eiil Datj. 
seme r%fat. 



uknigkl:' 
Somlitn.* 
Irtnotaol 
JW. Til to. 
Sil. la'laoT Why, then aaf, ul oU mui c 

St-nter DaTj. 
Datif. An it pleue jour wonhip, there' 
Piitol come IVoni the court with newg. 
FaL From the court 1 let him come In 



Pill. God WTO JOU, fir John ! 

Fid. What wind blew jou here, Flatol > 

Pill. Not ibe ill wind which blowi no mi 
good. — 3weet knight, Ihou art now one of 
gmleat men in the realm. 

SU. Bj'r ladj, I think ■■ be ; but goodmin 

PiirpllffT 
PnlT In (hj teeth, most recreant coward biM 
Sit John, 1 am Ay Piatol, and Ihj friend. 
And helter-akeller hare I rode to thee ; 
And tidings do I btinir, and luckf joja, 
And golilen tinii^i, and happi ncwi of price. 

Fat. 1 prithee non, deliier them like 3 D» 
IhiB wurld. 

Kil.Afoul _._ 

[ apeak of Africa, and golden j 

<l) Apples com moniT called nwaetine*. 
it) Sweetheart (3) Qir ftllowa. 

[i) He who drank a bumper on hU kncr 

hnith of nif miitreaa, waa dubbed a kol^t for the 



Bcioninn ? ipcali, ordia. 
.m the fourth? orttUI 



thr tender Inmbkin now u king 
HariT the Gnh'i Uie man. 1 apeak the Ir 
■Vhcn Piatol Ilea, do Ihii; and Ggme, Ii 
"he broginna Spaniard. 
F-i. What ! >a the old king dead I 
Pill. At nail in door : The tli 



.,. the land, 'lu uijic 
Uiee wilh dignilic*. 
Soril. OjOTfuldaj!— I would not take b1 

/^(?w'hal? "do bring good newsT 



.1 lord Shallow, t 



I what thou wilt, I am Sw- 

HiybooU; we'll rided 

*■■— "irdolph. iei« 

-c to me t aad, 



nighl :— O, iwiwl Piilol :- 

"---'-'ph.f-Come, Pialol, ui 

cleviae aomelhini!, to du IhyKlf goon. — 
boot, master Shaliox ; I know, the jmag 
■iek for me. Letuatakcanjman'abom*; 

the lani or Eug-luid are at my commamlncal 

Happr arc thrr which haie been mjr friend* ; anl 

Pill. Let rutlurca lile aeiic on hia lungi alwl 
'hirt u Ihi liji thai lattlltd} aaj Ihej : 
Whr, here it is 1 Welcome iheae pleaiani diri. 

[ExmU. 
SCEJfE /P.— Lom 
ias in H-0.I 

No, thou grrani knaTe: I nould I la^ 
die. that I minht have Ihre hanged : thouhiatdtawi 
m; shoulder out of joinl. 
' Biad. The constables haie dclirered her ottt 
ne ; and <he ahall haie tv hip ping-cheer enoogb, 
rgrrant ber: There halh been' a man or twa 
ilT killed about her. 

i.,i .( ■ '--ik, nut-book,' JOU lie. CoiMM: 
"'""' """"" ' — led tripe->iaat|M 



tell Ihre 

u hfld.l 

» papcr-taced rillain. 

hsl. O the Lord, that >ir John were come ! b 
vouldmnhethiiablDOdydaytoiomchodT. Bull 
prij Uod the fruit of her womb miscarry ! 
1 Btad. If it do, jou ihall bare ■ doien of 

. .'harfte youbothdowilh me; for Ihemanladead, 
Ihat JOU and Piatol beat amuog yoa. 

(&) It should be Domingo ; it is part of a MMf ' 



Seetu V, 
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DolL ril tell thcc what, thou thin man in a cen« 
ser ! I will have you as soundly swinged for this, 
you blue-bottle roi<ue ! ' you filthT famished cor- 
rectioner ! if you be not swinged, I'll forswear half- 
kirUes.* 

1 Bead, Come, come, you she knight-errant, 
cone. 

Host, O, that right should thus overcome might ! 
Well: of sufferance comes ease. 

DoU, Come, you rogue, come; bring me to a 
jostice. 

HosL Ay ; come, you started blood-hound. 

DoU, Goodman death ! goodman bones ! 

Host, Thou atomy, thou ! 

IMl, Come, you thin thing ; come, you rascal ! 

I Bead, Very well. [Exeunt. 

aCEJiTE V,^A public place near Westminster 
jSbbey, Enter two Grooms, strewing rushes, 

1 Groom, More rushes, more rushes. 
t Groom, The trumpets hare sounded twice. 
1 Chvom, It will be two o'clock ere they come 
from the coronation : Despatch, despatch. 

[Exeunt Grooms. 

Enter Falstaff, Shallow, Pistol, Bardolph, and 

the Page. 

Fat. Stand here by me, master Robert Shallow; 
I will make the king do you grace : I will leer upon 
htm, as 'a comes by ; and do but mark the counte- 
nance that he will give mc. 

Pist. God bless thy lungs, good knight. 

Fal, Come here, Pititol; stand behind me. — O, 
if I had had time to have made new liveries, I 
would have bestowed the thousand pound I bor- 
rowed of you. [To Shallow.] But 'tis no matter: 
this Door snow aoth better: tnis doth infer the zeal 
I baa to see him. 

Shot, It doth so. 

Fal, It shows my earnestness of affection. 

8hal, It doth so. 

Fal. My devotion. 

Shot. It doth, it doth, it doth. 

Fal. As it were, to nde day and night ; and not 
to deliberate, not to remember, not to have pa- 
tience to shift me. 

8hal. It is most certain. 

Fal. But to stand stained with travel, and sweat- 
ing with desire to see him : thinking of nothing 
elsie: putting all affairs else in oblivion ; as if there 
were nothing else to be done, but to see him. 

Pist. 'Tis semper idem, for absque hoe nihil est :* 
Tis all in every part. 

8hal. *Tis so, indeed. 

Pist. My knight, I will inflame thy noble liver. 
And make thee rage. 

Thj Doll, and Helen of thy noble thoughts, 
Is m base durance, and contagious prison : 
Haul'd thither * f . 

By most mechanical and dirty hand : — 
Rbuae up revenge from ebon den with fell Alecto's 

snake, 
For Doll is in ; Pistol speaks nought but truth. 

FaL I will deliver her. 

[Shouts within f and the trumpets sound, 

PisL There roar'd the sea, and trumpet-clangor 
sounds. 

Enter the King and his train, the Chief Justice 
among them, 

Fal, God save thy grace, king Hal ! my royalHal ! 

(1) Beadles usually wore a blue livenr. 
(f ) Short cloaks. ' 



Pist, The heavens thee guard and keep, most 
royal imp^ of fame I 

Fal, Goo save thee, my sweet boy ! 

King, My lord chief justice, speak to Chat vain 
man. * 

Ch, Just. Have you vour wits 7 -know you what 
'tis you speak / 

Fal, My king ! my Jove ! I speak to thee, my 
heart! 

King, I know thee not, old man : Fall to thy 
prayers ; 
How ill white hairs become a fool, and jester ! 
I have long dream'd of such a kind of man. 
So surfeit-swell'd, so old, and so profane ; 
But. being awake. I do despise my dream. 
Make less thy boay, hence,* and more thy grace ; 
I^ave gormandizing ; know, the grave doth g^ie 
For thee thrice wider than for other men :— 
Reply not to me with a fool-bom jest ; 
Presume not that I am the thing I was : 
For heaven aoth know, so shall tne world perceive. 
That I have tum'd away my former self; 
So will I those that kept me company. 
When thou dost hear I am as I haveoeen, 
Approach me ; and thou shalt be as thou wast, 
The tutor and the feeder of my riots : 
Till then, I banish thee, on pain of death,— 
As I have done the rest of my misleaders, — 
Not to come near our person by ten mile. 
For competence of life. I will allow you ; 
That lack of means enforce you not to evil : 
And, as we hear you do reform yourselves. 
We will, — accoraing to your strength, and quali- 
ties. — 
Give you advancement — Be it your charge, my 

lord. 
To see perform'd the tenor of our word. — 
Set on. [Exeunt King, and his tram, 

Fal. Master Shallow, I owe you a thousand pound. 

Shal, Ay, marry, sir John ; which I beseeeh 
you to let me have nome with me. 

Fal, That can hardly be, master Shallow. Do 
not you grieve at this ; I shall be sent for in private 
to hun : look you, he must seem thus to the world. 
Fear not your advancement ; I will be the man 
yeL that snail make you great. 

Shal, I cannot perceive how; unless you give 
me your doublet, and stuff me out with straw. I 
beseech you, good sir John, let me have five hun- 
dred of my thousand. 

Fal, Sir, I will be as good as my word : this 
that you heard, was but a colour. 

Sfal, A colour, I fear, that you will die in, sir 
John. 

Fal, Fear no colours: go with me to dinner. 
Come, • lieutenant Pistol j— come, Bardolph :— 1 
shall be sent for soon at night 

Re-enter P. John, the Chief Justice, Officers, ^, 

Ch, Just, Go, carry sir John Falstaff to the Fleet ; 
Take all his company along with him. 

Fal. My lord, my lord, 

Ch, Just. I cannot now speak: I will hear you 
soon. 
Take them away. 

Pist Siforhma me tormenta, spero me contenta, 
[Exe. Fal. Shal. Pist Bard. Page, and (ffleers, 

P. John, I like this fair proceeding of the kiDg's • 
He hath intent, his wonted followers 
Shall all be very well provided for ; 
But all are banish'd, till their conversations 



fS) Tis all in all, and all in every part 

[4) Child, ofispnng. (5) Henceforwwlr. 
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Appear more wise and modest to the World. 

Vh, Just, And so they are. 

P. Jokn. Th<! king hath called his parliament, 
my lord. 

Ch. Just, lie hath. 

P. John. 1 will luy odds, — that, ere this year 
expire, 
We bear our civil ^words, and natiTe fire. 
As far as France : 1 hoard a bird so sinff, 
Whose music, to my thinking, pleasM the king. 
Come, will you hence 7 [ExemU, 



EPILOGUE, 

SrOKEN BY A DANOEa. 



the First and Second Parts of Hem the Famrtk. 
Perhaps no author has ever, in two plays, alTordetl 
so much delight. The great events are loterestine, 
for the fate of kingdoms depends upon them ; tb** 
slighter occurrences arc diverting, and, except on^- 
or twoy sufficiently probable; tne incidents an* 
multiplied with wonderful fertility of invention , 
and the characters diversified with the utmost 
nicety of diBceniment, and the profoundest aldU iu 
the nature of man. 

The prince, who is the hero both of the eoBiic 
and tragic part, b a young man of great abUities, 
and vioUnt passions, whose sentiments are right, 
thoug;h his actions are wrong: whose Tirtuea are 
obscured by negligence, and whose understanding 
is dissipated by levitv. In his idle hoars he is 



FIRST, mv fear; then, mv ciurt*sy; last, my ^ . ._ _ 

speech. My (ear is, your uispfcasure; my court*Ay J rathor loose than wicked | and when the occasion 
my duty ; and my speech, to beg your pardons. II* forces out his latent qualities, he is £real without 
you look fir a good npctrcn now, you undo me : for 



what I have to say, is of mine own making ; and 
what, indeed, I snould say, will, I doubt, prove 
mine own inarrintr. But to the purpose, and so to 
the venture.— Be it known to you, (as it is very 
well,) 1 was lately hire in the eikl of a displeasing 
play, to pray your patience for it, iSnd to promise 

Sou a better. ' I did mean, indeed, to pay you with 
lis ; which if, like an ill venture, it come unluck- 
ily home, I break, and you, my trentle creditors, 
lose. Here, I promised you, I would be, and here 
I commit my body to your mercies : bate me some, 
and I will pay you some, and, as most debtors do, 
promise you mfiiiitcly. 

If my tongue cannot entreat you to acquit me^ 
will you command me to use mv legs? and yet 
that were but liirht payment, — to dance out of your 
debt. But a pood conscience will make any possi- 
ble satisfaction, and so will 1. All the gentlewo- 
men here have ror?iven me ; if the gentlemen will 
not, then the gentlemen do not agree with the gen- 
tlewomen, which was never seen before in such an 
assembly. 

One word more, I beseech you. If you be not 
too much cloyed with fat meat, our humble author 
will continue the titory. with sir John in it, and 
make you merrv with' lair Katharine of France: 
where, for any thing I know, Falstaff shall die of a 
sweat, unless already he be killed with your hard 
opinions ; for Oldcastle died a martyr, and this is 
not the man. My tongue is wearv ; when my legs 
are too, I will bid you good niimt: and so kneel 
down before you ;-^but, indeed, to pray for the 
queen. 



I fancy every reader, when he ends this play, 
cries out with Desdemona, * O most lame ana im- 

Ktent conclusion !* As this play was not, to our 
owledge, divided into acts by the author, I could 
be content to conclude it with the death of Henry 
the Fourth : 

' In that Jerusalem shall Harry die.' 

These scenes, which now make the fifth act of 
Asnru the Fowrthf might then be the first of Henry 
the Fljlh ; but the truth [% that they do not unite 
very commodiously to eitner play. When these 
plays were represented, I believe they ended as they 
are now ended in the books ; but Shakspeare seems 
to have desiimed that the whole series of action, 
!h>m the be«rinning of Richard the Second^ to the 
end of Henry the Fifth, should be considered by 
the reader as one work upon one plan, only broken 
into parts bv the necessity of exhibition. 

None of Shokspeare's plays are more read than 



effort, and brave without tumult. The trifler is 
roused into a hero, and the hero again reposes in 
the trifler. The character is great, onginal, and jusL 

Percy is a rugzed soldier^ choleric and quarrel- 
some, and has only the soldierV virtues, generality 
and courage. 

But Falstaff! unimitated. unimitable Falstaff! 
how shall I describe thee ? tnou compound of sense 
and vice ; of semte which may be admired, but not 
esteemed ; of vice which may be despised, but 
hardly detested. Falstaff is a character loaded 
witli faults, and with those faults which naturally 
produce contempt He is a thief and a glutton, a 
coward and a boaster ; always ready to cheat ue 
weak, and prey upon the poor ; to terrify the tinio- 
ro;is, and insult the defenceless. At once obeeqoi- 
ods and malignant, he satirizes in their absMiee 
those whom he lives by flattering. He is famQiar 
with the prince only as an asent of rice : but of 
this familiarity he is so proud, as not only to he 
supercilious and hauch'y with common meri, but 
to think his intei est of importance to the duke of 
Lancaster. Yt t the man thus corrupt, thus despi- 
cable, makes himself nccesfar>' to the prince that 
despises him^ by the most pleat^iug of all qualities, 
perpetual gaiety ; by an unfailing power or ezciline 
laughter, which it the more freely indulged, aa hi* 
wit is not of the splendid or araoitious kind, bat 
consists in i-asy $caf>es and sallies of lerity, which 
make sport, but raise no envy. It must be ob- 
served, that he is stained with no enormous or aan- 
giiinary crimes, so that his licentiousness is not »t> 
ofiensive but that it may be borne for hb mirth. 

The moral to be drawn from this representation 
is, that no man is more dangerous than ne that, witli 
a will to corrupt, hath the power to please; and 
that neither wit nor honesty ought to think them- 
selves safe with such a companion, when ther aee 
Henry seduced by FalsUff. JOHNSON. 



Mr. Upton thinks these two plays improperly 
called the First and Second Parts of Hem Ike 
Fourth. The first play ends, he says, witn the 
peaceful settlement of Henry in the' kingdom by 
the defeat of the rebels. THis is hardly true ; for 
the rebels are not yet finally suppressed. The 
second, he tells us, shows Htnry the Fi/lh in th<' 
various liirhts of a good-natured rake, till, on hi^ 
father's death, he assumes a more manly character. 
This is true; but this representation gives us no 
idea of a dramatic action. These two plays will 
appear to every reader, who shall peruse them 
without ambition of critical discovenes, to be so 
connected, that the second is merely a sequel to 
the first; to be two, only because they are too 
long to be one. JOHNSON. 



( 4W ) 



KING HENRY ¥. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



JTtM Henry thtFifta. 

Duke of Exeter, untie to the king, 

Duke tlf York, cousin to the king. 

Earii of Salisbury, Westmoreland, and Warwick. 

ArcMnshap of Canterbury. 

BiMhop orElv. 

Eeart of Camoridge, 

Lord scroop. 

Sir Thomas Grey, 






eonspbraton againtt the king. 




Nym, Bardoiph, Pistol, formerhf servants to Fal- 

staff, new soldiers tn the same, 
Hby, servant to them, A Herald, Chorus. 



Charles the Sixth, king iff France. 

Lewis, the dauphin, 

Dukes q/* Burgundy. Orleans, and Bourbon. 

The Constable of France, 

Rambures, and Urandpre, French lards. 

Governor of Harfleur. Monyoy, a French ktretd 

Ambassadors to the king ofEngund. 

Isabel, 9U«m of France. 
Katharine, daughter qf Charles and Isabel, 
Alice, a lady altendine on the princess Kathariiu. 
Quickly, PutoPs wifi, a hostess. 

Lords, ladies, officers, French and English sdditn 
messengers, and attendants. 

The Scene, at the beginning of the play, tUi in 
England ; but afterwards, wholly in France. 



Enter Chorus. 



\J, FOR a muse of fire, that would ascend 
The brwhtest hearen of invention ! 
A kingdom for a staze, princes to act, 
And monarchs to benola the swelling scene ! 
Then should the warlike Harry, like nimself. 
Assume the port of Mars : and, at his heels, 
Leash'd in, like hounds, should famine, sword, and 

fire, 
Crouch for employment. But pardon, gentles all, 
The flat unraised spiriL that hath dar*a. 
On this unworthy scaflold. to bring forth 
So great an object : Can this cockpit hold 
The Yasty fields of France 7 or may we cram 
Within tJiis wooden Oj» the very casques,* 
Tbitdid affrifirht the air at Aeincourt? 
O, pardon ! since a crooked figure may 
Attest, in little place, a million ; 
And let us, cyphers to this great accompt, 
On jrour imaginary forces' work: 
Suppose, within the girdle of these walls 
Are now ccnfin*d two might? monarchies, 
\Vhose high-uprearcd ana abutting fronts 
The perilous, narrow ocean parts asunder. 
Piece out our imperfections with your thoughts : 
Into a thousand parts divide one man. 
And make imaginary puissance : 
Think, when we talk of horses, that you see them 
Printing their proud hoofs i'the receiring earth : 
^r 'Us TOur thoughts that now must deck our 

Kinffs, 
Carrr them here and there ; jumping o'er times ; 
Turning; the accomplishments of many years 
Into an nour-glass ; For the which supply. 
Admit me Chorus to this history ; 
Who. prologue-like, your humSle patience pray, 
Gently to hear, kindly to judge, our play. 

(1) An allusion to the circular form of the 
theatre. 



ACT I. 

SCEJfE /.—London. An ante-chamber in tka 
King's palace. Enter the Archbishop of Cantei^ 
bury, md Bishop qfEly, 

Canterbury, 

MY lord, ril tell you,— that self bill is urg'd. 
Which, in the eleventh year o'the last king*i reigB 
Was like, and had indeed against us pass'd, 
But that the scambling and unc^uiet time 
Did push it out of furuier question.^ 

Ely. But how. mv lord, shall we resist it now? 

Cant. It must oe thought on. If it pass against us. 
We lose the better half of our possession: 
For all the temporal lands, which men deyout 
By testament hiave given to the church, 
VVould they strip from us ; being ralued thua,— 
As much as would maintain, to the king's honour 
Full fifteen earls, and fifteen hundred knights ; 
Six thousand and two hundred good esquires ; 
And, to relief of lazars, and weak age, 
Of indigent faiut souls, past corporal toil, 
A hundred alms-houses, ri^ht well supplied ; 
And to the cOflers of the king beside, 
A thousand pounds by the year : Thus runs the bill 

Ely, This would drink oeep. 

Cant, 'TwoiUd drink the cup and all. 

Ely. But what prevention 7 

Cant. The king is full of grace, and Ikir regard, 

£/y. And a true loyer of the holy church. 

Cant. The courses of his^outh promis'd it noi. 
The breath no sooner led his father's body, 
But that his wildness, mortified in him, 
Seem'd to die too : yea, at that very moment. 
Consideration like an angel came, 
And whipp'd the offending Adam out of him ; 
Leaving nis body aa a paradise. 
To envelop and contain celestial spirits. 
Never was such a sudden scholar made : 

(f ) Helmets. (S) Fowen of Ikncy. (4) DeliaU 
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Never came reformation in i flood, 

With f uch a heady current, scouring faults ; 

Nor never Hydra-headed wilfulness 

So soon did lose tiis seat, and all at once, 

Ai in this lung. 

Ely. Wc are blessed in the change. 

Cofii. Hear him bul reason in divinity, 
And. all-admiring, with an inward wish 
y ou would desire, the king were made a prelate : 
Hear him debate of commonwealth affairs, 
You would say, — it hath been all-in-all his study : 
Lbt* his discourse of war, and you bhall hear 
A fearful battle rendered vou in music : 
Turn him to any cause of policy. 
The Gordian knot of it he will unloose, 
Familiar as his garter ; that, when he speaks, 
The air, a chartered libertine, is still. 
And the mute wonder lurketh in men's ears, 
To steal his siveet and honeyed sentences ; 
So that the art and practic part of life 
Must be the mistress to this theoric :* 
VVhich is a wonder, how his grace should glean it. 
Since his addiction was to courses vain : 
His companies' unletter*d, rude, and shallow ; 
His hours tillM up with riots, banquets, sports ; 
And never noted m him any study. 
Any retirement, any sequestration 
From open haunts and popularity. 

Ely, The strawberry grows underneath the net- 
tle; 
And wholesome berries thrive and ripen best, 
Neighbour*d by fruit of baser quality ; 
Ana so the prince obscur'd his contemplation 
Under the veil of wildness ; which, no doubt, 
Grew like the summer grass, fastest by night. 
Unseen, yet crescive* in his facultT. 

CanL It must be so : for miracfes are ceas'd ; 
And therefore we must needs admit the means, 
How things are perfected. 

Ely. But, my good lord, 

How now for mitigation of this bill 
Urg^d by the commons 7 Doth his majesty 
Incline to i*, or no ? 

CanL He seems indifferent ; 

Or, rather, swaying more upon our part, 
Tniui cherishing the exhibiters against us : 
For I have made an offer to his majesty, — 
Upon our spiritual convocation : 
And in regard of causes now in hand. 
Which I have openM to hu grace at large. 
As touching France, — to give a greater sum 
Than ever at one time the cler^ ret 
Did to his predecessors part witmu. 

Ely. How dkl this offer seem receiv*d, my lord ? 

Canl. With good acceptance of his majesty ; 
Save, that there was not time enouf^^h to hear 
'As, I perceivM, his grace would fam have done,) 
The severals^ and unhidden passases, 
Jf his true titles to some certain oukedoms ; 
And^ generally, to the crown and seat of France, 
Denv*d from Edward, his great-grandfather. 

Ely. What vras the impediment that broke this 
off? 

Canl. The French ambassador, upon that instant, 
Crav*d audience : and the hour, I think, is come. 
To give him hearing : Is it four o'clock ? 

J^y. It is. 

Cant, Then go we in, to know his embassy ; 
Which I could, with a ready guess, declare, 
Before the Frenchman speak a word of it 

Ely, ril wait upon you ; and I long to hear it. 

[Examt. 

(1) • -.'or •i. It) Theory. (5) Companiona. 



SCEJfE IL—The iomt, Ji room rf OtU hi At 
tame. Enter King Henry, Gloster, Bedford, 
Exeter, Warwick, Westmoreland, amd a ttmi 
ants. 

K. Hen. Where is my gracioua lord of Canter- 
bury ? 
Exe. Not here in presence. 
K. Hen. Send for him, good uncle. 
West. Shall we call in the ambassador, mr Uece ? 
K. Hen. Not yet, my cousin ; we would be it 
solv'd. 
Before we bear him. of some things of weight. 
That task our thoughts, concerning us and r i 



Enter the Archbishop of Canterbury, and Bitkof 

o/Ely. 

Cant. God, and his angels, guard your aaered 

throne. 
And make you long become it ! 

K. Hen. Sure, we thank yov 

My learned lord, we pray you to proceed ; 
And justly and religiously unfold. 
Why the law Salique, that they have in Franet, 
Or should, or should not, bar us in our claim. 
And God forbid, m? dear and faithful lord. 
That you should fashion, wrest, or bow your readings 
Or nicely charge your understanding soot 
With opening titles miscreate,^ whoie right 
Suits not in native colours with the truth ; 
For God doth know, how many, now in health. 
Shall drop their blood in approbation 
Of what your reverence shall incite us to : 
Therefore take heed how you impawn our penoa. 
How you awake the sleepmg sword of war ; 
We charge you in the name of God, take heed : 
For never two such kingdoms did contend. 
Without much fall of blood ; whose guiltless drope 
Are every one a wo, a sore comolaint, 
'Gainst him, whose wrongs give cage unto the I 
That make such wafte in brief mortality. 
Under this conjurution, speak, my lord : 
And we will hear, noif, and believe in heart. 
That what you speak is in your conscience vrmihPd 
As pure as sin with baptism. 
Canl. Then hear mc, gracious sovereign, — and 

you peers, 

That owe your lives, your faith, and services. 
To this imperial throne { — There is no bar 
To make against your highness' claim to France. 
But this, which they produce from Phanunond,-^ 
In terram Salicam nmieres n^ auccedanly 
J^o woman shall succeed in Salique land : 
Which Salique l^d the French unjustly gloie,* 
To be the realm of France, and Pharamond 
The founder of this law and female bar. 
Yet their own authors faithfully affirm, 
That the land Salique lies in Germany, 
Between the floods of Sala and of Elbe : 
Where Charles the great, having subdued the 

Saxons, 
There left behind and settled certain French ; 
Who, holding in disdain the German women. 
For some dishonest manners of their life, 
Establish'd there this law,— to wit, no mnale 
Should be inheritrix in Salique land ; 
Which Salique, as I said, 'twixt Elbe and Sale, 
Is at this day in Germany call'd — Meisen. 
Thus doth it well appear, the Salique law 
Was not devised for the realm of France : 
Nor did the French possess the Salique land 
Until four hundred one and twenty vears 
After defunction of king Pharamond, 

M) Increasing. (5) Spurious. (6> Exoliuk 
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Idly supposM the founder of thu law ; 

Who dieid within the year of our redemption 

Four hundred twenty-six ; and Charles the ^cat 

Subdued the Saxons, and did seat the French 

Beyond the river Sala, in the year 

Ei^ht hundred five. Besides, their writers say, 

Kiiig Pepin, which deposed Cfhilderick, 

Did, as heir ;^eneral, being descended 

Of Bli:hild, which wa.s daughter to kine Clothair, 

Make, claim and title to the crown of France. 

Hu^rh Capet also, — that usurped the crown 

C>r Charles the duke of Lorain, sole heir male 

Ol'tlie true line and stock of Charles the great,— 

To hue' his title with some show of truth, 

rriiouch, in pure truth, it was corrupt and naught,) 

Coiive)'d himself as heir to the laoy Lingare, 

Daughter to Charlemain, who was the son 

To Lewis the emperor, and Lewis the son 

Of Charles the greaL Also king Lewis the tenth. 

Who was sole heir to the usurper Capet, 

Could not keep quiet in his conscience. 

Wearing the crown of France, till satisfied 

That fair aueen Isabel, his grandmother, 

Was lineal of the lady Ermengare. 

Daughter to Charles the foresaid duke of Lorain : 

By the which marriage, the line of Charles the great 

Was re-unitcd to the crown of France. 

So that, as clear as is the summer's sun. 

King Pepin's title, and Hugh Capet's claim, 

King Lewis his satisfaction, all appear 

To hold in right and title of the female : 

So do the kings of France unto this day ; 

Howbeit they would hold up this Salique law. 

To bar vour highness claimmg from the female ; 

And rather choose to hide them in a net, 

Than amply to imbarc' their crooked titles 

UsurpM from you and your progenitors. 

K. i/en. May 1, with right and conscience, make 
this claim 7 

Cant, The sin upon my head, dread sovereigm ! 
For in the book of Numbers is it writ,— 
When the son dies, let the inheritance 
Descend unto the daughter. Gracious lord. 
Stand for your own ; unwind your bloody flag ; 
Look back unto your mighty ancestors : 
Go, my dread lord, to your great prandsire's tomb, 
From whom you claim ; invoke his warlike spirit, 
And your great uncle's, Edward the black pruce ; 
Who on the French ground play'd a tragedy. 
Making defeat on the full power of France ; 
Whiles his most mighty father on a hill 
Stood smiling ; to behold his lion's whelp 
Forage in blood of French nobility.* 
O noble English, that could entertain 
With half their forces the full pride of France ; 
And let another half stand laughing by, 
All out of work, and cold for action ! 

£/y. Awake remembrance of these Taliant dead, 
And with your puissant arm renew their feats : 
You are their heir, you sit upon their throne ; 
The blood and courage, that renowned them. 
Runs in your veins ; and m^ thrice-puissant liege 
Is in the Very May«morn of^his youtn. 
Ripe for exploits and mighty enterprises. 

Ext. Your brother kings and monarchs of the 
earth 
Do all expect that you should rouse yourself. 
As did the former fions of your bloou. 

West. They know, your grace hath cause, and 
means, and might ; 



n Make showy or specious. (2) Derived his title. 
,3) Lay open. (4) At the battle of Cressy. 
(5) Thie borders of England and Scotland. 
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So hath your highness ; nerer kinc of Englmd 
Had nobles ricner, and more loyal subjects ; 
Whose hearts have left their bodies here in England, 
And lie pavilion'd in the fields of France. 

Catit. O. let their bodies follow, mj dear Uege. 
With blooa, and sword, and fire, to win your rigbi: 
In aid whereof, we of tne spirituality 
Will raise ^our highness such a mighty sum. 
As never did the clergy mt one time 
Bring in to any of your ancestors. 

K. Hen. We must not only arm to inrade Um 
French ; 
But lay down our proportions to defend 
Against the Scot, who will make road upon Uf 
With all advant&ges. 

Cant. They of those marches,* gracious sore- 
reign, 
Shall be a wall sufficient to defend 
Our inland from the pilfering borderers. 

K. Hen. We do not meanlbe coursing snatebers 
only. 
But fear the main intendment* of the Scot, 
Who hath been still a giddy neighbour to us ; 
For you shall read, that my ^eat grandfather 
Never went with his forces into France, 
But that the Scot on his unfurnish'd kingdom 
Came pouring, like the tide into a breach. 
With ample and brim fulness of his force ; 
Galling the gleaned land with hot essays ; 
Girding with grieTous siege, castles and towns , 
That England, being empty of defence. 
Hath shook, and trembled at the ill neighbourhood. 

Cant. She hath been then more fear'd* than 
harm'd, my liege : 
For hear her but exampled by herself, — 
When all her chivalry nath been in France, 
And she a mourning widow of her nobles, 
She hath herself not onlv well defended, 
But taken, and impounaed as a stray, 
The king of Scots ; whom she did send to France, 
To fill king Edwaiti's fame with prisoner kings ; 
And make your chronicle as rich with praise, 
As is the ooze and bottom of the sea 
With sunken wreck and sumless treasuries. 

West. But there's a saying, very old and true,— 
If that you toiU Prance torn. 
Then wUh Scotland first begin : 
For once the eagle England being in prey, 
To her unguarded nest the weasel Scot 
Comes sneaking, and so sucks her princely eggs ; 
Playinf^ the mouse, in absence of the cat, 
To spoil and havoc more than she can eat 

Exe. It follows then, the cat must stay at home : 
Yet that is but a curs'a necessity ; 
Since we have locks to safeguard necessaries. 
And pretty traps to catch the petty thieves. 
While that the armed hand doth oght abroad, 
The advised head defends itself at nome: 
For government, though high, and low, and lower 
Put into parts, doth keep in one concent;* 
Congruing* in a full and natural close, 
Like music. 

Cant. True : therefore doth heayen difide 

The state of man in divers functions. 
Setting endeavour in continual motion ; 
To which is fixed, as an aim or butt, 
Obedience : for so work the honey-bees : 
Creatures, that, by a rule in nature, teacn 
The act of order to a peopled kingdom. 
They have a king, ana officers of sorts:*** 

i6) General disposition. (7) Frightened. 
8i Harmony. (9) Agreeing. 

10) Different degrees. 
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Where some, like magiitratet, correct at home ; 
Others, like merchaots, venture trade abroad ; 
C>ther». like soldieri, armed in their stingi, 
Make ooot upon the lummer's TelTet buui ; 
Wluch pillage lliey with merry inarch bring heme 
To the tent-royal of their emperor : 
Who, busied in his mi^tj, surveys 
The sinffing masons buildmg roofs of gold ; 
The civil' citizens kncadiag up the honey ; 
The pc»or meclianic porters crowding in 
Tlieir heavy burdens at his narrow sate ; 
The sad-eyM justice, with liis surly num, 
Delivering oVr to executors* pale 
The lazy yawning drone. I this infer,— 
That many things having full reference 
To one concent, may work contrariuuslj ; 
As many arrows, loosed several ways, 
Flj to one mark ; 

As many several ways meet in one town ; 
As many fresh streams run in one self sea ; 
As many lines close in the dial's centre ; 
So may a thousand actions, once afoot, 
End in one purpose, and be all well borne 
Without defeat. Therefore to France, my liege. 
Divide your happy England into four ; 
Whereof take you one quarter into France, 
And you withal shall make all Gallia shake. 
If we, with thrice that power led at home. 
Cannot defend our own door from the d(^. 
Let us be worried ; and our nation lose 
The name of hardiness, and policy. 
K, Hen. Call in the messengers sent from the 
dauphin. 
[Exit an attendant. The King cscendt hit 
throne. 
Now are we well resolvM : and, — ^by God*8 help, 
And yours^ the noble sinews of our power, — 
France being ours, we*ll bend H to our awe, 
Or break it all to pieces : Or there we'll sit. 
Ruling in large and ample emper^,' 
0*er France, and all her almost kingly dukedoms : 
Or lay these bones in an unworthy urn, 
Tomblcss, with no remembrance over them : 
Either our history shall, with full mouth. 
Speak freely of our acts ; or else our grave. 
Like Turkish mute, shall have a tongueless mouth. 
Not worshiped with a waxen epitai^. 

Enter Jmbaatadmrt ^{/'France. 

Now are we well prepared to know the pleasure 
Of our fair cousin dauphin ; tor. we hear. 
Your greeting^ is from nim, not irom the king. 

Jmb. May it please your majesty, to give lis leave 
Freely to render what we have in charge ; 
Or shall we sparingly show you far on 
The dauphin's meaning, and our embassy 7 

K. Hen. We are no tyrant, but a Christian king ; 
Unto whose grace our passion is as subject, 
As are our wretches fetter'd in our prisons : 
Therefore, with frank and with uncurbed plainness, 
Tell us the dauphin's mind. 

JImb. Thus then, in few. 

Tour highness, lately sending into France, 
Did claim some certain dukedoms, in the right 
Of your great predccensor, king Edward the third. 
Ig answer of which claim, the prince our master 
' Says.— that you savour too much of your youth ; 
And bids you be advis'd, there's nought in France, 
That can be with a nimble galliard* won ; 
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n Sober, ^rave. ^2) Executioners. 
3i Dominion. v^).An ancient dance. 



5) A place in the tennis-court into which the 
^ M sometimes struck. ^ 



You cannot revel mto dukedoms there : 
He therefore sends you, meetSr for your spirit. 
This tun of treasure : and, in lieu of this, 
Desires you, let the oukedoms. that you claim. 
Hear no more of you. This tne dauphin speaii. 

K. Hen. What treasure, uncle 7 

Exe. Tennis-balls, my liege. 

K. Hen. We are glad, the dauphin u ao pwi- 
sant with us ; 
His present, and your pains, we thaok yoa for: 
When we have match'a our rackets to Uiese tMlli, 
We will, in France, bv God's fp-ace, play a aet, 
Shall stfike his father's crown mto the hazard z* 
Tell liim, he hath made a match with racD a 

wrangler. 
That all the courts of France will be duturbM 
With chaces.' And we understand him well. 
How he comes o'er us with our wilder daya. 
Not measuring what use we made of them. 
We never valu'd this poor seat* of England : 
And therefore, living hence,* did give ourseif 
To barbarous license ; As 'tis ever common. 
That men are merriest when they are (Vom home. 
But tell the dauphin, — I will keep mj state ; 
Be like a king, and show my sail of creatneas, 
When I do rouse me in my throne or France : 
For that I have laid by my miyesty. 
And plodded like a man for working daji ; 
But 1 will rise there with so ftiU a^ory. 
That I will dazzle all the eyes of France, 
Yea, strike the dauphin blind to look on us. 
And tell the pleasant prince,— this mock of fait 
Hath tum'd liis balls to gun-stones ; and his Mai 
Shall stand sore charged for the wasteful vengeance 
That shall fly with them : for many a ttww^ m^ 

widows 
Shall this his mock mock out of their dear huabaadi ; 
Mock mothers from their sons, mock castles down; 
And some are yet ungotten, and unborn. 
That shall have cause to curse the dauphin's leoni. 
But this lies all within the will of God, 
To whom I do appeal : And in whose name, 
Tell you the dauphin, I am coming on. 
To venee me as I may, and to put forth 
My rightful hand in a well-hallow'd cause. 
So, ^et you hence in peace ; and tell the dauphm. 
His jest will savour but of shallow nil, 
When thousands weep, more than dkl laugh at iL— 
Convey them with safe conduct. — Fare you welL 

[Exetmt Ambassadori. 

Exe. This was a merry message. 

K. Hen, We hope to make the sender blush mt iL 

I Descends J^om hit tkrmu. 
Therefore, my lords, omit no happy hour. 
That may give furtherance to our expedition : 
For we have now no thought in us buv France ; 
Save those to God, that run before our busineaa. 
Therefore, let our proportions for these wars 
Be soon collected ; and all things thought upon. 
That may. with reasonable swiftness, add 
More feathers to our vrings : for, God before, 
We'll chide this dauphin at fiis father's door. 
Therefore, let every man now task his tiiooglit. 
That this fair action may on foot be brought. 

I£xewil. 



ACT II. 

Enter Chorus. 
Char. Now all the jouth of England are on frt 

(6) A term at tennis. (7) The throne. 
(8) Withdrewinir from the court 
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And dXken dallianee in the wtrdrobe lies ; 
Now thrire the armourers, and booour's thought 
Reigns solely in the breast of every man : 
Tbej sell the pasture now. to buy the horse ; 
FoUowing the mirror of all Christian Idngs, 
With n'i^td heels, as English Mercuries. 
For now sits Expectation in the air ; 
And hides a sword, firom hilts unto the point, 
With crowns imperial, crowns, and coronets, 
PromisM to Harry, and his roUowers. 
The French, adru^d by good intelligence 
or this most dreadful preparation, 
Shake in their fear : and with pale policy 
Seek to diTcrt the English purposes. 

Enffland !~model to thy inward greatness, 
Like Uttle body with a mightT heart, — 

>Vhat might'st thou do, that nonour would thee do. 

Were all thy children kind and natural ! 

But sec thy fault! France hath in thee found out 

A nest of hollow bosoms, which he* fills 

With treacherous crowns ; and three corrupted 

menL— 
One, Richara eari of Cambridge; and the second, 
Henry lord Scroop of Masham; and the third, 
Sir Thomas Grey, knight of Northumberland, — 
Have, for the gilt* of France, (O uiillt, indeed !) 
Confirm'd conspiracy with fearful France ; 
And by their hands this grace of kings must die 
(If heu and treason hold their promises,) 
Ere he take.ship for France, and in Southampton. 
Linger your j>atience on : and well digest 
The abuse oi distance, while we force a play. 
The sum is paid ; the traitors are agreed; 
The king is set from London ; and the scene 
Is now transported, gentles, to Southampton : 
There is the playhouse now, there must you sit : 
And thence to France shall we convey you safe. 
And bring you back, charminff the narrow seas 
To jrive you gentle pass ; for, if we may, 
We*ll not oflRind one stomach with our play. 
But, till the king come forth, and not till then. 
Unto Southampton do we shift our scene. [Exit. 

SCEXE I.—The tame. Rastcheap. Enter Nym 

and Bardolph. 

Bard. Well met, corporal Nym. 

AVn. Good morrow, lieutenant Bardolph. 

Bard. What, are ancient Pistol and you friends 
▼et? 

•Vyvn* For mv part, I care not : I say little : but 
when time shall serve, there shall be smiles ; — but 
thAt shall be an it may. I dare not fight ; but I wil! 
wink, and hold out mine iron : It is a simple Qne : 
but what thouprh 7 it will toast cheese ; and it will 
endure cold as another man's sword will : and 
there's the humour of it. 

Bard. I will bestow a breakfast, to make you 
friends ; and we'll be all three sworn brothers to 
France ; let it be so, good corporal Nym. 

^'ym. 'Faith, I will Hve so long as Imay. that's 
tile certain of it ; and when I cannot live any longer, 

1 will do as I may : that is my rest,' that is the 
rendezvous of it 

Bard. It is certain, corporal, that he is married 
to Nell Quickly : and, certainly, she did you wrong ; 
for you were troth-pli;fht to her. 

Jfym. I cannot tell ; things must be as they may : 
men may sleep, and they may have their throats 
about tliem at that time ; and, some say, knives 

{\)i.e. The kintr of France. (S) Golden money. 
(3) What 1 am resolved on. (4) Clown. 
< ^>) Par Dieu ! (6) Name of a demon. 

(7) Btcathe your last 



have edges. It must be as it may : thou^ patience 
be a tired mareu yet she will plod. There mmt be 
conclusions. Well, I cannot tell. 

Enter Pistol and Mrs. Quickly. 

Bard. Here comes ancient Pistol, and his wife 
—good corporal, be patient here. — How now, mine 
host Pistol 7 

Pitt. Base tike,* call'st thou me— host? 
Now, by this hand I swear, I scorn the term ; 
Nor shall my Nell keep lodgers. 

QuicAe. No, by my troth, not long : for we cannot 
lodge and board a dozen or fourteen |^tlewomen, 
that live honestly by the prick of their needles, but 
it will be thought we keep a bawdy-house strawit. 
[Nym draws lus sword.] O wcll-a^ay. Lady, u he 
be not drawn now ! O Lord ! here's corporal 
Nym's — now we shall have wilful adultery and 
murder committed. Good lieutenant Bardolph, — 
good corporal, ofler nothing here. 

J^tfm. Pish! 

Put. Pish for thee, Iceland dog ! thou prick-ear'd 
cur of Iceland ! 

Qutrilr. Good corporal Nym, show the valour of 
a man, and nut up thy sword. 

J^ym. Will you shog oSl I would have you totut. 

\ Sheathing his sword. 

Fist SohiSf egre^rious dog / O viper vile I 
The st)lus in thy most marvellous face ; 
The solus in thy teeth, and in thy throat, 
And in thy hateful lungs, yea, in thy maw, perdy ;* 
And, which is worse^ within thy nasty mouth! 
I do retort the solus in thy bowels : 
For I can take, and Pistol's cock is up, 
And flashing nre will follow. 

•Yym. I am not Barbason ;' you cannot rorgure 
me. I have a humour to knock you indifferent] r 
well: If you grow foul with me. Pistol, I vrill 
scour your with my rapier, as I may, in fair termi : 
If you would walk off", I would pnck your guts a 
little, in rood terms, as I may ; and that's the 
humour of it. 

Pint. O bragtrard vile, and damned furious wight ! 
The grave doth srape, and dotmg death is near ; 
Therefore exhale,' [Pistol and Nym draw. 

Bard. Hear me, hear me what I say: — he that 
strikes the first stroke, I'll run him up to the hilts, 
as I am a soldier. [Draws. 

Pist. An oath of mickle might; and furyahall 
sbate. 
Give me thy fist, thy fore-foot to me give ; 
Thv spirits are most tall. 

A*^. I will cut thy throat, one time or othei 
in fair terms ; that is the humour of it. 

Pist Coup le f^orge, that's the word? — I thee 
defy again. 

hound of Crete,* think'st thou my spouse to get? 
No ; to the spital* gOj 

And from the pow^nng tub of infamy, 
Fetch forth the lazar kite of Crcssid's kind,** 
Doll Tear-sheet she bv name, and her espouse : 

1 have, and I will hold, the qwmdtmi** Quickly 
For the only she ; and — Pauea, there's enough. 

Enter the Boy. 

Boy. Mine host Pistol, you must come to m) 
master, — and you, hostess ; — he is very sick, and 
would to bed. — Good Bardolph, put thy nose be- 
tween his sheets, and do the office of a warming 
pan : 'faith, he's very ill. 

(8) Bloodhound. (9) Hospital. 

( 10) Of Cressida's nature, see the play of Troilius 
and Crc«sida. 

(11) Formerly. 
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Bard, Away, you rogue. 

^uiek. By my troth, he'll jrield the crow a pud- 
ding one or Uiese dava: the king haa killed his 
heart — Good husbano, come home preaently. 

[Exeunt Mrs, Quickly and Boy. 

Bard, Come, shall I mal^you two fnendsT we 
must to France together ; Whv, the devil, should 
we keep knives to cut one another's throats 7 

put. Let floods o'erswell, and fiends for food 
howl on ! 

J^ytn. You'll pay me the eight shillings I won 
of you at betting? 

put. Base is the slave that pays. 

•Vym. That now I will have ; that's the humour 
of it. 

Put. As manhood shall compound ; Push home. 

Bard. By thU sword, he that makes the first 
thrust, I'll kill him ; by this sword, I wiU. 

put. Sword is an oath, and oaths must have 
their course. 

Bard. Corporal Nym, an thou wilt be friends, 
be friends : an thou wilt not, why then be enemies 
with me too. Prv'thee, put up. 

AVm. I shall have my eight shillings, I won of 
you at betting 7 

put. A noble* shalt thou have, and present pay ; 
And liquor likewise will I give to thee. 
And fnendship shall combme, and brotherhood : 
I'll live by Nym, and Nym shall live by me ;— 
Is not this just 7 — for I snail sutler be 
Unto the camp, and profits will accrue. 
Give me thy hand. 

A^m. I shall have my noble 7 

Put. In cash most justly paid. 

AVm. Well then, that's the humour of it 

Re-etUer Mrs, Quickly. 

Q,mek, As ever you came of women, come in 
quickly to sir John : Ah, poor heart f he is so 
shakcd of a burning auotidian tertian, that it is most 
lamentable to behold. Sweet men, come to him. 

^um. The king hath run bad humours oo the 
knitrnt, that's the even of it 

put. N vm. thou hast spoke the right ; 
His heart is rractcdj and corroborate. 

Jfym. The king is a good king : but it must be 
as it mav ; he passes some humours, and careers. 

Pist. Let us condole the knight ; for, lambkins, 
we will live. [Exeunt 

SCEJ^E //.—Southampton. A eoaneU'ehambtr, 
Enter Exeter, Bedford, an^ Westmoreland. 

Bed. 'Fore God, his grace is bold, to trust these 

traitors. 
Exe. Thev shall be apprehended by and by. 
West. How smooth and even they do bear 
themselves ! 
As if allespance in their bosom sat. 
Crowned with faith, and constant loTalty. 

Bed. The king hath note of all that they intend, 
By interception which they dream not of. 

Exe. Nay, but the man that was his bedfellow. 
Whom he hath cloy'd and grac'd with princely 

favours, — 
That he should, for a foreign purse, so sell 
His sovereign's life to deam and treachery ! 

Trumpet sounds. Enter King Henry, Scroop, 
Cambridge, Grey, Jjords^ and AttendanU, 

K, Hen. Now sits the wind fair, and we will 
aboard. 

{\\K coin, value six shillings and eight-pence. 
(2) Force. (3) Compounded. (4) ]^ompeiis«. 



My lord of Cambridge,— and my kind lord of 
Masham,— 

And you, mv gentle knight, give me yov 

thoughts : 
Think you not, that the powers we bear with us, 
Will cut their passage through the force of France ; 
Doing the execution, and the act. 
For whkh we have in head* assembled them 7 

Scroop. No doubt, my liege, if each man do hb 
best 

K. Hen, I doubt not that: since we are weU 
persuaded. 
We carry not a heart with us from hence. 
That grows not in a fair consent with ours ; 
Nor leave not one behind, that doth not wiah 
Success and conquest to attend on ua. 

Cam, Never was monarch better fear'd, and lov'd, 
Than is your msjesty j there's not, I think, a aabject. 
That sits in hearUgnef and uneasiness 
Under the sweet shade of your government 

Chrey. Even those, that were your father's enemiet, 
Have steep'd their galls in honey ; and do serve you 
With hearts create' of duty and of zeal. 

K, Hen, We therefore have great cauae of 
thankfblness ; 
And shall forget the office of our hand. 
Sooner than quittance* of desert and merit. 
According to. the weight and worthiness. 

Scroop, So service shall with steeled sinews tofl ; 
And labour shall refi^h itself with hope, 
To do your ffrace incessant services. 

K, Hen, We judge no less. — Uncle of Exeter, 
Enlarge the man committed yesterday. 
That rail'd against our person : we consider. 
It was excess of wine that set him on : 
And, on his more advice,' we pardon him. 

Scroop. That's mercy, but too much security : 
Let him be punish'd, sovereign ; lest example 
Breed, by his sufferance, more of such a kind. 

K, Hen, O, let us yet oe merciful. 

Cam, So may your highness, and yet ponish toe. 

Grey, Sir, you show great mercy, if yon give him 
life, 
AOer the taste of much correction. 

K. Hen. Alas, your too much love and care of me 
Are heavy orisons' 'gainst this poor wretch. 
If little faults, proceeding on distemper, 
Shall not be wink'd at, how shall we stretch our eye. 
When capital crimes, chew'd, swallow'd, and 

digested. 
Appear before us 7— We'll jret enlanre that man. 
Though Cambrklge, Scroop, and Grey,— in then* 

dear care. 
And tender preservation of our person, — 
Would have him punish'd. And now to our French 

causes; 
Who are the late' commissioners 7 

Cam, I one, my lord ; 
Your highness bade me ask for it to-day. 

Scroop. So did you me, my liege. 

Grey. And me, mv royal sovereign. 

K, Hen, Then, Richard, earl of Cambridge, 
there is yours ; — 
There yours, lord Scroop of Masham ; — and, sir 
knight. 

Grey of Northumberland, this same is yours : 

Read them : and know, I know your worthiness.— 
My lord of Westmoreland, — ana uncle Exeter,— 
W c will aboai-d to-night — ^Vl'^hy, how now, gentle 

men 7 
What see you in those papers, that you lose 
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7) Lately appointed. 
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So much complexion 7— Look re, how they change ! 
Their cheeks are paper.— VVhy, what read you 

there, 
That hath so cowarded and chasM your blood 
Out of appearance 7 

Cam, I do confess my fault ; 

And do submit me to tout highness' mercy. 

Grey. Scroop. To wnich we all appeal. 

K, Men. The mercy, that was quick' in us but late, 
By your own counsel is suppressed and kilPd : 
You must not dare, for shame, to talk of mercy ; 
For your own reasons turn into your bosoms. 
As dogs upon their masters, worrying them. — 
See you, my princes, and my noble peers, 
These English monsters ! My lord of Cambridge 

here, — 
You know, how apt our lore was, to accord 
To furnish him with all appertinents 
Belonging to his honour ; and this man 
Hath, for a few light crowns, lightly conspir'd, 
And sworn unto the practices of France, 
To kill us here in Hampton : to the which. 
This knight, no less for bounty bound to us 
Than Cambridge is, — ^hath likewise sworn. — But O ! 
What shall I say to thee^ lord Scroop ; thou cruel, 
Ingrateful, savage, and mhuman creature ! 
Thou, that didst bear the key of all my counsels, 
That knew'st the very bottom of my soul. 
That almost might'st have coin'd me into gold, 
Would'st thou have practised on me for thy use 7 
May it be possible, tnat foreign hire 
Could out of thee extract one spark of eTil, 
That might annoy my finger 7 'tis so strange. 
That, though the truth ofit stands oflfas gross 
As black (rom white, my eye will scarcely see it 
Treason, and murder, ever kept together, 
As two yoke-devils sworn to cither's purpose, 
Working so grossly in a natural cause, 
That admiration did not whoop at them : 
But thou, 'gainst all proportion, didst bring in 
Wonder, to wait on treason, and on murder : 
And whatsoever cunning fiend it was. 
That wrought ui>on thee so preposterously, 
ITath got the voice in hell for excellence : 
And otner devils, that sugcrest by treasons. 
Do botch and bungle up damnation 
With patches, colours, and with forms being fetch'd 
From glistering semblances of piety ; 
But he, that temper'd* thee, baae tnee stand up, 
(iavethee no instance why thou should'st do treason. 
Unless to dub thee with the name of traitor. 
If that same daemon, that hath guU'd thee thus, 
Should with his lion gait' walk the whole world, 
He miffht return to vasty Tartar^ back, 
And tell the lejrions — I can never win 
A soul so easy as that Ensrlishman's. 
O, how hast tnou with jealousy infected 
The sweetness of affiance ! Show men dutiful 7 
Why, so didst thou : Seem they grave and learned 7 
Why, so didst thou : Come they of noble family 7 
Why, so didst thou : Seem they religious 7 
Why, so didst thou : Or are they spare in diet ; 
Free from gross passion, or of mirtn, or ancer : 
Constant in spirit, not swerving with the blood ; 
Garnish'd and deck'd in modest complement ;' 
Not working with the eye, without the ear. 
And, but in purged Judgment, truUing neither 7 
Such, and so finely bolted,' didst thou seem : 
And thus thy fall hath left a kind of blot^ 
To mark the 'uil-fraught man, and best mdued,* 
With some suspicion. I will weep for thee ; 

( I ) Living. (t) Rendered thee pliable. 
fS) Pace, itep. (4) Tartarua. 



For this revolt of thine, methinks, is like 
Another fall of man. — Their faults are open, 
Arrest them to the answer of the law ; — 
And God acquit them of their practices ! 

Exe, 1 arrest thee of high treason, by the name of 
Richard earl of Cambridge. 

I arrest thee of high treason, by the name of Henry 
lord Scroop of Masham. 

I arrest thee of high treason, by the name of 
Thomas Grey, knight of Northumberland. 

Scroop, Our purposes God justly hath discoyw'd ; 
And I repent my lault, more than my death ; 
Which I beseecn your highness to forgive, 
Although my body pay the price of it. 

Cam. For me,— the ^old or France did not seduee ; 
Although I did admit it as a motive. 
The sooner to effect what I intendea : 
But God be thanked for prevention ; 
Which I in sufferance heartily will n^oice, 
Beseeching God, and you, to pardon me. 

Grey. Never did faithful suoject more rejoice 
At the discoverer of most dangerous treason, 
Than I do at tms hour joy o'er m;^ self. 
Prevented from a damned enterprise : 
My fault, but not my body, partlon, sovereigB. 

A. Hen. God quit you in his mercy ! Hear your 
sentence. 
You have conspired against our royal person, 
Join'd with an enemy proclaim'd, and from bis 

coffers 
Receiv'd the golden earnest of our death ; 
Wherein you would have sold your king to slaughter, 
His princes and his peers to servitude. 
His subjects to oppression and contempt. 
And his whole kingdom unto desolation. 
Touching our person, seek we no revenge ; 
But we our kingdom's safety must so tender, 
Whose ruin you three sought, that to her laws 
We do deliver you. Get you therefore hence. 
Poor miserable wretches, to your death < 
The taste whereof, God, of his mercy, give you 
Patience to endure, and true repentance 
Of all your dear offences ! — Bear them hence. 

[Exeunt eonspiratort ruarded. 
Now, lords, for France j the enterprise wnereof 
Shall be to you, as us, like glorious. 
We doubt not of a fair and lucky war ; 
Since God so graciously hath brought to light 
This dangerous treason, lurking in our way, 
To hinder our be^annings. we doubt not now. 
But every rub is smoothea on our way. 
Then, forth, dear countrymen : let us deliver 
Our puissance into the hand of God, 
Putting it straight in expedition. 
Cheer^ to sea ; the sicms of war advance : 
No king of England, if not king of France. [Exe. 

SC£A*£ ///.—London. Mrs. Quickly 's fumae in 
Eastcheap. Enter Pistol, Mrs. Quickly, Nym, 
Bardolph, and Boy. 

Q^uick. Pr'ythee, honey-sweet husband, let me 
brin^?* thee to Staines. 

Pist. No ; for my manly heart doth yearn.*— 
Bardolph, be blithe;— Nym, rouse thy vauotanf 

veins ; 
Boy, bristle thy courage up; for FalstaflThe is dead. 
And we must yearn theretore. 

Bard, 'Would, I were with him, wheresome'cr 
he is, either in heaven, or in hell ! 

Qjdek. Nay^ sure, he's not in hell ; he's in Ar- 
thur's bosom, if ever man went to Arthur's bosom. 

(5) Accomplishment (6) Silted. (7) Endowed. 
(8) Attend. (9) Grieve. 
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For England hb afiproaeliefl makes aa fierce, 

A* watert to the sucking of a gulf. 

It fits us then, to be as prorident 

As f^ may teach us, out of late examples 

Leil by the fatal and neglected English 

Upon our fields. 

as a pen. and 'a babbled of green fields. Dau, VLj most redoubted &ther, 

r, sir Jonn ? quoth I : what, man ! be of It is most meet we arm us 'gainst the foe : 
>■. »/» »- »^^ «..»_n«^ f2~i /i«j I For peace itself should not so dull* a kmgdoiB, 

(Though war. nor no known quarrel, were 



*A made a finer end. and went away, an it had 
been any chrislom* cnild ; 'a parted even just be- 
tween twelve and one, e'en at turning oHbe tide: 
Ibr aAer I saw him fumble with the sheets, ana 
olay with flowers, and smile upon his fingers' ends, 
I Diew there was but one way ; for his nose was 
as sharp 
How now, 

good cheer. So 'a cried out— God, God, God ! 
three or four times : now I. to comfort him, bid 
Um, 'a should not think or God ; I hoped, there 
was no need to trouble himself with any such 
thoughts yet: So, *a bade roe lav more clotnes on 
iis feet : I put my hand into the bed, and felt them, 
and they were as cold as any stone ; then 1 felt to 
his knees, and so upward, and upward, and all 
vas as cold as any stone. 

JVyn. They say, he cried out for sack. 

Qvick, Ay, that 'a did. 

Bmrd. And of women. 

Qirfdb. Nav, that 'a did not 

Sojf. Yes, that 'a did ; and said, they were devils 
incarnate. 

(luiek. 'A coukl never abide carnation ; twas a 
eoloor he never liked. 

Bm. 'A said once, the devil would have him 
about women. 

(luUk, 'A did in some sort, indeed, handle wo- 
men : bi^ then he was rheumatic ;* and talked of 
the whore of Babylon. 

Boy. Do vou not remember, 'a saw a flea stick 
opoB Bardolp^'s nose ; and 'a said, it was a black 
soul burning in hell-fire? 

BtBrd, WelL the fuel is gone, that maintained 
that fire : that's all the riches 1 got in his service. 

M)im, Shall we shog off*? the king will be gone 
firom Southampton. 

PiaL Come, let's away.— My love, give me thy 
lips. 
Look to my chattels, and my moveables : 
Let aeaaes rule ; the word is, FUek and Pmf; 
Trust none ; 

For oaths are straws, men's faiths are wafer-cakes. 
And hold-fast is the only dog, my duck ; 
Thwefore, caveto be thy counsellor. 
Go, clear thy crystals.' — Yoke-fellows in arms. 
Let us to France ! like horse-leeches, my boys ; 
To suck, to suck, the very blood to suck ! 

Boif, And that is but unwholesome food, they say. 

Fitt, Touch her sod mouth, and march. 

Bard, Farewell, hostess. [Kissing her. 

AV«t. I cannot kiss, that is the humour of it ; 
but adieu. 

Pist. Let housewifery appear; keep close, I thee 
command. 

(Imkk, Farewell; adieu. [Exeunt. 

SCEXE /r.— France. ^ room in the French 
King's palace. Enter the French King attended; 
the Dauphin, the Duke qf Burgundy, the Consta- 
ble, and others, 

Fr. King. Thus come the English with full power 
upon us ; 
And more than carefully it us concerns. 
To answer royally in our defences. 
Therefore the dukc^ of Berry, and of Bretazne, 
Of Brabant, and of Orleans, shall make form,— 
And you, prince dauphin, — with all swift despatch, 
To line, and new repair, our towns of war. 
'«nth men of courage, and with means defendant : 

i1^ A child not more than a month old. 
ti Mrs. Quickly means lunatic. 
8) Dry thy eyes. 



war^ nor no 
question,) 

But that defences, musters, preparatimis. 
Should be maintain'd, assembled, and collected, 
As were a war in expectation. 
Therefore, I say, 'tis meet we all go forth, 
To view the sick and feeble parts of Franoe : 
And let ns do it with no show of frar : 
No, with no more, than if we heard tnat Engbad 
Were busied with a Whitsun morris-danoe : 
For, my good liege, she is so idly king'd, 
Her sceptre so fantastically borne 
By a vain, giddy, shallow, humorous yontli, 
That fear attends her not. 

Coil. peace, prince dinphpl 

Yoa are too much mistaken in this long t 
Question your grace the late ambassaaora,— 
With what great state he heard their embassy* 
How well supplied with noble counseHon, 
How modest in exception,' and, withal, 
How terrible in constant resolution, — 
And you shall findj his vanities for^mnl^ 
Were but the outside of the Roman Brutus^ 
Covering discretion with a coat of folly ; 
As gardeners do with ordure hide those rooli 
That shall first spring, and be most deUeate. 

Dau. Well, 'tis not so, my lord high con ' 
But though we think it so, it is no matter : 
In cases of defence, 'tis best to weigh 
The enemy more miffhty than he seems, 
So the proportions of defence are fill*d ; 
Which, of a weak and niraardly projection, 
Doth, like a miser, spoil his coat, with snuiti 
A little doth. 

Pr. King. Think we king Harry strong ; 
And, princes, look, you strongly arm to meet _ 
The kindred of him nath been flesh'd upon as ; 
And he is bred out of that bloody strain,* 
That haunted us in our familiar paths: 
Witness our too much memorable shame, 
When Creasy battle fatally was struck. 
And all our princes captiv'd, by the hand 
Of that black name, Eaward black prince 
Whiles that his mountain sire, — on 

standing. 

Up In the airj crown'd with the golden son,— > 
Saw his heroical seed, and smil'd to see him 
Mangle the work of nature, and deface 
The patterns that by God and by French fathers 
Had twenty years been made. This is a atea 
Of that victorious stock ; and let us fear 
The native mightiness and &te of him. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. Ambassadors from Henry king of E 
Do crave admittance to your majesty. 
Fr. King. We'll give them present 
Go, and bring them. 

[£re. Mesa, and eertam 

Yon see, this chace is hotly foUow'd, friends. 

(4) Render it callous, insensible. 

(5) In making objections. 

(6) Wuted, ezhawted. (7) Untge. 
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Turn head, and stop pursuit : for coward 

cfi7 their mouths, when what they seem to 
threaten, 

r before them. Good my sovereini, 
» the English short ; and let them know 
, a monarchy you arc the head ; 
B, ray liege, is not so rUe a sin 
neglecting. 



i^enter Lords, wUk Exeter and train, 

ing. From our brother England 7 

Prom him : and thus he greets your migesty. 

I you, in tne name of God Almighty, 

u divest yourself, and la^r apart 

Tow'd glories, that, by gift of beaten, 

of nature, and of nations, 'long 

, and to his heirs ; namely, the crown, 

wide-stretched honours that pertain^ 

om and the ordinance of times, 

e crown of France. That you may know, 

sinister, nor no awkward claim, 

rom the worm-holes of long-vamshM days, 

m the du!>t of old oblivion rak*d, 

is you this most memorable line, 

[Givetapaper, 

f branch truly demonstrative ; 
: you, overlook titis pedigree : 
hen you find him evenly deriv'd 
is most fam*d of famous ancestors, 
i the third, he bids you then resign 
rown and kingdom, indirectly held 
im the native and true challenger. 
[ing. Or else what follows ? 
Bloody constraint ; for if you hide the crown 
1 your hearts, there will he rake for it : 
erefore in fierce tempest is he coming, 
idcr, and in earthquake, like a Jove ; 
if requiring fail, he will compel ;) 
ds you, in the bowels of the Lord, 
' up the crown ; and to take mercy 
poor souls, for whom this hungry war 
hib vribty jaws : and on your head 
be the widows' tears, the orphans' cries, 
ad men's blood, the pining maidens' groans, 
sbands, fathers, and betrothed lovers, 
liall be swallow'd in this controversy, 
his claim, his Ihreat'nmg, and my message ; 
the dauphin be in presence here, 
om expressly I brine greeting too. 
<mg. For u?, we will consider of this further: 
rrow shall you bear our full intent 

our brother England. 

For the dauphin, 

1 here for him ; What to him from England ? 
Scorn, and defiance; slight regard, con- 
tempt^ 

ly thing that may not mbbecome 

ighty sender, doth he prize you at. 

ays my kin? : and, if your father's highness 

L, in grant of uU demands at large, 

» the bitter mock you sent his majesty, 

:all you to so hot an answer for it, 

aTes and wornbv vault aires of France 

;hidc* your trespass, and return your mock 

)nd accent of his ordnance. 

. Say, if mv filher render fair reply, 

rainst mv will : for I desire 

ig but odds uith England ; to that end, 

tching to his youth and vanity, 

»re8ent him with those Paris balls. 

Resound, echo. (t) Bank or shore. 

Sterns of the ships. 



Exe. He'll make your Paris Louvre shake foi fe, 
Were it the mistress court of mighty Europe: 
And, be assur'd, you'll find a difference 
(As we, his subjects, have in wonder found,) 
Between the promise of his greener days. 
And these he masters now ; now he weighs ti]iie» 
EvcM to the utmost ^ain ; which you smll read 
In your own losses, if he stay in France. 

Fr, King, To-morrow shall you know our 
at full. 

Exe, Despatch us with all speed, lest that 
king 



Come here himself to question our delay ; 
For he is footed in this land already. 
Fr, King, You shall be soon dispatch'd, wftk 
fair conditions: 
A night IB but small breath, and little pause, 
To answer matters of this consequence. 

[ExemU. 



ACT IlL 

Enter Chorus. 

Cho. Thus with imagin'd wing our swill aeeoe 
flies, 
In motion or no less celerity 
Than that of thought. ^Suppose, that you have seen 
The well-appointad king at Hampton pier 
Embark his royalty ; and his brave fleet 
With silken streamers the young PhcDbus fanning. 
Play with your fancies ; and in them behold. 
Upon the hempen tackle, ship-boys climbing: 
Hear the shrill whistle, whicn doth order give 
To sounds confus'd : behold the ihreaden sails, 
Borne with the invisible and creeping wind. 
Draw the huge bottoms through the furrow'd sea. 
Breasting the lofty surge : O, do but think, 
You stand upon the rivage* and behold 
A city on the inconstant billows dancing ; 
For so appears this fleet majcstical. 
Holding due course to Harncur. Follow, follow ! 
Grapple your minds to sternage' of this navy; 
And leave your England, as dead midnisht, stiU, 
Guarded with grandsires, babies, and old women. 
Either past, or not arriv'd to, pitn and puiasanee : 
For who is ne, whose chin is but enricn'd 
With one appearing hair, that will not follow 
These cuU'u and choice-drawn cavaliers to France? 
Work, work, your thoughts, and therein see a siege : 
Behold the ordnance on their csrriaee^, 
With fatal mouths gaping on girded Harfleur. 
Suppose, the ambassador from the French comei 

oack ; 
Tells Harry — that the king doth oflcr him 
Katharine his daughter ; and with her, to dowry. 
Some petty and unprofitable dukedoms. 
The oner ukes not : and the nimble gunner 
With linstock^ now the devilish cannon touches, 

[^9larum: and chambers* go off. 
And down goes all before them. Still be kind. 
And eke out our performance with your mind. 

[ExU. 

SCE^E I.^The same. Before Harfleur. JUm^ 
rums. Enter King Henry, Exeter. Bedlbrd, 
Gloster, and soldiers, loUh scaling-ladders. . 

K. Hen, Once more unto the breach, dear friends^ 
1 once more ; 

Or close the wall up with our English dead ! 

(4) The staff whieh holds the match uied in lirtof 
cannon. 

(5) Small pieeet of ordnance. 
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In peace, there's notiiinff to becomei a man, 
Ai modest stillness, and humility : 
But when the blast of war blows in our ears, 
Then imitate the action of the tiser; 
SHilen the sinews, summon up the blood, 
Disguise fair nature with hard-faTour*d rage : 
Then lend the eye a terrible aspect ; 



AVm. These be good hnmonn !— your honour 
wins bad humours. 

[Exew^ Nrm, Pistol, and Bardolph, J^ 

kwed hy Fluellcn. 

Boy. As young as 1 am, I have obsenred tbesa 

three swashers. I am boy to them al 1 three - but all 

they three, though they would serve me, could not 



Now set the teeth, and stretch the nostril wide ; 




Fathers, that, like so many Alexanders, 

Have, in these parts, from mom till even fought, 

And sheathM their swords for lack of ar^rumcnt^ 

Di^onour not your mothers : now attest. 

That those, whom you call'd fathers, did beget 

you! 
Be copy now to men of grosser blood, 
And teach them how to war! — And you, good 

yeomen, 
Whose hmbs were made in England, show us here 
The mettle of your pasture ; let us swear 
That you are worth your breeding : which I doubt 

not; 
For there is none of tou so mean and base, 
That hath not noble lustre in your eyes. 
I see you stand like greyhounds in the slips. 
Straining upon the start The game's afoot ; 
Follow your spirit : and, upon this charge, 
Ciy — God for Harry ! England ! and Saint George! 
[Exeunt, JUanun, mnd chambers go off. 

SCE^iTE II.— The tame. Forces pass over ; then 
enter Nym, Bardolph, Pistol, and Boy. 

Bard. On, on, on, on, on ! to the breach, to the 
breach! 

JVyn. Tray thee, corporal, stay; the knocks 
are too hot ; and, for mine own part, I have not a 
eaae of lives : the humour of it is too hot, that is 
the very plain-song of it 
Fist. The plain-song is most just; for humours 
do abound ; 
Knocks go and come ; God's vassals drop and die ; 
And sword and shield. 
In bloody field. 
Doth win immortal fame. 
Boy. 'Would I were in an ale-house in London ! 
I would give all my fame for a pot of ale, and safety. 
nst. And I : 

If wishes would prevail with me. 
My purpose should not fail with me. 
But thither would I hie. 
Boy. As duly, but not as truly, as bird doth sing 
bough. 

Enter Fluellen. 

Flu. Got's plood!— Up to the preaches, you 
rascals ! will you not up to the preaches ? 

fDn'ting' them forward. 
Fist. Be merciful, great duke, * to men ofmould ! « 
Abate thy ra:?e. abate thy manly rage ! 
Abate thy raire, (rreat duke ! 
Good bawcocl^ bate thy rage ! use lenity, sweet 
chuck : 



(!) A mole to withstand the encroachment of the 
(t) Worn, wasted. (8) Fetched. 



whereof 'a breaks words, and keeps whole weapons. 
For Nym,~he hath heard, that men of few words 
are the best* men ; and therefore he scorns to say 
his prayers, lest 'a should be thought a coward ; but 
his few bad words are match'd with as few good 
deeds ; for 'a never broke any man's head but his 
own : and that was against a pMt, when he was 
drunk. Thcv will steal any thing, and caU it,— 
purchase. Bardolph stole a lute-case; bore il 
twelve leazues, and sold it for three halfpence. 
Nym and Bardolph, are sworn brothers in filching; 
and in Calais they stole a fire-shovel : I knew, by 
that piece of service, the men would carry coals.' 
They would have me as familiar with men's pockets, 
as their gloves or their handkerchiefs : which makes 
much against my manhood, if I should take bom 
another^s pocket, to put into mine ; for it is plain 
pocketing up of wrongs. I must leave them, and 
seek some better service : their villany goes againgt 
my weak stomach, and therefore I must cast it up. 

[ExUBoj. 

Re-enter Fluellen, Goweryb^fowtng. 

Oow. Captain Fluellen, you must come preaeDtly 
to the mines ; the duke of Gloster would nieak 
with you. 

Fhi. To the mmes I tell you the duke, it is not 
so good t^ come to the mines : For, look you, Iha 
mines is not according to the disciplines of the 
the ' * • " • -^ 

you 

look jvu,^ as uuui. iiauioviu lour varus unaer cna 
countermmcs : by Cheshu, I think, 'a will plow** 
up all, if there is not better directions. 

Gow. The duke of Gloster, to whom the order of 
the siege is given^ is altogether directed by an Irish- 
man ; a very valiant genUeman, i'faith. 

Flu. It is captain Macmorris, is it not ? 

Gow. I think, it be. 

Flu. By Cheshu, he is an ass, as in the 'orld : I 
will verify as much in his peard : he has no more 
directions in the true disciplines of the wars, look 
you, of the Roman disciplines, than is a puppy-dog. 

Enter Macmorris and Jamy, at a distance. 

Gow. Here >a comes; and the Scots captain, 
captain Jamy^ with him. ' 

Flu. Captam Jamy is a marvellous falorous moh 
tlcman, that is certain ; and of great expediuoB 
and knowledge, in the ancient wars, upon my parw 
ticular knowfed/ire of his directions : by Cheshu, ha 
will maintain his argument as well as anv military 
man in the 'orld, in the disciplines of the rriitiM 
wars of the Romans. 

Jamy. I say, gud-day, captain Fluellen. 

Flu. God-den to your worship, goot captain Jtmw. 

Gow. How now, captain Macmorris / have m 
quit the mines? have the pioneers given o'er 7 



I 



iii 



Matter, subject 



Digged 



1. OO) 



6) Commander. 



Earth. (7) Braveat (8J Pocket 



Blow. 
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Mae. By Chrish la, tish ill done : the work iin 
irive orer, the triunpet sound the retreat. By my 
hand. I swear, and by my father's soul, the work 
ish ill done ; it Uh zive over : I would hare blowed 
up the town, so Unrish save me, la, in an hour. 
O, tish ill done, tish ill done ; by my hand, tish ill 
done! 

Flu. Captain Macmorris, I peseech you now, will 
you vouchsafe roe, look you, a few disputations with 
you ? as partly touchinz or concerning the disci- 
plines of the war, the Roman wars, in the way of 
arg^iroent, look you, and friendly communication ; 
partly, to satisfy my opinion, and partly, for the 
satisfaction, Iook you, of m^ mind, as touching the 
direction of the military discipline : that is the point. 

Jamy. It sail be very gua, gua feith, zud cap- 
tains both : and I sail (Miit* you with gud leave, as 
I may pick occasion ; that sail 1, marry. 

Mac. 1 1 is no time to discourse, so Chrish save 
me. the day is hot, and the weather, and the wars, 
ana the kin?, and the dukes ; it is no time to dis- 
course. The town is beseeched. and the trumpet 
calls us to the breach ; and we talk, and, by Chnsh, 
do nothing ; 'tis shame for us all : so God sa' mv, 
'tis shame to stand still ; it is shame, by my hand : 
and there is throats to be cut, and works to be done ; 
and there ish nothing done, so Chrish sa' me, la. 

Jamy. By the mess, ere thcise eves of mine take 
themselves to slumber, aile do gude service, or aile 
li^ge i'the grund for it ; ay, or go to death ; and 
aile pay it as valorouslv as I may, that sail 1 surely 
do, that is the brcfl'and the long : Mary, I wad full 
fain heard some question 'tween you tway. 

Flu. Captain Macmorris, I think, look you, 
under your correction, there is not many of your 
nation 

Mac. Of my nation 7 What ish my nation 7 ish 
a villain, and a bastard, and a knave, and a rascal? 
What ish my nation 7 Who talks of my nation 7 

Flu. Look you, if you take the matter otherwise 
than is mrant^ captam Macmorris, neradvcnture, 1 
shall think you do not use me with t}iat aflability as 
ill discretion you ought to use me, look you ; being 
as goot a man as yourself, both in the disciplines 
of wars, and in the derivation of my birth, and in 
other particularities. 

Mac. I do not know you so good a man as my- 
self: so Chrish save me, 1 will cut off your head. 

Goto. Gentlemen both, you will mistake each 
other. 

Jamy. Au ! that's a foul fault, [.^parley sounded, 

Gofio. The town sounds a parley. 

Flu. Captain Macmorris, when there is more 
better opportunity to be reouired, look you, I will 
be so bold as to tell you, I Icnow the disciplines of 
and there is an end. [Exntnt. 



And the flesh'd soldier, — rough and hard of heart,— 
In liberty of bloody hand, shall range 
With conscience wide as hell; mowing like mat 
Your fresh-air virgins, and your flowering inltnU. 




war ^ 

8CEXE III.— The same. Before the ^ates of 
Harjiettr. The Governor and some citizens on 
the walls : the Eng^luth forces below. Enter 
King Henry and his train. 

K. Hen. Ilow yet resolves the governor of the 
town? 
This is the latest parle we will admit : 
Therefore, to our ocst mercy give yourselves ; 
CIr, like to men proud of destruction. 
Defy us to our worst : for, as I am a soldier, 
(A nanaf", that, in my thoughts, becomes me best,) 
If I beein the battery once again, 
I will not leave the half-achieved Harfleur, 
Till in her ashes she lie buried. 
The gates of mercy sliall be all shut up ; 

(n Requite, answer, (t) Soiled. (S) Cruel. 



What is't to me^ when you yourselves a#"C cause, 

If vour pure maidens fall into the hand 

Or hot and forcing violation 7 

What rein can hold licentious wickedness. 

When down the hill he holds his fierce career? 

We may as bootless^ spend our vain command 

Upon the enraged soldiers in their spoil, 

As send precepts to the Leviathan 

To come ashore. Therefore, you men of Harfleui 

Take pity of your town, and of your people, 

Whiles yet my soldiers are in my command ; 

Whiles yet the cool and tcinperate wind of grace 

O'erblows the filthy and contagious clouds 

Of deadly murder, spoil, and villany. 

If not. wiiy, in a moment^ look to see 

The blind and bloody solaier with foul hand 

Defile the locks of your shrill-shrieking daughters; 

Your fathers taken by the silver beards, 

And their most reverend heads dash'd to the walls ; 

Your naked infants spitted upon pikes ; 

Whiles the mad mothers with their howls conAis'd 

Do break the clouds, as did the wives of Jewry 

At Herod's bloody-hunting^ slaughtermen. 

What say you ? will you yield, and this avoid 7 

Or, guilty m defence, be thus aestroy'd 7 

Gov. Our expectation hath this day an end : 
The dauphin, whom of succour we entreated, 
Returns us — that his powers are not yet ready 
To raise so great a siege. Therefore, dread king. 
We yield our town, and lives, to thy soft mercy r 
Enter our gates ; dispose of us, and ours ; 
For we no longer are defensible. 

K. Hen. Open your gates. — Come, uncle Exeter, 
Go you and enter Harfleur ; there remain, 
Andi fortify it strongly 'gainst the French : 
Use mercy to them all. For us, dear uncle, — 
The winter coming on, and sickness growing 
Upon our soldiers, — we'll retire to Calais. 
To-night in Harfleur will we be your guest , 
To-morrow for the march are we addrest* 

{Flourish. The King, ^c. enter the town. 



SCEJ^E /r.— Rouen. ^ room in the palace. 
Enter Katharine and Alice. 

Kath. Mice^ tu as esti en .^ngleterre^ et tu pmies 
hien le lanfruage. 

Alice. Vn petL, madame. 

Kath. Jeteprie, m* eti seignez : Ufautmte f^- 
prenne i parler. Comment appellez vous la mainy 
en Anf^lois 7 

Alice. Le main ? elle est appellie^ de hand. 

Kath. Dehand. Ettesdoigts? 

Alice. Les doigts 7 ma foVy je oublie Us doigts : 
mats je me souviendray. Les doigts 7 je pense^ 
quails sont appelU de fingres ; mty. oe fineres. 

Kath. Le main, de hand ; les doigts, ue fingre*. 
Je pense, que je suis le hon eseolier. Toy gagnf 
deux mots a'.^nglois vistement. Comment appdlez 
vous les ongles ? 

Alice. Les ongles 7 les appellons. de nails. 

Kath. De nails. Eseoutez ; diles may, li jg 
parte bien ; de hand, de fingres, de nails. 

Alice. C*est bien dU, madame ; U eit fori 
.^glois. 



(4) Without succeat. 

8L 



(5) Prepared. 
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JkitU. 



Kath. 
Mice, 
Kath. 
Mice, 
Kath, 



DiUt moy en Jingioitf U km. 
De arm, nuukmu, 
Et U caude. 
De eibow. 



Pecoet their cold blood to such Taliant heat 7 
And ihall our miick blood, spiriied with wine. 
Seem frostr? O, for honour of our land. 
Let us not bang like roping iciclea 



De elbow. Je m^en faUx la repetUi4m de Upon our houses' thatch, whiles a more frostf 
Um$ Us mot8f mu wma ni'mez apprit dit a preitni. > people 

Alice, il est trap difficile, madmne, eomme Je Sweat drops of gallant youth in our rich fields ; 
pense, _ Poor— we may call them, in their natire lords. 



Kath. Exauez moy, JiHce; esetmtet : De hand, 
de fingre, de nails, de arm, de bilbow. 
Mice, De elbow, madame, 
Kath. O Setgnmr Dieu ! je m'en oiMiei De el- 
bow. Commeni appeUex vaui leedf 
Mice, De neck, mademu, 

Deneck: EtUmcntonl 

De chin. 

De sin. Le eo<, de neck : U menUm, de 



Koth, 
MUe. 
Kaik. 
rin. 
Alice. 



OMjf. San/ voHre konnew; en verUi 
vmu prononcee Us moU tnusi dnict fuc lei natifi 
f MiHelerre, 

Katn. Je ne douie point d*apprendre par la 
ipraee de Dieu ; et en pen de temps. 

Alice. /iTapez vous pas deja aabUi ee queje wms 
w§ enseignie ? 

Kath. JAfn, je reeitenn a wms promptement, 
De hand, de finfrrC) de maiu. 

Jihce, De nails, madame, 

Kath. De nails, de arme, de ilbow. 

Alice. Sm{fvostre honneur, de elbow. 

Kath. AinH disje ; de elbow, de neck, e< de sin : 
Comment appeUex vous le pieds et la robe ? 

t^Uee, De foot, madame ; et de con. 

Kath. De Toot, et de con? O Seigneur Dieu! 
ees sorU mots de son mauvais, eorruptible, grosse, 
it impudimu, et non pour tes datnes ^honnewr 
^huer : Je ne voudrols prononeer ees mots devant 
let seigneurs de France, pour tout le wmuU. R 
faut de foot, et de con, neant-moins. Je reeiterai 
une autre fois ma Uqon ensemble : De hand, de 
fingre, de nails, de arm, de elbow, de neck, Ae sin, 
de foot, de con. 

Alice. ExeeUentf madame ! 

Kath. Cest asset pour vne fois ; aUons nous a 



Jisner, 



[Exeunt 



SCEXE v.— The some. Another room in the 
same. Enter the French King, the Dauphliu 
Duke of Bourbon, the Constable of France, ana 
others. 

Fr. King. *Tis certain, he hath pass'd the ri?er 

Some. 
Con. And if he be not fought withal, mj lord 
Let us not live in France ; let us quit aJl, 



Dau. By faith and honour, 
Our madams mock at us ; and plainlr say. 
Our mettle is bred out ; and they will giVe 
Their bodies to the lost Of English jrouth. 
To new-store France with bastard warriors. 

Bour. They bid us— to the English daneing 
schodls, 
And teach laroltas* bigh, and swifl coranioa ; 
Sajring, our grace is only in our heeU, 
And that we are most loily runaways. 

Fr, Kinf^. Where is Montjoy, the herald? speed 
him hence : 

l>et him greet England with ojir sharp defiance.— 
Up, princes ; and, with spirit M honour edg'd. 
More sharper than your swords, hie to the oeld : 
Charles De-la-bret, high constaole of France ; 
You dukes of Orleans, Bouri[)on, and of Berry, 
Alen<7on, Brabant, Bar, and Burgundy ; 
Jaques, Chatillon. Rambures, Vaudemont, 
Beaumont, Granapr^, Roussi, and Fauconberg, 
Foiz, Lestrale, Bouciqualt, and Charolois ; 
High dukes, great princes, barons, lords, and 

knights. 
For your great seats, now quit you of great shames. 
Bar Harry England, that sweeps throuirh our land 
With penons' pamted in the blood of Harfieur: 
Rush on his host, as doth the melted snow 
Upon the Talleys j whose low vassal seat 
The Alps doth spit and void his rheum upon : 
(xo down upon him,— ^mi have power enough,^ 
And in a captive chanoL into Rouen 
Bring hun our prisoner. 

Con. This becomes ti« great 

Sorry am I, his numbers are so few. 
His soldiers sick, and famish*d in their march ; 
For. I am sure, when he shall see our army. 
He'll drop hU heart into the sink of fear. 
And, for achievement, ofler us his ransom. 

Fr. King. Therefore, lord constable, haste on 
Mon^oy : 
And let him say to England, that we send 
To know what willing ransom he will ^ve. — 
Prince dauphin, you shall stay with us m Rouea. 

Dau. Not so, 1 do beseech your majesty. 

Fr. King, Be patient, for you shall remain with 
us.— 
Now, forth, lord constable, and princes all : 
And quickly bring us word of England's fall. 

[ExeunL 



I 



aCK^E 



And give our vine^'ards to a barbarous people. 

Dau. Dieu mvant ! shall a few sprays or us. 
The emptying of our fathers' luxury, > 
Ouf scions, put in wild and savage stock. 
Spirt up so suddenly into the clouds, 
Ajid overlook their grafters ? , 

Bour. Normans, but bastard Normans, Normanl fJow. How now, captain Fluellen ? come you 

from the bridge ? 

fYu. I assure you, there is very excellent ser- 
vice committed at the pridge. 



VL-^The English camp in Picardy. 
Enter Gower and Fluellen. 



bastards ! 
Mort demavie! if they march along 
Unfought withal, but I will sell my dukedom. 
To buy a slobbery and a dirty farm 
In that nook-shotten* isle of Albion. 
Con. Dieu de battaUes ! where have they this 
mettle? 
b not their climate foggy, raw, and dull ? 
On whom, as in despite, tne sun looks pale, 
KiUmg their fruit with frowns 7 Can sodden water, 
A drench for sur-rein'd' jades, their barley broth, 



(1)Lust (t) Protjected. (S) Over-strtfaied. M) Dances. '6) Pendants, small flags. 



Gow. Is the duke or Exeter safe ? 

Ftu. The duke of Exeter is as magnanimous as 
Atrimemnon ; and a man that I love and honour 
with my soul, and my heart, and my duty, and my 
life, ana my livings, and my uttermost powers : he 
is not (Got be praised, and plessed !) any hurt m 
the 'orld ; but keeps the pridge most valiantly, with 
excellent discipline. Tnere is an ensign tbere at 
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the prWge, — I think, in rajterr conscirr 
g> »MinI or Maik Aiitouv ; inn he ia a n 
i^imation iu tlic 'odd : 6ul I did ate lum do nil- 
lant nervice. '^ 

Gme. VVhst dn yoa tall him 1 

fill. Ht is catli-d-aiicicnl Piitol. 

Ome. 1 luiuw him not. 

Eiitrr Fiatol. 

Fla. Dojoiirol know him) Here eomcslhe nun. 

PisL Ciplgin, 1 Ihiw beseech 1o do mi: Cutaun : 
The dulw uf Sxcler dolh lore ibee well. 

Fta. Ay, 1 praiac Gol ; and I hsve merilvd some 
|.>Te athia haiiJi. 

Pitt. Bardolph, ■ loktier. Jinn «iid lound of 

' irbuxam nlour,' haih, — bf cruel talc. 
And giadi (bcUiiK'a furiaua tickle wh«l. 
That Sudani hliiid, 
'I'bal (tonda upon (he roHinn reatletu itone, — 

Hk. Bf your patience, ancienl Piaiul. Fortune 
■< painted jiliiid, with a niulUer* berait her ryei, In 
#ienirj to Tou that Toiiune ia plind : Ami ulie ii 
••ainted also with a wlicl j to aiftiiilV id you, 
which ia the maril of it, thul khe is ^iniliii:, and 
■iwenatant, and lariallans, and niiiU<liili[i.'-> : and 
her foot, look yoii, ia liied upon a aiiL' [i<..l elone, 
which rolls, and rolta, and roila ;-l i. :j„m] Irulh, < 
the poet ia make a moal stcellent dl^t■lll>liun oi 
liwtune: fortune, look you, in an tictlli ' 

Pill. Fortune b Bardulph'a Tuc, and 



btovclv, who waa ■ 

attmdoi-, ._,.__, _ 

the phraae of war, which they Inck up wilh ni 
And what a beard of the gener 



!id what a beard of the genersrs 
I (uit of the ramp, will do amonz 
and ali^-waihcd wlta, ia wonderful 



hinimymind. tDnaahi .. , 

the king ia coming ; and I miut ipeak with MM 

Enter King Henry, Glnaler, md isUierj. 
Fill, (iol plcaa your m^eaty ! 
K, Urn. llow now, Fiuelieo 1 camcit Ihou ttma 

the bridm J 

Hi'. Ay, BO pIraH your majraly. The duke of 
ipier hu very gallantly mainlajiied the pridge ; 
p French ia gone ofT, look you ; and there ii gli- 
al nndniosIpra*ppaaaaEcs: Marry, th'athrerMry 



pari, 



>c TOU lost, Fluellen 7 



\*l gallowa Rape for dog, let man n> fret, 
And let not hemp hl> wind-pipe suRiiciie : 
But Eietcr halh giren the doom of death, 
Kor pti of little price. 

Therefore, go apeak, the duke will hear Ihv voice 
And lei not Bardolph'a TiUI thread kx' evil 
^Vith edge of penny eord, and tile renroach : 
Speak, captain, for his lilb, and I will ilii r n-igiiit 
Ftu. Ancient Pistol, I do partly uiidcrslai 

pill. Why then ngoiee thprefore. 

JTh. Cortainly, ancienl, it ia not aIhin?'or^ 
joieo ot : for it; look roo, he were ni j famther, I 
would dedre Ibo duke to nsc hi* pool pleaaiirp, and 
pul him loeieculions; for diacipliiwa oufht to be 

Pttl. Die and be damned ; and Jigo^ for thy 



of the pridire : I car 

■a prate man. 

K. Iltn. What mei 

Flu. The pcrditiuT 

-y ureal, nn reasonable grcal 

rl, I think the duke hath lost n . ... __. 

[that is lite lobe executed for robbing a church, 
ic Bardolpk if your m^aty know tlie man - hia 
ce i> all bubukln, and whclkf, and knobi, and 
imea of Are ; and hia Upi jilowe at hia noie, and 

ia like icoal of Are, sometiinea plue, and alone- 
mci red: bulhianotieiiexeculi^.andhis flre>Boul. 

K. Htn. We would hare all luch olTeniler* ao 
il cfl"; — and wc pire Mprcaa charge, that in our 

iinlicj IhrDuiih the country, there be nothineeom- 

lli i! from the tiltai{ea, nolhina token but n-iid for : 

ini' iif the French upbraided, or abused in dia- 

ise : For iihen lenity and cruelly 

ntlcr gamc?t> r ii the 



ilainlul Unpuage ; 
play for a Eingdon 



Tiicktt loundi. Enter Montjoy. 



FU,. It is well. 

Pisl. The Jig of Spain 

Flu. Very good. 



:. jffl 



'.. Ml 



Ij maat 
Unfold 






1 injury, till it 



Flu. I'll aiaure yoii, a' utter'd as praie 'ordi 
the pridge, at you shall ace in a sunimcr'i da 
But it ia rery well ; what he has apokc lo mt, ll 
is wdl, I wurant you, when time is anrvc. 

Ci?w, Why, 'tia a i^ull, s fool, a rogn.' -. Ili.il ninvliiiiiiirf aiir ai 



[EiUPialol. . .*fD"'. Thua aaya my king;— Say thou loHan-y 
nf F.nxland, Though we Kvmcd dead, we did but 
ilecp* Adianlage la a better loldiir, than taab- 
ncgs. Telt him, we could have rebuked him at 
Harlleiir ; but (hat we thou);ht not good to ' 






« full ripe : — now we ipeaJi 

---ia imperial; England 

: hia weaknUB, and 



.0 I^ondon, under Ihe fa 

and they will learn you%y rote, where acr- 
ere done ;— at such and such a sconce,' at 
breach, at such a conToy; who came olTi 

n which patlUUy carcred the 



iir suRcranecI Bid him, therefore, i 

which mui.1 proportion the 
i>c ha>e borne, the subjects we hare lost, 
mnice we have digitated ; which hi wdgbt 
Tiswer, hit prttincst would bow under. For 
les, his eacbequer is loo poor ; for the elTii- 
r our blood, the muster of hit kin^oti too 
faint a number ; and for our disgrace, hia own per- 

An alluaiou to the custom in Spain and Italy, 

ing poiaoned fig*. 

An enlrenchiuent haalily thrown up. 

1. (. By hii henld'a coat. (7) In our bum. 
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•on, kneelinf at our feet, but a weak and worth- jdull eleiiients of earth and water ncTer appear in 
Jeat satisfacUon. To thia add— defiance : and tell him, but only in patient stillness, while his rider 
.^-•„ ^ . .__ L.i-_.Li-. * •^-» followers, mounts him: he is, indeed, a hone ; and all other 

So far my jades you mav call— beasts. 

Con. Indeed, my lord, it is a most absolute and 
excellent horse* 
Dott. It is the prince of palfreys ; his neigh b 



him, for conclusion, he hath betrayed hitt followers, 
whose condemnation is pronounced, 
kii^ and master ; so mucn mj office. 

A. Htn, What is thy name 1 I know thy quality. 

Mont. Mon^oy. 

K. Hen. Thou dost thy office fairly. Turn thee 
back, 
Aad tell thT lunff.— I do not seek him now ; 
Bat eoiild oe willing to march on to Calais, 
WHbout impeachment :* for, to say the sooth. 

His no wisdom to confess so much 
FiIq ah enemy of craA and rantage,) 
'~ people are with sickness much enfeebled ; 
numbers lessened ; and those few I have, 
^_iost no better than so man? French ; 
Who when they were in health, 1 tell thee, herald, 
I thought, upon one pair of Endish lef^s 
Dkl march three Frenchnoen. — Yet, forgive me, God, 
Tl^t 1 do brag thus ! — this your air of France 
Hath blown that vice in me ; I must repenL 
Go, therefore^ tell thy master, here 1 am ; 
My ransom, is this frail and worthless trunk ; 
My armv, bufcia weak and sickly guard ; 
Yet, God before,* tell him we will come on. 
Though France himself^ and such another neigh- 
bour. 
Stand in our way. There's for thjr labour, Monljoy. 
GOy bid thy master well advise himself: 
If we may pass, we will ; if we be hindered. 
We shall your tawnv ground with your red blood 
Discolour : and so, Montjo^, fare you well. 
The sum of all our answer is but this : 
We would not seek a battle, as we are ; 
Nor, as we are, we say, we will not shun it ; 
So tell your master. 

Mont, I shall deliver so. Thanks to your high- 
ness. [Exit Montjoy. 

Gio. I hone they will not come upon us now. 

K. Hen. We are in God's hand, brother, not in 
theirs. 
March to the bridge ; it now draws toward night : — 
Beyond the river we'll encamp ourselves ; 
And on to-morrow bid them march away. [Exe. 

SCEXE Vn.^The French camp, near Azbi- 
court. Enter the Constable of Froneej the Lord 
Rambures, the Duke o/* Orleans, Dauphin, and 
others. 

Con. Tut ! I have the best armour of the world. 
'Would, it were day ! 

OH. I ou have an excellent armour ; but let my 
none have his due. 

Con. It is the best horse of Europe. 

Orl. Will it never be morning 7 

Dau. My lord of Orieans, and my lord high 
constable, you talk of horse and armour, — 

Orl. You are as well provided of both, as any 
prince in the world. 

Dau. What a long night is this ! 1 vrill not 

change my horse with any that treads but on four 
pasterns. Co, ha ! He bounds from the earth, as 
if his entrails were hairs :* le eheval volant, the 
Pegasus, qui a les narinee ae feu ! When I bestride 
him. I soar, I am a hawk : he trots the air ; the 
earth sin^s when he touches it * the basest horn of 
his hoof IS more musical than tne pipe of Hermes. 

Orl. He's of the colour of the nutmeg. 

Dau. And of the heat of the guiger. It is a 
oeast for Perseus : he is pure air and fire ; and the 

'\) HInderance. 

It) Then used for God being my guide. 



like the bidding or a monarch, and tiis countenance 
enforces homage. 

Orl. No more, cousin. 

Dau. Nay. the man hath no wiL that cannot, 
from the rising of the lark to the lodging of the 
lamb, vary deserved praise on mv palfrey : it b a 
theme as fluent as the sea ; turn the sands into ek>- 
quent tongues^ and my horse b argument for then 
all : 'tis a subject for a f overeign to reason on. and 
for a sovereign's sovereign to ride on ; and for 
the world (familiar to us, and unknown,) to lav 
apart their particular functions^ and wonder at him. 
I once writ a sonnet in his praise, and began thus: 
Wonder of nature, — 

Orl. I have heard a sonnet begin so to one's 
mistress. 

Dau. Then did they imitate that which I com- 
posed to my courser ; for my horse is my mistreM. 

Orl. Your mistress bean well. 

Dau. Me well ; which is the prescript praise 
and perfection of a good and particular mistresa. 

Con. Mafov! the other day, methought, yoor 
mistress shrewdly shook your back. 

Dau. So, pci haps, did voun. 

Con, Mine was not bridled. 

Dau, O ! then, belike, she was old and gentle ; 
and you rode, like a keme^ of Ireland, your rreoeh 
hose off*, and in your strait trossera.' 

Con. You have good judgment in horsemanship. 

Dau. Be warned by me then : they that ride so. 
and ride not warily, fall into foul bogs; I had 
rather have my horse to my mistress. 

Can. I had fs lief have my mistress a jade. 

Dau. I tell thee, constable, my mutress wean 
her own hair. 

Con. I could make as true a boast as that, if I 
had a sow to my mbtress. 

Dau. I^ chien est retoumi d son proprc vemtisC' 
ment, et la trtde lavie au bourbier : thou makest 
use of a ny thing. 

Con. Yet do I not use my horse for my mutress ; 
or any such proverb, so little kin to the purpose. 

Ram. My lord constable, the armour, that I 
saw in your tent to-night, are those stars, or suns, 
upon it? 

Con. Stan, nvy lord. 

Dau. Some oTthem vrill foil to-morrow, I hope. 

Con. And yet my skv shall not want. 

Dau. That may be, for you bear a many superflu- 
ously ; and 'twere more honour, some were away. 

Con. Even as your horse bean your praiees ; 
who would trot as well, were some of your brags 
dismounted. 

Dau. 'Would I were able to load him with his 
desert ! Will it never be day 7 I will trot to-mor- 
row a mile, and my way shall be paved vrith Eng- 
lish faces. 

Con. 1 will not say so, for fear I shooM be 
faced out of my way : But I would it were morn- 
ing, for I would fain be about the ean of the 
Endish. 

Ram. Who will go to hazard with me for twenty 
English prisonen f 

(S) Alluding to the bounding of tennit-btlb, 
whicri were stufied vrith hair. 



(4) Soldier. 



(6) Trovriera. 



Seen* /. 



KING HENRY ¥. 



4S8 



Con, You must first go 
>uu have them. 

I)au. *Tis DiidnLphi, PU eo arm myself. [Exit, 

Ori. The dauphin lunga for morniDg. 

iiam. He lonin tu eat tiie English. 

Con. I think, ne wilt eat all he kills. 

OrL By the white hand of my lady, he*a a gal- 
lant prince. 

Cm, Swear by her foot, that she may tread out 
the oath. 

Orl. He is, simply, the most active gentleman 
of France. 

Con. Doing is activity : and he will still be doing. 

OH. He never did harm, that I heard of. 

Con. Nor will do none to-morrow ; he will keep 
that ffood name still. 

On. I know him to be valiant. 

Con. I was told that, by one that knows him 
better than you. 

OrL What's he 7 

Con. Marry, he told me so himself; and he said, 
l:e cared not who knew it. 

Orl. He needs not, it is no hidden virtue in him. 

Con. By my faith, sir, but it is ; never any body 
«iaw it, but his lacke;^ : 'tis a hooded valour ; and, 
when It appears, it wdl bate.* 

Ort. Ill will never said well. 

Con. I will cap that proverb with^Tbere is 
ilattery in friendship. 

OH. And I will take up that with— Give the 
devil his due. 

Con. Well placed : there stands TOur friend for 
the devil: have at tne very eye or that proverb, 
with — A pox of the devil. 

OH. You are the better at proverbs, by how 
much — A fool's bolt b soon shot. 

Con. You have shot over. 

OH. 'Tis not the first time you were overshot. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. My lord high constable, the English lie 
within fifleen hundml paces of your tent. 

Con, Who hath measured the ground? 

Mess. The lord Grandpr^. 

Con, A valiant and most expert gentleman. — 
Would it were day !— Alas, poor Harry of England! 
— he longs not for the dawning, as we do. 

OH. What a wretched and peevish* fellow b 
this king of England, to mope with his fat-brained 
followers so far out of his knowledge ! 

Con, If the English had any apprehension, they 
would run away. 

OH. That they lack ; for if their heads had any 
intellectual armour, they could never wear such 
neavy head- pieces. 

Ram. That island of England breeds very valiant 
creatures; Uieirmastifls are of unmatchable courage. 

Orl. Fooliflh curs! that run winking into tiie 
mouth of a Russian bear, and have their heads 
rnished like rotten apples : You may as well say, — 
that's a valiant flea, that dare eat his breakfast on 
the lip of a lion. 

Con, Just, just ; and the men do sympathize with 
the mastiffs, m robustious and rough coming on, 
leaving their wits with their wives : and then give 
them great meals of l)eef, and iron, and steel, toey 
will eat like wolves, and flight like devils. 

Orl, Ay, but these English are shrewdly out of 
beeC 

dm. Then we shall find to-morrow— they have 

( 1) An equivoque in terms in falconry : he means, 
his valour is hid from every body but his lackey, 
ftnd when it appears it will ull oC 



ruurself to hazard, ere [only stomachs to eat, and none to fight Now b it 

I time to arm : Come, shall wc about it? 

OH. It is now two o'clock : but, let me see,— bj 
ten, 
We shall have each a hundred Englishmen. [£ci. 



ACT IV. 

Enter Chorus. 

Chor, Now entertain conjecture of a tinuL 
When creeping murmur, and the poring dark, 
Fills the wide vessel of the universe. 
From camp to camp, through the foul womb of niglil. 
The hum of either army sUUy' sounds, 
That the fix'd sentineb almost receive 
The secret whbpers of each other's watch : 
Fire answers fire ; and through their paly flamef 
Each battle sees the other's umber'd* face : 
Steed threatens stee^ in high and boastful neigbe 
Piercing the night's dull ear ; and from the tenia, 
The armourers, accomplbhin^ the knights, 
With busy hammers closing nvets up, 
Give dreadful note of preparation. 
The country cocks do crow, the clocks do toll, 
And the third hoUr of drowsy morning name. 
Proud of their numbers, andf secure in soul, 
The confident and over-lustv* French 
Do the low-rated Englbh piay at dice : 
And chide the cripple tardy-^ited night. 
Who, like a foul and ugly witch, doth limp 
So tediously away. TFmb poor condemned Finglah, 
Like sacrifices, bv their watchful fires 
Sit patiently, and inly ruminate 
The morning's danger ; and their gesture sad. 
Investing lank-lean cheeks, and war-worn coats, 
Presenteth them unto the gazing moon 
So many horrid ghosts. 0, now, who will behold 
The royal captain of thb ruin'd band. 
Walking from watch to watch, from tent to tent. 
Let him cry — Praise and ^lory on hb head ! 
For forth he goes, and vbits all hb host ; 
Bids them good-morrow, with a modest smile ; 
And calls them — brothers, friends, and countrymen. 
Upon hb royal face there b no note. 
How dread an army hath en rounded him ; 
Nor doth he dedicate one jot of colour 
Unto the w^cary and all-watched night : 
But freshly looks, and overbears attaint, 
With cheerful semblance, and sweet msjesty ; 
That every wretch, oining and pale before. 
Beholding him, plucks comfort from hb looks : 
A larffcss universal, like the sun, 
Hb liberal eye doth give to every one. 
Thawing cold fear. Then, mean and gentle all. 
Behold, as may unworthiness define, 
A little touch of Harry in the night : 
And so our scene must to the battle Aj ; 
Where (O for pity !) we shall much disgraee— 
With four or five most vile and ragged foils, 
Right ill-dbpos'd, in brawl ridiculous, — 
The name or Agincourt : Yet, sit and see ; 
Minding* true things, by what their mockeries be. 

[ExU. 

SCE^E I.^The English eamp at Jgineourt, 
Enter King Henry, B«dford, and Gloster. 

K. Hen. Gloster, 'tb true, that we are in great 
danger; 

(t) Foolbh. (3) Gentiy, lowlv. 

[4) Discoloured by the gleam of the fires. 

[5) Over-saucy. (6) Calling to remembnoGe. 
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The ereater therefore should our couraffe be.— 
Ooo<r>iiiorrow, brother Bedford. — God Almighty* 
There is some soul of ffoodneM in things eni. 
Would men obfterrinf^^ disiil it out ; 
For our bad neighbour makes us early stirrers, 
Which is both healthful, and good husbandry : 
Besides, they are our outwara con»ciences. 
And preachers to us all ; admonishing, 
That we should dress us fairly for our end. 
Thus may we gather honev from the weed, 
had make a moral of the devil himself. 

Enter Erpingham. 




Erp, Not so, my liege ; this lodging likes me 
better, 
Since I may say — now lie 1 like a king. 

K. Hen, *Tis good for men to love their present 
pains, 
Upon example ; so the spirit is eased : 
And, Hhcn the mind is quicken'd, out of doubt, 
The organs, though defunct and dead before. 
Break up their drowsy grave, and newly move 
With casted slough' and fresh legerity.* 
Lend me thy cloaic, sir Thomas. — Brothers both. 
Commend me to the princes in our camp ; 
Do my zood-morrow to them ; and, anon. 
Desire tnem all to my pavilion. 

Glo. We shall, my liege. [Exe. Glo. and Bed. 

Erp. Shall I attend your grace 7 

K. Hen. No, my Kood knight ; 

Go with my brothers to my lords or England : 
I and my bosom must debate a while. 
And then I would no other company. 

Erp. The Lord in heaven bless thee^ noble Harry ! 

[Extt Erpin{:ham. 

AT. Hen. God-apmercy, old heart ! thou speakest 
cheerfully. 

Enter Pistol. 

Pist. QiMva/a? 

K. Hen. A friend. 

Piat. Discuss unto me ; art thou officer ; 
Or art thou base, common, and popular 7 

K. Hen. I am a gentleman of a company. 

put. Trailest thou the puissant pike? 

K. Hen. Even so : What are you ? 

Pist. As good a gentleman as the emperor. 

K. Hen. Then you are better than the king. 

Pist. The kinf^'s a bawcock, and a heart of gold, 
A lad of life, an imp* of fame ; 
Of parents good, of list most valiant: 
I kiss his dirty shoe, and from my heart-strings 
I love the lovely bully. What's thy name 7 

K» Hen. Harry te Roy. 

Pist Le Rov I a Cornish name : art thou of 
Cornish crew 7 

K. Hen. No, f am a Welshman. 

Pist. Knowest thou Fluellen 7 

K. Hen. Yes. 

Pist. Tell him, Til knock his leek about his pate, 
Upon Saint Davy's day. 

K. Hen. Do not you wear your dagger in your 
cap that day, lest he Knock that about yours. 

Pist. Art thou his friend 7 

K. Hen. And his kinsman too. 

Pist. The fifiro for thee then ! 

K. Hen. I Inank you : God be with you ! 

Pist. My name is Pistol called. [Exit. 

(1) Slough is tlie skin which serpents anmully 
*lu*ow olT. 



K. Hen, It sorts well^ with your fierce 
Enter Fluellen and Gower, tevtraUjf. 

Gmo. Captain Fluellen ! 

Flu, So ! in the name of Cheahu Christ, speak 
lower. It is the greatest addiiration in the imtvor- 
sal 'orld, when the true and auncient preregatifb> 
and laivs of the wars is not kept : if you woum tak£ 
the pains but to examine the wars of Pomp^ the 
Great, you shall find, I warrant you, that wtat u 
no tiudle taddie, or pibble pabole, in Pomper's 
camp ; I warrant you, you shall find the ceremonies 
of the wars, and the cares of it, and the forvs of 
it, and the sobriety of it, and the modesty of it, to 
be otherwise. 

Gow. Why, the enemy ii loud ; yoa heard Ud 
all night. 

Flu, If the enemy is an ass, and a fod. aad a 
pratine coxcomb, is it meet, think you^ that we 
shouldalso, look you, be an ass, ana a fool, aada 
prating coxcomb ; in your own conscience now 7 

Gou}, I will speak lower. 

fiu. I pray you, and beseech you, that toq will. 

[Exeunt Gower and Fluellen. 

K. Hen. Though it appear a little out of fashion, 
There is much care ana valour in this Welshman. 

Enter Bates, Court and Williams. 

dmrt. Brother John Bates, is not that the morn- 
ing which breaks yonder 7 

BtUes. I think it be : but we have no great cause 
to desire the approach of day. 

WUL We see yonder the beginning of the day, 
but, I think, we shall never see the end of iL— 
Who goes there 7 

K. Hen. A friend. 

Will. Under what captain serve you 7 

K. Hen. Under sir Tnomas Erpingham. 

Wm. A goud old commander, and a most kind 
gentleman: I pray you, what thinks he of our estate? 

K. Hen. Even as men wrecked upon a sand, that 
look to be washed oflTthe next tide. 

Bates. He hath not told his thought to the king? 

K. Hen. No j nor ii is not meet ne should. For, 
though I speak it to you, I think the king is but a 
man, as I am : th«> violet smells to him. as it doth 
to me ; the ch-meiit shows to him, as it doth to me ; 
all his senses have but human conditions :' his cere- 
monies laid by, in his nakedness he appears but a 
man; and though his affections are higner mountetl 
than ours, yet, when they stoop, they stoop vrith 
the like wing ; therefore, when ne sees reason of 
fears, as we do, his fears, out of doubt, be of tht- 
same relish as ours arc : Yet, in reason, no man 
should po8se5s him with any appearance of fear, le^i 
he, by showing it, should dishearten his army. 

pales. He may show what outward courage he 
will : but, I believe, as cold a night as 'tis, he could 
wish himself in the Thames up to the neck ; and so 
I would he were, and I by him, at all adventures, 
so we were quit here. 

K. Hen. By my troth, I will speak my conscience 
of the king ; i think, he would not wish himself any 
where but where he is. 

Bates. Then 'would he were here alone ; so 
should he be sure to be ransomed, and a many poor 
men's lives saved. 




f S) Lightness, nimhleness. 



[3) Son. (4) Agrees. (5^ Qualities . 
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any where so contented, as in the kin2*s company ; 
his cause beiii^ just, and his quarrel honourable. 

IViU. Thal^s more than we know. 

Bates, Ay, or more than we should seek ader ; 
for we know enough, if we know we are the king's 
subjects ; if his cause be wrong, our obedience to 
the king wipes the crime of it out of us. 

WiU. But, if the cause be not good, the Idnz 
himself hath a heavy reckoning to make : when all 
those leffs, and arms, and heads, choppea off* in a 
battle, shall join together at the latter day,' and 
cry all— We died at such a place ; some, swearing ; 
acme, crying for a surgeon ; some, upon their wives 
left poor behind them ; some, upon the debts they 
owe ; some, upon their children rawly' left. I am 
afeard there are few die well, that die in battle ; 
for how can they charitably dispose of any thing, 
when blood is tlicir argument? Now, if these men 
do not die well, it wiU be a black matter for the 
kin^ that led tnem to it ; whom to disobey, were 
against all proportion of subjection. 

J^. Hen, So, if a son, that is by his father sent 
about merchandise, do sinfully miscarry upon the 
sea, the imputation of his wickedness, by your rule, 
should be imposed upon his father that sent him : or 
if a servant, under his master's command, transport- 
ing a sum of money, be assailed by robbers, and die 
in many irrcconcilcd iniquities, you may call the 
business of the master the author of the servant's 
damnation: — But this is not so: the king is not 
bound to answer the particular endings of his sol- 
diers, the father of his son, nor the master of his 
servant; for they purpose not their death, when 
they purpose their services. Besides, there is no 
king, be his cause never so spotless, if it come to 
the arbitrement of swords, can try it out with all 
unspotted soldiers. Some, peradvcnture, have on 
them the guilt of premeditated and contrived mur- 
der ; some, of beguiling virgins with the broken 
seals of penury ; some, making the wars their bul 



K, Hen, I myself heard the king say, he would 
not be ransomed. 

WiU. Ay, he said so, to make us fight cheerftiUy : 
but, when our throats are cut, he may be ransomied, 
and we ne'er the wiser. 

K. Hen, If I live to see it, I will nerer trust hia 
word after. 

WiU, 'Mass, you'll oay^lum then! That's t pe- 
rilous shot out of an elder £;un, that a poor and pii> 
vate displeasure can do against a monarch ! you mj 
as well go about to turn the sun to ice, with fanolBf 
in his face with a peacock's feather. You'U noftr 
trust his word after ! come, 'tis a foolish saying I 

K, Hen, Your reproof is something too round ;* 
I should be angry with you, if the time were ea^ 
venient. 

WUl, Let it be a quarrel between us, if yon Urn. 

K, Hen, I embrace it. 

Will, How shall I know thee again 7 

K, Hen, Give me any gage of thine, and I will 
wear it in my bonnet : men, if ever tnou darest 
acknowledge it, I will make it my quarrel. 

WUL Here's my glove ; give me another of thine. 

A'. Htn, There. 

WiU, This will I also wear in my cap : if ever 
thou come to me and sar, after to-morrow, TkUU 
my gfore, by this hand, I will take thee a box on 
the ear. 

K, Hen. If ever I live to see it, I will challenge it. 

WiU. Thou darest as well be hanged. 

K, Hen. Well, I wUl do it, though I take thee 
in the kuiff's company. 

WiU, Keep thy word: fare thee well. 

Bates. Be friends, you English fools, be (Hends ; 
wc have French quarrels enough, if you could tell 
how to reckon. 

K. Hen. Indeed, the French may lay twenty 

French crowns to one, they will beat us ; for tKnr 

bear them on their shoulders : But it is no Englisn 

a%M,o w. p^iiuij , owiiit., •iiuniMf^ i.iii> n i»i Mi«.ai uui-i trcason, to cut French crowns ; &nd, to-morrow, 

wark, that have before gored me gentle bosom of the king himself will be a clipper. [Exe. SoUien. 



peace with pilla'^ and rol)bery. Now, if these men 
have defeated the law, and out-run native punish- 
ment,* thou^'h thev can outstrip men, they nave no 
vrings to fly from God : war is his beadle, war is 
his venceancc ; so that here men arc punished, for 
before-breach of the king's laws, in now the king's 
quarrel: where they feared the death, they have 
borne life nw.-iv ; and where they would be safe, 
thev perish : Then if the^ die unprovided, no more 
is t)ie king guilty of their damnation, than he was 
before guut^ of those impieties for the which they 
are now visited. Every subject's duty is the king's ; 
but every subject's soul is his own. Therefore 
should every soldier in the wars do as every sick 
man in his bed, wash every mote out of his con- 
science : and dying so, deatn is to him advantage ; 
or not dying, the time was blessedly lost, wherein 
such preparation was gained : ana, in him that 
escapes, it wi;re not sin to think, that making God 
.fo (ree an offer, he let him outlive that day to see 
his greatness, and to teach others how they should 
prepare. 

niU. 'Tis certain, every man that dies ill, the 
ill is upon his own head, the king is not to answer 
for it. 

Bates. I do not desire he should answer for me ; 
and yet I detbrminc to fight lustily for him. 

1) The la«t dav, the day of judgment. 

2) Suddenly. 

[3) t. e. Punishment in their natire country. 

[4) To nay here signifies to brinir to account, to 
punish 



Upon the king ! let us our lives, our souls, 

Our debts, our careful wives, our children, and 

Our sins, lav on the king ; — ^we must bear alL 

O hard condition ! twin-bom with greatness. 

Subjected to the breath of every fool. 

Whose sense no more can feel but his own wringing ! 

What infinite heart's ease must kings neglect. 

That private men enjoy 7 

And what have kings, that privates have not too^ 

S^^c vcremony, save general ceremony ? 

And what art thou, thou idol ceremony 7 

What kind of god art thou, that suffer'st more 

Of mortal grieis, than do tny worshippers 7 

What are thy rents 7 what are thy comingt-ln 7 

O ceremony, show me but thy worth ! 

What is the soul of adoration?' 

Art thou aught else but place, degree, and (brm. 

Creating awe and fear in other men 7 

Wherein thou art less happy being fear'd 

Than they in fearing. 

What drink'st thou oft, instead of homage sweet. 

But poison'd flattery? 0, be sick, great g^reatneM, 

And bid thy ceremony give thee cure ! 

Think'st thou, the fiery fever will go out 

With titles blown from adulation f 

Will it give place to flexure and low bending 7 

Canst thou, when thou command'st the beggar's 

knee. 
Command the health of it 7 No, thou proud dream, 

(5) Too rough. 

(6) ' What 18 the real worth and intrinsic value 
ofaaoration?' 
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That pla^'it so subtly with a Idns's repose ; 

1 tm a lung, that find thee ; ami 1 know, 

Tb not the balm, the sceptre, and the ball, 

The sword, the mace, the crown imperial. 

The inter-tissued robe ofirold and p«arl. 

The farced' title running; More the king. 

The throne he sits on, nor tlie tide of pomp 

That beats upon the aigh shore of this world, 

N0| not all tnese, thrice-gor^ous ceremony, 

Not all these, laid in bed m^^estical, 

Om sleep so soundl? as the wretched slave ; 

Wbb, with a body fiiPd, and vacant mind, 

GiU him to rcsl^ crainmM with distressful bread ; 

N«ver sees hornd night, the child of hell ; 

Baty like a lackey, from the rise to set. 

Sweats in the eye of Phoibus, and all night 

flleeps in Elysium ; next day, after dawn, 

Poth rise, and help Hyperion* to his horse ; 

And follows so the ever-running year. 

With profitable labour, to his grave: 

Aod, out for ceremony, such a wretch, 

Winding up days with toil, and nights with sleep, 

Had the fore>hand and vantage ofa king. 

Tbe slave, a member of the country's peace, , 

E^oys it ; but in fi^oss brain little wots, 

Wnat watch the king keeps to maintain the peace, 

>Vhoae hours the peasant best advantages. 

Enler Erpingham. 

Erp, My lord, your nobles, jealoui of your ab- 
sence. 
Seek through youi* camp to find you. 

K, Hen. Good old knight, 

Collect them all together at my tent : 
111 be before thee. 

Erp. I shall do't, my lord. [ExU. 

K. Hen. O God of battles ! steel my soldiers' 
hearts! 
Pceaess them not with fear : take (Vom them now 
The sense of reckoning, if tiie opposed numbers 
Pluck their hearts from them !— Not to-day, Lord, 

not to-daj, think not upon the fault 
Mr father made in compassing the crown ! 

1 Richard's body have interred new j 

And on it have Sestow'd more contnte tears. 
Than from it issued forced drops of blood. 
Five hundred poor I have in yearly pay. 
Who twice a aay their wither*d hands hold up 
Towards heaven, to pardon blood ; and I have built 
Two chantries, where the sad and solemn priests 
Sing still for Richard's soul. More will I do : 
Though all that I can do, is nothing worth ; 
Since that my penitence comes after all. 
Imploring pardon. 

Enter Gloster. 

Glo. My liege ! 

K. Hen. My brother Gloster's voice 7— Ay ; 
1 know thy errand, I will go with thee : — 
The day, my friends, and all things, stay for me. 

[Exevoit, 

SCEJfE II.^Tke French eamp. Enter Dauphin, 
Orleans, Rambures, md otkere. 

Orl, The sun doth gild our armour ; up, my lords. 
Dau. Montet a chevd .-—My horse ! vaUt ! lac- 
quay! ha! 
Orl, brave spirit ! 



( 1 ) Farced is stufled. The tumid puffy titles witli 
whicn n kind's name is introduced. 

it) The sun. 
S) An old encournpring exclamation. 
i) Do tliem out extinguish tliem. 
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Dau. VU!*^leseuuxetlat 
Orl. Run mis ? fair et Ufi 
Dau. del I cousin Orleans.- 

Enitr Constable. 

Now, mv lord constable ! 
Con. Hark, how our steeds for present 

neigh. 

Doii. Mount them, and make incision in their 
hides; 
That their hot blood may spin in English eyes, 
And dout^ tlwm with superfluous courage : Ha! 
Ram. What, will you have them weep our 
horses' blood / 
How shall we then behold their natural tears? 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mese. The English are embattled, you French 

peers. 
Con. To horse, you gallant princes ! straight to 

horse ! 
Do but behold von poor and starved band. 
And your fair snow shall suck away their souls, 
Leavinj|[ them but the shales and husks of men. 
There is not work enough for all our hands ; 
Scarce blood enoush in all their sickly veins. 
To give each naked curtle-aze a stain. 
That our French gallants shall to-day draw out. 
And sheath for lack of sport : let us but blow on 

them. 
The vapour or our valour will o'erturn thenu 
'Tis positive 'gainst all exceptions, lords. 
That our superfluous lackeys, and our peasants,— 
Who, in unnecessary action, swarm 
About our squares of battle, — were enough 
To purge this field of such a hilding^ foe ; 
Though we, upon this mountain's basis by. 
Took stand for idle speculation : 
But that our honours must noL What's to amy? 
A very little little let us do, 
I And all is done. Then let the trumpets sound 
The tucket-sonuance,' and the note to mount : 
For our approach shall so much dare the field. 
That England shall crouch down in (ear, and yield. 

EfUer Grandpr^. 

Grand. Why do you stay so long, my lords of 

France? 
Ton island carrions, desperate of their bones, 
Ill-favour'dly become the morning field : 
Their ragged curtains* poorly are let loose, 
And our air shakes them passing^ scornfully. 
Big Mars seems bankrupt in their beggar'd host. 
And faintly through a rusty beaver peeps. 
Their horsemen set like fixed candlesticks. 
With torch-staves in their hand : and their poor iader 
I^ob down their heads, dropping the hides and hips ; 
The ^m down-roping from their pale-dead eyes ; 
And in their pale aulfmouths the gimmal* bit 
Lies foul with chew'd grass, still and motionless ; 
And their executors, the knavish crows, 
Fly o'er them all, impatient for their hour. 
Description cannot suit itself in words. 
To demonstrate the life of such a battle 
In life so lifeless as it shows itself. 
Con. They have said their prayers, and they stay 

for death. 
Dau. Shall we go send them dinners, and fresh 

suits, 

iM Mean, despicable. 

(6) The name of an introductory flourish on the 
trumpet. 

(7) Colours. (8) Kin?. 
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And i^e their fasting horses proTender, 
And after fight with them ? 

Con. I stay but for my guard ; On, to the tield : 
I will the banner from a trumpet taice, 
And use it for my haste. Come, come away ! 
The sun is high, and we outwear the day. [Exe. 

SCEXE III.^Thf English camp. Enter the 
F'liu'lish host; Gioster, Bedford, Exeter, Salis- 
bury, and Westmoreland. 

(ilo. Where is the kin;^ ? 

Ht </. TU" king himsellis rode lo riew their battle. 

Vl'cst. Of fighting men they have full threescore 
thousand. 

Exe. There's five to one : besides, they all are 
fresh. 

Sal. God's arm strike with us ! 'Us a fearful odds. 
Gad be \vi' you, princes all ! I'll to my charge : 
If we no more meet, till we meet in heaven. 
Then, joyfully,— my noble lord of Bedford,— 
My drar lord Gloster, — and my jiood lord Exeter,— 
And my kind kinsman, — warriors all, adieu ! 

Bed, Farewell, good Salisbury ; and good luck 
tro with thee ! 

Exe. Farewell, kind lord ; fight Taliantly to-day : 
And yet I do thee wrong, to mind thee of it. 
For thou art fram'd of the firm truth of valour. 

[Exit Salisbury. 

Bed. (le is as full of valour, as of kindnfcss : 
Princely in both. 

West, O that we now had here 

Enter King Henry. 

But one ten thousand of those men in England, 
That do no work to-day ! 

K. Hen. ' WTiat's he that wishes so ? 

My cousin Westmoreland ? — No, my fair cousin : 
If we are mark'd to die, we are enough 
To do our country loss ; and if to live. 
The fewer men, the greater share of honour. 
Ciod's will ! I pray thee, wish not one man more. 
By Jove, I am not covetous for gold ; 
Nor care I, who doth feed upon my cost ; 
It yearns' me not, if men my garments wear ; 
Such outward thinirs dwell not in my desires ; 
But, if it be a sin to covet honour, 
1 am the most offending soul alive. 
No, 'faith, my coz, wish not a man from England : 
God's peace ! 1 would not lose so great an honour. 
As on*; man more, methinks, would share from me. 
For the best hope 1 have. 0, do not wish one more : 
Rather prorlaim it, Westmoreland, through my host. 
That he, which hath no stomach to this fight, 
,Let him depart ; his passport shall be made, 
'And crowns for convoy put intc \j» purse : 
We would not die in that man's company. 
That fears his fellowship to die with us. 
This day is call'd — the least of Crispian : 
He, that outlives this dav, and comes safe hs^me, 
\ViII stand a tip-toe when this day is nam d. 
And rouse him at the mine of Crispia:*. 
He. that shall live this day, and see old age. 
Will yearly on the vigil f«;asl his friends. 
And say — to-morrow is Saint Crispian : 
Then will he strip his sleeve, and show his scars, 
And say, these wounds I had on Crispin's day. 
Old men forget ; yet all shall be forgot, 
But he'll remember, with advantages. 
What feats he did that day: Then shall our names. 
Familiar in their mouths as household words, — 

(1) Grieves. 

(2) i. e. This day shall advance k'm to the rank 
of a gentleman. 
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Harry the king, Bedford, and Exeter, 

Warwick and Talbot, Salisbury and Gloster,^ 

Be in their flowing cups freshly rememberM r 

This story shall the good man teach his ion ; 

And Crispin Crispian shall ne'er go by. 

From this day to the ending of the world. 

But we in it shall be remembered : 

We few, we happy few, we band of brothen ; 

For he, to-day that sheds his blood with me, 

Shall be my brother ; be he ne'er so rile, 

This day shall gentle his condition :* 

And gentlemen in England, now a-bed, 

Shall think themselves accurs'd, the? were not here; ^ 

And hold their manhoods cheap, wnile any speakiy 

That fought with us upon St Crispin's day. 

Enter Salisbury. 

Sal. My sovereign lord, bestow yourself with 
speed: 

The French are bravely* in their battles set, 
And will with all expedience* charge on us. 
K. Hen. All things are ready, if our minds be so. 
IVeat, Perish the man, whose mind is backward 

now! 
K. Hen. Thou dost not wish more help from 

England, cousin ? 
West, God's will, my liege, *would you and I 
alone. 
Without more help, might fight this battle out I 
K, Hen, Why, now thou hast unwish'd fire 
thousand men ; 
Which likes me better, than to wish us one. — 
You know your places : God be with you all! 

Tucket, Enter Montjoy. 

Mont, Once more I come to know of thee, king 
Harry, 
If for thy ransom thou wilt now compound. 
Before tny most assured OTerthrow : 
For, certainly, thou art so near the gu\t, 
Thou needs must be englutted. — Besides, in mercy. 
The constable desires tnee thou wilt mind* 
Thy followers of repentance ; that their souls 
May make a peaceful and a sweet retire 
From ofi* these fields, where (wretches) their poor 

bodies 
Must lie and fester. 

K. Hen. Who hath sent thee now? 

Mont. The constable of France. 

K. Hen. I pray thee, bear my former answer back : 
Bid them achieve me, and then sell my bones. 
Good God ! why should they mock poor fellows 

thus? 
The man, that once did sell the lion's skin • 

While the beast liv'd, was kill'd with hunting him* 
A many of our bodies shall, no doubt. 
Find native graves ; upon the which, I trust, 
Shall witness live in brass* of this day's work: 
And those that leave their valiant bones in France, 
Dying like men, though buried in your dunghills, 
They shall be fam'd ; for there the sun shall greet 

them^ 
And draw their honours reeking up to heaven ; 
[.caving their earthly parts to choke your clime. 
The smell whereof shall breed a plague in Franee. 
Mark then a bounding T^lour in our English ; 
That, being dead, like to the bullet's grazing. 
Break out into a second course of mischief, 
Killin? in relapse of mortality. 
Let me speak proudly ;— Tell the constable, *^ 

(3) Gallantly. (4) Expedition. (6) Remind. 
(6) i. e. In brazen plates anciently let into tomb- 
stones. 
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We are but warrion for the woridng-day : ' 
Ov gayncM, and our ^L* are all tMsmirch'd' 
With rainjr marchuig in the painful field ; 
There's not a piece of feather in our host, 
(Good areument, I hope, we shall not fly,) 
And time nath worn us into bloTenry : 
But. by the mass, our hearts are in the trim : 
And mr poor soldiers tell me— yet ere night 
TbeyMI be in fresher robes ^ or they will pluck 
The gay new coats o'er the French soldiers' heads, 
And turn them out of serrice. If they do this, 
(Aa. if God please, they shall,) my ransom then 
WUl soon be levied. Herald, saTe thou thy labour ; 
C^iM thou no more for ransom, gentle herald ; 
Tbej shall have none, I swear, but these my joints : 
Wuch if they have as I will leave 'em to them, 
Shall yield them Uttle, tell the consUble. 

JIfpnI. I shall, king Harry. And so fare thee well ; 
Thou never shalt hear herald any more. [Exit, 

K» Hen. I fear, thou'lt ooce more come again for 
ransom. 

Enter the Duke o/York. 

Yorl;. My lord, most humbly on my knee I beg 
Hm leading of the vaward.^ 
JC. Hen. Take it, brave York. — Now, soldiers, 
march away : — 
4nd how thou pleasest, God, dispose the day ! 

[EsMuU, 

8CEXE IV.-^The field of ImUIU. Alwruma : 
Exeurtioni. Enter French Soldierf Pistol, and 
Boj. 

put. Yield, cur. 

Fr. Sol. Jepense, que wmt estee le gentUhomme 
dM bonne qudiU, 

Pitt. Quality, call vou me ? — Construe me, art 
thou a oeatleman ? What is thy name? discuss. 

Fr. Sol. seigneur Dieu ! 

Pist. O, signieur Dew should be a gentleman : — 
Perpend my words, sigpieur Dew, and mark ;— 
O signieur Dew, thou diest on point of fox,* 
Except, O signieur, thou do give to me 
Egregious ransom. 

rr. Sol. 0, frennez mitericerde ! ayez pitii de 
mev/ 

Pitt, Mot shall not serve, 1 will have forty moys ; 
For 1 will fetch thjr rim« out at thy throat. 
In drops of crimson blood. 

Fr. Sol. Ett-U impottible d^etekapper la force 
de ton brat ? 

Pitt, Brass, cur ! 
Thou damned and luxurious* mountain goat, 
0iler*8t me brass 7 

Fr. SoL pardonnex nun/ ! 

Pitt, Say'st thou me so 7 is that a ton of moys 7*— 
Gome hither, boy ; Ask me thu slave in French, 
What is his name. 

Boy. Etcoutez; Comment ettet-vout appelli ? 

Fr. Sol. .Afonsieur le Per, 

Boy. He says, his name is— master Per. 

Pitt, Master Fer ! I'll fer him, and firk* him, and 
ferret him :— discuss the same in French unto him. 

Jtoy. I do not know the French for fer, and fer- 
rety and firk. 

Pitt, Bid him prepare, for I will cut his throat 

Fr. Sol. (lue dit-U, montiewr 7 

Boy. // me conmande de tout dire que wmt 

(I) We are soldiers but coarsely dressed, 
ft) €rolden show, superficial gilding. 
(S| SoUed. (4) VangiTard. 
J6) An old cant word for a sword, so called from 
t famous sword-cutler of the name of Fox. 



Jaitet voui prett ; ear ee toldai icy ett ditpoai leaf 
a eette kewre de eouper vottre gorge, 

PitL Guy, eouper gorge, par ma foy, pesant, 
Unless thou rive me crowns, brave crowns ; 
jOr mangled snalt thou be by this my sword. 
I Fr. Sol. 0, je vout tuppUe pour Vammtr de 
! DieUf me pardonner ! Je tuit ^entUhomme de bonm 
maiton : gardez ma «ie, et je tout donnerag dent 
centt etcut. 

Pitt. What are his words 7 

Boy, He prays you to save his life : he is a gen- 
tleman of a good house : and, for his ransom, he 
will^vevou two hundred crowns. 

Pitt, Tell him,— my fury shall abate, and I 
The crowns will take. 

Fr. Sol. PetU montieur, que dit~U 7 

Boy. Encore qu*U ett eontre ton jurementf de 
oardonner aueun pritonnier ; neantmointf poor 
let etcut que vmu Pavez promitj il ett content de 
vout downer la liberU, lefranekitement. 

Fr. SoL Sur met genoux, je vout donne mille 
remerciement : et je m^ettime keweux ^ je ndt 
tombi entre let maint d'un chevalier jje pente, U 
plut frreve, roiuml, et tret diHingui teigneur 
d^Angleterre, 

Pitt, Expound unto me, hoy. 

Boy, He gives you, u|>on his knees, a thousand 
thanlu : and ne esteems himself happy that he hath 
fallen into the hands of (as he thinks) the mosl 
brave, valorous, and thrice- worthy signieur ol 
Enffland. 

Pitt, As I suck blood, I will some mercy show.— 
Follow me, cur. [Exit PistoL 

Boy. Huivez vout le grand capitaine, 

[£!xtl French Soldier. 
I did never know so Aill a voice issue from so empty 
a heart : but the sayintr is true, — The empty vessel 
makes the greatest sound. Bardolph, andf Nym. 
had ten times more valour than this roaring devu 
i'the old play, that every one may pare his nails 
with a wooden dagser; and they are both hanged ; 
and so would this be, if he durst steal any uung 
adventurously. I must stay with the lackeys, with 
the burgage of our camp : the French might have 
a goodprey of us, if he Imew of it ; for there is none 
to guara it, but boys. [Exit, 

SCEJ^E V.-^nother part of the field of battle, 
^ Marumt, Enter Dauphin, Grleans, Bourbon, 
Constable, Rambures, and othert. 

Con. Odiable! 

Gri. O teigneur! — le jour ett perdu^ tout ett 
perdu! 

Dau. Mort de ma vie / all is confounded, all ! 
Reproach and everlastinff shame 
Sits mocking in our plumes.— O metchantefm^ 

tune! — 
Do n«.* run away. [JI thort atemm. 

Con. Why, all our ranks are broke. 

Dou. Opfrdurable*^ shame! — ^let'sstaboursehw. 
Be these the wretches that we play'd at dice for 7 

Orl, Is this the king we sent to for his ranaom 7 

Bour, Shame, and eternal shame, nothing but 
shame! 
Let us die instant : Once more back again ; 
And he that will not follow Bourbon now. 
Let him go hence, and. with his cap in hand. 
Like a base pander, hold the chamber-door. 
Whilst by a slave, no gentler than my dog,*> 



\) The diaphragm. 



fs) Pieces of money. 

1 10^ Lastinsr. 

[11) i. e. Who has no more gentility. 



7) Lascivious. 
9) Chastise. 
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His fairest daughter is conlniiuiialc. 

Con. Disorder, that hath spoilM us, fiiend us now ! 
Let us. in heaps, go ofler up our lives 
Unto tiiese Enji^Iish, or else die with fame. 

OW. We are enouffh, yet liring in the field. 
To smother up the English in our tlu'ongs, 
If any order miicht be thought upon. 

Bour. The devil take order now ! I'll to the 
throng ; 
Let life be short ; else, shame will be too long. 

[Exeunt, 

SCEJ^E Vl.'-^inother part qf the jidd,— Ala- 
rums, Enter King Henry ana forces ; Exeter, 
and others, 

K, Hen, Well have we done, thrice-Taliant 
countrymen : 
But alPs not done, yet keep the French the field. 

Exe, The duke of York commends him to your 
mfuesty. 

K. Hen, Lives he, good uncle ? thrice, within 
this hour, 
I saw him down : thrice up affain, and fiirhting ; 
From helmet to ttie spur, all blood he was. 

Exe. In which array (brave soldier) doth he lie, 
Lardinir the )>lain : atid by his bloody side 
( Voke-fellow to his honouV-owing wounds,) 
The noble earl of Sufluik also lies. 
Suflblk first died : nnd York, all baffled over. 
Comes to him, where in ifore he lay insteepM, 
And taki:s him by the beard ; kisses the gashes, 
That bloodily dia yawn upon his face : 
And cries aloud,— Tarry, dear cousin Suffolk ! 
My soul shall thine keep company to heaven : 
Tarry f sweet soul, for mine, thenfiu a-breast; 
»9y, tn this glorious and ufelUfoughten jUldy 
We kept together in our chivalry ! 
Upon these words 1 came, and cheer'd him up : 
He smil'd me in the face, raught* me his hnno. 
And, with a feeble gripe, says, — Dear my lord. 
Commend my servi€e to my sovereign, 
Ro did he turn, and over Suffolk's neck 
He threw his woundod arm, and kiss'd his lips ; 
And so, espous'd to death, with blood he seal'd 
A testament of noble-ending love. 
The pretty and sw^ct manner of it forc'd 
Those waters from me, which I would have stopp'd ; 
But r had not so much of man in me. 
But all my mother fame into mine eyes, 
And gnvc me up to tears. 

K. Hen. I blame you not ; 

For, hearing this, I must perforce compound 
With mi.Htful ryen, or they will issue too. — \Alarum, 
But hark ' whiit now alarum is this same/ — 
The French have reinforc'd their scatter'd men : — 
Then every soldier kill his prisoners ; 
Give th^^ word through. [Exeunt. 

SCE^VE VH.-^inother part of the field, Ala- 
rums. Enter Flucllen and Gower. 

Flu. Kill the povs and the lug^^age ! 'tis ex- 
prenslv aifainnt the law of arms : 'tis as arrant a 
piece of knavf'Pk-, mark you now, as can be offered, 
ni tlu" 'orld : In your conscience now, is it not? 

Gmr. 'Tis reftiiin, there's not a boy left alive ; 
and the cowardly rascals, that ran from the battle, 
have done this slanrrhter: besides, they have burned 
and rnrried awav all that was in the kinir's tent: 
wherefore the kintr. most worthily, hath caused 
every .soldier to cut his prisoner's throat. O, 'tis n 
gallant kin;;! 

Flu. Ay, he was pom at Monmouth, captain 



U) Reached. 



(t) Scour. 



Gower : What call you the town's name where 
Alexander the pig was bom 7 

Goto. Alexander the great. 

Ftu, Why, I pray Tou, is not pig, great? The 
pig, or the great, or trie mighty, or the nuge, or the 
magnanimous, are all one reckoning, save the 
phrase is a little variations. 

Goto. I think, Alexander the great was bora in 
Macedon ; his father was called — Philip of Macc- 
don, as I take it. 

if u. I think, it is in Macedon. where Alexander 
is porn. I tell you, captain,— if you look in the 
maps of the 'orld, 1 worrant, you shall find, in the 
comparisons between Macedon and Monmouth, 
that the situations, look you, u both alike. There. 
is a river in Macedon ; and there is also moreover 
a river at Monmouth ; it is called Wye, at Mon- 
mouth: but it is out of my prains, what is the name 
of the other rivtr ; but 'tis all one, 'tis so like aa 
my fingers is to my finzers, and there is salmons in 
both. If you mark Alexander's life well, Harr\- 
of Monmouth's life u come after it indifferent well*; 
for there is figures in all things. Alexander, (God 
knows, and you know,) in his rages, and his furies, 
and his wraths, and his cholers, and his moods, ana 
his displeasures, and his indifn^ations, and also being 
a little intoxicates in his prains, did, in his ales and 
his angers, look you, kill his pest fnend, Clytua. 

Gow, Our king is not like him in that : be never 
killed any of his friends. 

Flu, It is not well done, mark you now, to take 
tales out of my mouth, ere it u made an end and 
finish*^. I speak but in the figures and comperi- 
sons of it : As Alexander is kill his friend CWtus, 
being in his ales and his eunn ; so also Harry Mon- 
mouth, in right wiu and nis goot judgment!, is 
turn away the fat knight with the great j^ielly doob- 
let : he was full of jests, and gipes, and knaveries, 
and mocks ; I am forget his name. 

Goto. Sir John Fafstaff*. 

JFYti. That is he : I can tell you, there ia goot 
men porn at Monmouth. 

Goto. Here comes his majesty. 

Alarum, Enter King Henry, with a part of the 
Enirlish forces ; Warwick,' Gloster, Exeter, tmd 
others, 

K, Hen, I was not angry since I came to Franee 
Until this instant. — ^Take a trumpi't, herald; 
Ride thou unto the horsemen on yon hill ; 
If thev will fight with us, bid them come down 
Or void the field - they do ofli^nd our sitrht : 
If they'll do neitner, we will come to them, 
And make them skirr^ n way, as swift as stonee 
Enforced from the old Assyrian slings : 
Besides, we'll cut the throats of those we have ; 
And not a man of them, that we shall take, 
Shall taste our mercy: — Go, and tell them lO. 

Enter Mon^oy. 

Exe, Here comes the herald of the French, ID> 
liosre. 

Glo. His evs are humbler than they us'd to be. 

K. Hen. How now, what means tnis, herthl? 
know'st thou not. 
That I have fin'd these bones of mine for ranaom '' 
Com'st thou again for ransom ? 

Mont. No, great 

I come to thee for charitable ]k*ens& 
That we may wander o'er this bloody field, 
To book our dend. and then to bury them ; 
To sort our nobles from our common men ; 
For many of our princes (wo the while !) 
Lie drown'd and sook'd in mercenary blood; 
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iSo do our vul;i^ drench their peasant kmbi 
ti blood of princes ; ) and their wounded st^kU 
Frot fetlock deep in core, and, with wild rage, 
Yerk out their armed heels at their dead masters, 
Killing them twice. O, give us leaTc, great king. 
To view the field in safety, and dispose 
or their dead bodies. 

K. Hen. I tell thee truly, herald, 

I know not, if the day be ours, or no ; 
For yet a many of your horsemen peer, 
And gallop o*cr the field. 

Motit. The day is yours. 

K, lien. Praised be God, and not our strength, 
for it !- 
What is this castle calPd, that stands hard by 7 

JIfonf. Ther call it — Agincourt 

K, Hen. Then call we this — the field of Agio- 
court, 
Fought on the day of Crispin Crispianus. 

Fi'u. Your grandfather of famous memonr. an't 
please your majesty^ and yuar great-uncle Eaward 
the plack prince or Wales, as I have read in the 
chronicle:}, fought a most prave pattle here in 
France. 

K. Hen. They did, Fluellen. 

flu. Your majesty savs very true : if your ma- 
jesties is remembered of it. the Welshman did goot 
serrice in a g|arden where leeks did grow, wearing 
leeks in their Monmouth caps ; whicl^ your majesty 
knows, to this hour is an honourable padge of the 
serrice ; and, I do believe, TOur majesty takes no 
•eom to wear the leek upon Saint Tavr^s day. 

K, Hen. I wear it for a memorable honour : 
For 1 am Welsh, you know, good countryman. 

Flu. All the water in Wye cannot wash your 
iii^esty*s Welsh plood out of your pody, I can tell 
▼ou that : Got picss it and preserve it, as long as 
It peases his grace, and his majesty too ! 

A. Hen. Thanks, good my countryman. 

jRu. By Cheshu. I am your majesty's country- 
man. I care not who know it ; I will confess it to 
all tne 'orld : I need not to be ashamed of ^our 
majesty, praised be Got. so long as your majesty 
is an honest man. 

K, Hen. God keep me so ! — Our heralds go with 
him; 
Brin? me jast notice of the numbers dead 
Oo both our parts. — Call yonder fellow hither. 
[Points to Williams. Exe. MonL and oUurs, 

Exe. Soldier, vou milst come to the king. 

K. Hen. Soldier, why wear*st thou that glove 
in thy cap r 

Will. An't please your majesty, 'tis the gage of 
one that I should fight withal, if he be alive. 

K. Hen. An Emrlishman ? 

WUL A n't please your majesty, a rascal, that 
swaggered with me last night: who, if 'a live, and 
ever dare to challenore this glove, I have sworn to 
take him a box o'lhe ear : or, if I can see my 
glove in his cap (which he swore, as he was a sol- 
dier, he would wear, if alive,) I will strike it out 
•oundlv. 

K, Hen. What think you, captain Fluellen 7 is 
it fit this soldier keep his oath 7 

Flu. He is a craven* and a rillain else, an't 
please rour majesty, in my conscience. 

K. Hen. It may be, his enemy is a eentleman of 
great sort,* quite from the answer of his degree. 

JFTu. Thou;;h he be as goot a gentleman as the 
teril is, as liucifer and BclzebubhiinseK^ it is ne- 
cessary, look your grace, that he keep his vow and 
his oath : If he be peijured, see you now, his repu- 



tion is as arrant a villain, and a Jack sanee,' as 
er his plack shoe trod upon Got's ground and his 



(I) Coward. 



(t) High rank. 



tation 

ever 

earth, in mv conscience, la. 

K. Hen. iThen keep tliy vow, sirrah, when thou 
meet'st the fellow. 

Will. So I will, my liesre, as I live. 

K. Hen. Who senest thou under 7 

Will. Under captain Gower, my liege. 

Flu. Gower is a gout captain ; and is goot know- 
ledge and literature in the wara. 

A . Hen. Call him hitiier to me, soldier. 

WiU. I will, my liege. [Exit. 

K, Hen. Here, Fluellen ; wear thou thb lavour 
for me. and stick it in thy cap : When Alen^on and 
myscli were down together, I plucked this glove 
from his helm : if any man challenge this, he is a 
friend to Alen90n ana an enemy to our person : if 
thou encounter any such, apprehend him, an thob 
dost love me. 

Flu, Your grace does me as great honours, as 
can be desired in the hearts of his subjects : I would 
fain see the man, that has but two legs, that shall 
find himself aggriefed at this glove, that is all; but 
I would fain see it once ; an please Got of his grace, 
that I might sec it. 

K. Hen. Knowest thou Gower 7 

Flu. He is my dear friend, an please you. 

K. Hen. Pray thee, go seeik him, and bring him 
to my tent 

Flu. I will fetch him. [Exit. 

K, Hen. My lord of Warwick,— and my brotbei 
Gloster, 
Follow Fluellen closely at the heels : 
The glove, which I have given him for a favour, 
May, haplv. purchase him a box o' the ear ; 
It is the soiaier's ; I, by bargain, should 
Wear it myself. Follow, good cousin Warwick : 
If that the soldier strike him (as, I iudge 
By his blunt bearing, he will keep his word,) 
Some sudden mischief may arise of it ; 
For I do know Fluellen valiant. 
And, touch'd with choler, hot as gunpowder. 
And quickly will return an injury : 
Follow, ana see there be no harm between them.— 
Go you with me, uncle of Exeter. [£xeuiii. 

SCEJ^E Vm.— Before King Henry's PaoUion. 
Enter Gower and Williams. 

Will. I warrant, it is to knight you, captain. 
Enter Fluellen. 

Flu. Got's will and his pleasure, captain, I pe- 
seec.h you now, come apac; to the king : there is 
more troot toward yon, peradventure, than is in your 
knowlfd(re to dream ol. 

WiU. Sir, know you this irlove ? 

Flu. Know the glove ? I know, the glove is a 
glove. 

Will. I know this ; and thus I challenge it. 

[Strikes him. 

Kit. 'Sbuld, an arrant traitor, as any's in the 
universal 'orld, or in France, or in England. 

Gow. How now, sir? you villain ! 

Will. Do you think I'll be forsworn 7 

Flu. Stand away, captain Gower ; I will give 
treason his payment into plows, I warrant you. 

WiU. I am no traitor. 

Flu. That's a lie in thy throat.— I charge you in 
his majesty's name, apprehend him; he's a friend 
of the duke Alen9on's. 

Enter Warwick and Gloster. 
War. How now, how now ! what's the matter? 

t5) For saucy Jack. 
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1 1 ere is his mujesty. 



Enter King Henrj and Exeter. 

K. Hen, How now ! what's the matter 7 

Flu, My liege, here is a riilain and a traitor, that, 
look your gjace, has struck the glove which your 
minesty is take out of the helmet of Alen9on. 

nUl, My liege, this was my glove ; here is the 
fellow of it : and he, that I gave it to in change, 
promised to wear it in his cap; I promised to 
strike him, if he did : I met this man with my glove 
in his cap, and I have heen as good as my word. 

Flu, Your m'ajesty hear now (saving your ma- 
*estv*s manhoocf,) what an arrant, rascalljr, beg- 
garly, lousy knave it is : I hope, your majesty is 
pear mc testimonv, and witness, and avouchments, 
that this is the glove of Alen9on, that your miges- 
ty is give me, in your conscience now. 

K. Hen, Give me thy glove, soldier: Look, here 
is the fellow of it. Twas I, indeed, thou promised'st 
to strike ; and thou hast given me most bittor terms. 

Flu. An please your majesty, let his neck answer 
for it, if there is any martial law in the *orId. 

K, Hen, How canst thou make me satisfaction ? 

Will, All offences, my liege, come from the heart: 
never came any from mine, that might ofiend your 
majesty. 

K, Hen. It was ourself thou didst abuse. 

Will, Your mi^jesty came not like yourself: you 
appeared to me but as a common man ; witness the 
night, jour garments, your lowliness ; and what 
jour highness suffered under that shape, I beseech 
vou, take it for your own fault, and not mine : for 
nad you been as I took you for, I made no ofience ; 
therefore, I beseech your highness, pardon me. 

K, Hen, Here, uncle Exeter, fill this glove with 
crowns, 
And give it to this fellow. — Keep it, fellow ; 
And wear it for an honour in thy cap. 
Till I do challenge it. — Give him the crowns :— 
And, captain, you must needs be friends with him. 

Flu, By this' da]r and this light, the fellow has 
mettle enough in his pelly : — Hulu, there is twelve 
pence for you, and I pray you to serve Got, and keep 
▼ou out of prawis, and prabbles, and auarrcis, and 
dissensions, and, I warrant you, it is the petter for 
you. 

Will, I will none of your money. 

Flu, It is with a goot will ; I can tell you, it will 
aerve vou to mend your shoes : Come, wmrefore 
should you be so p'ashful ? your shoes is not so 
goot: 'tis a good silling, I warrant you, or I will 
change it. 

Enler an English Herald. 

K. Hen. Now, herald ; are the dead numbered? 

Her, Here is the number of the slaughtei^d 

French. [Delivers a paper, 

K, Hen. What prisoners of good sort are taken, 

uncle ? 
Exe. Charles, d uke of Orleans, nephew to the king; 
John, duke of Bourbon, and lord Boucimialt : 
Of other lords, and barons, knights, and 'squires, 
Full fiOcen hundred, besides common men. 
K, Hen. This note doth tell me of ten thousand 
French, 
That in the field lie slain: of princes, in this 

number^ 
.\nd nobles bearing banners, there lie dead 



One hundred twenty-six : added to these, 
Of knights, esquires, and crallant gentlemen. 
Eight thousand and four hundred : of the which, 
Five hundred were but yesterday aubbM knights: 
So that, in these ten thousand they have loat, 
There are but sixteen hundred mercenaries ; 
The rest are — ^princes, barons, lords, kniglite* 

'squires. 
And gentlemen of blood and quality. 
The names of those their nobles that lie dead,— - 
Charles De-la-bret, high constable of France ; 
Jacques of Chatillon, admiral of France : 
The master of the crosa-bows, lord Ramburet; 
Great-master of France, the brave sir Guiaeoud 

Dauphin ; 
John, duke or Alcncon ; Antony, duke of Brabtnti 
The Drother to the duke of Bureundy ; 
And Edward, duke of Bar : of lusty earls, 
Grandpr^, and Roussi, Fauconberg, and Foiz, 
Beaumont, and Marie, Vaudemont, and Leetrale. 
Here was a royal fellowship of death !— 
Where is the number of our English dead 7 

[Herald presents anothif ptiper, 
Edward the duke of York, the earl of Suffolk, 
Sir Richard Ketley, Doxy Gam, esquire : 
None else of name; and, of all other men, 
But five and twenty. O God, thy arm wai here. 
And not to us. but to thy arm alone. 
Ascribe we all. — When, without stratagem, 
But in plain shock, and even play of battle. 
Was ever known so great ana little lose. 
On one part and on Uie other 7 — ^Take it, God, 
For it is only thine ! 

Exe, 'TIS wonderful ! 

K, Hen, Come, go we in procession to the village 
And be it death proclaimea through our host. 
To boast of this, or take that praise from God, 
Which is his only. 

Flu, Is it not lawful, an please your migesty, to 
tell how many is killed ? 

K, Hen, Yes, captain ; but with this acknow- 
ledgment. 
That God fought for us. 

Flu, Ycs^y conscience, he did us great gool. 

K, Hen, Do we all holy rites ; 
Let there be sung .Yofi nobis, and Te Deum, 
The dead with charity cnclos'd in clav. 
We'll then to Calais ; and to Englanu then ; 
Where ne'er from France arriv'd more happy mw. 

[Exetmi, 



ACT V. 

Enler Chorus. 

Cho, Vouchsafe to those that have not read the 

story. 
That I may prompt them : and of such as have, 
I humbly pray them to admit the excuse 
Of time, of numbers, and due course of things. 
Which cannot in their huge and proper life 
Be here prcftentcd. Now we bear the king 
Toward Calais : grant him there ; there seen. 
Heave him away upon your winged thoughts. 
Athwart the sea : Behold, the English beach 
Pales in the flood with men, with wives, and bor*. 
Whose shouts and claps out- voice the deep-moutn'« 

sea. 
Which, like a mighty whiflleri 'fore the king, 
Seems to prepare his way : so let him land ; 
And, solemnly, see him set on to London. 
So swift a pace hath thought, that even now 

(1) An officer who walks first m p r oc ee il oM. 
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Tou maj ima^^ine him upon Blackbctth : 
Where that hu lords deiire him to hare horne* 
Ilia bruited helmet, and hu bended sword. 
Before him, throug^fi the city : he forbids it. 
Being free from vamness and self-glorious pride ; 
Giving full trophy, signal, and ostent, 
Uuite firom himself, to God.* But now behold. 
In the quick forge and working-house of thought. 
How London doth pour out her citiiens ! 
The mayor, and all his brethren, in best sort,— 
Like to the senators of the antique Rome, 
With the plebeians swarming at their heels,— 
Go forth, and fetch their conouering Cssar in : 
Asi, by a lower but by loving likelihood,* 
Were now the general of our gracious empress^ 

iAj, in good time, he may,) from Ireland coming, 
Iringing rebellion broached^ on his sword. 
How many would the peaceful city quit, 
To welcome him? much more, and much more 

cause. 
Did they this Harry. Now in London place him ; 
(As yet the lamentation of the French 
inrites the king of England's stay at home : 
The emperor's coming in behalf of France, 
To order peace between them ;) and omit 
All the occurrences, whatever chanc'd. 
Till Harry's back-return again to France ; 
There must we bring him ; and myaelf hare play*d 
The interim, by rememberinff you — 'tis past. 
Then brook abridgment ; ana your tje* advance 
After your thoughts, straight back again to France. 

[ExU, 

SCEXE /.—France. »fn English court of guard. 
Enter Fluellen aiuTGower. 

Gmo. NaT, that's right ; but why wear you your 
leek to-dav 1 Saint Davy's day is past 

f7tt. There is occasions and causes why and 
wherefore in all things : I will tell you, as my mend, 
captain Gower; The rascallv,- scald, beggarly, 
lousy, pragging knave. Pistol, — which you ana 
70urselL and all the 'orld, know to be no petter 
than a fellow, look you now, of no merits,— he is 
come to me, and pnnes me pread and salt yetter* 
day. look you, and pid me eat my leek : it was in 
a place where I could not breed no contentions 
with him ; but I will be so pold as to wear it in my 
cap till I see him once again, and then I will teU 
him a little piece of my desires. 

Enier Pistol. 

GO10. Why, here he comes, swelling like a tur- 
keyncock. 

flu. 'Tis no matter for his swellinjn, nor his 
turkey-cocks.— Got pless you, ancient Pistol ! you 
scurvy, lousy knave. Got pless you ! 

Piai, Ha ! art thou Bedlam ? dost thou thirst, 
base Trojan. 
To have me fold up Parca's fatal web ?* 
Hence ! I am qualmish at the smell of leek. 

Flu, I peseech you heartily, scurvy, lousy knare, 
at my desires, and my requests, ana my petitions, 
to eat, look you, this feek : because, look you, you 
do not love it, nor your afloctions, and your appe- 
litea. and your digestions, does not agree with it, I 
would desire you to cat it. 



To order it to be borne. 
Transferring all the honours of conquest from 
himself to God. 
(S) Similitude. 
(4) The earl of Essex in the reign of EKxabeth. 
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Piat, Not for Cadwallader, and all his eoats. 

ftu. There is one goat for you. [Shmthim.'] 
Will you be so goot, scald knave, as eat it 7 

PiaU Base Trojan, thou shalt die. 

Flu, You say very true, scakl knave, when Got's 
wUl is : I will desire you to live in the mean time, 
and eat your victuals : come, there is sauce for it 
{Striking him again,] Tou called me yesterday, 
mountain-squire ; but I will make you to-day a 
squire of low degree. I pray you. fall to ; if you 
can mock a leek, you can eat a leek. 

Gow, Enough, captain ; you hare astomabed* 
him. 

JFTu. I say, I will make him eat some part of 
my leek, or I will peat his pate four days :— Plte. 
I pray vou ; it is goot for your green wound, and 
your pioody coxcomb. 

Pvti, Must I bite 7 

Flu, Yes, certainly ; and out of doubt, and out 
of questions too, ana ambiguities. 

Piat, By this leek, I wilTmost horribly rereiige ; 
I eat, and eke I swear — 

Flu, Eat, I pray you : Will you haye some more 
sauce to your leek 7 there is not enough leek to 
swear by. 

Piat, Quiet thy cndgel ; thou dost see, I eat. 

Flu, Much goot do you, scald knave, heartily. 
Nay, 'pray you, throw none away ; the nin is goot 
for your proken coxcomb. When you take occa- 
sions to see leeks hereafter, I pray you, mock at 
them ; that kb all. 

Piat, Good. 

Flu, Ay, leeks is goot :— Hold you, there is a 
groat to heal your pate. 

Piat, Me a groat ! 

Flu, Yes, verily, and in truth, you shall take ft ; 
or I have another leek in my pocket, which you 
shall eat. 

Piat, I take thy groat, in earnest of reyenge. 

Flu, If I owe you any thing. I vrill pay you in 
cudirels ; you shall be a woodmonger. and buy 
nothing ofme but cudgels. God be wi* you, and 
keep you, and heal your pate. (ExiL 

Piat, All hell shall stir for this. 

Gow, Go, go ; you are a counterfeit cowardly 
knave. Will you mock at an ancient tradition,-^ 
begun upon an nonourable respect and worn as 
a memorable trophy of predeceased valour, — and 
dare not avouch in your deeds any of your words 7 
I have seen you gleeking* and galling at this gen- 
tleman twice or thrice. You though^ because he 
could not speak English in the native garb, he 
could not therefore handle an English cudgel : you 
find it otherwise ; and, henceforth, let a Welsh cor- 
rection teach you a good English condition.' Fare 
ye wen. [Exit. 

Piat. Doth fortune play the huswife'® with me 
now? / 

News have 1. that my Nell is dead Tthe spital" / 
Of malady or France ; ^ 

And there my rendexvous is quite cut off*. 
Old I do wax : and from my weary limbs 
Honour is cuagcll'd« Well, bawa will I turiL 
And something lean to cutpurse of quick hano. 
To England will I steal, and there I'll steal : 
And patches will I get unto these scars. 
And swear, I got t}^m in the Gallia wars. 

[EanL 



deal] 



(5) Spitted, transAxed. 

(6) * Dost thou desire to have me put thee to 
aih?' 

7) Stunned. (8) Scoffing, sneering. 

9) Temper. (10) For ^ilt (11) HoSpital. 
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SC£A*£ //.— Troyes in Champagne. Jin apart- 
ment in the French King's jHuaee, Entetf at 
one door. King Henry. Beoford. Gloster, Exeter, 
Warwick, Westmoreland, ana other lords ; at 
another f the French king;, queen Isabel, the prin- 



cess Katharine, fordSj ladies, 4^. the duuce of Should not expel these inconTeniences, 



Burgundy, and his train, 

K. Hen, Peace to this meeting, wherefore we 
are met ! 
Unto our brother France, — and to our sister. 
Health and fair time of day :— joy and good wishes 
To our most fair and princely cousin Katharine ; 
And fas a branch and member of this royalty, 
By whom this great assembly is contriy'd,) 
We do salute jou, duke of Burgundy : — 
And, princes Frenclu and peers, health to you all ! 

Fr. King. Right joyous are we to behold your 
face, 
MoMt worthy brother Enirland ; fairly met : — 
So are you princes En^Ii»h, eyery one. 

Q. Isa. So happy be the issue, brother England, 
Of ihis good day, and of this gracious meeting. 
As we are now glad to behold your eyes ; 
Your eyes, which hitherto haye borne in them 
Airainst the French, that met them in their bent, 
The fatal balls of murdering basilisks: 
The yenom of such looks, wc fairly hope, 
Have Io5t their qunliUr ; and that this day 
^hall change all grieu, and quarrels, into loye. 

K. Hen. To cry amen to Itiat, thus we appear. 

Q. /5a. You English princes all, I do salute you. 

Bur. My duty to you both, on equal love, 
(vreat kings of Prance and England ! That 1 have 

laboured 
With all my wits, m}^ pains, and strong endeayoun, 
To brin^ your most imperial majesties 
Unto this bar' and royal intenriew, 
Your mightiness on both parts best can witness. 
Since then my office hath so far preyail'd. 
That, face to face, and royal eye to eye, 
You nayc contrreeted ; let it not disgrace me. 
If I demand, before this royal yiew. 
What rub, or what impediment, there is, 
Why that the naked, poor, and mangled peace, 
Dear nurse of arts, plenties, and JoyAil births. 
Should not, in Urn best garden or tne world. 
Our fertile France, put up her lovely visage? 
Alas ! she hath from France too long been chasM ; 
And all her husbandry doth lie on heaps. 
Corrupting in its own fertility. 
Her yme, the merry rhrcrer of the heart, 
Unpruned dies : her hedges even-pleached,— 
TJke prisoners wildly over-grown with hair. 
Put forth disordered twigs : her fallow leas 
The darnel, hemlock, and rank Aimitory, 
Doth root upon ; while that the cooHer* nuts. 
That should deracinate' such savagery : 
The even mead, that erst brought sweetly forth 
The freckled cowslip, bumet, and green clover. 
Wanting the scythe, all uncorrected, rank, 
Conceives by idleness : and nothing teems. 
But hateful docks, rough thisllcs, kecksies, burs. 
Losing both beauty and utility. 
\nd as our vineyards, fallows, meads^ and hedges. 
Defective in their natures, grow to wildness : 
Even so our houses, and ourselves, and children. 
Have loht, or do not learn, for want of time, 
The sciences that should become our country ; 
But grow, like savages, — as soldiers wtU, 
That nothing do but meditate on blood, — 



To swearing, and stem tooks, diffu8*d* attire. 
And every tning that sefiros unnatural. 
Which to reduce into our former favour,* 
You are assembled : and my speech entreats, 
That I may know the let,* why ^ntle peaee 



And bless us with her former qualities. 

K. Hen. If, duke of Burgundy, you would ths 
peace. 
Whose want give^ growth to the imperfecttom 
Which you have cited, you must buy that peaee 
With full accord to all our just demands ; 
Whose tenors and particular effects 
You have, enscheduPd briefly, in your hands. 

Bur. The king hath heard them ; to the whieh, 
as yet. 
There is no answer made. 

K. Hen. Well then, the peace. 

Which you before so urg'd, lies in his answer. 

Pr. King. I have but with a cursorary eye 
0*cr-glan(rd the artklcs : pleaseth your grace 
To appoint some of your council present^ 
To sit with us once more, with better heed 
To re-survey them, we will, suddenly, 
Pass our accept, and peremptory answer. 

K. Hen. Brother, we shall.— Go, uncle Exeter,— 
And brother Clarence — and you, brother Glostw,— 
Warwick— and Huntingdon,— go with the king ; 
And take with you free power, to ratify. 
Augment, or after, as your wisdoms best 
Shall see advantageablo for our dignity, 
Any thing in, or out of, our demands ; 
And weMTconsign thereto. — Will you, fkir sister. 
Go with theprinces, or stay here with us 7 
I Q. Isa. Our gracious orother, I will go with 

them; 
Haply, a woman's voice may do some good. 
When articles, too nicely urg'd, be stood on. 

K. Hen. Yet leave our cousin Katharine here 
with us ; 
She is our capital demand, compris'd 
Within the fore-rank of our articles. 

Q. Isa. She hath good leave. [Exeunt ail but 
Henry, Katharine, and her genilewonum^ 

K. Hen. Fair Katharine, and most ftir. 

Will you vouchsafe to teach a soldier terms 
Such as will enter at a lady's ear. 
And plead his love-suit to her gentle heart ? 

Kath. Your mi^csty shall mock at me ; 1 cannot 
speak your England. 

K. Hen. O ikir Katharine, if you will love me 
soundly with your French hearty I will be glad to 
hear you confess it brokenly with your English 
tongue. Do you like me, Kate 7 

Kath. Paraonnez tnoy, I cannot tell vat is— like 
me. ' 

K. Hen. An angel is like you, Kate ; and you 
are like an angel. 

Kath. (lue dit-il ? que je suis semblabU A les 
anges? 

Alke. Ouy, vramnent (sou/ vostre graes) ahui 
dUU. 

K. Hen. I said so, dear Katharine ; and I must 
not blush to affirm it 

Kath. bon Dieu I les langues des hcmmu sont 
pleines des tromperies. 

K. Hen. What says she, fair oae7 that the 
tongues of men are fuA of deceits 7 

Alice. Ouy ; dat de tonnes of d(t mans is be 
full of deceits : dat is de pnncess. 

K. Hen. The princess is the bei/M* English 



} 



\) Barrier. (8) Plowshare. 

S) To deracinate is to force up the roots. 



[4) Extravagant (6) Apneeranee. 
(6) Hinderance. 
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woman. ITaith, Kate, my wooing is fit for thy un- shall neTcr move thee in French, unleis it bo to 
derstanding : I am i;lad, thou canst speak no bet-' laugh at me. 

ler English ; for, if thou couldst, thou woiildst find Kath. Saufyostre kcnneuTf U FnmfoU que wma 
ma such a plain kin?, that thou wouldit think, I paries, est mft//ncr, que P.fnglois lequel je parU. 
had told my farm to buy my cron-n. I know no;^ K, Hen, No, Taith, 'tis not, Kate ; but thy speak- 
ways to mince it in love, but directly to say— I lovc'ing of my tongue, and I thine, most truly false^, 
Tou: then, if you urge me further than to say — 'inust needs be granted to be much at one. But. 
Uo you in faitli 7 Q wear out my suit. | (aivc me Kate, dost tliou understand thus much English f 

Hir answer ; i'faith, do ; and so clap hjnids and a Canst thou love me 7 

ir^ain: How say you, lady 7 j Kmth. I cannot tell. 

Kath. Saufvostrt honneur, me understand well. | K. Hen. Can any of your neighbours tell, Kate? 

K, Hen. Marry, if you would nut me to verges, IMl a»k them. Come, I know,tnou lovest^e: and 
ortodanceforyoursaKc, Kate, why you undid nie: at niutit when you come into your closet. you*ll 
fbr the one, I Kave neither words nur meuMirc ; and question this gentlewoman about me; and I know, 
for the other, I have no strength in mcasurr > yet a hute, yuu win, to her, dispraise those parts in me, 
reaaonable measure in strength. If I could win a, that you love with your heart: but, gooa Kate, mock 
lady at leap-frog, or bv vaullin*? into my saddle inc mercifully; tlie rather, gentle princess, because 
with my armour on my back, unJcr the fdrnrtion I love thee cruelly. If ever thou De*st mine, Kate, 

ofbraggi " " 

a wife. < 

my horse 

butcher, and sit like a jack-an-n))ei«, neviT (if r.- but, not thou and l| between Saint Dennis and Saint 

before God, I cannot look greenly,^ nur ga^^p out |Georp:e, compound a boy, half French, half Enulieh, 

my eloquence, nor I have no cunning in prulota- that shall go to Constantinople, and take the Turk 

tioD; only downright oaths, which I never use till by the beard 7 shall we not? nhat saycsit thou, 

urged, nor never break for urging. If thou cunbt flower-de-luce ? 

iofe 8 fellow of this temper, Kate, whos(* face is not Kath. I do not know dat. 

worth sun-buminir, that never looks in his glass fur K. Hen. No ; 'tis hereafter to know, but now to 





I ahall die, is true ; but — for thv love, by the Lord, bachelor. How answer you, la plus belle Kaikm- 
no ; yet 1 love thee too. And while thou livest, dear.rine du monde, mon tres there et divine detsse 7 
iCate, take a fellow of plain and uncoined' con-| Kath. Your majesti *ktc fausse French enough 
aUncy ; for he perforce must do thee right, because to deceive the most sage demoiselle dat is en France. 

K. Hen. Now, fie upon mv false French! By mine 
honour, in true English, I love thee, Kate: by 
which honour I dare not swear, thou lovest me ; yet 
my blood begins to flatter me that thou dost, not- 
withstanding the poor and untempering effect of mv 
visa^'e.^ Now beshrew my father's aimbition! 1m 
was thinking of civil wars when he got me ; therv- 
fore was I created with a stubborn outside, ivithan 
a»p<?ct of iron, that, when I come to woo ludies, I 
friurht ihcm. But, in faith, Kate, the elder I wax, 
the better I shall appear : my comfort i.t, that old 
age, that ill-layer up of beauty, c:in do no mora 
fpoil upon my face: thou hast me, if thou hast me, 
at Uie worst ; and thou shalt wear me, if thou wear 
mc, l^etter and better; And therefore tell me. most 
fair Katharine, will you have me 7 Put ofT your 
maiden blushes ; avouch the thoughts of your heart 
tvith the looks of an empress ; take me by the hand, 
and sav— Harry of England. I am thine: which 
word thou shall no sooner bless mine ear, withal, 
but I will tell thee aloud— England is thine, Irt- 
land is thine, France is thine, and Henry PJantagt- 
nct is thine ; who, though I speak it before hLi face, 
if he be not fellow with the best king, thou shalt 
find the best king of good fellows. Come, yoor 
answer in broken music ; for thy voice is music, 
and thy English broken : therefore, ouecn of all, 
Katharine, break thy mind to mc in broLcn English, 
Wilt thou have me? 
Kath. Dat is, as it shall please de ruv mon pere. 
K. Hen. Nay, it will please him well, Kate ; it 
shall please him, Kate. 
Kath. Den it shall also content me. 
K. Hen. Upon that I will kias your hand, and I 
call you — my queen. 

(4) Fall away. 

(5) t. e. Though dj bet has no power to mAoi 



he hath not the gift to woo in other places ; for these 
fellows of infinite tongue, that can rhyme themselves 
into ladies' favours,— they do always reason them- 
aelves out again. What ! a speaker is but a prater ; 
a rii^c is but a ballad. A good leg will lall •/ a 
straight back will stoop : a black beard will turn 
white ; a curled pate will grow bald ; a fair face 
will wither ; a full eye will wax hollow ; but a good 
heart, Kate, is the sun and moon | or, rather, the 
•UD, and not the moon ; for it shines bright., and 
never changes, but keeps his course truly. If thou 
would have such a one, take me : And take me. 
take a soldier ; take a soldier, take a king : Ana 
what sayt St thou tlien to my love 7 speak, my fair, 
and fairly, I pray thee. 

Kath. IS it possible dat I should love de enemy 
of France 7 

K. Hen. No ; it is not possible, you should love 
the enemy of France, Kate : but, m loving mc, you 
ahould love the friend of France ; for I love France 
•o well, that I will not part with a village of it ; I 
will have it all mine : and, Kute, when France is 
mine, and I am yours, then yours is France, and 
you are mine. 

Kath. I cannot tell vat b dat. 

K, Hen. No, Kate 7 I will tell thee in French ; 
whfeh, I am sure, will hang upon mv toni^ue like 
a new-married wife about her husband's neck, 
hardly to be shook off. Q,uand fay la possession 
dt franeej et quand vous avez la ppsstssion de 
,Moi, (let me see, what then ? Saint Dennis be my 
speed!)— cbme vostre est France, et votts estes 
mienne. It is as easy for me, Kate, to conquer the 
kingdom, as to speak so much more French: I 

fl) In dancing. 

it I i. e. Like a young lover, awkwardly. 
(8) He means, resembling a plain piece of metal, 
wtuch has not yet received any impression. you. 
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Rath. UAi9t%^ vmh ieigneur, Utbstt, IsUttM: 
ma fojff jt m veux poini que vmu wbb^tbses votin 
ffrmuuurf en bidnaU la main d'une voatre indigne 
sertUewre ; excueex moy, je weus twpfUe, m«ii vee 
puiamat aeUpneur, 

K. Hen. Then I will kiss your lips, Kate. 

Kath. Let dametf el danuneeUee^ poicr ettre 
baUies ievaiU ieur nopces, U u*est paetJe conhune 
de Prince, 

K, Hen, Madam, mv interpreter, what sayi she ? 

AHee. Dai it is ncyt "be de rashion pour lea hidies 
gf Prance,'! cannot tell whatis 6«ijer, en English* 

K. Hen. To kiss. 

JUke. Your majesty snieiufrs bettre fits moy. 

K. Hen. It is not the fashloa for the maids in 
France to kiss before they are married, would she 
>ay? 

^' Alice. Ouy, vrayment, 

^, K. Hen. O, Kate, nice customs curt*sy to great 
{kinss. Dear Kate, you and I cannot be confined 
xvithin the weak list* of a country's fashion : we are 
the makers of manners, Kate ; and the liberty that 
follows our places, stops the mouths of all find- 
faults ; as I will do yours, for upholding the nice 
fashion of your countnr, in denying me a kiss: 
therefore, paiiently, and yielding. \Kisting her.] 
You hate witchcraft in your lips, JKate : there is 
more eloquence in a sugar touch of them, than in 
tlie tongues of the French council ; and they should 
!iOoner persuade Harry of England, than a general 
petition of monarchs. Here comes your father. 

Enter the French King ami Queen, Burjnindy, 
Bedford, Gloster. Exeter, Westmoreland, and 
Uher French ana Engliah Lorde, 

Bur. God saTe your miyesty * my royal cousin, 
teach Tou our princess English? 

K. Hen. I would have her learn, my fair cousin, 
now perfectly I love her ; and that is good English. 

Bwr. Is she not apt 7 

K, Hen. Our tongue is rough, coi ; and my con- 
dition* is not smooth : so that, having neither the 
voice nor the heart of flattery about mc. I cannot 
so coi\jure up the spirit of love in her, that he will 
appear in his true likeness. 

Bur. Pardon the frankness of vaj mirth, if I an- 
swer you for that. If you would coniure in her, 
you must make a circle : if coi^jure up love in her. 
in his true likeness, he must appear naked, ana 
blind : Can you blame her then, being; a maid yet 



(Ur French ehy, fi>r one fUr French mtfal thsl 
stands in my way. 

Fr. King. Yes, my lord, yoa see them perspee- 
tively, the cities turned into a maid ; for they are 
all gvdled with maklen walls, that war hath Mffer 
entered. 

K. Hen. Shall Kate be ray wife 7 

Fr. King, So please yon. 

K. Hen. I am content ; so the maiden cities you 
talk of, may wait on her : so the maid, that stood 
io the way of my wish, shall show me the way to 
my will. 

Fr. King. We have consented to all terms of 
reason. 

K. Hen. 1st so, my lords of England 7 

Weal. The king hath granted every article : 
His daughter, first ; and then, in sequel, all, 
According to their firm proposed natures. 

Exe. Only, he hath not yet subscribed this :— 
Where your majesty demands— That the king of 
France, having any occasion to write for matter of 
grant, shall namo your highness in this form, and 
with this addition, in French,— ^o(rs fres cher 
filz Henry, roy d^JIngleterre, heretier de France ; 
and thus in Uat in,— Praelamnmus JUiua noat^ 
Henrieuaf rexAngtia, et harea Francuz. 

Fr. King. Nor mis I have not, brother, so denied 
But your request shall make me let it pass. 

K. Hen. I pray you then, in love and dear 
alliance. 
Let that one article rank with the rest : 
And, thereupon, orive me your daughter. 

Fr. King. Take her, lair son ; and from hm 
blood raise up 
Issue to me : that the contending kingdoms 
Of France and England, whose very shores loos 

pale 
With envy of each other's happiness. 
May cease their hatred ; and tnis dear conjunction 
Plant neighbourhood and christian-like accord 
In their sweet bosoms, that never war advance 
His bleeding sword *twizt England and fair France. 

^U. Amen! 

K. Hen. Now welcome, Kate: — and bear me 
witness all. 
That here I kiss her as my sovereig;n qu^n. 

Q. laa. God, the best maker of all marriages. 
Combine your hearts in one, your realms in oiie! 
As man and wife, beiu^r two, are one in love. 



rosed over with the virgin crimson of modesty, if So be there Hwixt your kingdoms such a spousal. 



she deny the appear duice of a naked blind boy in 
her naked seeing self? It were, tnj lord, a hard 
condition for a maid to consign to. 

K. Hen, Yet they do wini^ and yield ; as love 
is blind, and enforces. 

Bur. They are then excused, my lord, when they 
see not what they do. 

K. Hen. Then, irood my lord, teach your cousin 
to consent to winlang. 



That never may ill olTice, or fell jealousy. 
Which troubles oft the bed of blessed marriage, 
Thrust in between the paction of these kingdoms, 
To make divorce of their incorporate league ; 
That English may as French, French Englishmen, 
Receive each other ! — God speak this Amen I 

^U. Amen ! 

K. Hen. Prepare we for our marriage:* 
which day, 



Bur. I will wink on her to consent, mj lord^ if My lord of Burgundy, weMl take your oath. 



you will teach her to know my meaning : tor maids, 
well summered and warm kept, are like flies at Bar- 
tholomew-tide, blind, though they have their eyes ; 
and then they vrill endure handling, which before 
would not abide looking on. 

K, Hen. This moral' ties me over to time, and a 
hot summer: and so I will cateh the fl^, your 
cousin, in the latter end, and she must be blind too. 

Air. As love is, my lord, before it loves. 

K, Hen, It is so : and you may, some of you, 
dL. nk love for my blindness ; who cannot see many 



And all the peers*, for surety of our leagues.— 
Then shall I swear to Kate, and you to me ; 
And may our oathe well kept and prosp'rous be ! 

[ElxeuaU. 

Enter Chorus. 

Thus far, vrith rough, and all unable pen, 
*Our landing* author hath purau*d tnc story ; 

In little room confining mi<rhty men. 
Mangling by starte Uie full course of their glory. 



(O Slight barrier. 



(S) Temper. 



J5J Application. 
I (4) Le.t 



Unequal to the weight of the sul(}ect 
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Satll tiflM^ but, h that snail, moft in«atly Uf'd. 

Thii star of Enclaiid : fortune made hif iword ; 
By which the world's beit garden* he achiev'd, 

And of it leri his son imperial lord. 
Hennr the Sixth, in infant oands crown'd king 

Of France ana England, did this king succeed ; 
Whose state so many had the managing, 

bleed: 
WUeh oA our stage hath shown ; and, for their sake, 
In your (air mln<& let this acceptance take. [Exit, 



Thk play has many scenes of high dignity, tnd 
tmny of Msy merriment. The character of the 



(l)Fmieeb 



king Is well supported, except m nis eourtsDif, 
where he has neither tne vivacity of Hal, nor Um- 
grandeur of Henry. The humour of Pistol is ver} 
happily continued: liis character has peruaps Dee n 
the model of all the bullies that have yet appearbi 
on the English stage. 

The lines given to the Chorus have many ad- 
mirers j but the truth is, that in them a little maj 
be praised, and much must be forgiven ; nor can 
it Ub easily discovered, why the intelligence giveri 
by the Chorus is more necessary in thu play, thai, 
in many others where it is omitted. The great 
defect cf this play is, the emptiness and narrow- 
ness of the last act, which a very little diligence 
might have easfly avoided. 

JOHNSON. 
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